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CHAPTER  I. 


**  By  eduMtion  moaC  htve  been  nisled, 
••  tbM  Mieve  b^MOM  thty  so  wer«  bred ; 
Tbe  pnett  eontinuet  wbat  the  Dune  began. 
And  tbu  the  child  imposei  oa  the  man  t'* 

**  lU  farei  the  land,  to  hastening  ilia  a  prey 
Wbere  wealth  aoeenuJatei  and  mem  deeay.** 

Trx  sceptic  says,  "man  does  everything  by  custom ; "  he  affirms,  too,  that  honesty,  dishonesty, 
justice  and  injustice,  are  but  names,  attached  by  us  to  certain  actions,  according  to  the  ediUM^ 
tioB  we  have  received. 

Education  and  custom,  most  assuredly,  hold  dominion  over  man  ;  if  they  did  not,  hovr 
oould  it  happen  that  a  deed  which  in  one  country  is  denounced  as  being  criminal,  in  another 
state  brings  commendation  and  pecuniary  reward  to  the  individual  who  has  perpetrated  it? 
For  example,  in  the  Spartan  and  some  others  of  the  states  of  olden  times,  theft,  when  aUy 
achieved,  was  considered  so  highly  meritorious  and  honourable,  that  he  who  (like  the  brave 
Spartan  youth,  whose  bowels  were  torn  out  by  the  stolen  fox  he  held  under  his  frock)  died 
perseveriogly  denying  a  robbery  by  him  committed,  was  considered  as  having  been  a  hero,  not 
only  meriting  the  admiration  of  his  own  time,  but  also  worthy  of  having  his  fame  transmitted 
down  to  posterity  by  the  ablest  historians  among  bis  applauding  countrymen. 

In  modem  times,  throughout  all  countries,  the  successful  robber  is  applauded  for  his 
masterly  conduct.  Yea !  he  is  rewarded  with  the  proudest  distinctions.  In  fine,  robbery 
leads  to  great  wealth,  and,  under  monarchical  governments,  oyerg^wn  wealth  ensures  aristo* 
cratic  rank  to  its  possessor,  which,  with  management,  :1s  made  to  yield  him  and  his  potteritj 
a  perpetuity  of  power  and  place,  at  the  suffering  people*S  expense. 

To  illustrate  this  fact,  scrutinize  into  the  long  list  of  aristocratic  titles.  There  it  will  ba 
fi»ttnd»  that,  with  fisw  exceptions,  these  honours  have  been  granted  to  the  spurious  issue  of 
royalty,  and  to  unsparing  plunderers,  some  of  them  ruthlessly  terrible  dayers  of  their  fellow* 
liieQ.-.-others»  practitioners  of  the  law's  infamy,  or'  else  robbers  of  the  state  they  were  paid 
to  serve ;— a  few,  perhaps,  owe  their  advancement  to  the  more  basardousy  yet  less  dishonesty 
practices  of  gaming,  sycophancy,  and  usury. 

Those  noblest  spirits  of  mankind,  the  aboriginal  tribes  of  North  American  Indians,  openly 
reward  the  bravely-daring  thief;  but  civilized  governments,  actuated  by  baser  principles^ 
covertly  render  tenfold  greater  services  to  the  very  vilest  of  thieves,  even  to  such  as  risk  nothing 
tliemselves,  but  cold-heartedly  administer  to  the  law's  impositions  and  delays — to  men  who 
preside  over  courts,  where,  so  terrific  Is  the  inicjuity  practised,  millions  of  money  are  annually 
pillaged  and  partitioned  out  among  harpies,  who  well  know  that  the  proper  owners  of  much  of 
that  wealth  are  incarcerated  in  prison,  or  else  lingering  life  away  in  hopeless  pauperism. 

The  more  dispassionately  wo  examine  into  tbe  subject,  the  better  shall  we  satisfy  ourselvef 
that  theft  is  not  thought  to  be  dishonourable  in  the  most  civilized  of  countries.  The  crime, 
when  publicly  detected,  may  be  punished ;  but  that  is  only  In  ordinary  cases,  where  persons 
of  no  influence  are  the  criminals,  or  the  crime  itself  accords  not  with  the  views  of  men  in  po^^er. 

To  exemplify  the  assertion  just  made—a  state  minister,  wlK>sfl  administration  is  marked 
by  unnecessary  warfare,  the  grossest  public  rapine,  a  greedy  seizure  of  places  for  his  progeny, 
«ttdof  wasteful  pensions  for  the  partisans  of  corruption,  usually  retlt«%lt^\Sk^^^^\^'f^^is^ssAk 
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with  an  advanced  title  and  a  large  grant  from  the  public  purse,  instead  of  being  brought  to  a 
public  trial,  and  ignominioualy  punished  for  his  infamous  misdeeds. 

Then  again ;  that  man  who  joins  not  in  parliamentary  debate,  yet  is  (as  if  ironically) 
termed  '*  the  speaker,"  as  lUievrise  lords— chancellors,  herds  of  ambassadors  (twenty  of  whom 
would  not  have  been  paid  equal  to  one  physician  by  the  Athenians,  who  valued  public  men 
according  to  their  deserts)  and  other  enormously  overpaid  servants  of  the  state,  after  they 
have  realized  immense  fortunes  from  the  golden  showers  poured  on  them  at  the  nation's 
expense,  are  allowed  to  further  burden  it  by  getting  pensions  granted  for  themselves,  and  not 
unfrequently  for  their  wives,  children,  and  affinity.  Yet  as  these  abuses  are  imposed  on  the 
state  by  men  in  authority  over  it,  common  sense  is  so  outraged  to  meet  their  pleasure,  that 
they  are  not  denominated  and  considered  what  they  really  ought  to  be — so  many  infamous 
thefts. 

The  sceptic  must  be  correct  in  his  assertion  !  Honesty,  dishonesty,  justice  and  injustice^ 
are  words  only,  which  the  great  bandy  about  at  pleasure,  and  attach  to  individuals  according 
to  their  success  in  life ;  were  they  otherwise,  the  incongruous  laws  of  civilized  states  would 
be  pronounced  barbarous  and  infamous. 

Justice,  as  she  is  administered,  sentences  to  death  the  poor  man  convicted  of  crime,  which 
the  great  employ  armies  to  perpetrate  ;  and  she  unhesitatingly  transports  him  for  a  petty 
theft  to  a  distant  colony ;  thus  putting  the  community  to  great  expense,  and  punishing  it  to 
improve  the  condition  of  the  guilty. 

Honesty  should  be  sought  after  at  the  fountain  head  of  justice  ;  and  here  is  a  specimen  of 
the  disinterestedness  of  the  fair  dame.  A  certain  court  of  chancery  took  charge  of  a  million 
-of  money  bequeathed  to  its  care  by  a  superannuated  merchant,  to  accumulate  at  compound 
interest  for  half  a  century,  and  this  honest  court  charged  only  the  interest  upon  the  million 
during  the  half  century  for  abusing  the  trust. 

If  the  scales  of  justice  were  fairly  poised,  dishonesty  and  injustice  would  not  triumph  over 
humanity  and  right,  as  they  do  in  the  regulations  for  private  lunatic  asylums,  which  are  a 
cmel  mockery  of  human  liberty.  Any  sane  person  may  be  seized  and  incarcerated  for  life, 
to  serve  the  interests  or  gratify  the  malice  of  another,  for  when  once  got  within  the  walls  of  a 
private  mad  house,  he  is  beyond  the  reach  of  juries  and  the  law. 

Unquestionably,  the  directors  of  certam  public  companies  must  be  sceptics  to  the  heart's 
eom.  They  cringe  to  get  themselves  employed  in  the  direction,  but  when  snugly  seated  there, 
hdbo  the  most  compliant  of  the  law  tribe  to  assist  thenr  in  concocting  a  deed  of  settlement,, 
of  a  nature  to  ensnare  the  other  proprietors  in  the  meshes  of  their  deadly  net  They  put  the 
company  to  an  expense  for  costly  feasts,  at  which,  to  blind  the  uninitiated,  they  trumpet  forth 
in  set  speeches  the  praises  of  each  other.  And  does  not  every  one  know  that  they  grant 
extravagant  salaries  to  the  partisans  whom  they  employ,  without  regard  to  their  qualifications,* 
whBe  that  in  jobs  understood  only  by  themselves,  they  (like  a  prodigal  monarch,  throwing 
liif  grievously  taxed  subjects*  money  among  a  mob  of  foreigners)  lavish  away  the  company's 
Ands  right  and  left,  until  the  company  is  brought  to  a  state  of  insolvency  by  the  very  men 
employed  to  uphold  it  ? 

Yes  I  these  deeds,  and  many  more  such,  are  the  every-day  deeds  enacted  by  certain  directors ; 
yet,  like  the  nwa^yng  of  the  arch-butcher  Cassar,  these  directors  are  all  of  them  **  honourable 
menf 

Assuredly,  the  words  honesty,  dishonesty,  justice  and  injustice,  can  be  no  more  than  cant 
terras.  If  what  they  seemingly  represent  really  existed,  is  it  not  impossible  that  there  could 
he  any  exorbitantly  over-paid  bishops  1  For  who  in  the  shape  of  man,  having  the  two  best 
of  these  monitors  to  guide  him,  could  be  so  wickedly  degraded  as  to  preach  humility  and 
^verty,  while  himself  living,  bloated  with  pride,  and  distressing  an  entUre  county  for  money 
to  uphold  hb  princely  extravagance,-  and  to  fund  or  purchase  more  than  a  princely  revenue  ia 
land  for  his  posterity ! 

Should  unsophisticated  honesty  and  justice  rise  from  their  present  prostration  in  certain 
persecuted  kingdoms,  what,  in  their  hallowed  names,  would  become  of  their  bishops  ?    Poor 
wretched  saints ;  would  not  their  consciences  smite  them !    Honesty  and  justice  would  advo- 
cate the  clothing  of  soldiers  in  all  the  cloth  a  munificent  nation  gives  for  their  use  ;  not  curtail 
tbtdrsvmeotB  to  emnoYk  honourable  general  officers  with  the  tailor-like  spoiH  «nd  gloM  «▼«' 
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the  transaction  by  terming^  the  price  paid  f^r  the  overplus  ctbth— their  off.rodLonlng^  1  Nor 
would  honesty  and  justice  consent  to  burthen  a  people,  by  mailing  them  pay  three  general 
officers  for  each  of  their  regiments,  and  an  admiral  for  every  one  of  their  ships. 

Honesty  and  justice  would  condense  the  laws  of  a  country,  and  thereby  do  away  with  tho 
great  cause  of  lawsuits.  Honesty  and  justice  would  abolish  iniquitous  oom-laws,  which  cause 
the  toiling  multitude  to  eat  their  bread  at  tMrofoid  its  proper  price,  that  a  tax  of  thirty  millions 
of  pounds  may  be  levied  to  uphold  landholders,  who,  as  honest  men,  should  themselves  repu- 
diate the  infemous  monopoly ;  and  it  b  the  imperious  duty  of  legislators,  however  heavily  they 
may  tax  the  unprotecte(f  to  facilitate  their  obtaining  that  essential  to  life  and  great  boon  of ' 
the  Almighty— their  daily  bread.  Honesty  and  justice  would  make  the  judge  blush  at  sitting 
in  the  seat  of  judgment  until  his  salary  had  been  reduced  to  less  than  one-third  part  of  what 
this  luminary  of  inconsistency  now  receives. 

The  whole  of  Europe,  the  republics  of  Switzerland  alone  exempted,  affords  incontrovertible 
testimony,  that,  as  far  as  two  of  these  qualities  are  concerned,  the  sceptic  is  not  mistaken  in 
the  opinion  he  has  advanced ;  therefore,  should  honesty  and  justice  be  sought  after,  it  is  either 
in  Switzerland,  or  in  some  happy  republic  acrou  the  Atlantic,  where  they  are  to  be  found. 

Wo,  however,  have  numerous  casuists,  who,  contrary  to  the  sceptic's  opinion  of  the  reality 
of  these  qualities,  boldly  assert,  that  dishonesty  and  injustice  have  taken  up  their  permanent 
abode  with  us,  and  that  they  shine  forth  in  all  trades  *and  professions ;  in  evidence  of  which, 
they  insist  on  it,  that  he  who  cheats  with  most  effect  is  the  best  craftsman  ;  while  that  religion 
itsdf  is  made  a  trade  of,  wherein  the  grossest  impostors  are  the  most  suecessfhl  professors. 
In  a  word,  these  learned  casuists  and  the  sceptic  are  at  variance  on  every  point ;  but  philo- 
sophy whispers,  that  there  may  be  much  sound  truth  in  both  their  opimous;  and  that  to  bring 
about  a  wholesome  reformation  of  errors  and  abuses.  It  is  necessary  to  expose  and  attack  bad 
institutions,  establishments,  and  manners ;  for  is  it  not  a  law  of  the  moral  worid  that  what  is  at 
once  seen,  despised,  and  laughed  at,  never  long  endures  ?  Therefore,  leaving  tho  generous  reader 
to  form  his  own  judgment  on  my  character  by  the  following  memoirs,  wherein  every  particular, 
however  detrimental  to  my  fame,  shall  be  related  with  candour,  I  proceed  to  their  relation, 
first  briefly  observing,  in  extenuation  of  my  faults  and  of  those  of  my  associates,  that  the 
enlightened  Jesuit  maintains,  that  "education  moulds  the  conscience,  and  crime  cannot  bd 
greater  than  the  conscience  makes  it.** 

CHAPTER  11. 

The  addled  egf  to  market  wat 

Will  paM  iu  muwCar  well. 
Provided  that,  by  aonldeot. 

We  do  not  tn«ak  the  shell.'*  ^ 


**  The  Worldly  prieat,  to  iport  an  equipage, 
Lnxurioat  feed,  and  all  hit  aDken  pmrte, 
la  legal  ftrire  too  often  will  engage 

For  tithes  or  dues,  wbick  gaina  him  many  a  curse.** 

Pridb  is  more  costly  to  many  persons  than  hunger,  cold,  and  clothing.  , 

Sensible  as  I  feel  of  this  truth,  I  shall  strenuously  endeavour  to  get  rid  of  so  worthless  an 
attendant ;  for  that  tho  stately  dame  accompanies  me  everywhere  i  have  good  reasons  for 
believing,  inasmuch  as  I  perceive  her  to  be  a  shadow-like  companion  to  nearly  the  whole  of  my 
acquaintances. 

To  prove  myself  sincere  in  my  professions,  I  shall,  in  penning  these  my  Memoirs,  pay  the 
strictest  possible  regard  to  truth  ;  and,  however  incredible  the  circumstance  may  appear  to  high- 
minded  aristocratic  personages,  so  far  gain  the  victory  over  pride  as  to  waive  those  pretensions 
to  exalted  parentage  which  many  persons  in  my  situation  would  build  largely  upon. 

To  be  brief,  then,  I  have  strong  grounds  for  being  satisfied  as  to  the  identity  of  m^  parents 
on  the  maternal  side ;  and,  however  mortifying  this  moiety  of  information  may  be  to  the  pride 
attendant  on  many  possessors  of  ancient  titles,  assuredly  it  Li  all  man  can  rest  assured  of  on  this 
aide  of  the  grave. 

The  good  woman,  Diana  Winpcony,  who  fed  and  clothed  me  until  I  had  entered  into  my 
nineteenth  year,  invariably  called  me'  her  child ;  and  as  she  was  not  in  easy  circumstances  in 
UC^*  I  can  see  no  reason  for  believing  she  would  have  performed  t\CLO«d  ^ax^xiVi^  ^>Aft.%  V) 
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withoat  in  adequate  reward,  had  I  not  really  been  her  ofiipring,  while  that  f he  never  received 
any  pdboniary  ronianeration  on  my  aceooDt  is  quite  certain.  However,  ais  it  ia  in  the  Una  of 
possibility  that  I  may  leave  legitimate  issue  behind  me,  who,  to  fabricate  another  pedigree  for 
our  femily,  may  be  deairous  of  tradng  out  my  descent,  I  shall  now  publicly  avow  that  I  have 
repeatedly  heard  the  well  known  accoucheur  who  ushered  me  into  the  world,  as  also  two  aged 
dames  who  were  present  in  Diana*s  chamber  at  the  time  of  her  delivery,  solemnly  declare  ma 
ito  be  truly  and  indisputably  her  own  ofilipring.  ^ 

My  pareotage  is  lisr  from  being  flattering  to  pride ;  yet  it  may  be  worthy  of  observation  here, 
to  show  th^grwit  uncertainty  attached  to  heraldic  honours,  that  h^S  Diana  Winpenny  been  ftha 
eldest  sister  of  a  king  of  Madagascar,  instead  of  a  poor  countryman's  wife,  which  she  was  at  ftha 
period  of  my  birth,  I  should,  though  illegitimately  begotten,  as  her  first-bom  son,  indue  coursa 
of  inheritance  have  been  entitled  to  wear  the  crown  of  Madagascar.  Unfortunately,  however, 
poor  Diana,  my  mother,  although  she  was  less  depraved  than  are  many  exalted  ladies,  well  known 
to  (ame,  in  every  dime  and  country  of  our  world,  yet  was  not  so  chaste  a  character  as  tha 
sylvan  goddess,  her  namesake,  is  represented  to  have  been.  Indeed,  to  confess  the  unwelooma 
truth,  ^e  had  been  seduced  into  numerous  Uauona  previous  to  the  epoch  when  she  committed 
^e  most  egregions  act  of  folly  she  was  guilty  of  in  the  whole  course  of  her  existence—namely, 
that  of  marrying  a  poor  distressed  man. 

The  Diana  from  whom  I  claim  descent  passed  away  most  cf  her  juvenile  years  as  one  of  that 
•dependent  class  of  people  said  to  b^  the  peculiar  favourites  of  heaven.  She  was  numbered 
among  those  whom  holy  writ  assures  us  '*  to  give  to  is  to  lend  to  the  Lord  i"  that  light-hearted 
tribe  whaare  studbusly  slymned  by  the  great,  but,  happily  for  themselves,  set  all  the  learned 
counsellors  of  the  law'at  defiance,  and  triumphantly  laugh  at  their  wily  tricks  and  quibbles ;  in 
short,  Diana  was  a  vagrant— a  common  beggar,  who  possessed  neither  goods  nor  money  to  serve 
as  lures  to  those  insatiate  sharks.  Her  parents,  too,  and  their  anoestors,  for  a  century  or  more, 
had  likewise  been  mendicants. 

.  A  beggfar  girl,  however,  when  she  happens  to  be  pretty,  may  become  an  object  of  admiration 
to  exalted  personages  of  the  opposite  sex ;  and  provided  her  cunning  equals  her  be(iuty,  thera 
is  no  caleuhiting  to  what  pinnacle  of  grandeur  the  little  upstart  may  cUmb  her  way. 

To  pass  over  the  days  of  her  early  youth,  about  the  period  of  her  attaining  her  fourteenth 
year,  my  mother's  charms  found  favour  with  a  certain  celebrated  tragic  actor  on  the  Londoi^ 
boards,  who,  after  having  given  her  some  neiessary  instructions  in  the  mysteries  of  his  profession, 
kindly  procured  her  an  engagement  at  the  theatre  to  which  he  belonged ;  and  but  from  this 
kind  of  interest,  it  is  too  well  known  that  no  songstress  nor  actress  can  ever  justly  hope  for 
success. 

The  flpwery  path  of  pleasure,  laying  as  it  now  did  before  her,  the  young  gipsy,  for  such  she 
y  had  recently  been,  frisked  and  wantoned  so  extremely  to  her  heart's  delight,  that  the  goddess 
her  namesake  could  scarce  have  tripped  along  the  sylvan  greensward  more  lightly  than  my 
parent  daily  tripped  to  and  from  the  greenroom  of  the  theatre  at  which  she  exhibited  her  fair 
person  in  performance  as  one  of  the  daughters  of  Thalia.  Unfortunately,  however,  although 
dangers  are  to  be  encountered  in  every  state  of  life,  none  other  perhaps  is  so  replete  with  them 
>  to  the  virtue  of  fair  woman  as  the  life  of  an  actress ;  for  actresses  are  looked  upon  as  fair  ^ame 
for  every  debauchee,  while  to  the  theatre  It  is  that  the  most  unprincipled,  debauched,  and 
heartless)  of  them  resort. 

To  tell  the  many  ordeals  her  virtue  was  exposed  to,  and  where  Diana  triumphed  or  when 
she  fell,  I  shall  not  attempt,  as  the  narrative  would  prove  too  voluminous  for  my  memoirs  ; 
besides,  there  are  certain  book-making  personages  in  the  community,  who  pretend  to  be  minutely 
conversant  with  the  private  history  and  adventures  or  every  recently-deceased  person,  any 
way  remarkable  for  relaxity  of  morals,  or  other  notoriety ;  and  charity  forbids  that  I  should 
deprive  one  of  these  enterprising  scribblers  of  the  fruitful  opportunity  which  Diana  Winpenny's 
conduct  as  an  actress  may  afford  him  for  earning  additional  literary  fame,  as  well  as  for  gaining 
him  more  bread. 

If,  however,  the  reader  of  these  pages  should  deem  me  remiss  for  not  bringing  to  his  notica 
more  of  the  fojuc  pea  committed  by  my  maternal  parent  than  what  I  consider  it  necessary  to 
touoh  upon,  I  must  appeal  to  his  philanthropy,  and  request  of  him  to  make  allowance  for  tha 
dMSi\gs  of  B  child  desirous  of  sparing  the  memory  of  his  mother ,  as  likewise  that  bo  will  bear 
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in  aiiid  that  then  najr  be  BMoy  som  living  who  hAYe  fobfltaotid  reasont  for  being  actuated 
bjiF  the  aame  sort  of  delteaof. 

My  mother,  according  to  general  report,  when  first  engaged  as  an-  actress',  was  one  of  the 
livflttest  girls  ever  met  vrith(  but  though  surrounded  by  flfeitterers  (  and  what  female  that  is 
yoiug  and  beanClfid  can  be  without  them  ?)  she  possessed  no  true  fHend.  Her  situation,  in 
regard  to  danger,  is  comparable  to  that  of  a  moth,  fluttering  about  a  brilliant  chandelier,  lit  up 
by  a  multiplicity  of  bright  lights.  She  could  not  escape-Ut  was  impossible.  A  pigmy  would 
hvf%  a  better  chance  of  sucosm,  when  Ikoing  a  giant  in  open  eoobet,  than  could  a  loyely  gfarl 
wHh  a  versatile  heart  and  warm  passions,  such  as  my  mother  possessed,  of  escaping  the  innu- 
merable  snares  set  to  entrap  her ;  and  artfhl  depravity,  backed  by  wealth,  was  perpetually  at 
work  for  that  purpose. 

When  virtue  stoops  to  frailty,  it  signifies  little  who  Is  the  despoller.  Therefore  I  pretend 
not  to  say  who  it  was  that  triumphed  over  the  innocence  of  my  maternal  parent.  The  jour- 
naliiti  of  her  day,  who  busied  themselves  hi  every  amour  and  adventure  in  which  this  famed 
aotreu  was  engaged,  less  scrupulous  than  I  am,  attribute  the  victory  over  her  to  different 
ponons.  One  gives  the  tragfc  actor  who  elevated  her  from  mendicity  credit  for  the  exploit ; 
another,  and  probably  with  greater  reason,  fkthers  the  aet  upon  a  certain  Protestant  bishop, 
celebrated  for  his  professions  of  sanctity ;  a  third  attributes  the  honour  of  this  conquest  to  a 
taEor^  who,  from  having  bartered  his  own  wife  away  to  a  state  minister  in  exchange  fbr  an 
wrWKyi  contract,  and  afterwards  his  daughter  fbr  a  similar  remuneration,  became  one  of  the 
wealthiest  commoners  of  his  day ;  a  fourth  newspaper  authority  pronounces  a  Quaker,  who 
wae  a  great  advocate  fbr  promoting  marriage  among  the  blacks,  to  have  been  the  happy 
adiiever  of  this  triumph ;  a  fifth  unhesitatingly  declares  the  lady's  citadel  of  virtue  was  stormed 
by.  a  learned  judge  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Court ;  yet,  notwithstanding  these  authorities,  a  cde- 
bnUed  ooort  journalist  boldly  asserts,  that  an  Israelite  from  the  Stock  Exchange  bartered 
away<a  portion  of  some  weighty  differences  received  by  him  on  a  settling  day  in  exchange  fbr 
Diana*8  virtue. 

The  knowledge  I  have  gained  of  the  world  has  made  me  somewhat  of  a  philosopher;  aod  I 
care  not  which  of  the  aforesaid  reports  may  be  the  true  one,  or  whether  they  are  all  calumniously 
false:  yet,  though  I  possess  sufficient  wisdom  to  know  that  neither  the  good  nor  the  evil  deeds 
of  its  parents  ought  to  bring  either  honour  or  dishonour  on  their  offspring,  and  consequently  that 
hereditary  titles  are  distiactions  oppqsed  to  the  spirit  of  justice  and  common  sense,  still  (such  ifr 
the  selfishness  of  human  nature,  that)  I  cannot  avoid  deploring  the  misfortune  I  shall  have  to 
relate  as  having  befallen  my  mother,  because  thereby  I  was  doomed  to  make  my  appearance  in 
the  wot  Id — a  poor  unfriended  boy,  instead  of  being  born  to  great  honours  and  abundant  wealth. 

Having  touched  lightly  on  my  mother's  frailties,  by  referring  only  to  newspaper  accounts  of 
them,  when  I  might  have  adduced  stronger  matter,  I  shall,  with  the  same  filial  tenderness 
towards  her,  avoid  saying  more  of  her  amours  than  what  is  absolutely  requisite,  preparatory  to 
explaining  the  particulars  of  the  misfortune  I  have  alluded  to  as  having,  most  untowardly  for 
ny  interest,  befallen  her. 

Multifarious  as  may  have  been  Diana's  gallants,  it  is  an  assured  fact,  that,  to  gratify 
a  bishop  who  supported  her  in  g^neat  splendour,  she — poor  ill-advised  woman  i — about  ten 
months  previous  to  my  birth,  discarded  the  whole  of  them  except  the  right  reverend  father- 
himself ;  and  the  circumstance  is  equally  well  authenticated,  that  several  months  subsequent 
to  the  period  of  her  confining  her  affections  to  this  proud  churchman,  a  prince  of  the  blood 
royal  of  a  foreign  kingdom  made  tender  overtures  to  her,  which,  by  the  sage  bishop's  advice, 
she  accepted,  and  consequently  became  the  envied  mistress  of  this  royal,  and,  and  as  the  fulsome 
journalists  of  the  day  styled  him,  august  personage  ! 

To  a  person  unacquainted  with  the  artifices  resorted  to  by  courtiers,  it  might  appear  almost 
incredible  that  a  Protestant  bishop,  endowed  with  a  revenue  exceeding  that  of  two,  or  perhaps 
three,  royal  princes,  should  voluntarily  resign  his  favourite  chere  amie  ta  one  of  that  class ;  but 
he  who  knows  anything  of  a  court  must  avow  that  this  concession  is  quite  natural,  and  one 
which  may  always  be  expected  on  an  advantageous  occasion,  such  as  the  transfer  of  an  expen- 
eive  mistress  afforded  promise  of  being  to  the  proud  prelate. 

The  bishop  was  a  thorough  trained  courtier — one  who,  by  YAovjva^VtfA.  «5A  Qx5»A\a^^^fit 
with  the  tide  of  favouring^  eveats,  had,  from  being,  when  a  alnp\\xi^«  ^.^w^Xvc  «^.^^\%^3&si5tt«e^ 
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^tavern,  risen  to  be  a  great  church  pluralist,  when,  by  means  of  fdagiarism,  proved  by  his  com- 
pi^ations  from  the  irritings  of  abler  men,  he  got  up  a  few  political  pamphlets,  of  a  standard, 
suitable  to  the  talents  of  state  ministers,  who  had  the  giving  away  of  bishoprics  and  'sinecures 
which  weigh  down  the  nation,  and  notwithstanding  our  divine's  propensity  to  litigation  about 
tithes  and  dues,  by  their  aid  contrived  to  step  into  an  episcopal  see ;  for  the  ladder  of  ambition 
is  the  less  liable  to  slip  when  it  has  been  firmly  fixed  in  the  mud.  Ambition,  however,  is  not 
to  be  contented  as  long  as  there  is  a  higher  post  to  be  gained ;  consequently,  my  mother's  ci-  ' 
dem/ni  supporter,  the  bishop,  by  bribes  and  promises,  now  brought  her  over  to  exert  all  her 
influence  with  the  royal  p«'ioce,  her  paramour,  to  procure  the  promise  of  his  influence  to  get 
him  elevated  to  an  archiepiscopal  see  as  soon  as  one  fell  vacant. 

Here  again  a  novice  in  worldly  affairs  might  fall  into  a  nHstake.  He  might  imagine  that 
the  bishop,  in  his  eagerness  after  promotion,  imposed  too  weighty  a  task  on  his  ftir  friend ; 
but  this  novice  ought  to  be  told  that  our  bishop  did  not  calculate  without  his  host ;  for  that 
female  influence  it  is  which  puts  mitres  on  the  majority  of  the  bishops,  while  not  one  perhaps 
owes  his  lofty  situation  to  his  Christian  humility,  though  many  of  them,fit>m  being  sycophantic 
schoolmasters,  get  possession  of  their  pastoral  crooks. 

Not  to  digress  more  respecting  a  class  of  men  who,  the  sceptic  says,  cannot  be  reformed, 
unless  by  doing  away  with  the  golden  temptations  strewed  in  the  state  clerical  gentlemen's 
way  (and  which  are  many  and  manifold  in  a  nation  whose  established  church  is  said  to  cost 
mo  re  than  the  churches  of  all  dispersed  christians  throughout  the  world),  it  must  be  mentioned 
that  an  t^gs  were  going  on  swimmingly  between  his  royal  highness  the  prince,  the  r^t 
Teverend  father  the  bishop,  and  little  Diana,  the  d-devatU  gipsy  mendicant ;  when,  alas !  as 
minjB  and  her  ill  stars  ordained,  she  caught  the  small-pox,  and  although  her  life  was  fated  to  be 
tpared,  the  boon  was  acoomj^anied  by  the  total  loss  of  beauty,  in  place  of  which,  to  her  inex- 
pressible horror,  the  young  actress's  once  lovely  features  were  left  deeply  seamed  by  the  ravages 
of  that  unsparing  disease,  which  also  rendered  the  pupil  of  one  of  her  lately  bright  eyes  fright- 
fully white  and  sightless. 
I 
« 

CHAPTER    III. 

•*  Wby  UnT  ber  duMren  idioald  the  wife  ezprera 
More  fond  affection,  and  the  bmband  leas  ? 
The  reaaon,  if  I  rightly  judge,  ia  this, 
.  She  knowa  them  her'a,  and  he  aearce  thinks  them  hia  !** 

"  A  womaa'a  tongue  ia  her  Mrord,  and  ahe  never  aoffers  it  to  grow  maty." 

A  PEiNCE  may  be  readily  pardoned  for  entertaining  a  penchant  for  a  pretty  actress ;  but  he 
would  be  deemed  insane,  were  he  to  live  with,  and  contfuue  enamoured  ol^  a  one-eyed,  poor, 
pock-marked  girl.  The  royal  personage  in  question  was  so  extremely  disgusted  with  the 
altered  condition  of  his  Diana,  that  almost  immediately  after  her  recovery  from  the  small^pox 
he  broke  up  her  establishment,  without  making  her  a  pecuniary  present,  or  settling  on  her  a 
stipendiary  allowance.  This  conduct  from  a  person  of  royal  birth  may  be  thought  extremely 
brutal ;  yet,  have  we  not  examples  of  such  in  many  a  continental  prince  ?  Besides,  some 
allowance  may  be  made  for  his  highness,  inasmuch  as  his  affairs  were  embarrassed ;  but  in 
vindication  of  the  bbhop*s  barbarity  nothing  can  be  adduced.     He,  most  unfeeling  man  !  soon 

'as  my  parent's  misfortune  had  happened,  posted  away  from  the  capital  to  make,  a  visitation 
to  his  diocese ;  and,  finding  his  late  mistress  had  lost  all  pretension  to  beauty,  and  that  he  had 
no  church  preferment  to  hope  for  from  her  good  offices,  left  unanswered  her  letters,  and  refused 
to  hear  the  applications  she  strove  to  get  made  to  him  in  her  behalf. 

Young  and  pretty  actresses  seldom  are  provident.  Indeed,  how  is  it  to  be  supposed  they 
can  see  brooding  storms  when  gold  in  profusion  falls  into  their  laps  ?  My  poor  mother,  in  her 
short  career  of  pleasure,  had  not  only  been  one  of  the  gayest  of  the  gay,  but  also  one  of  the 
\post  thoughtless  of  the  thoughtless ;  the  consequence  of  which  last  failing  was,  that  within 
a  short  month  from  the  time  of  her  being  ejected  from  her^  sumptuous  dwelling,  she  found 
herself  penniless,  and  destitute  of  everything  requisite  for  her  support.  i 

Want  now  overtook  the  unfortunate  young  woman,  and  absolute  starvation  stared  her  in 
the  lace.  She  not  only  was  without  a  friend,  but  could  follow  no  profession  ;-  for  at  the  theatre 

nrAere she  bad  beea  employed  ber  •services  were  refused,  and  her  person  was  regarded  with 
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•ooni.     ihe  could  find  no  alternative,  and,  therefore,  although  encmnte,  prepared  henelf  to 
resume  her  pristine  trade  of  a  beggar* 

To  be  bom  a  mendicant,  and  contkuie  one  through  life,  may  not,  perhaps,  be  a  hard  lot, 
especially  when  the  mind  accords  with  the  lowly  situation ;  as  those  persons  are  happy  who 
enjoy  good  health,  are  satisfied  with  such  things  as  are  merely  necessary,  and  who  desire  not 
superfluities,  luxuries,  riches,  or  distinctions ;  but  to  rise  to  greatness  from  the  condition  of  a 
beggar,  and  then  suddenly  fall  back  into  mendicity,  must  be  truly  galling,  and  make  the 
vagrant's  crutch  one  of  the  weightiest  that  can  be  carried.  • 

My  poor  mother,  whom  in  these  memoirs  I  have  somewhat  prematurely  called  Diana 
Winpenny,  was  spared  the  mortification  of  resuming  her  old  avocation,  but  it  was  to  stoop  to 
a  lot  scarcely  a  whit  better  than  mendicity— in  short,  it  was  to  marry  a  poor  man,  one  who 
had  recently  been  a  footman ;  yet  from  her  alliance  with  him  it  was  that  she  became  entitled 
to  bear  the  simame  of  Winpenny. 

Everything  is  judged  of  by  comparison.  I  think  I  hear  the  reader  commiserate  the 
piteous  lot  of  my  hapless  parent.  We,  however,  often  form  a  false  estimate  of  the  happineu 
of  others ;  and  who  can  pronounce  that  Diana  Winpenoy's  present  situation,  although  deprived 
of  that  treasure— her  beauty,  blind  of  an  eye,  and  united  by  wedlock  to  a  man  at  once 
ignorant  and  poor,  was  not  preferable  to  that  of  a  person  afiSicted  with  total  blindness,  loath- 
some scrofula,  outrageous  insanity,  an  ungovernable  tAnper,  or  some  other  of  the  equally 
severe  afflictions  with  which  Providence  not  unfrequently  visits  the  wealthy  and  the  great. 

The  venal  journalists  of  her  day,  who  had  hitherto  shown  themselves  most  ready  to  trump 
forth  the  actions  of  my  mother,  took  no  notice  of  her  marriage ;  but  when  the  hymeneal  cere- 
mony was  over,  the  newly  wedded  pair  were  permitted  to  retire  to  a  cottage  in  Surrey,  which 
they  did,  as  guests,  to  the  bridegroom*s  mother,  a  hard  working  washerworoop,  without  having 
the  place  of  their  retreat,  or  any  other  circumstance  regarding  them,  blazoned  abroad  in  tj^e 
public  prints.  ' 

To  abbreviate  this  part  of  my  story,  I  shall  merely  state,  that  in  the  ^foresaid  cottage  I 
was  ushered  into  the  world  in  less  than  two  months  after  the  newly-wedded  couple  had  taken 
up  their  abode  in  that  lowly  dwelling ;  and  shortly  afterwards,  to  save  my  maternal  parent's 
character  from  the  opprobrium  which  would  otherwise  have  been  attached  to  it  by  our  ignorant 
and  rustic  neighbours,  taken  to  the  parish  church,  and  christened  there  by  the  names  of  my 
uvother's  husband. 

Here  again  is  an  incontrovertible  proof  that  all  is  mere  chance  which  relates  to  hereditary 
succession.  Provided  my  legitimate  father,  Andrew  Winpenny,  the  legitimate  son  of  Moses 
and  Rebecca,  should  by  right  of  succession,  traced  from  an  ancient  genealogical  tree,  become 
entitled  to  a  principality,  a  dukedom,  or  to  any  other  title  or  estate,  I,  Andrew  Winpenny,  the 
second,  because  so  christened  and  boi%  of  the  body  of  the  wife  of  the  aforesaid  Andrew, 
should,  although  known  to  be'  no  more  his  child  than  that  of  the  Grand  Mogul,  indisputably 
succeed  to  all  the  titles  and  estates  to  which  he,  the  first  Andrew  Winpenny,  could  by  law- 
make  good  his  claim.  Unfortunately,  however,  the  good  villagers,  Moses  and  Rebecca,  whom 
both  the  common  and  ecclesiastical  law  pronounces  to  b&ve  been  my  grandparents,  were  of 
very  low  origin ;  and  therefore,  unless  it  were  by  an  able  rate  de  guerrct  there  could  be  no 
hope  for  me  of  obtaining  either  title  or  estate  in  virtue  of  my  descent  from  them. 

We  are  all  the  sport  of  circumstances.  My  mother,  Diana  Winpenny,  whose  charms, 
perhaps,  equalled  those  of  the  fairest  of  King  Charles's  favourites,  and  whose  virtue,  unques- 
tionably, was  of  as  exalted  a  character  as  was  that  of  the  celebrated  Moll  Flanders,  neverthe- 
less, unlike  Barbara  Villiers,  Mrs  Pegg,  Lucy  Walters,  Nell  Gwynn,  and  the  aforesaid  Moll 
Flanders,  who,  all  of  them,  saving  the  last  adventuress,  were  enriched  out  of  the  national  purse, 
and  had  sufficient  influence  to  get  their  sons  and  daughters  honoured  by  that  prelude  to 
aristocratic  titles,  the  word  Fitz  placed  before  their  names — she,  poor,  ill-starred  woman, 
neither  could  get  me  so  enriched,  or  so  honoured  ;  but.  alas  !  was  herself  doomed  to  spend 
the  bitter  dregs  of  her  life  in  miserable  poverty. 

Amatory  swains  assert  that  love  may  exist  in  a  cottage ;  yet,  without  denying  the  assertion, 
I  can  take  on  me  to  say,  that  where  poverty  is  its  companion,  the  urchin  god  will  soon  spread 
his  wings  and  depart,  leaving  the  lovers  to  themselves  to  deplore  his  absence,  and  contem\^la.tA 
their  own  folly.     He  did  this  with  Andrew  and  Diana  YfVupQim7,Vni^\^<(^'t^  Wai^^^Nn^'^ 
a  iuitabh  age  to  know  he  bad  ever  been  an  inmattt  o!  tYnaVr  Yra.xB^\«  «(kt. 
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Life  glides  away  like  a  shadow.  Thmigh  •our  years  are  .few,  ouneroaf  are  t)ie  wrongs 
heaped  upon  us,  and  the  changes  we  are  destined  to  undergo.  , 

At  the  ezpiratioh  of  a  few  years,  spent  in  the  cottage  of  my  nativity*  I  had  grown  to  be  a 
strong,  hale  youth ;  but  in  that  time  my  gvandmoUier's  phantom  of  life  had  passed  away,  and 
she  now  laid  deposited  in  her  last  earthly  re8ting*<plaee— <a  neighbouriag  churohyard.  The 
good  woman's  death,  howeirer,  so  for  from  benefiting  her  son's  afiOurs,  proved  seriously 
injurious  to  them ;  for  she  had  enjoyed  a  small  Ufe-amwity,  grBnted  by  a  gentleman  with 
whom,  report  said,  she  had  lived  on  very  familiar  terms,  and  which  materially  aided  in  sup- 
porting the  joint-hoQsehold  expenses ;  but  that  source  of  revenue  being  stopped  by  her  death, 
my  father  was  put  to  great  straits  to  support  himself  and  family. 

All  creatures  are  strongly  prompted  by  generous  natuve  to  love  and  provide  lor  their 
offspring ;  yet  it  so  happened  that  my  fether,  who,  by  the  thne  I  had  eompleted  my  iourteeoth 
year,  had  three  other  children  by  his  wife  Diana,  not  only  did  not  show  that  parental  love 
and  regard  for  me  which  he  displayed  towards  my  brothers  and  my  sister,  but  he  would  often 
-€vince  downright  hatred,  by  beating  and  otherwise  lU-treating  me,  without  justifiable  cause. 
Moreover,  on  my  mother's  interfering  on  my  behalf,  he  would  quarrel  with  and  reproach  her 
with  the  circumstance  of  my  birth.  My  mother,  on  the  other  hand,  who,  womanlike,  never 
>couId  cease  deploring  the  loss  of  her  beauty,  and  that  of  the  magnifioent  establishment  her 
charms  had  procured  for  her,  would  frequently  shed  involuntary  tears  on  contemplating  the 
person  and  miserable  prospect  of  her  first-bom  son,  clothed  as  I  was  in  mere  rags;  and  some- 
times she  would  exclaim,  "  Oh,  my  poor  Andrew,  were  it  not  for  the  misfortune  which  deprived 
thy  mother  of  her  charms,  thou,  even  thou,  wouldst  have  been  a  great  man— perhaps  a 
bishop,  a  lord,  or  a  prince.** 

Apostrophies  of  the  kind  now  mentioned  had  better  not  have  been  made ;  for  when  the 
iiusband  overheard  them,  they  served  to  aggravate  his  anger  to  a  pitch  of  fury,  and  not  only 
made  him  more  reproachful  and  violent  to  his  wife,  but  also  more  tyrannical  and  cruel  to  me. 
Diana,  however,  who  had  never,  since  her  marriage  at  least,  been  remarkable  for  the  gentleness 
o(  her  disposition,  could  ill  brook  these  sallies  of  an  ungovernable  temper,  and  therefore  she 
would  retaliate  in. terms  as  reproachlfUl  as  those  made  use  of  by  her  husband,  and  also  valorously 
defend  her  first-bom  child,  both  by  her  tongue  and  her  talons,  which  last  were  often  made  to 
leave  vestiges  of  their  sharpness  on  his  face. 

Lovers*  quarrels  may  lead  to  a  renewal  of  tender  bliss  ;  but  matrimonial  strife,  when  it.  has 
been  of  long  duration,  and  between  an  ill-sorted  pair,  is  of  so  diabolical  a  nature,  that  it  diould 
be  defined  as  a  curse,  which  makes  a  hell  upon  this  earth  for  the  sufifering  pair ;  and  of  this 
Tiolent  character  were  the  quarrels  which  took  place  between  Andrew  Winpenny  and  his 
«pouse — the  once  lovely  Diana. 

Providence  is  said  to  be  just  in  all  its  ways ;  tcai  providentially,  the  fire  which  bums  vio- 
lently seldom  endures  long.  Shortly  after  I  had  entered  into  my  nineteenth  year,  an  epidemic 
which  much  prevailed  in  our  neighbourhood  released  Andrew  Winpenny,  the  senior,  from  a 
great  portion  of  his  troubles,  and  his  wife  Diana  from  the  possibility  of  enduring  more  earthly 
sufferings,  by  depriving  her  of  mortal  life — or,  as  the  goodly  say,  **  taking  her  to  a  better  world, 
when,  aided  by  a  little  assistance  from  the  parish,  the  disconsolate  husband  contrived  to  give 
his  departed  wife  a  tolerable  decent  burial,  in  the  same  grave  with  his  own  mother. 

With  the  flight  hence  of  my  maternal  parent's  spirit  all  thmgs  unfavourable  to  her  memory 
should  be  forgotten,  as  it  behoves  man,  when  he  contemplates  the  errcm  of  woman,  toremem- 
her  his  own* 


CHAPTER   IV. 

<*  Wherever  God  erects  a  house  of  prsyer, 
The  Deril  always  builds  a  chapel  there." 

"  Entreat  the  elder  women  as  mothers,  th«  younger  as  sisters,  with  all  parity." 

WssLsr's  Skbmom  oir  WBirriKLD. 

**  Beloyed  of  his  God,  bat  abhorred  of  men;  the  omniscient  jadge  at  the  grand  asidze  shall  ratify  and 
vconftrm  this,  for  England  and  iU  metroptdis  shall  know  there  hath  been  a  prophet  ftmitngthem." 

FaOM'A  DlSSUITIliO  PsBACHSI's  TOMBSTONl. 

WxDovrsMs  £nd  favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  fair  sex ;  for  women  know  that  men  who  have  been 
fretted  la  tba  cbaima  of  Hymea  hwe  #tofed  to  abvery ;  and  c«iit%wwl.ly,  custom  being 


*t 
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er«7thiDff  to  man,  thai  they  ure  prepared  for,  wM  in  mart  oases  anxionsly  ready  to  retam  to^ 
a  state  of  vassalage. 

My  lawful  father,  Andrew  Wlnpenny,  had  searoely  seen  deposited  his  wife's  body  in  our 
parent  earth,  ere  he  turned  the  eyes  of  aff^tion  upon  the  daughter  cf(  a  neighbouring  miller  ;. 
and  she,  having  passed  the  zenith  of  her  charms,  and  being  still  a  spinster,  with  no  great  share 
of  beauty  to  recOmnielid  her  in  the  hymenean  marlcet,  was  pleased  to  smile  approbation  of  his 
love-suit.  The  pair  now  came  to  a  proper  tuiderstanding,  and  were  shortly  idfterwards  joined 
together  in  holy  wedlock ;  indeed,  so  ready  were  they  on  the  occasion,  that  the  auspiciona> 
ceremony  was  portbrmed  within  four  months  from  the  date  of  my  mother's  departure  from 
this  land  of  trouble.  « 

My  father,  who  had  treated  me  wHh  redoubled  severity  after  my  poor  mother's  deaths 
behaved  with  a  stDi  more  wanton  cruelty  from  the  day  of  his  bringing  home  a  second  wife ; 
ia  abort,  such  was  his  cotiduc^  that  apparently  he  was  determined  to  send  my  soul  on  the 
great  voyage  of  Aitofity,  as  a  companion  to  that  of  my  mother,  or  else  to  drive  me  an  outcast 
from  his  roof;  virile  hte  spouse,  fidthfhl  in  this  instance  to  her  matrimonial  vow  of  obediencer- 
aided  his  vile  efforts,  not  only  by  treating  me  with  vixen-Iike  fury,  but  also  by  invariably  giving^ 
me  a  scanty  allowance  of  food?  always  chosen  from  the  very  refuse  of  her  miserable  larder. 

The  treatment  I  received  was  not  to  be  borne  by  a  lad  of  spirit ;  and  I,  becoming  thoroughly^ 

disgusted,  formed  the  determination  of  flying  from  my  father's  root     Fortune,  too,  the  gentle 

dame  so  often  abnsed  by  the  nngrateful,  but  who  not  unfrequently  assists  man  in  his  worst 

exigencies^  and  heaven  knov^s,  has  done  me  many  a  good  turn,  smiled  on  this  occasion,  by 

niost  opportunely  throwing  a  treasure  of  money  in  my  path.  The  way  she  took  of  bestowing- 

t)ds  boon  upon  me  was  as  follows:-*-!  hod  been  sent  to  a  village  some  miles  from  home  by  my 

unkind  mother- inflow,  ostensibly  to  deliver  a  message  to  a  cousin  of  hers,  but  ia  reality  that  she 

n'ght  get  rid  of  me  until  alittle  feasting  party  was  over,  to  which  she  had  invited  her  parents  at 

our  cottage  that  day.  After  delivering  my  messag^,  I  was  trudging  on  my  road  home  in  the  dusk^ 

of  the  evening,  tormented  by  a  very  keen  appeti^s,  with  qpthing  in  the  shape  of  food  to  gratify 

it,  when  my  foot  chanocd  to  strike  against  something  which  jingled  at  its  touch  in  the  middle 

of  the  turnpike  road,  which  having  picked  up  and  examined,  excessively  to  my  delight  I  dis* 

covered  to  be  a  small  montfy  bag,  containing  one  sovereign,  two  half-sovereigns,  and-  twenty*- 

aix  shillings  in  silver. 

In  tny  rapture  of  joy  at  this  lucky  event  I  was  more  than  once  on  the  eve  of  proclaiming 
nty  good  fortune.  Prudence,  however,  saved  me  from  that  danger,  by  whispering  in  my  earw 
that  my  secret  must  be  kept  inviolate  in  my  bosom,  or  my  treasure  would  be  ravished  from  my 
penon.  Time,  however,  was  not  to  be  lost,  for  I  was  apprehensive  of  losing  my  money,  and 
most  eager  to  enjoy  ease  and  freedom ;  therefore,  on  the  following  Sunday  morning,  at  a  time 
^hen  my  father  and  all  the  family  save  myself  were  away  from  h6me,  on  a  visit  to  my  mother- 
in-law's  parents,  I  most  unceremoniously  departed  from  the  lowly  habitation  of  my  nativity, 
with  my  pecuniary  treasure  in  my  pockety  and  a  bundle  containing  a  change  of  raiment  in  my 
hsnd;  nor  did  I  feel  any  boyish  regret  at  the  bold  step  I  was  taking.  Worldly  people  usually 
consider  that  education  to  be  the  best  for  youth  which  conduces  the  most  efTtictuaHy  to  the 
^tainment  of  those  objects  the  most  desired  in  life,  and  which  they  arc  destined  to  keep  in 
view;  and  experience  gleaned  by  me  from  my  intercourse  with  mankind,  since  the  time  of 
»y  clandestinely  quitting  the  humble  cottage  of  ray  nativity,  has  satisfied  me  that  no  erudltfon, 
however  great,  can  make  amends  for  a  false  education ;  yet,  as  to  what  may  be  a  false  education 
I  »hall  give  no  opinion,  but  leave  that  nice  point  to  be  settled  by  the  sceptics  and  the  learned, 
^  content  ipyself  by  observing,  from  my  own  experience,  that  most  assuredly  diffidence  and 
|W)dc8ty  are  great  drawbacks  to  a  young  adventurer.  For  my  part,  I  was  free  from  those 
incumbrances;  but  ignorance  furnished  assurance  to  my  character,  and  that  too  when  shame 
*®^  better  have  become  me. 

I  was  master  of  no  learning  to  boast  of.  To  write  and  read  were  the  whole  of  my 
scholastic  attainmenta.  Mine,  however,  according  to  my  then  erroneous  ideas,  was  not  a  folse 
<|*>catioir;  and  that  inasmuch  as  my  father,  by  his  own  example,  had  taught  me  numerous  of 
Jw  Rttlc  pilfering  ways  by  meane  of  wbidi  aamerous  agricultural  labourers,  and  otVi«t  ^^««^% 
">  kttmble  life,  contrive  to  keep  their  cottages  snpi^ied  with  good  tood»  Itoth  W^  %ft\^v^«t&>* 
y*<%  iad  ftsk-pendt  of  tteir  more  weaHhy  neigbbotrs  i  %\Sl\  liio^ew,  ii\i«a  «2&\Ma\it»«i 
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that  can  be  urged  agaioft  him,  it  most  in  eandoor  be  avowed  that  my  father's  were  only  thefts 
suitable  to  his  morality  and  to  his  name ;  for  Win-a-penny,  be  H  known,  was  his  maxim,  fixed 
as  that  Wiopenny  was  his  name ;  and  he  would  say  to  me,  when  in  a  jocnlar  rein,  bat  which 
was  very  rare,  *^  Win  your  penny,  my  boy,  honestly  if  you  can ;  yet  win  it  at  any  rate,  and 
when  you  can.**  , 

My  mother,  who  had  witnessed  the  tricks  of  life,  as  they  are  practised,  in  all  their  intricacy, 
by  place  and  pension-hunters  in  the  hi^er  circles,  langhed  at  and  despised  the  aforesaid  pitiful 
maxim  of  her  husband.  She  knew  that  no  man  could  well  hope  to  arrive  at  a  pinnacle  of 
grandeur,  either  in  the  church,  the  law,  the  service  of  arms,  or  as  a  state  minister,  governor* 
general,  or  ambassador,  by  the  practice  of  honesty,  truth,  and  modesty.  *•  Andrew,  my  dear 
boy,'*  the  good  woman  has  often  said  to  me,  "  always  bear  in  mind  that  he  or  she  who  would 
thrive  in  this  world  should  be  acquainted  with  modesty  only  by  name,  and,  when  necessary, 
must  flatter,  promise,  and  deceivei  but  always  with  due  discretion.  As  to  robbery,"  she  wonld 
add,  ^  the  person  who  has  gained  a  character  for  sanctity  may  talk  largely  of  his  honesty  and 
conscientious  scruples,  while  he  robs,  betrays  confidence,  and  commits  other  impositions, 
wholesale  and  with  impunity.*' 

Poor,  unfortunate  Diana !  grievously  would  she  sigh  and  lament  while,  counselling  me  in 
this  motherly  manner :  doubtless  the  recollection  of  those  once  favoured  lovers  of  hers,  the 
royal  prince,  the  holy  bishop,  the  contract  tailor,  the  actor,  the  wealthy  Jew,  the  Quaker,  and 
the  learned  judge,  together  with  that  of  their  worldly  maxims  and  conduct,  rushed  throng^g 
upon  her  much  embittered  imagination,  whenever  she  so  lectured  me  for  my  future  advantage 
in  this  transitory  life. 

Thus  ably  tutored,  apparently  I  had  only  to  follow  the  maxims  laid  down  for  my  guidance, 
that,  if  lavonred  with  common  luck,  I  might  in  due  time  become  a  great  and  a  wealthy 
personage.  How  £ur  my  subsequent  conduct  has  prov^  me  worthy  of  my  education  the 
^partial  reader  must  be  left  to  decide,  and  I  trust  his  decision  will  be  the  result  of  his  own 
sonnd  judgment,  and  not  shaped  after  the  opinions  of  renowned  and  learned  judges  or  doctors 
of  ecclesiastical  courts,  who  open  not  their  mouths  but  to  give  vent  to  musty  precedents,  and 
who,  though  they  thoroughly  satisfy  us  of  the  character  of  their  own  education,  whenever 
opportunity  offers,  by  legally  stripping  us  of  all  the  goods  and  money  we  possess,  and  heart- 
lessly leaving  us  to  perish  in  misery  and  want,  yet  pretend  to  know  more  than  others  do  of  the 
exact  period  at  which  the  infant  mind  is  capable  of  receiving  impressions,  as  also  of  the  only 
regular  habits  which  (  as  exemplified  in  themselves)  they  assert  are  benefits  to  be  felt  to  the 
dose  of  life. 

Heaven  be  praised,  I  am  no  proctor,  and  never  shall  sit  as  a  judge  in  an  ecclesiastical  court. 
Hitherto  my  lot  in  life  has  been  to  act,  not  to  preach,  and  pretend  to  more  knowledge  and 
probity  than  my  fellow-men.  Contenting  myself,  therefore,  with  what  I  have  stated  as  to  my 
education,  I  shall  proceed  with  my  story. 

After  quitting  my  father's  cottage,  I  trudged  briskly  along  the  road  for  nigh  two  hours 
before  I  slackened  my  pace,  when,  seeing  the  door  was  temptingly  open  of  a  Methodist 
meeting-house,  erected  almost  adjoining  the  village  church,  I  entered  the  sacred  building  for 
the  purpose  of  resting  myself  while  divine  service  was  being  performed.  Here  I  may  observe, 
that  I  had  frequently  been  made  to  attend  our  parish  church, ;  not,  however,  that  my  parents 
were  religious  characters,  or,  indeed,  at  all  with  the  approbation  of  my  mother ;  for  she,  poor 
woman,  having  no  fine  clothes  to  appear  in,  had  never,  from  the  day  of  her  marriage,  gone  to 
a  place  of  worship.  Moreover,  since  her  intercourse  with  the  bishop,  she  had  imbibed  the 
notorious  Priestley's  opinion,  insomuch  that  she  hesitated  not  to  declare  she  hated  all  religious 
establishments,  and  thought  them  sinful  and  idolatrous.  It  was  in  accordance  with  the 
commands  of  my  father  that  1  had  gone  to  church,  as  he,  to  procure  occasional  employment 
from  our  rector,  to  gather  in  or  thrash  his  tithe  com,  used  to  say  \hat  he  must  hold  a  candle 
to  the  devil,  and  verily  I  am  inclmed  to  think  that  he  held  the  clergy  to  be  of  affinity  to  his 
Satanic  majesty.  In  the  meeting-house  I  had  entered  I  was  doomed  to  have  my  senses  of 
hearing  and  seefaig  most  completely  astounded.  Never  before  had  I  heard  so  impressive  a 
discourse,  or  witnessed  such  theatrical  action,  as  the  minister  treated  his  audience  to  on  that 
ooeagioa.  At  his  pleasure,  hell  was  made  to  yawn  widely  for  the  wicked,' and  the  gates  of 
P^ndiMe  were  tbrowa  off  their  binges  to  admit  the  righteous ;  while,  to  hicresie  their  force  oa 


MEMOIRS  OF  ANDREW  WINPENNY.  It 

tjEfe  imagiiiatloD,  his  terrific  threats  and  moit  blissful  promises  were  aoeompanied  by  blows  of 
the  evangelical  man's  clenched  fist,  dealt  with  thundering  force  on  the  cushion  before  him. 
"  It  is  a  wonderful  pathetic  discourse,  and  touches  the  heart  to  the  quick/*  i  overheard  several 
staid  dames  say  to  each  other,  and  I  make  no  question  that  they  thought  as  they  spoke  ;  for 
sobs  and  sighs,  groans  and  tears,  with  their  eyes  turned  up  towards  heaven,  were  given  by 
them  as  accompaniments  to  certain  of  the  threats  and  promises  which  it  seemed  had  occasioned 
the  most  disturbance  to  their  tender  consciences. 

After  the  service,  a  subscription  was  entered  into  at  the  chapel.-door  for  the  family  of  a 
dissenting  clergyman,  who  had  emigrated  mther  than  undergo  the  ordeal  of  a  public  trial  for 
a  nameless  oflfence,  sworn  against  him  by  the  waiter  at  a  cofiee-shop,  when,  so  strong  was  thehr 
disbelief  of  his  backsliding,  and  so  great  the  sympathy  of  the  worthy  congregation,  stirred 
by  the  representations  and  entreaties  of  their  Wesleyan  minister,  that  they  showered  down 
their  silver  offerings,  until  the  plates  held  out  for  receiving  them  were  literaly  piled  up  with 

money. 

About  an  hour  after  my  quitting  the  meeting-house,  as  I  was  passing  through  the  town  of 
Gnlldford,  a  gentleman  addressed  me,  saying,  **  My  lad,  hold  this  horse  for  me ;  I  shall  be 
back  with  you  in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour,**  when,  having  put  his  steed  under  my  care, 
he  hurried  away  after  a  dashing  young  damsel,  who  was  walking  at  some  little  distance  down 
an  adjoining  street. 

I  loved  horse  exercise,  and,  for  a  boy  in  my  lowly  situation,  was  rather  an  adept  in  that 
noble  sport,  having  very  frequently  been  employed  by  the  miller,  our  neighbour,  whose 
daughter  my  fhther  married,  to  take  his  nags  to  and  from  a  distant  pasture ;  and  now,  without 
hesitation,  or  more  delay  than  was  requisite  for  its  owner  to  remove  himself  out  of  sight  of 
ne,  I  mounted  the  horse,  and  expeditiously  quitted  the  town,  when  I  pushed  forward,  with, 
more  than  the  speed  of  a  post-boy,  to  Famham,  a  distance  of  ten  miles.  **  I  have  had  a  rare  . 
pleasant  ride,'*  said  I  laughingly  to  myself,  while  walking  the  charger  through  the  main  street, 
to  let  him  get  cool  after  the  journey ;'  "riding,  however,  too  far,  I  find  is  severe  exercise,  the 
fatigue  of  which  would  soon  counterbalance  the  pleasure ;  therefore  my  next  stage  of  the 
journey  shall  be  performed  in  some  easier  manner." 

With  me,  unless  the  ability  fails,  to  will  a  thing  is  to  do  it ;  and  before  many  mitutes  had 
elapsed  since  my  making  the  little  soliloquy  just  related,  I  was  comfortably  housed,  with  a 
glass  of  negus  and  a  plate  of  hsrtn  sandwiches  before  me,  in  the  parlour  of  the  Crown ;  mean* 
while  my  horse  stood  unsaddled  in  the  stable  of  that  establishment. 

<*  Landlord,"  said  I,  after  having  gained  the  unsuspecting  man's  confidence  by  a  plausible 
tale,  '*  I  shall  leave  the  horse  I  came  here  upon  in  your  custody,  until  such  time  as  the  kind 
gentleman  who  lent  it  to  me  sends  for  it  home  to  Guildford.**  The  landlord,  glad  to  have 
what  he  considered  a  profitable  inmate  for  his  stables,  readily  promised  to  take  good  care  of 
the  steed,  when,  having  discharged^ his  little  bill,  I  walked  away  from  the  town,  on  the  Win- 
chester road,  and  was  soon  overtaken  by  a  stage-coach,  on  the  roof  of  which  I  procured  a  seat, 
and  thus  proceeded  on  my  travels,  laughing  roost  heartily  in  my  sleeve  to  think  how  and  when 
the  gay  Lothario,  its  owner,  would  find  his  horse. 

No  hero,  however  proudly  seated  in  his  triumphal  car,  ever  enjoyed  more  ecstatic  delight 
than  my  juvenile  heart  rebounded  with  during  that  my  first  journey,  travelling  upon  a  stage- 
coach ;  but  then,  unlike  the  hero  whose  deeds  leave  him  rivers  of  human  blood  to  account  for 
to  his  Creator,  not  one  gout  of  the  precious  stream  had  I  ever  shed,  or  caused  to  be  shed. 

Pleasure  such  as  I  felt  is  indescribable ;  therefore,  all  1  shall  add  on  the  subject  is,  that  my 
situation  appeared  to  me  to  be  like  that  of  a  captive  who  had  just  burst  his  prison  bars,  and 
happily  effected  his  escape  from  loathed  incarceration  and  the  power  of  his  persecutors. 
Indeed,  such  was  my  exultation,  and  so  lively  was  my  imagination,  that  I  repeatedly  whis- 
pered  to  myself,  •*  Drudge  away,  Andrew  Winpenny,  the  senior,  and  gain  your  penny  how  and 
when  you  can  i  still  wilt  thou  be  a  poor  man ;  but  he,  the  Andrew  who  is  called  thy  son, 
without  drudging  at  all,  will  do  his  endeavours  to  live  more  nobly  by  his  wits,  and  to  mako  his 
ilellow-men  his  footballs.** 

The  corporeal  exertions  which  f  had  made  during  that,  to  me,  most  eventful  oxvd  v\a»si»s!&. 
day,  had  fatigued  my  body ;  and  I  not  being  one  of  those  Te&U^%  ^^xa^Vv^  n9\v^\v&  ^^\t^^  N^ 
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their  beds,  nrasiiig  upon  trifles,  at  those  hours  which  ought  to  be  devoted  io  sleep,  after 
temdnatiDg  my  journey  and  enjoying  a  comfortable  supper,  reth^d  to  bed  at  the  hotel  the 
coach  put  up  at  in  Winchester,  to  pass  away,  in  one  uninterrupted  sleep,  the  enth'e  night. 


CriAPTER  V. 

**  Hang  torrow,  and  drive  away  c«re  ; 
The  parith  is  bound  to  find  ne^*' 

"  Gay's  doggeref  lines  tend  to  show  that  mirth  and  pcwperitm  ooald  be  conpaalens  in  olden  tines;  tlia 
'heareo^born  minister,*  too,  mast  have  been  of  this  opinion,  as,  wtieo  be  bribed  the  militia  comtcripts  to 
serve  in  foreign  fields  of  glory,  he  sent  their  spouses  to  tlie  parish,  as  an  honourable  place  of  sojourn ;  b«t 
now  that  numerous  poor-law  commissioners,  salaried  with  their  thousands,  lord  it  over  the  panper  fMcm^ 
nothing  better  is  allowed  for  their  food  than  oatmeal  gruel,  that  banisher  of  corpulency  and  merriment^ 
fieesB  the  monstrous  bastiles  eirected  to  uphold  place  and  punish  poverty." 

Mt  landlord  was  a  thrifty  character,  who  well  knew  how  to  manage  with  his  customers  ; 
consequently,  as  I  had  do  luggage  for  him  to  detain  as  security  for  the  bill  I  owed,  he  took 
the  prudent  step  of  calling  on  me  to  discharge  the  little  account  previous  to  my  returning  to- 
the  comforts  of  my  pillow. 

Boniface's  cautious  conduct  had  left  me  no  account  to  settle  with  him  previous  to  my 
departure  on  the  following  morning ;  therefore,  as  soon  as  I  had  quitted  my  bed,  which  was- 
at  an  early  hour,  I  hastened  away  from  the  ihn,  to  proceed  on  my  journey. 

The  morning  was  beautiful,  and  an  excellent  night's  repose  had  thoroughly  refreshed  mj 
limbs;  therefore  I  proceeded  on  foot  upon  the  road  I  purposed  to  travel,  and  felt  that 
gaiety  and  joy  revelling  at  my  heart  which  healthy  youth  alone  can  be  alive  to,  but  all  the 
potentates  of  the  earth,  with  all  their  much-vaunted  powers,  can  neither  insure  for  theia- 
^^Ives  nor  bestow  upon  others. 

A  light  heart  is  an  excellent  companion ;  and  provided  he  enjoys  gOod  health  and  the 
blessing  of  liberty,  the  man  who  journeys  through  life  without  one  is  but  a  simpleton  for  his 
pafais.  Thus  I  have  constantly  thought,  for  I  am  satisfied  that  the  proudest  honours  and  the- 
greatest  wealth  are  but  incumbrances  to  the  miserable  mortal  who  carries  about  with  liim  the 
.  leaden  load  imposed  by  care.  The  continuance  of  human  happiness,  however,  like  that  of  all 
terrestrial  things,  is  dependent  on  many  contingencies,  and  n^t  the  least  pressing  of  those  la 
the  necessity  that  exists  of  ft^quently  satisfying  man's  animal  appetite.  On  the  occasion  ia 
question  my  sense  of  hunger  appealed  to  me  so  very  forcibly,  that  after  reaching  the  sixth 
mile  I  gladly  entered  an  ale-house  to  procure  a  substantial  breakfast,  to  satisfy  the  ravenous 
wolf  within  me. 

The  facetious  woman,  my  hostess,  when  putting  the  meat  on  my  table,  was  curiously 
inquisitive  to  know  what  could  have  brought  a  young  fellow  like  me  on  his  travels,  with  an 
hungry  stomach  at  that  time  of  the  morning :  but  I  recollected  the  old  saying,  that  "  a  still 
tongue  makes  a  wise  head,"  and  suffered  her  not  to  elicit  any  true  information  from  my  lips ;  but 
soon  as  I  had  contented  my  appetite,  I  resumed  my  journey,  when,  after  walking  the  distance 
of  two  or  three  miles,  I  bargained  with  the  driver  of  a  Portsmouth  chaise-cart,  and  for  a  trifle 
of  money  got  accommodated  with  a  scat  in  his  vehicle  to  that  famed  maritime  town. 

He  who  would  be  acquainted  with  life  in  an  humble  walk  should  occasionally  travel  ia 
mean  habiliments,  and  frequent  those  taverns,  of  which  there  is  one  at  least  in  every  large 
English  town,  known  as  the  **  beggars*  house.**  Chance,  on  the  present  occasion,  conducted 
me  to  a  favourite  place  of  resort  of  the  god  Momus.  It  was  a  mean-looiung  dwelling,  but 
ita  sign  **  The  Crowing  Cock,"  which  stood  conspicuously  placed  over  the  entrance-door^ 
served  as  a  faithful  augur  of  the  unsophisticated  merriment  which  took  place  withinside  the 
dwelling.  The  cock,  however,  with  all  his  triumphant  crowing,  would  have  been  wofully  mis- 
placed  had  he  been  stationed  where  he  was  to  announce  the  approaching  dawn,  for  that  was 
a  time  when  the  visitors  there  were  always  revelling  their  time  away  in  the  sweet  embrace  of 
the  pacific  god  Morpheus,  and  when  they  might  defy  the  vigilanoe  of  Apollo,  assisted  by  the 
crowing  of  all  his  cocks,  to  awaken  them  :  in  fine,  this  cock,  though  the  emblem  of  triumphant 
crowing,  served  as  the  sign  to  an  inn  wherein  mirth  and  jollity  reigned  only  when  crowing 
^^aa^jr  aod  tAe  rest  0/ the  leathered  tr^e  were  aX  roosU    To  an  inn  which,  in  the  day-time. 
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was  surpassed  by  none  for  the  peaceful  and  regular  cooducl  of  its  inmates,  but  at  night  was 
|n?ariabJy  made  the  theatre  of  ribaldry,  feasting,  and  debauch ;  in  mockery  of  which  reel 
scenes^  probably  it  was,  that  the  oock  over  the  doorway  had  been  shaped  and  moulded  witb 
lus  beak  open. 

After  I  had  taken  a  glass  of  ale  and  a  biBCuit  in  the  aforesaid  then  quiet  inn,  I  left  ray 
bundle  with  the  laiidk>rd,  and  amused  myself  by  walking  about  the  town  and  viewing  its  for- 
tifications, together  with  the  shipping  lying  in  the  harbour  there.  In  the  evening,  highly 
delighted  with  what  I  had  seen,  I  returned  back  to  the  Crowing  Cock,  where  everything  was 
jgoing  on  regular  and  peaceful,  the  same  as  when  I  had  left  that  house.  Presently,  howeyer, 
the^ades  of  night  b^an  to  obscure  the  earth,  when,  proportionately  as  the  darkness  became 
.ipreater,  distressed-looking  objects  flocked  into  the  house,  some  of  whom,  to  all  appearance, 
wire  bUnd,  and  others  lame  or  deformed,  but  all  of  them  martyrs  to  sickness,  or  aggravitted 
misery  of  one  description  or  other. 

For  my  part,  I  avow  that  I  never  possessed  a  redundant  share  of  the  amiable  quality  dene« 
minated  tender-heartedness ;  nevertheless,  on  the  present  occasion,  kindly  feelings  were  hae« 
rowed  up  within  my  breast  at  the  sight  afforded  by  so  many  miserable  objects  of  my  own 
species ;  for  the  men  and  the  women,  the  boys  and  the  girls,  were  all  of  them,  in  some  shape 
i>r  another,  most  grievously  afflicted. 

He  who  judges  of  another  by  outward  appearance  usually  is  mistaken  in  his  conclusion. 
The  summons  to  a  good  supper,  about  an  hour  after  night-fall,  brought  every  one  of  the 
mendicants  together  in  the  common  sitting«room — ^the  apartment  allotted  for  them  to  mess 
Sn.  They  were  merry  as  so  many  grigs,  and  most  of  them  freed,  as  if  by  magic,  from  their 
several  sicknesses  and  infirmities. 

It  was  a  pleasant  sight  now  to  behold  the  happy  set,  amongst  whom  envy  and  pride-* 
those  fiend-like  curses,  too  frequently  attendant  on  the  great*— apparently  were  unknown* 
The  landlord,  mistaking  me  for  one  of  the  happy  fraternity,  which  was  most  excusable,  itta»* 
much  as  beggars  appear  in  all  garbs  and  disguises,  placed  a  chair  for  me,  and  invited  me  to 
sit  down,  which  I  unhesitatingly  did :  as  to  a  boy  like  me,  who  had  never — no,  not  once  in 
his  life — ^fared  sumptuously,  the  roasted  goose,  the  apple-pie,  the  plum-pudding,  the  sausages, 
and  the  boiled  mutton  and  vegetables,  displayed  en  the  board,  were  temptations  too  many  and 
too  great  to  be  resisted :  in  short,  at  that  moment  of  lemptatioo,  such  were  my  feelii:^  of 
Mendship  towards  the  good  things  I  saw,  that  I  would  have  risked  losing  all  my  money,  and 
my  wardrobe  to  boot,  rather  thati  have  quitted  the  apartment  without  having  first  gratified 
niy  appetite  with  a  share  of  them. 

IVofessed  mendicants,  who  travel  the  country  for  their  subsistence,  were  it  not  for  their 
Intemperance^  would  be  a  very  long-lived  class  o|  people ;  for  the  lightness  of  their  hearts, 
-«nd  the  great  exercise  they  take  in  pure  air,  are  undeniable  promoters  of  longevity.  Excesses, 
however,  of  any  kind,  may  kill  a  giant,  and  mendicants  are  notorious  for  those  they  commit. 
7hey  seldom  entertain  scruples  of  conscience  regarding  their  amours  or  their  feasts,  but 
thoughtlessly  enjoy  both  to  their  hearts*  full  content :  and  he  who  imagines  that  the  doctrine 
of  a  temperance  society  could  convert  a  set  of  mendicants,  need  only  to  preach  it  to  the 
merry-hearted  crew  to  discover  that  his  doctrine  and  his  labour  might  as  well  have  been  given 
to  the  winds.  I 

On  the  occasion  I  am  now  relating,  vain  would  be  my  efiforts  were  I  to  attempt  recounting 
one-half  of  the  gormandizing  which  took  place.  No  set  of  friars,  revelling  unseen  by  the  eyes 
of  laymen,  could  gluttonize  much  more  voraciously  than  did  these  jovial  beggars.  They 
demolished  to  the  last  ounce  of  each  dish  on  the  table,  and  they  drank  of  small  and  of  strong 
heerin  proportion  to  what  they  ate.  In  fine,  thehrs  was  like  a  Norwegian  feast,  at  which  one 
article  serves  only  as  a  prelude  to  another,  until  natare,  wearied  by  repletion,  is  made  to 
exclaim,  over  and  over  again,  ^  Hold,  for  heaven's  sake,  enough  V* 

With  hirelings,  under  a  monarchical  government,  the  monarch's  napae  is  trumped  forth  as 
that  of  the  god  of  their  idolatry ;  and  however  weak  in  intellect  or  detested  by  the  nation 
the  monarch  may  be,  his  or  her  healtb,  as  the  case  may  be,  is  invariably  the  standard  toast 
at  their  public  messes,  on  the  removal  of  the  cloth.    Here,  however,  more  sincerity  w«a^«^^\ 
for  no  sooner  had  the  cloth  disappeared  from  the  board,  and  t\xe  v^^^  asi^  ^<««x  «£.«RS(K^iW^ 
meats  been  placed  tbar^  ia  ita  stoac^  ^baa  %  mQwy-htaded  iaendkaaaX»  iJUQaEMbQS)%>K^  ^  ^^^  ^^ 
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the  companioiii  around  him,  raised  hit  brimmiiig  glass  of  punch  to  his  lips,  when  he  gave  aloud, 
with  peculiar  emphasis,  the  well-known  old  standing  toast  among  genuine  mendieants»  and 
4|iiai&d  off  a  large  portion  of  its  contents. 

Smoking,  drinking,  story-telllog,  and  ribaldry,  were  now  resorted  to  by  the  party,  to  make 
-time  pass  merrily  away.  The  more  juvenile  portion  of  the  company,  however,  quitted  the 
liAcchanals,  to  adjourn  to  the  far  end  of  the  room,  where  wejall  of  us,  boys  and  girls  alike— 
and  I  was  one  among  the  number — played  many  a  strange  prank  with  each  other ;  nor  is  thb 
•orprising,  considering  that  we,  no,  not  one  of  us,  had  been  tutored  by  fastidious  masters,  who, 
no  matter  how  learned  and  precise  they  may  be,  teach  that  which  they  themselves  rarely  or 
sever  practise.  After  a  rather  protracted  term  of  enjoyment  that  way,  the  £ur  mendieantf  of 
Ibe  adult  party  grew  tired  of  drinking  spirits  and  water,  when  they  brought  away  with  them 
from  the  convivial  board  a  one-eyed  fiddler,  who,  by-the-by,  passed  as  totally  blind  in  the  day 
time,  and  to  the  tunes  extracted  from  his  violin  the  youngsters  soon  commenced  cutting  caper*. 
Let  those  persons  who  know  of  none  more  natural  or  better,  loudly  and  vehemently,  if  they 
pleasot  extol  court  and  aristocratic  balls,  where  pride,  vanity,  and  affectation  reign  triumphant 
in  almost  every  foir  female's  bosom ;  or,  should  they  prefer  such,  their  acclamations  may  be 
bestowed  on  opera  dances  and  other  public  assemblies,  got  up  expressly  for  the  gratification  of 
persons  in  high  life :  but,  for  my  part,  to  make  me  truly  happy,  give  me  the  mendicants'  dane^ 
when  the  mendicants  themselves,  who  merrily  foot  it  with  me,  have  thrown  aside  for  the  night 
their  crutches,  their  assumed  infirmities,  and  all  the  tricking  arts  of  their  venerable  trade  ; 
that,  with  unsophisticated  mirth,  and  hearts  buoyant  as  if  grief  had  never  reached  them,  they 
may  be  prepared  to  give  and  to  receive  all  the  delight  which  the  happy  can  reciprocally  share 
and  bestow. 

Yes,  grant  me,  kind  fortune,  whenever  I  wish  for  it,  to  enjoy  the  sprightly  dance,  with  all 
the  delight  I  felt  at  the  Crowing  Cock ;  and  I  shall  rest  satisfied  that  enhanced  bliss,  derived 
from  dancing  in  more  refined  society  or  to  sweeter  music,  will  never  fall  to  my  lot. 


CHAPTER   VL 

"  Simon.^Oh»di»h,  think'st  thou  that  the  coBnuui  b^^ar  is  the  meaoMt  of  his  tribe  ? 
•<  Obadiah* — Verily,  friead  Simon,  I  believe  the  prorerb,  *  the  richer  the  man  the  greater  the  rogoe/ 
applies  to  all  (he  beg^ng  community."  Thb  Hohbkt  Quakus. 

The  cares  of  the  world  weigh  but  lightly  on  those  favoured  mendicants  who  have  become 
thorough  proficients  in  the  calling.  Unlike.agricultural  or  manufacturing  labourers,  they  rise 
not  from  their  pillows  at  early  hours  of  the  morn,  when  the  god  of  sleep  most  Invokes  them  to 
his  embrace,  but  revelling  in  his  arms  at  some  cheerful  inn,  they  dream  delightful  dreams,  or 
slumber  away  the  time  until  the  fumes  arising  from  the  preceding  night's  debauch  have  all 
been  dispersed,  and  a  comfortable  hot  breakfast  awaits  them. 

The  hours  for  business  now  approach,  and  the  mendicants  array  themselves  in  their  robes 
of  office ;  when  some  of  them,  like  fair  coquettes,  put  on  their  paints  and  patches ;  others, 
unknowingly,  copying  after  Hercules  and  Vulcan,  take  in  hand  their  clubs  or  their  crutches, 
and  duly  prepared  for  the  grand  business  of  life — the  great  work  of  imposition — they  sally  forth, 
refreshed  and  invigorated,  from  their  several  piaces  of  abode.  They  are  all  of  them  rogues 
and  impostors ;  but  arrant  impostors  as  these  vagrants  are,  who  shall  dare  to  say  that  their 
impositions  equal  those  of  certain  empirics,  who  unhesitatingly  poison  their  patients  withoat 
even  having  ascertained  their  complaints  ?  Or  who  could  he  so  besotted  as  to  compare  these 
impositions  with  the  grosser  frauds  of  some  men  in  this  world  who  call  themselves  divines,  and 
preach  up  as  gospel  what  no  man  gifted  with  common  sense  can  comprehend  or  believe  ?  In 
jihort,  the  crutch  of  a  beggar,  when  the  real  merits  and  demerits  of  their  possessors  have  been 
examined  into,  ought  not  to  be  thought  one-half  so  dishonourable  as  the  supporters  of  many 
lordly  coronets ;  and  who  is  there  living  that,  provided  he  knew  the  scales  of  divine  justice 
were  ready  poised  to  weigh  those  things  against  each  other,  would  not  a  hundred*fold  rather 
travel  the  unexplored  road  to  eternity,  answerable  only  for  having  carried  a  mendicant's  stick 
in  preference  to  a  heathen  bishop's  crook,  or  some  of  the  precious  emblems  of  office  of  certain 
Ikroured  courtiers  high  in  digDity  ? 
Tif  coadude  tbiM  gabjecL    ArowedJj  the  trained  beggar  te  a  \fsB^  im^Mtot.    I^t  Q^ 
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however,  aik,  whether  the  profesior  of  any  other  one  of  the  trades  or  professions  by  which 
man  acquires  bis  subsistence  is  a  whit  better  than  this  beggar  ?  And,  if  honestly  replied  to,  we 
ihall  be  told  that  the  craft  aind  mystery  by  which  all  live  is  of  a  similar  nature  to  each  othtr  ; 
and,  moreover,  that  the  key-stone  of  most  of  the  trades  and  professions  is  based  on  the  roek 
of' imposition. 

I  passed  away  most  happOy  a  great  portion  of  another  day  with  the  light-hearted  mendi* 
cants  and  little  Celia  Selina  Carolina  (for  beggars  in  low  life,  just  the  same  as  titled  ones, 
loTe  to  Christ^  their  children  with  a  variety  of  names),  the  pretty  lass  who  had  footed  it  away 
M  merrily  with  me,  having  strained  her  ancle  in  the  dance,  or,  what  answered  the  same  pur* 
poia,  said  that  she  had  done  so,  stayed  at  home  with  me  the  whole  time,  when  she  communi- 
cated many  of  the  secrets  of  her  profession»  and  resorted  to  a  variety  of  coaxing  arts  to  induce 
vw  to  become  one  of  their  joyous  firatemity. 

With  regard  to  fair  woman,  it  is  said,  "  when  she  deliberates  she  is  lost  ;**  but  for  a 
youngster,  such  as  I  then  was,  who  had  previously  met  with  nought  save  wiciLedness  from  the 
world,  it  proved  so  tempting  a  thing  to  be  tempted  by  all  the  persuasive  arts  of  a  most  tempt- 
ing little  maiden  of  about  my  own  age,  that  I  never  deliberated,  but  most  readily  agreed  to 
everything  her  winning  tongue  proposed  to  me ;  and,  consequently,  I  was  in  almost  as  fair  a 
way  of  becoming  a  professed  mendicant  as  any  newly-appointed  prime  minister  can  be  of 
beooming  a  state  pauper. 

In  pretty  Celia  Selina's  society  the  hours  were  made  to  glide  most  pleasantly  away  with 
Be,  till  at  length  came  the  time  for  that  feasting  and  revelry  with  which  my  associates  always 
leoompensed  and  consoled  themselves  for  those  rebuffs  which  their  professional  employment 
had  exposed  them  to  during  the  earlier  part  of  the  day.  The  mendicants  were  now  in  as 
good  humour  as  on  the  preceding  day,  and  the  dinner  was  of  the  same  substantial  and  excel- 
lent quality,  but  several  of  the  fraternity  present  at  yesterday's  meal  had  taken  their  departure 
from  the  town  to  campaign  elsewhere,  and  in  their  place  two  or  three  newly-arrived  beggars 
took  their  seats  at  our  social  board. 

It  was  now,  just  after  the  standing  toast  had  been  drunk,* tnat  an  opportunity  was  afforded 
me  for  hearing  the  old  white-headed  beggar,  the  father  of  the  crew,  declare  his  sentiments 
regarding  the  poor  laws  of  England,  he  having  been  drawn  into  the  declaration  of  his  opinion 
by  one  of  the  newly-arrived  members  of  the  community,  who,  it  seems,  had  so  greatly  mn- 
managed  his  affairs  as  to  have  recently  been  the  inmate  of  a  poor-house,  wherein,  according 
to  his  statement,  he  was  restored  to  lost  health,  occasioned  by  excess  of  good  living,  by  means 
'Of  the  spare  diet  allowed  them,  but  which,  he  said,  had  brought  him  to  the  very  verge  of 
starvation. 

•'  And  well  may  it  have  done  so,*'  observed  the  hoary-headed  patriarch  of  the  gang,  "for 
the  poor  laws  threaten  ruin  to  all  that  comes  within  their  vortex.  They  are  the  curse  of  the 
country,  and  I  fear  will  bring  to  pauperism  even  the  most  experienced  members  of  our  profes- 
lion.  The  poor  laws  destroy  the  resources  of  the  country,  and  while  they  increase  the 
numbers  to  be  supported  on  a  common  fund,  paralyze  the  industry  by  which  the  fund  is 
reproduced  and  maintained.  The  most  direct  and  irresistible  evidence  is  likewise  afforded  of 
their  tendency  to  discourage  prudence  or  foresight — to  confer  a  premium  on  profligacy  and 
improvideiSce^to  render  economy  a  useless  incumbrance  on  poverty — to  annihilate  all  the 
relations  of  kindness  and  sympathy  between  the  rich  and  the  poor— to  dissolve  domestic  ties 
among  the  poor  themselves*  and  to  convert  our  rural  parishes  into  Indian  plantations,  peopled 
with  harsh  masters  and  with  refractory  slaves.  In  fine,"  conduded  the  hoary  mendicant,  "  if 
the  poor  laws  are  much  longer  administered  in  the  way  they  now  are,  the  fermers  must  most 
of  them  become  mendicants,  and  our  trade  consequently  be  so  overstocked  with  members,  that 
there  will  be  no  possibility  of  livUig  by  it." 

"  I  see  how  it  is,"  said  a  swarthy,  ill-looking  gipsy  man,  who,  it  appeared,  had  recently 
been  driven  from  the  pursuit  of  his  old  avocation  and  that  of  his  forefathers  by  the  prosecu- 
tion and  punishment  he  had  met  with  for  pretending  truly  to  tell  people's  fortunes,  '*  none  but 
your  licensed  thieves  and  rogues  are  now  permitted  to  earn  a  living.  A  license  qualifies  any 
rogue  as  a  field  ranter,  while  a  few  shillings  suffice  to  pay  for  the  license  of  a  h^^Rkftt  «sA 
pedlar,  when  they  both  of  them  may  go  at  large  about  the  worVd,  TaxkWn^  >Xi<^\t  \L>a.^D^>^%»  ^t 
.  chaatipg  every  <me  tbejr  can  manage  to  defraud  with  downrigYil  im^ufflWiC* 
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*^  Ah,  Cooper,'*  rejoined  tbe  white-headed  veteran,  **  to  jem  would  have  yoar  craft  lioenaed, 
"f  see.  Apparently  yon  iloo't  exactly  approye  of  ihe  law  which  puniahet  lacb  of  the  enter* 
priting  part  of  the  Goamuntty,  as  coinmoo  knavet  and  impoitori,  who  pretend  to  Jortime- 
teUing,  tbe  use  of  8{>eUs»  or  similar  mysterious  feats  of  skill.'' 

'*  Confound  all  such  laws,"  exclaimed  Cooper,  *'  they  have  driven  me  to  my  wit's  ead 
to  know  what  to  do  to  obtain  a  good  Uviag;  What  think  yon  of  it,  grey  head,  of  my  turning 
wiaard?" 

*'  it  irouid  not  msweryonr  purpose,  any  Norwood  friend,"  asvwered  the  okl  vaf^rant,  **iorf 
since  the  laws  agaiiiat  wizards,  witches,  and  witchcraft  have  been  alxdished,  nobody  carea  a 
doit  about  the  crimes  attributed  to  them ;  indeed,  imagfaiary  crimes  require  the  fertile  inven- 
tions of  the  lawyer  tribe  to  set  officious  fools  at  work  to  hunt  them  out  for  punishment; 
otherwise,  they  being  mere  phantoms,  would  cease  to  be  thought  o^  even  among  the  most 
ignorant  of  the  vulgar." 

I  *'  The  law  is  like  a  lop*sided  vessel,"  now  remarked  a  wooden-legged  mendicant,  dressed 
in  the  garb  of  a  sailor.  "  It  leans  all  on  one  side.  Look  now  at  the  com  laws,  don't  they 
force  the  poor  and  the  needy  to  eat  their  bread  at  double  the  price  which  it  ought  to  be,  that 
the  rich  landholder  may  pocket  one-half  of  tbe  money  ?  And  are  we  not  forced  to  pay  tea 
times  its  value,  as  the  duty  on  our  tobacco,  because  that  the  law-makers  love  to  grind  dowa 
the  poor,  to  save  their  own  parses  ?" 

"  Ah,"  rejoined  the  ancient  beggar,  <^  Jack  tar  has  spoken  the  truth,  the  plain  tmtfa,  and 
nothing  but  the  truth :  poverty  is  slavery  in  all  countries ;  but  here,  in  this  land,  everybody 
kflpws  that  to  be  poor  is  to  be  overtaxed,  trod  on,  and  cheated  by  everybody,  and  io  every 
way.  Howsoever,  as  to  fortune-telling,  which  we  were  talking  of,  it  was  not  until  lately  that 
our  betters  were  allowed  to  gull  tbe  public  without  fear  of  punishment,  by  predicting  for  money 
this  or  that  luck  as  likely  to  beial  their  customers ;  while  we,  who  foretell  fortunes  by  the  stars 
•or  the  palm,  are  still  to  be  punished  by  fine  and  imprisonment  for  our  predictions.  It  is  all 
gross  injustice,"  added  he,  after  a  pause,  and  taking  a  printed  paper  from  his  pocket.  After 
observing  it  had  been  given  to  him  on  the  morning  of  that  day,  he  read  aloud  its  contents^ 
which  were  as  follows:— 

"  Phrenologica]  Predictions. — Persons  meditating  any  important  change  in  their  pursuit, 
parents,  before  deciding  on  a  business  or  profession  for  their  children,  should  consult  this 
scieooe,  as  their  fortunes  depend  on  the  choice  harmonizmg  with  its  predictions.  Terms,  five 
shillings  and  upwards. 

^  Pbopbssor  SMrrnsoK.  ^ 

**  No  90  Market  street,  opposite  the  Swan  (inner  private  door). 

*«*  "  The  responses  of  the  scienoe,  as  for  as  will  conduce  to  the  foture  welfare  of  youth» 
are  given  for  the  same." 

Tbe  mendicants  passed  many  jokes  upon  the  professor's  advertisement,  which  they  seemed 
to  think  a  clever  contrivance  for  imposing  upon  the  ignorant  and  unwary ;  but  the  general 
opinion  was,  that  the  government  would  not  long  tolerate  the  telling  of  igHnnes  through  the 
agency  of  bumps  in  the  skull,  as,  if  permitted,  it  must  serve  as  a  licence  or  loop*hole  lor 
admitting  all  the  trickery  of  fortune-telUng  into  general  practice. 

After  having  <«rminatod  these  remarks,  Cooper,  the  Norwood  gipsy,  who  apparently  had 
been  absorbed  in  meditation  on  the  communication  just  made,  rousing  himself  from  his  reverie, 
spoke  as  follows :  -^  "  It  don*t  signify  what  you  say,  bumps  or  no  bumps,  a  pretty  lass  may 
venture  to  tell  geotlemen's  fortunes.  Knowledge,  I  know,  beyond  what  they  themselves 
possess,  is  deemed  a  erime  by  the  magistrates,  who  scruple  not  to  send  even  the  learned 
astronomer  to  prison*  to  labour  for  weeks  among  common  felons  ibr  having  oast  a  nativity ; 
yet  may  a  pretty  lass  venture  to  tell  a  gentleman's  fortune,  for  where  is  tbe  wretch  to  be  found 
wJM>  is  oeld-hevted  enough  to  inform  against  a  pretty  gu'l  ?  or  where  is  there  a  brute  of  a 
magistrate  that  would  convict  her?" 

The  mendicants  were  now  busily  at  work  feeling  the  bumps  on  each  other's  heads,  and  I, 
having  first  indulged  myself  in  a  dy  laugh,  addressed  my  foir  young  friend  by  saying,  in  ,a 
whisper,  "  Celia,  my  dear,  let  us  feel  each  other's  bumps,  and  you  shall  torn  fortune-teller,  for 
none  other  is  so  fit  ibr  it." 

'I agree  to  yomr  psroposai,  profUkd  yvn  will  accompany  me  about  the  eoutry,"  said  tlie 


^^ 
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pretty  lass,  when -the  having  smiled  a  sweet  smile  of  her  approbation,  we  spontaneously  rose 
firom  our  seats,  to  dance  a  merry  jig  to  the  masic  of  the  one-eyed  fiddler. 


CHAPTER   VIL 

'*  For  nany  a  year  io  honett  trade  I  early  toil*d  and  late  ; 
Paid  reBt  and  tax — ^nor  once  reforad  to  pay  the  poorbonae  rate, 
Tllltlaiee  grew  bed,  and  trade  deoreaeed,  and  tfoeblea  gather'd  fl»t, 
Aad  all  my  carea  and  Tenturea  fail'd,— to  tbia  1  came  at  laat.** 


-  I»  B»gla»d,tbemnch  taunted  land  of  liberty,  tndy  deplorable  batb  been  tiie  ■eainanli  lot*  TbonaaoRto 
of  the  brave  bat  tboagbtlea«  fellows  have  been  aeiaed  upon  like  felons,  and  panbhed  without  trial  by 
date  hBttrkeoMBent  fa  fyrannlcany  goTemed  sbipa ;  y^a,Kept  there  in  twofold  alavery,  to  toil  and  to  flght 
vBtU  kiUed,  maiorad,  er  worn  oat." 

'*  We  wonder  not  thatraeb  profaaion'a  shown  ; 
Sbeaaeleaa  they  give,  who  give  what* a  not  their  ewa." 

Hs  who  is  habituated  to  early  rising,  finds  it  irksome  to  be  sinmbering  in  bed  at  late  hours  of 
tlie  morning ;  and  t,  notwithstandhig  that  1  had  footed  it  away  most  merrily  on  the  preceding 
BJ^^  was  np  betimes,  when  I  sallied  forth  from  the  Crowing  Cock,  to  enjoy  a  widk  before 
our  breakfast  wai  in  readiness  for  us. 

I  nnpremedltatedly  bent  my  steps  towards  the  harbonr,  when  having  arrived  there, 
smd  while  I  stood  leaning  over  a  rail,  looking  at  the  shipping,  in  the  hilarity  of  my  heart  I 
brake  forth  into  the  following  soliloquy : — **  Here  am  I,  tree  as  the  wind  blowing  around  me  ^ 
ftr,  bappily,  this  fo  no  land  of  slavery.  I  am  young,  and  the  world  is  to  me  as  a  luxuriant 
gvdeOy  aboimding  with  delicious  fruit,  all  ripe  and  ready  for  those  who  know  how  to  gather 
it  My  poor  mother^s  advice  shall  not  be  thrown  away  upon  her  friendless  child.  He  it  ia 
vrtio  will  show  honour  to  her  memory  by  attending  to  her  precepts,  and  carving  his  own  way 
to  fortune.  No  foolish  scniples  nor  qualms  of  conscience  shall  check  his  advancement ;  lor, 
knowing  the  world  to  be  peopled  with  knaves  and  fbols,  he  will  unscrupulously  hold  fisist  what 
begets;  while,  by  believing  in  the  promises  of  none,  yet  administering  to  the  vanity  of  all 
persons,  he  gleans  more  and  more,  until  those  riches  are  his  in  abundance,  which,  properly 
spread,  cause  all  other  advantages  to  accompany  them."  i 

*'laok,  my  boy,  how  long  is  ft  that  you  have  been  ashore  ?*'  now  asked  of  me  one  of  two 
Tcry  ill-Iookfog  fellows,  habited  in  the  garb  of  sailors,  most  abruptly  interrupting  my  soliloquy* 
I  stared  at  the  questioner  fbr  a  brief  space,  thinking  he  had  mistaken  me  for  some  other 
jcmtb,  and  Aen  replied  to  him  by  saying,  that  I  had  lived  ashore  all  my  lifetime,  and  bad 
never  been  aboard  ship.  **  The  youngster  has  run  his  vessel ;  lay  him  aboard,  Ned,"  now 
peremptorily  said  one  of  these  ruffians,  interlarding  his  short  speech  with  several  villanous 

CMltbt. 

•  Not  liking  the  appearance  of  -things  at  this  moment— though  still  I  could  form  no  conjec- 
ture of  what  the  sailors  wanted — I  looked  sharply  about  me,  intending  to  make  the  best  use 
of  my  legs  in  taking  French  leave  of  the  unmannerly  rascals.  I  might  as  well,  however,  have 
spered  myself  the  trouble  I  was  taking,  as  before  I  advanced  half  a  dozen  yards  on  ray  road» 
a  seTere  blow  from  a  bludgeon,  inflicted  on  the  back  part  of  my  head,  brought  me  sprawling 
on  the  ground ;  when  in  less  than  two  minutes  I  had  been  seized  hold  of  and  thrown  headlong 
to  the  bottom  of  a  boat,  into  which  my  brutal  assailants  jumped  after  me,. and  then  lost  no- 
thne  in  polling  at  the  oars  to  a  vessel  anchored  at  the  outermost  part  of  the  harbour. 

The  rascally  crimp — for  such  he  proved  to  be — ^had  inflicted  rather  a  severe  blow  on  my 
head,  which  bled  so  freely  daring  the  time  we  were  in  the  boat  on  our  way  to  the  tender  ship* 
—for  such  she  was — that  on  my  arrival  on  board  I  was  nearly  insensible.  The  surgeon,  however, 
dretsed  my  wonnd,  and  bandaged  up  my  head ;  when  I  was  put  to  rest  myself  in  a  hammock, 
the  motion  of  which,  combined  with  that  of  the  ship,  which  laid  at  single  anchor,  pitching 
Tiolentlj^— for  it  blew  fresh — ^made  me  grievously  sick,  when  in  attempting  to  relieve  my  suf- 
feringt  by  getting  out  of  the  hammock,  it  flew  from  behind  me,  and  I  fell  prostrate  with  great 
force  on  the  ship^  deck. 

"  Confound  the  lubber,'*  coarsely  vociferated  the  surgeon's  mate,  wYioVi«s\^«KB&^  td^  >it^^aA« 
at  tiie  moflMDt  d  my  fall  had  been  engaged  within  a  few  feet  ot  taa  «dxo&o8c!i^fvTi%  \it^«v 
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sional  aid  to  an  Irish  patient  by  bleeding  him,  *'  confound  the  young  lubber ;.  he  hfj  knookad 
the  basin  over,  and  spoilt  my  waistcoat." — **  The  devil  bother  him  T  exclaimed  the  Hibernian ; 
"  by  Jasus,  doctor,  but  I*d  sarve  it  out  to  him,  if  so  be  my  arm  was  done  bleeding,  and  bound 
up  dacently.  I  say,  doctor,  dear— sure  it  has  bled  enough — ^bandage  my  arm,  will  you  ? — that*s 
a  good  jontleman. " 

This  was  a  bad  time  for  entreaty.  The  patient  might  as  well  have  invoked  a  post  as 
expected  of  a  ship's  surgeon  to  bandage  up  his  arm  until  he  had  first  attended  to  his  soiled 
waistcoat,  which  he  now  did,  aided  by  the  .boy  in  attendance  on  him,  who  brought  soap  and 
water  for  the  purpose.  The  mischief,  however,  was  not  great;  as,  happily  for  the  disciple  of 
Galen,  the  apron  he  wore  reached  up  to  his  breast,  and  therefore  his  waistcoat  was  very  little 
the  worse  for  the  accident ;  but,  as  regarded  the  Irish  patient,  he,  of  the  three  suflTerers  of  us, 
bad  the  most  cause  for  regret,  for,  although  a  robust  man,  he  was  brought  to  the  very  verge 
of  fainting  from  exhaustion  before  the  surgeon  could  spare  time  to  bandage  up  the  vein  he 
had  opened  of  his  arm. 

After  passing  twenty-four  hours  in  a  state  of  misery  on  board  the  tender,  I,  together  with 
six  or  seven  more  impressed  persons,  were  conveyed  in  a  boat  belonging  to  that  vessel  to  the 
Zephyr  frigate,  anchored  outside  of  the  harbour.  Here  somewhat  more  liberty  was  allowed 
to  us  than  had  been  in  the  tender,  where,  it  should  be  observed,  we  had  been  treated  worse 
than  convicted  felons  pent  up  in  a  common  gaol. 

My  head  was  still  very  sore ;  but  I  was  no  longer  sea-sick,  and  having  a  set  of  blunt  targ 
about  me,  who  were  willing  to  enter  into  conversation,  I  consulted  with  one  or  two  of  them 
regarding  what  steps  I  ought  to  take  to  procure  my  liberty.  They,  however,  soon  set  me 
right  on  the  subject,  by  communicating  the  melancholy  truth  that  freedom  at  that  time  was 
tolerated  in  British  sailors  only  when  they  were  not  wanted  for  his  Majesty's  service,  and 
consequently  that  I  could  have  little  or  no  chance  of  regaining  mine  long  as  the  war  lasted, 
except,  indeed,  I  should  effect  my  escape  from  the  ship,  or  happen  to  lose  a  limb  or  an  eye  in 
the  service  of  my  country ;  in  which  last  case  they  said  that,  provided  my  recommendations 
were  good,  I  might  be  granted  a  pension,  perhaps  sufficiently  large  to  keep  life  and  soul  toge- 
ther for  the  rest  of  my  days.  "  But,"  observed  I,  in  the  simplicity  of  my  heart,  '*  I  can  be  • 
of  no  use  here,  for  I  am  no  sailor ;  nor  did  I  ever,  until  yesterday,  behold  even  the  outside  of 
a  ship." 

The  tars  laughed  at  my  innocence,  till  presently  one  of  the  most  ruffianly  of  the  crew 
turning  the  quid  in  his  mouth,  declared  that  "their  boatswain  would  soon  make  a  sailor  of- 
me ;  for  d'ye  see,  Jack,"  added  he,  "  you  are  young  and  able,  but  many  of  the  lubbers  the 
crimps  send  here  are  old  chaps,  who,  most  of  them,  are  stiff-legged  or  stiff-fingered,  just  as 
though  they  had  been  tailoring  on  shop-boards  all  their  lives." 

To  narrate  more  of  my  conversation  with  the  sailors  is  unnecessary,  but  I  now  plainly 
discovered  I  had  fallen  into  the  most  loathsome  state  of  bondage  that  any  landsman,  disliking 
the  sea  service,  can  possibly  fall  into ;  repining,  however,  could  be  of  no  avail,  and  of  this 
I  was  so  sensible,  that  I  resolved  to  put  the  best  face  I  could  on  my  misfortune,  and  to  bear 
my  captivity  with  fortitude.  But  he  who  has  sipped  from  the  cup  of  sweets,  ere  it  was  . 
dashed  from  his  lips,  cannot  forget  the  sweet  draught  be  has  been  deprived  of;  though,  perhaps, 
had  he  been  permitted  to  drain  the  cup  to  its  bottom,  the  bitter  dregs  engendered  there  might 
have  cured  him  of  all  desire  of  ever  tasting  of  such  another  cup. 

For  my  part,  I  regretted  my  separation  from  little  Celia  Sclina  with  infinite  regret,  and 
tears  involuntarily  started  to  my  eyes  whenever  1  contemplated  the  mendicant's  highly  preferable 
state  of  life  to  that  of  the  impressed  landsman,  doomed  to  waste  his  best  days  in  a  hated  ship  ; 
and  yet  1  was  sej;isible  that  I  should  have  been  reduced  to  a  state  of  mendicity  in  a  very  few 
days,  had  I  not  fallen  into  the  clutches  of  infernal  crimps. 

At  the  time  this  deplorable  event  befel  me,  it  so  happened  that  my  money  was  safe  in 
my  pocket,  but  then  it  had  been  reduced  by  one  half  from  what  it  was  previous  to  my  falling 
into  the  society  of  the  happy  mendicants.  The  two  days'  expenses  at  the  Crowing  Cock 
had  eased  me  of  fifteen  shillings,  in  addition  to  which  1  had  lightened  my  purse  by  several 
purchases  made,  and  the  loan  of  five  shillings  to  accommodate  pretty  Celia  Sellna;  but  it 
may  be  observed,  that  she  would  not  have  needed  this  sum,  only  for  the  circumstance  of 
Aer  bavjog  sprjuned  her  ancle,  and  so  missed  the  opportunity  of  accompanying  her  mother  ; 
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to  a  neighbovriag  fair.  StUl,  poor  at  I  was,  I  have  my  doubts  whether  there  wai  a  ringle 
laQor  before  the  matt,  belooging  to  the  proud  frigate  I  was  on  board,  who  could  have  produced 
even  ten  thillingt,  though  that  paltry  turn  might  have  been  made  available  to  procure  him 
great  advantages.  Compared  to  my  ihipmatei  I  was  rich,  for  I  had  a  sovereign  and  a  shilling 
in  my  purse ;  but  the  loss  of  my  clothes  vexed  me ;  and,  as  not  one  man  out  of  our  free-bom 
crew  was  permitted  liberty  to  go  on  shore,  I  got  a  Jew  slopseller  to  carry  a  note  to  Portsmouth 
for  little  Celia,  who  promised  me  he  would  use  his  best  endeavours  to  procure  an  answer  from 
her,  and  to  bring  me  off  my  clothes.  However,  all  the  satisfaction  I  got  by  this  measure  was 
that  of  recovering  a  single  shirt,  which,  by  the  Jew's  account,  the  landlord  had  sent  me  word 
was  all  he  could  find  belonging  to  me ;  while,  as  to  Celia,  it  appeared  she  was  away  on  an 
excursion  to  some  country,  fair  on  the  business  of  her  profession,  at  the  time  when  the  Jew 
called  at  the  Crowing  Cock ;  therefore  my  note  was  left  there  for  her,  but  from  that  day  to 
the  present  I  have  not  received  an  answer  to  my  epistle. 

The  second  day  after  that  of  my  embarkation  we  hove  anchor  and  made  sail ;  but  as  the 
captain  carried  sealed  orders,  not  to  be  opened  until  we  were  in  the  latitude  of  Madeira,  nobody 
In  the  ship  knew  to  what  place  we  were  bound ;  consequently,  innumerable  were  the  conjectures 
formed  on  the  subject,  and  that  the  more  as  we  were  victualled  for  a  long  voyage. 

I  now  had  ample  opportunity  afforded  me  for  contemplating  the  life  of  a  sailor,  which  notwith- 
standing all  that  had  been  trumpeted  forth  in  its  favour,  is  one  of  unceasing  drudgery.  The  sailor 
cannot  call  a  single  minute  his  own.  Alike,  day  and  night,  he  must  obey  the  shrill  notes  of  a 
boatswain's  whistle ;  while  for  the  most  trivial  neglect  of  duty,  or  negligence  of  any  kind,  he  is 
liable  to  be  punished  more  severely  than  most  felons  are  for  their  crimes.  In  short,  a  British 
sailor,  though,  as  far  as  manly  qualities  go,  inferior  to  no  man,  was  at  the  time  in  question  so 
extremely  degraded,  from  the  arbitrary  nature  of  the  naval  service,  that  scarcely  any  other 
class  of  men  in  any  country  are  reduced  to  the  same  lowly  state  of  degradation. 

VTben  misfortunes  overtake  us,  we  are  apt  to  think  them  worse  than  those  by  which  other 
persons  are  afliicted ;  for,  most  indubitably,  almost  everything  in  life  is  viewed  in  a  wrong  light 
—and,  perhaps,  no  persons  in  life  are  either  so  happy  or  so  unhappy  as  the  world  would  make 
them  out  to  be.  My  fate  certainly  appeared  hard,  to  have  been  seized  upon  by  crimps,  and 
doomed  to  be  made  a  sailor,  and  banished  to  foreign  realms,  like  a  condemned  criminal ;  yet, 
when  we  were  employed  upon  long  and  tedious  night  watches  on  our  voyage,  the  landsmen  on 
board  the  Zephyr,  who  had  been  victimized  by  crimps,  related  our  tales  to  each  other ;  and  I 
found  that  my  case  was  by  no  means  comparable  for  hardships  to  those  of  many  others  among 
us-*one  of  which,  as  a  humane  hint  to  administrations  that  encourage,  or  even  tolerate,  the 
Infamous  trade  of  crimping  men,  I  will  summarily  record. 

<*  Since,  shipmates,  you  are  pleased  to  signify  a  desire  to  be  made  acquainted  with  my  story,** 
said  the  relator,  a  roan  apparently  verging  on  his  fortieth  year,  **  I  have  to  inform  you  that 
my  lather  was  a  spiall  farmer  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Brentford,  and  on  his  dying,  which  hap- 
pened when  I  was  in  my  twenty-fourth  year,  I  succeeded  to  the  tenantry  of  his  farm ;  and 
about  a  year  afterwards,  wanting  a  helpmate,  married  an  amiable  young  woman,  who  made  me 
an-  excellent  wife,  by  whom  I  have  six  children  now  living. 

*'  My  father  left  little  wealth  behind  bim,  and  my  wife  brought  me  none ;  but,  for  a  time 
after  our  union,  our  joint  frugality  and  industry  made  our  affairs  go  on  swimmingly,  insomuch 
that  we  were  getting  before  the  world,  for  we  had  spare  money  in  store. 

**  The  sun  of  prosperity  does  not  always  shine.  An  increasing  family—the  galling  pressure 
of  tithes — and  almost  year  after  year  a  change  of  times  for  the  worse,  gradually  altered  our 
condition ;  till  at  length,  though  we  fared  harder  than  our  labourers,  we  could  no  Idnger  make 
both  ends  meet.  When  we  were  in  this  woful  state,  often  have  I  been  compelled  to  part  with 
Implements  of  husbandry  and  articles  of  household  furniture,  to  enable  mc  to  pay  exorbitant 
poor-rates,  to  support  the  idle  and  the  worthless,  who  fared  better  than  myself. 

**  But,  shipmates,**  resumed  the  broken-down  farmer,  after  having  wiped  away  a  tear  or 
two  from  his  care-worn  face,  **  not  to  harrow  my  own  feelings  or  tire  your  patience  by  an 
unnecessarily  long  tale,  I  shall  pass  over  the  minute  relation  of  our  misery,  and  leave  you  to 
judge  how  it  must  have  been  increased,  year  after  year,  from  the  time  when  I  had  a  good, 
well-stocked  farm,  to  that  of  my  possessing  no  article  worth  a  single  %hW\Vcv%.  \9\v«xw  tcc^  \visss\^ 
mn  reduced  to  a  state  of  utter  destitution,  I  was  taken  into  cubIo^^  Y^^  s^nitW.  Vtom  ^<b  Ca^kkN. 
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of  Bequests,  and  carried  to  WhitecroM  ilreet  prkon,  in  Loiidoii«  for  s  debt  of  one  atiflnnf  and 
^peoce." — (Here  several  dreadful  oaihs  from  the  lipe  of  bit  irann-4ioarted  hearer*  intermpted 
the  ci-devant  farmer  in  Ina  story. )  After  which,  and  his  havfaig  listened  to  tome  eofnmiterating' 
remarks,  the  honest  man  resumed  ai  follows  ^«^ 

**  I  thought  my  ease  was  a  very  cruel  one ;  but  when  I  had  been  aflbrded  time  to  locic 
around  me  at  my  companions  in  the  prison,  my  sentiments  underwent  on  entire  ehange,  for 
I  and  my  family»  d*ye  see,  messmates,  are  aU  of  ut  yonag  and  hearty,  and  strong  enough  to 
earn  our  bread  by  our  labour,  while,  incredible  thoi^^  it  may  seem  to  you,  there  were  now 
pointed  out  to  me  three  wretched  debtors,  whose  miited  ages  amomted  to  two  hundred  and 
twenty  years,  and  who  wero  lingering  theb  last  days  away  in  squalid  misery,  just  removed  from 
starvation  for  debts,  which,  summed  up  together,  aaMnmt  to  only  four  shillings  and  tenpenoe  t 
•*  But  this  is  not  alL  I  could  freeze  yoor  very  hearts  with  horror  at  the  relation  of  what 
passes  in  that  loathsome  gaol.  One  poor  fether  of  a  large  family  I  saw  brought  there  for  a 
debt  of  fivepenoe :  he,  however,  was  released  fipom  his  troubles,  for  he  died  of  apoplexy  shortly 
after  his  being  bron^  to  the  prison  for  incarceration ;  but  what  became  of  his  starving  famOf 
heaven  only  knows. 

**  In  my  behalf  fortune  again  smiled,  for  an  old  fHend  came  forward  to  Hberate  me  frofll 
prisen ;  but  law  and  poverty  had  forced  me  to  move  from  one  place  to  another,  and  I  had  been 
apprehended  ih  rather  a  distant  part  of  the  country :  consequently  the  expenses  of  my  ar^ett^ 
though  I  had  been  taken  for  only  one  shilling  and  sixpence,  were  made  by  the  law's  chicaoerf 
to  amount  to  a  score  of  pounds-^1  which  large  sum  my  friend  paid ;  yet,  generous  and  khkU 
hearted  as  this  most  excellent  man  is,  he  protested  against  the  hardsh^  of  his  being  made  to 
pay  so  dearly  for  justice  administered  against  a  poor  man ;  when  against  a  rich  one  hi  England, 
he  sakl,  justice  could  never  be  made  to  act ;  as  a  proof  of  which  bold  assertion,  my  dear 
friend  adduced  the  circumstance  of  his  having  recently  lost  upwards  of  a  htmdred  pounds  by 
a  lawyer,  who  had' himself  podceted  fifty  thousand  pounds  belonging  to  his  clients,  and  then 
laughed  at  these  dupes  of  his,  and  threatened  one  of  them  with  a  prosecution  for  daring  to 
cast  an  imputation  on  his  character.  Thus,  my  friend  said,  the  boasted  laws  of  Britain  bad 
not  only  \dt  this  wholesale  rogue  unpunished,  but  had  even  tolerated  his  proeeedtegs ;  wUle, 
moreover,  that  hi  genteel  society  he  had  become  a  great  favourite^  as  a  natural  consequence 
of  his  increased  wealth." 

Several  loud  ejaculations,  indicative  of  indignation  at  this  part  of  his  narrative,  almost 
stopped  the  unfortunate  man  in  his  story ;  however,  be  perseverlogly  concluded  by  sayiiig, 
that  his  friend  sent  him  to  Portsmouth,  to  negotiate  for  the  passage  of  himself  and  family  t6 
Canada  in  a  ship  on  the  eve  of  sailing,  which  passage  money  his  friend  had  mtended  to  pay, 
as  also  to  give  him  a  sum  to  enaUe  Urn  to  begin  a  new  career  in  the  world ;  but  that,  the 
morning  after  his  arrival  at  Portsmouth,  having  left  his  family  in  bed  at  the  inn  where  he  put 
up,  he  himself  went  to  the  harbour  to  make  some  necessary  inquiries ;  whto  there,  his  penoil 
had  been  seized  upon  by  a  gang  of  crimps,  who  conveyed  him  on  board  the  tender,  from 
whence  he  had  been  removed  to  the  Zephyr  frigate,  to  be  made  serve  the  Kin^,  while  his  poor 
wife  and  children  were  left  penniless,  to  struggle  in  an  unfeeling  world  against  misery  and 
starvation ;  or,  in  accordance  with  his  own  words,  to  become  *'  parish  paupers.** 

Unfortunate  man  i  Miserable  as  may  have  been  the  predestined  fate  of  his  helpless  wife 
and  children,  how  mnch  more  threatening  would  have  been  their  situation,  had  the  humane 
poor  law  of  a  subsequent  period  been  in  operation !  A  poor  law  which  Is  the  appropriate 
companion  of  a  Reform  bUl  that  diminishes  the  suflirage,  and  by  means  of  placemen  barristert, 
who  sack  their  thirty-five  thousand  pounds  annually  from  the  taxes,  impedes  the  rate-payer  ill 
establishing  his  r^ht. 
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CHAPTER    VIIL 

«'  He  WM  of  that  noble  trade 
Thit  demi-gods  and  heroes  madet 
ttlafugbter  and  kneeking  on  the  bead, 
Tbe  trade  to  which  they  all  were  bred ; 
*  And  Is,  like  others,  glorious  when 

IMi  9NMt  «ad  large,  birt  baee  if  aBean." 

Tb  roadlDg  portion  of  the  community  have  long  had  their  patience  put  to  a  severe  or- 
deal by  the  monotonou  itoriei  related  by  voyagers  of  their  doings,  seeings»  and  sayings 
«  board  a  ship ;  and  this,  notwithstanding  that  a  ship,  after  all  has  been  urged  that  sophistry 
OB  invent  in  its  behalf,  is  most  indubitably  the  very  worst  prison  that  a  man  can  be  incar- 
oentedin. 

Presamhig  companions,  abominable  accommodation,  the  smallest  possible  oomfort,  and  the 
gnslest  personal  danger,  may  justly  be  enumerated  in  the  long  list  of  grievances  of  which  the 
isfiessed  landsman  has  to  complain  when  he  is  compelled  to  serve  on  board  a  ship.  In  fine, 
mehnot  unft^quently  is  his  miserable  situation  that  he  would  inevitably  destroy  himself  had 
he  ittflBdent  time  left  at  his  disposal  to  reflect  upon  it ;  his  persecutors,  however,  apparently 
sensible  of  this,  leave  him  no  leisure  time  for  thought,  but  almost  unceasingly  harass  the  poor 
mtch,  driving  him  to  and  fro,  aloft  and  below  dedi,  and  forward  and  aft,  as  though  he  were 
nsnimal  of  a  meaner  nature — a  dog  or  a  monkey  to  come  and  go  at  tbe  bidding  of  any  jack 
fa  offio^,  shaped  in  the  shape  of  a  man.  ^ 

Knowing,  therefore,  as  I  do  by  experience,  what  is  the  life  of  an  impressed  landsman  when 
serving  on  board  a  king's  ship,  I  shall  weary  no  reader's  patience  by  detailing  any  particulars 
lelitiiig  to  it,  but  pass  on  to  other  matters,  after  briefly  observing,  that  all  the  inventive  facul- 
ties of  mankind  for  torturing  the  innocent  of  his  own  species  must  have  been  strained  to  their 
ioll  stretch,  when  a  worthless  administration,  paid  and  employed  to  do  justice  to  every  body, 
yet  devised  and  enforced  the  means  of  supporting  their  nation's  grandeur  by  torturing  their 
fcIk»ir-meD  in  the  frightful  way  that  impressed  landsmen  are  tortured ;  indeed,  no  class  of 
Iriests,  in  the  pomposity  of  their  pride,  have  ventured  to  foretel  any  punishment  comparable 
is  it  for  barbarity,  as  the  lot  of  the  wicked  who  deviate  from  their  creed  in  the  state  of 
tentty. 

Our  scaled  orders,  when  they  were  opened  off  Madeira,  were  found  to  contain  instructions 
fcr  the  commander  of  the  Zephyr  to  proceed  with  her  to  the  West  India  station,  and  we 
errived  in  the  Carribean  Sea  within  five  weeks  from  that  time,  and  two  days  afterwards  an- 
chored in  the  harbour  of  Port  Royal,  in  Martinique. 

The  season  was  sickly  at  that  time,  and  the  yellow  fever  raged  to  a  frightful  exocss,  while 
^t  as  new  comers,  soon  were  made  dreadful  sufferers  from  its  violence.  Forty  of  our  crew 
died  within  a  fortnight  from  the  day  of  our  arrival,  and  among  them  was  the  poor  farmer, 
whose  story  is  related  in  the  last  chapter,  as  also  another  of  the  pressed  landsmen,  who  had 
heea  shipped  firom  the  tender  about  the  time  I  was.  My  youth  and  spare  habit  of  body  were 
cveooastances  in  my  favour,  and  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  escape  a  visitation  from  the  then 
pfsvailii^  scourge  of  the  western  tropic ;  but  a  seven  weeks'  confinement  to  a  ship,  with  salt 
piovision,  bad  rum,  and  filthy  water  for  my  daily  ration,  had  by  no  means  reconciled  me  to 
^  miseries  attendant  on  a  sea  life ;  therefore,  I  was  continually  upon  the  watch  for  a  iavour- 
^  opportunity  of  effecting  my  escape  from  the  Zephyr  frigate. 

The  discipline  carried  on  in  the  British  navy  was  at  that  time  extremely  severe,  and 
deserters  from  it,  no  matter  whether  they  had  been  pressed  into  the  service  or  that  they 
tttered  into  it  voluntarily,  could  expect  to  be  shown  no  mercy  when  they  had  the  mislbrtuno 
to  be  retaken.  Of  this  last  mentioned  fact  I  was  very  sensible,  and  I  also  well  knew  that  it 
vsqM  be  a  futile  task  to  attempt  hiding  myself  anywhere  hi  the  island  of  Martinique. 

TUs  beautiful  island  at  that  time  belonged  to  Great  Britain,  but  the  French  settlers  dared 
Mt  te  haitoor  or  conceal  deserters  from  the  British  service,  either  of  the  acm^  ^t  \^^uvn% 
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for  great  was  the  penalty  attached  to  this  offence.    For  the  fame  cause  no  ship  captain  would 
take  any  person  from  the  island,  unless  he  had  a  permit  from  the  government  there. 

We  had  been  in  harbour  about  a  month;  when  a  Spanish  brig  of  war  from  Porto  Rico, 
which  had  been  caught  at  sea  in  a  hurricane  while  cruising  in  our  neighbourhood,  entered 
the  harbour  of  Port  Royal,  as  we  were  taught  to  believe,  to  procure  shelter. 

There  is  a  favouring  time  for  all  things,  and  I  was  now  doomed  to  discover  that  resohitfim 
and  perseverance  may  triumph  over  great  difficulties.  One  of  the  lieutenants  belonging  to 
the  Spanish  vessel  was  an  Englishman,  and  it  so  happened  that  I  being  on  shore  in  attendance 
on  our  captain,  who,  on  the  death  of  his  personal  serving  man,  had  taken  me  into  his  service^ 
as  he  said,  on  account  of  my  cheerfulness  and  activity,  contrived,  by  mea^s  of  little  services 
rendered  at  a  coffee-house  to  him,  to  scrape  an  acquaintance  with  tUs  officer,  who,  it  shotid 
be  mentioned,  lodged  only  a  door  or  two  from  my  captain's  quarters. 

The  officer  in  question  appeared  to  me  a  man  after  my  own  heart ;  his  lofty  spirit  con* 
manded  respect  from  every  one,  while  hii  easy  manners  gained  the  goodwill  of  many ;  but  I 
subsequently  found  that  he  was  a  man  whose  education  would  have  done  honour  to  a  Spartan 
of  olden  times.  No  scruples  of  conscience  disturbed  his  breast.  When  it  could  be  achieved 
with  safety,  this  extraordinary  personage  would  unscrupulously  have  robbed  from  the  dmrch 
or  chapel  of  any  religious  class  of  the  great  community  of  the  world.  He  would  havo  taken 
away  its  plate,  its  valuable  shrines,  or  its  wine,  but  disregarded  the  sacred  wafers ;  and  when 
the  act  had  been  achieved,  he  would  have  gloried  in  his  robbery,  and  turned  hii  booty  to  tho 
best  account 

After  a  growing  intimacy  of  some  days,  I  thought  I  had  delved  into  the  character  of  tUf 
remarkable  lieutenant,  and  that  I  could  bring  him  into  the  humour  of  furthering  my  viawi. 
Accordingly  I  ventured  to  open  my  heart  to  him«  by  confiding  to  him  the  tale  of  my 
grievances,  and  hinting  at  my  eagerness  to  effect  my  escape  from  servitude  in  the  British 
frigate. 

I  was  correct  in  my  conjecture,  and  my  confidence  was  not  misplaced ;  while,  to  prove  the 
force  of  opinion,  I  avow,  that  from  that  day  forward  I  have  thought  the  hetter  of  myself  for 
the  just  estimate  which  I  then  formed  of  this  intrepid  man. 

**  My  boy,"  said  he,  after  having  mused  over  certain  parts  of  my  tale,  but  assuming,  at  he 
spoke,  the  manner  of  a  man  not  to  be  played  with,  <*  those  who  mean  to  deceive  always  have 
recourse  to  oaths,  but  your  little  pranks  satisfy  roe  that  you  are  worthy  of  being  served; 
therefore  I  shall  at  once  tell  you  what  to  do  that  you  may  regaUi  your  freedom,  and 
you,  youngster,  in  return,  must  tell  me  as  candidly  whether  you  dare  to  perform  what  I 
propose." 

The  gallant  officer  now  communicated,  as  a  secret,  that  his  ship  was  to  depart  at  mid* 
night,  and  told  mo  be  would  furnish  me  with  a  sleeping  draught,  to  be  put  into  my  captala'0 
'grofif  ^^^^  evening,  when  all  I  should  have  to  do,  he  said,  would  be,  after  dosing  hii  anotr- 
ance,  to  possess  myself  of  what  valuables  the  captain  had  on  shore  with  him,  and  then 
hasten  to  an  appointed  spot  at  the  water's  edge,  where  he  himself  and  a  boat's  crew  would 
be  in  waiting  to  take  me  off  in  their  boat  to  the  Santa  Maria,  whose  anchor  would  then  b^ 
.  apeak,  and  the  canvass  of  her  courses  lying  loosened  from  her  yards. 

I  The  prospect  now  held  out  to  me  of  escape  from  the  man-of-war  filled  my  heart  with  joy* 
'  and  I  was  warm  in  expressicms  of  my  thanks  to  the  lieutenant  for  his  generous  offer,  thovigf* 
inwardly  resolyed  not  to  commit  the  robbery  he  had  made  a  condition  of  our  agreement ;  fofV 
Jesuit  like,  I  was  willing  to  take  all  the  good  I  could  procure  for  myself,  and  to  shirk  all  tti^ 
evil.  Consequently,  for  the  sake  of  escaping,  I  readily  agreed  to  the  terms  proposed  by  hiss  $ 
when  the  preliminaries  having  been  arranged,  everything  else  was  speedily  settled  betwee^ 
us,  fur  the  lieutenant  was  not  so  much  a  man  of  words  as  of  deeds. 

My  captain,  who  lived  in  perpetual  dread  of  a  visitation  of  the  yellow  fever,  which  hl^ 
•carried  off  so  many  of  his  crew,  led  a  very  recluse  regular  life  on  shore,  and  kept  eariyhour^  $ 
and  I,  having  duly  received  the  promised  sleeping  draught,  administered  it  to  him  in  his  l8#^ 
cup  of  the  night,  which,  by-the-bye,  happened  to  be  one  containing  medicine,  and  therefor^ 
in  that  nauseous  mixture  the  new  iogredient  was  not  discernible.  The  effect,  bowevef# 
proved  admirable,  as  the  patient  was  thrown  into  a  sound  sleep  almost  before  ho  could  retiif^ 
tobisbed^ 
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.  H&ving  latiified  myielf  of  the  naTal  cajitain's  condition^  I  locked  the  door  of  hit  chamber  - 
upon  him,  and,  with  the  key  in  my  poueMioD,  took  a  haity  departure  from  the  lodging*  houae 
to  attend  with  punctuality  to  my  appointment 

I  found  the  brave  lieutenant  waiting  for  me  on  the  beach  fmoking  a  dgar,  and  pacing 
backwards  jmd  forwards  opposite  to  his  boat,  which  lay,  ready  manned,  a  short  distance  out 
at  sea.  Having  gently  hailed  me  in  the  dark,  and  ascertained  who  I  was,  he  addressed  me 
by  saying,  *'  Well,  boy,  all's  right,  I  see,  for  here  you  are ;  but  say,  what  booty  have  you 
brought  from  the  king's  officer?'* 

**  Noble  sir,'*  replied  I,  '*  I  gave  the  captain  his  dose,  which  set  him  asleep,  but  ere  I 
could  do  more,  I  was'  disturbed  by  some  one  approaching  the  chamber,  which  made  me  glad 
to  escape  without  ransacking  his  locker  ;«»indeed,  I  fear  I  am  now  being  pursued.'* « 

**  You  arc  a  swab  and  a  lubber ;  I  thought  bettor  of  you,"  exclaimed  the  lieutenant, 
swearing  several  bitter  oaths.    **  Howsoever,  you  may  stay  behind  and  be  —  to  you." 

.  At  this  declaration  I  movt  earnestly  entreated  of  the  lieutenant  to  take  me  away  with  hlm^ 
Mying  I  should  be  flogged  to  death  if  ho  left  me  to  the  captain's  mercy. 

The  lieutenant  listened  to  mo  wifth  more  patience  than  1  expected  he  would  have  shown^ 
aad  then,  after  a  pause  of  some  duration,  which  filled  my  mind  with  painftil  apprehension,  be 
said,  "  Well,  youngster,  though  I  suspect  you  are  not  of  the  value  of  a  pinch  of  oakum,  I 
shall  overlook  youi'  neglect  of  duty  in  not  having  pillaged  the  naval  oaptain,  and  I  will  take 
jon  off  with  me.** 

I  warmly  thanked  the  brave  man  for  his  kindness  to  me,  and  he,  after  smoking  a  few  whifik 
of  his  cigar,  said,  *<  The  wind's  fair,  and  with  spread  canvass  we  shall  walk  over  the  wide 
waters  in  a  giffy  ;**  and  then,  in  the  Spanish  tongue,  he  hailed  his  boat,  which  Instantly  put 
to  land,  and  we  were  seated  in  her,  and  she  was  bending  her  way  to  the  brig  almost  imme- 
diately. 

^  Keep  a  still  tongue  In  your  head,  as  you  value  a  Whole  skin,*'  said  the  lieutenant  to  me 
fiblle  the  boat  was  being  rowed  to  the  brig ;  **  as,  d'ye  see,  lad,  we  have  queer  hands  aboard, 
tvfao  think  no  more  of  skinning  a  living  Protestant  than  bleeding  a  pig.** 

**  By  the  shade  of  my  mother,*'  thought  I,  **  I  have  stepped  out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the 
firy.  Here's  a  pretty  business  I  have  made  of  it ;  my  life  lying  at  the  mercy  of  the  merciless.*' 
My  sensations  at  this  time  were  anything  but  pleasant,  yet  in  ten  minutes  we  were  along- 
lUe  the  brig,  when  I  saw  additional  and  stronger  grounds  than  heretofore  for  stirring  my 
km.  Half-a-doien  ferocious,  half-naked  blacks,  armed  with  a  brace  of  pistols  and  a  cutlass 
Mob,  stood  in  the  ship's  gangway  to  receive  us  on  board ;  meanwhile  a  number  of  Creole 
C^iards  were  assembled  on  the  after-deck,  engaged  in  noisy  conversation ;  while  bustling 
Uittks,  intermixed  ylth  men  of  colour  of  all  castes,  thronged  the  waist  and  fore- part  of  the 
tmmL 

I  knew  not  one  word  of  what  was  said,  but  the  truly  savage  appearance  of  the  ship's  crew 
tS^\  have  appalled  the  heart  of  a  stout  man  in  my  situation,  and  I  scruple  not  to  avow  that 
liavotantarily  shuddered  as  I  hastily  contemplated  the  busy  scene  around  me ;  and  I  would 
bvt  thought  myself'  happy  to  have  been  once  more  in  safety  on  board  the  Zephyr,  even 
ttmtgh  doomed  to  receive  a  severe  punishment  for  the  offences  I  had  committed  against 
otval  discipline. 

The  lieutenant  of  my  acquaintance,  whom  for  the  first  time  I  now  heard  called  by  the  name 
of  Jones,  having  exchanged  a  few  words  in  conversation  with  his  captain,  in  which,  I  presume, 
lie  made  his  report  of  the  duty  ho  had  transacted  at  Martinique,  called  me  into  the  presence 
<if  that  commander,  who,  however,  took  no  particular  notice  of  me,  but  employed  himself  in 
kwiog  orders ;  upon  which  all  became  bustle  in  the  ship,  till  presently  she  was  under  weigh, 
lUding  rapidly  through  the  water  with  her  stem  to  the  shore. 

My  friend  the  lieutenant  now  told  me  that  there  was  a  hammock  ready  for  me,  and  bid  me 
deieend  from  the  deck  under  the  guidance  of  a  flat- nosed  black  fellow,  whom  he  pointed  out, 
Mying  he  was  a  gunner's  mate,  who  would  be  my  messmate  and  look  after  me. 

Accordingly,  us  this  was  no  fit  time  for  idle  talk,  and  I  was  not  altogether  at  my  ease 
v^eting  Lieutenant  Jones's  conduct,  I  followed  after  the  black  in  silence  till  he  stopped 
^ween  decks,  and  made  signs  to  roe  to  signify  which  hammock  I  was  to  t>&TTk  Vtk\.^%    *\\&ak 
too  I  presently  did,  though  I  felt  myself  extremely  disgusted  \»il\\  in^  \>«t^«  ^^  >a^^^%  ^ 
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which  was  ftill  warn  from  the  penplraikm  of  fome  person  who  could  not  hare  risen  numy 
mfarates  firom  It ;  wfaBe,  from  the  peculiar  c^y  odour  arising  from  the  bedding,  and  which  wiA^ 
nigh  poisoned  my  nostrils,- 1  felt  convinced  that  tlie  individnal  In  question  could  be  no  other 
tfaian  a  glossy-skfamed  blaoii. 

The  ftvoored  diild  of  ftrhine^  who  is  daSy  pampered  with  deRcacfes,  and  has  a  heart  quitiB 
at  ease,  may  be  as  fkstidiously  nice  as  he  pleases  in  the  quality  of  his  bedding,  but  the  less 
faTourcd  mortal,  who  happens  to  be  sttuated  in  such  a  way  as  I  was  on  this  untoward 
occasion,  even  the  most  delicate  lady  might  readily  pardon  for  submittlog  in  silence  to  occapy 
the  sleeping  quarters  allotted  to  him.  Besides,  while  I  lay  tumbling  and  tossing  my  body 
about  in  my  loathsome  bed,  perspiring  Hke  a  sunflower  from  the  eflbcts  of  intolerable  heat, 
always  inevitable  In  low  sitnations  within  the  tropics,  but  made  almost  suffocating  where  I 
wa%  from  the  confined  air  between  decks  of  our  crowded  ship,  and  also  feeling  m^sSlf,  ^aa  I 
did,  within  an  ace  of  being  poisoned  by  the  horrid  stench  bequeathed  to  me  by  my  prede* 
ceoor,  1  could  not  ftal  reflecting  upon  the  lieutenant's  advice,  whereby  he  had  cautioned  me 
to  keep  a  still  tongue  in  my  head,  that  I  m%fat  be  spared  from  becomfaig  the  victim  of  a  ereir 
who  thought  no  more  of  skinuing  a  living  Protestant  than  of  bleeding  a  pig. 

In  the  midst  of  astounding  difficulties,  when  I  get  a  little  habituated  to  them,  8omeho#  1 
always  tktd  my  courageous  spirit  rise  with  the  occasion ;  and  now,  while  I  lay  in  the  bimk 
man'ft  hammock,  perspiring  almost  to  death,  ironically  I  whispered  to  myself,  "  Truly  I  am  ta' 
comfortable  quarters,  no  one  ever  had  a  warmer  berth ;"  when,  soon  as  I  had  solUoquised  In 
this  way,  1  fdt  more  mastery  over  myseU;  and  shortly  afterwards  fell  Into  a  proibund  sleep. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

''Astil!  anill  a pronked- priM I* lM|pe f 
Her  nation— flai^— how  epeaki  tiie  telewope  f 
They  owB  the  f%nai,  answer  to  the  haO, 
Hotet  oBt  the  boat  at  oaee*  and  ilaekeii  nSLf* 

A  NEW  day  had  seareely  dawned  on  the  luxuriant  islands  of  the  IV^st  hicfles^  when  an 

uncommon  bustle  on  the  ship's  deck  awoke  me  trom  deep  to  a  palnfal  sense  of  my  eenifitioikr 

The  watch  below  were  now  turning  out  of  their  hammocks,  for  all  hrads  had  been  piped  upon 

deok,  and  my  uew  messmate,  the  gunner*s  mate,  not  having  observed  that  I  was  already  awuke^ 

gave  me  a  rude  tweak  by  the  nose,  at  a  preliminary  step  to  hls^signlfyhig  ^  me  that  mf 

presence  was  required  above.     I  obeyed  the  ungenteel  summone  with  alacrity,  and  in  a  tile» 

was  among  the  bustiing  crowd  'upon  deck ;  yet,  before  I  could  get  there,  a  shotted  cannoaw 

fired  from  just  over  my  head,  startled  me  not  a  little,  at  the  same  time  ilmt  it  filled  my  mkid 

with  conjectures,  intermixed  with^apprehensions,  that  the  Zephyr  was  paying  us  an  unwelcooM^" 

visit. 

Every  man  of  the  crew  was  now  at  his  quarters ;  but  having  had  no  particular  station  allottaf 
to  me,  I  k^  beside  my  messmate,  the  gunner's  mate,  wliose  post  was  at  a^Iong  brass  twolv«^ 
pounder,  the  stemmost  gun  on  the  larboard  side  of  the  brig.  However,  Fhad  not  been  here* 
many  minutes  before  Lieutenant  Jones  ordered  me  aloft  into  the  mizen-top,  and  from  thenetf- 
I  had  a  fine  view  afforded  me  of  the  passing  scene.  ^ 

A  strange  sail,  evidently  a  large  vessel,  was  in  sight,  and  her  appearance  had  occasioned  our 
captain  to  pipe  all  hands  upon  deck,  and  to  send  every  man  of  the  crew  to  his  quarters. 
When  we  neared  upon  her,  it  was  discovered  that  she  was  not  a  ship  of  war,  yet,  In  defiance  Of 
our  signals  to  her  to  bear  dbwn  to  leeward  of  us,  she  continued  steering  a  course  away  from 
the  Santa  Maria,  with  all  her  canvass  spread  to  the  wind.  Another  and  yet  another  gun  was 
fired,  but  still  she  changed  not  her  course,  although  we  gained  fast  upon  her.  At  length, 
having  come  within  half-gun  range  of  the  stranger,  we  fired  a  shot  at  her  rigging,  which 
passed  through  her  mizen-staysail,  when  her  commander,  no  longer  daring  to  resist  our 
pleasure,  backed  his  mainsail,  and  we  passed  close  to  windward  of  him.  Through  a  speaking« 
trumpet  he  was  now  hailed  by  our  captain  in  the  Spanish  tongue,  to  which  his  reply  was  in 
English.  Lieutenant  Jones  next  hailed  him,  asking  what  ship  it  was,  where  he  was  bound  to^ 
and  in  what  consisted  the  cargo.  "The  Stately,  from  London  bound  to  Jamaica,  witii 
plaatatioD  stores,"  was  the  reply,  given  In  a  hoarse,  rough  voice. 
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Men  who  beit  know  their  own  ipeciM  are  Always  suspicious  of,  and  rarely  oonfide  in,  the 
word  of  others,  when  better  security  can  be  obtained.  We  now  manned  a  boat*  in  whieh 
Lieutenant  Jones  proceeded  on  board  the  Stately ;  and  after  a  lapse  of  twenty  minutes  our 
boat  returned  back  to  the  Santa^aria,  followed  by  one  belonging  to  the  Stately,  rowed  by 
two  sailors,  and  bearing  in  her  the  ship*s  commander  and  one  of  his  passengers. 

On  his  mounting  to  our  deck  the  merchant  captain  looited  around  him  with  fearful  surprise, 
eaoscd  by  beholding  our  warlike  appearance  and  formidable  orew,  who  were  moat  <^  them 
drawn  up  two  deep  in  the  gangway,  each  individual  armed  with  a  brace  of  pistols  stuck  in  a 
waist  belt,  and  a  sabre  suspended  from  his  thigh.  The  brass  cannon,  too,  of  which  we  bad 
eighteen  pieces  mounted  upon  deck,  were  ready  ruu  out,  and  a  gunner  stood  to  each  with  a 
lit  match. 

The  knowledge  he  had  of  mankind,  which  made  our  dreaded  commander  dubious  of  the 
ferocity  of  Captain  Edgar,  now  prompted  him  to  order  me  down  from  the  miien  top,  that  I 
night  be  present  to  hear  what  the  merchant  skipper  and  Lieutenant  Jooes  said  to  each  other, 
kt  though  he  knew  I  could  not  be  catechised  on  the  subject  by  any  individual  on  board  lave 
Jones  himself,  yet  he  bore  in  mind,  that  when  he  next  put  into  port  he  could  employ  some 
psrson  to  question  me,  and  thus  ascertain  whether  his  lieutenant  had  in  any  way  deceived 
him.  Accordingly,  Captain  Edgar,  in  my  presence,  and  before  all  the  superior  officers  of  the 
brig,  was  now  interrogated  by  Lieutenant  Jones  on  all  points  regarding  his  vessel,  and  also 
made  to  produce  his  bill  of  lading  and  ship's  papers  of  every  sort,  which  documents  were 
attentively  loolied  at  by  our  captain,  although  he  could  not  make  out  a  word  of  their  meaning. 

At  length,  after  much  questioning,  and  a  severe  lecture  given  him  for  not  having  laid  to 
immediatoly  he  had  been  signalled  from  our  ship  of  war,  the  merdhant  captain  was  dismissed 
by  our  commander,  and  allowed  to  return  to  his  vessel ;  not,  however,  without  receiving  a 
caution  that,  as  he  valued  his  future  safety,  he  was  on  no  account  to  let  it  transpire  in  Jamaica 
that  he  had  been  boarded  in  the  Caribbean  Sea  by  a  foreign  ship  of  war;  but  as  to  our  brig*8 
name,  it  was  not  permitted  to  any  one  on  board  ui  to  make  it  known  to  him. 

The  mercy  that  our  commander  had  thus  shown  to  Captain  Edgar,  by  not  having 
captured  his  vesseU  and  made  prisoners  of  every  soul  on  board  of  her,  I  aolinowledge,  con* 
ildering  what  I  had  seen  of  the  crew  of  the  Santa  Maria,  extremely  astonished  me.  Our 
aptain,  however,  had  cogent  reasons  for  showing  this  great  lenity,  inasmuch  as  a  West 
hdiaman,  though  a  large  and  good  ship,  was  not  worth  his  capturing,  when  freighted,  as  the 
Stately  was,  with  nought  save  plantation  stores.  Had  he  captured  lier  it  might  have  brought 
a  British  cruiser  in  search  of  him,  and  coOliiequently  occasioned  the' loss  of  his  war-brig  in 
tstarn  for  the  worthless  prize;  or,  under  any  circumstances,  the  ilUtimed  capture  must  have 
compelled  him  to  quit  his  present  cruising*ground.  '*  You  ought  to  consider  yourselves 
Ughly  favoured  by  fortune  to  have  escaped  uninjured  from  a  set  of  barbarians,  who  think  no 
more  of  skinning  living  Protestants  than  of  slaughtering  so  many  pigs,"  thought  I,  when 
looking  at  Edgar  and  his  companions,  while  their  boat  was  passing  over  the  rough  ocean 
ander  our  stem,  on  her  way  back  to  the  Stately.  Presently,  however,  the  frail  little  boat 
was  alongside  that  ship,  when  soon  I  aaw  it  hoisted  astern  of  her,  and  the  merohantmaa 
iBaking  all  the  sail  she  could  to  got  at  a  safe  distance  from  the  Santa  Maria. 

From  not  understanding  anything  of  the  Spanish  language,  I  could  only  guess  at  the  sen- 
tfanents  of  our  crew  with  regard  to  the  Stately  having  been  allowed  to  depart  from  us  without 
overhauling  her,  apd  in  safety ;  yet,  assuredly,  if  a  true  judgment  could  be  formed  from  the 
fettures  and  manners  of  our  people,  I  should  take  on  me  to  pronounce  that  the  desperate  band 
felt  disappointed  and  angry  on  the  oocasion. 

The  business  of  subordinate  heroes  is  to  bliadly  obey  orders,  and  not  to  reflect  upon  their 
natare,  or  presume  to  question  them ;  consequently  stir  ond  bustle  are  great  promoters  of 
diicipline  among  organized  bodies  of  men,  and,  to  judge  by  his  conduct,  our  commander  was 
perrcctly  well  acquainted  with  this  truth.  To  use  a  vulgar  adage,  he  was  one  of  those  persons 
nho  look  before  they  leap ;  and  I  saw  his  keen  eyes  busily  epnployed,  reading,  as  it  wore,  into 
the  sentiments  of  his  people,  before  he  issued  his  orders  to  them,  or  in  any  manner  disturbed 
their  cogitations  on  the  subject  of  the  morchantman*s  departure.  This  brave  commander's 
general  policy,  as  I  afterwards  found,  was  to  balance  parties  against  each  other^  qaiI  «\!(i^<:^^ 
i|^  in  the  oouncils  of  every  faction. 
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Oor  brig  was  all  thb  time  lying  to,  with  her  mainsail  aback,  yet  making  some  headwa 
before  the  trade  wind,  which  blew  at  the  rate  of  five  knots  an  hour.     Till  now,  Captain  Qui* 
rorga,  for  thii  was  oar  commander's  name,  Issued  his  orders  through  a  speak iog. trumpet,  when 
in  five  minutes  our  yards  had  been  braced  round,  and  the  ship's  sails  were  filled  from  the 
larboard  quarter,  bearing  us  along  at  a  steady  rate  upon  a  new  course. 

All  the  crew,  except  the  watch,  which  constituted  one-third,  were  now  permitted  to  retire 
below  to  their  quarters ;  and  my  friend  the  black  gunner  unceremoniously  introduced  me  to 
the  rest  of  our  messmates,  when,  from  the  top  of  an  arm-chest,  we  soon  demolished  our  break* 
ikst,  which  consisted  of  yams,  biscuits,  and  cofTce.  To  use  a  maritime  term,  I  was  now 
most  completely  out  in  my  reckoning ;  for  I  neither  knew  where  we  were  bound  to,  nor  could 
understand  the  language  of  any  individual  on  board  the  Santa  Maria,  save  only  Lieutenant 
Jones,  and  he  had  not  deigned  to  speak  to  me  since  our  embarkation,  except  to  give  orders^ 
and  that  before  every  one. 

Difficulties  and  dangers  often  serve  to  infuse  energy  into  a  youthful  character,  and  have  a 
tendency  to  form  a  man,  of  all  oth'ers,  the  fittest  to  brave  the  storms  of  life,  and  to  rise  superior 
to  the  machinations  of  envious  rivals  and  open  foes.  Seeing  the  difficulties  of  my  situation 
as  I  now  viewed  them,  I  resolved  to  make  it  a  rule  with  mo  through  life  to  study,  as  much  as 
I  could,  the  language,  customs,  and  leading  peculiarities  oi  character  of  those  persons  with 
whom  I  associated ;  and,  in  accordance  with  this  determination,  I  now  set  myself  to  work  in 
picking  up  what  words  I  could  of  the  Spanish  language. 

On  the  second  morning  after  our  fiilling  in  with  the  Stately,*  we  made  land,  and  towards 
evening  came  to  an  anchor  off  an  island  which  I  have  since  learnt  was  Santa  Cruz,  at  thai 
time  the  seat  of  government  of  the  Danish  governor  In  the  West  Indies.  Next  morning,  before 
the  day  downed,  we  hove  anchor  and  made  sail  from  this  picturesque  island;  when,  after  a 
chase  of  some  hours,  thanks  to  our  superior  sailing,  we  came  up  with  a  strange-looking, 
lugger* built  vessel,  painted  black  from  stem  to  stern,  which  had  passed  in  sight  of  our  anchorage- 
ground  the  preceding  evening,  and  in  search  of  which  doubtless  it  was  that  we  had  hove  anchor 
and  made  sail  at  the  early  hour  we  did. 

On  nearing  this  vessel,  we  discovered  she  had  a  thronged  crowd  of  people  on  board,  and 
that  they  were  in  a  state  of  no  small  confusion.  The  intention  of  her  crew  seemed  to  be  thai 
of  running  her  ashore,  anywhere  they  could,  on  the  island  of  Porto  Rico  ;  for  they  kept  steering 
their  lugger  steadily  on  the  same  course,  with  all  her  canvass  set,  direct  for  the  laud  there. 
However,  at  length  the  fears  of  her  crew  apparently  had  been  exchanged  for  the  feelings  of 
satisfaction,  as  all  at  once,  and  before  it  had  become  necessary  to  resign  the  hope  of  successfully 
running  their  vessel  ashore,  her  crew,  at  having  made  out  some  signal  of  ours,  suddenly  put 
her  about,  when,  under  easy  sail,  she  came  majestically  over  the  waters  towards  us. 

Presently  the  Santa  Maria  and  the  slaver,  for  such  this  last  vessel  proved  to  be,  were  nearly 
alongside  of  each  other,  when  a  few  words  having  been  exchanged  through  their  speak ing- 
trnmpets  between  her  commander  and  ours,  a  boat  was  lowered  from  ouV  stern,  and  while  the 
vessels  laid  to,  Llentenant  Jones  and  a  boat's  crew,  of  which,  by  jthe  captaln*s  order,  I  made 
one,  paid  a  visit  to  the  Guinea-man.  To  a  person  unaccustomed  as  I  was  to  such  a  sight, 
the  thronged  deck  of  a  slaver,  with  a  full  cargo  of  Africans  on  board,  could  not  be  otherwise 
than  distressing.  The  suffering  wretches  here  were  chained  together  by  pairs,  and  so  many 
in  number  that  they  crowded  every  plank,  save  alone  at  the  officers*  quarters,  the  aftermost 
part  of  the  lugger's  deck ;  yet  half  the  negro  slaves  were  at  that  time  below,  secured  under 
hatches. 

I  could  know  nothing  of  the  conversation  which  took  place  between  Lieutenant  Jones  and 
the  commander  of  the  Guineaman,  but  that  it  must  have  been  an  amicable  one  odmits  of  no 
question,  as,  on  parting,  the  two  officers  shook  each  other's  hands  with  great  cordiality ;  and, 
moreover,  the  slaver's  captain  sent  a  basket  of  things  of  African  prodnce  in  our  boat  ai  a 
present  to  Captain  Qttirorga. 

<*  Andrew,"  said  Lieutenant  Jones  to  me,  as  I  sat  beside  him,  on  our  way  back  to  tho 
Santa  Maria,  **  see  what  canting  sectarians  of  our  misgoverned  country  have  done  for  the 
sake  of  ruining  the  British  colonists,  because  they  themselves  have  no  property  in  the  colo-\ 
niea.    By  getting  the  opprewlvely-taxed,  hali^fed  people  at  home  to  sign  petitions  in  behalf 
of  s  population  infinitely  bettor  off  than  their  own  labourers,  and  who  work  not  half  tlw 
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hoan  of  iheir  squalled  factory  people ;  they  have  itirred  the  Britlah  negroes  to  a  state  of 
insabordinatioD,  and  procured  their  own  nation  to  be  a  party  against  the  landholders ;  nor 
will  they  cease  stirring  discord,  until  the  lucrative  colonies  in  this  quarter  have  become  the 
property  of  the  well-governed  United  States  of  America. 

I  neither  knew  nor  cared  anything  concerning  the  mal-administration  of  West  India 
tfiliirs,  and  consequently  attempted  making  no  reply  to  the  lieutenant's  sarcastic  obser. 
vations ;  but,  several  hours  after  we  bad  rejoined  our  brig,  the  slaver  and  the  Santa  Maria 
were  snugly  anchored  in  the  harbour  of  Saint  Juan,  at  Porto  Rico,  In  berths  convenient  to 
eieh  other* 


CHAPTER    X. 

"  A  crowd  of  ihiTeriog  tUTM  of  every  nitkm, 
And  uge  and  sex,  wen  in  the  market  raoged : 
Baeh  bery  with  the  merchant  in  hii  statioa : 
Peer  creatures  1  their  good  looks  were  sadly  ohinged." 

**  If  ethinks  it  meals  some  odd  thoughts  might  intrade. 
And  conscience  a»k  a  curious  sort  of  question, 
About  the  right  divine,  how  far  we  should 
Sell  flesh  and  hlood." 

Captain  Quirorga  and  the  captain  of  the  slaver  proceeded  on  shore  together  as  soon  as  their 
Tsnels  were  safely  anchored ;  and  shortly  after  daylight  next  morning  an  order  arrived  from 
our  captain  for  Lieutenant  Jones  to  proceed  on  shore,  and  take  me  along  with  him.  Accord- 
ingly we  went  on  shore  together  to  our  commander's  residence,  but  the  cautious  lieutenant, 
eoDJeeturing  from  the  order  he  had  received  that  his  captain  was  resolved  to  have  me 
preient,  as  a  check  upon  him  when  the  English  language  was  used,  wisely  made  a  merit  of 
aeoestity  by  communicating  to  me  some  little  secrets  regarding  the  commanders  of  the  two 
veiiels,  and  the  nature  of  the  service  they  were  engaged  in,  so  that  I  might  fully  understand 
kow  I  was  to  act,  to  avoid  in  any  way  betraying  or  injuring  him  with  his  commander. 

By  the  secrets  alluded  to,  I  was  given  to  understand  that  the  slaver,  though  she  was 
known  in  the  Spanish  trade  as  the  Santissima  Trintdada,  was  in  reality  no  'other  than  tho 
telebrated  vessel  the  Saucy  Jack ;  and  that,  although  ostensibly  the  property  of  a  Captain 
Bobertson,  of  Porto  Rico,  she  absolutely  belonged  to  some  wealthy  members  of  the  Society 
sf  FHends,  who  resided  in  a  certain  great  metropolis,  and  who,  from  the  gains  realized  from 
three  succeitful  voyages  made  by  this  lucky  vessel  from  the  coast  of  Guinea,  had  already 
«  more  than  tripled  the  capital  embarked  by  them  in  this  most  lucrative  speculation.     ^ 

Captain  Robertson,  it  appeared,  was  the  managing  man  of  oil  the  concerns  which  these 
conscientious  Quakers  carried  on  betwen  the  West  Indies  and  the  coast  of  Guinea ;  conse- 
.  <{<iently  he  was  well  known,  and  in  great  credit  at  Porto  Rico  as  a  general  merchant.  He 
dways  remained  there,  when  the  lugger  was  away  under  Spanish  colours ;  but  whenever  she 
Bade  a  trip  to  any  of  the  neighbouring  islands,  which,  the  better  to  disguise  the  nefarious 
Inuiiiest  she  was  kept  for,  usually  was  once  between  each  voyage  of  hers  to  the  coast  of 
Guinea,  then  Captain  Robertson  invariably  went  commander  of  her,  with  a  different  crew  on 
board,  and  the  Saucy  Jack's  papers. 

By  Lieutenant  Jones's  discourse,  it  further  appeared  that  Captain  Robertson  was  a  zealoua 
pirtisan  of,  and  correspondent  with,  the  Anti- Slavery  Society,  and  that,  assisted  by  a  brother* 
iB*Uw  of  bis,  who  was  a  missionary,  and  a  famous  dissenting  parson,  employed  in  Jamaica^ 
be  had  been  a  great  instrument,  according  to  the  cant  of  the  society  itself,  in  converting 
wbole  gangs  of  negroes  to  the  blessings  of  Christianity ;  or,  in  plain  language,  he  had  stirred 
tbem  up  to  insubordination,  which  threatened  to  entail  on  themselves  and  theh*  posterity 
ttiiery  and  starvation. 

The  preceding  information  having  been  commnnicated  to  me  by  the  lieutenant,  together 
with  some  confidential  cautions  respecting  how  1  was  to  conduct  myself  in  the  presence  of  our 
■Qch-dreaded  captain,  he,  to  aeonre  me  hi  his  interest,  just  as  we  were  landing,  presented  me 
irith  a  doUar»  telUns  me  it  would  more  than  suffice  to  defray  what  expenses  I  might  incur  od 
moffe* 

We  pnieeaded  ta.oor  captain's  lodgings,  wjiere  we  fowid  himdoseted  with  the  comnumacr 
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of  the  slaver,  and  a  puritanica]  looking  mao,  remarkable  for  an  abundance  of  rad  bair^  wIms  t 
toon  diecovered  trae  the  celebrated  Captain  Robertson.  This  famooe  man,  it  saeoM,  bad  Ml 
been  able  to  master  the  Spanish  language  soifidently  to  conrerso  in  it  on  business ;  tbereftra 
Lieutenant  Jones  had  to  interpret  between  our  commander  and  the  alternate  captains  of  the 
lugger.  The  Spanish  eaptain  of  the  slaTcr  commenced  the  conference,  by  the  pttNliietioB  «{ 
bk  ship's  pepers,  whereby  was  shown  the  number  of  slaTCS  he  had  brought  with  him  lilt 
Porto  Rico,  how  many  he  had  lost  by  death,  and  what  the  cargo  and  eicpenses  of  the  vojifi 
•tood  them  in  hard  dollars. 

The  accounts  having  been  examined,  and  explained  to  the  satisfaction  of  CapMv 
Quirorga  and  Robertson^for,  to  my  surprise,  I  found  that  my  commander  possessed  an  in* 
terest  in  the  lucrative  concern — directions  were  given  by  Robertson  that  the  slaves,  who 
weire  at  that  time  undergoing  the  procew  of  being  cleansed  for  the  express  purpose,  shoold  bf 
landed  as  soon  as  practicable,  and  taken  to  the  slave-market. 

The  Spanish  captain  of  the  slaver  departed  to  visit  his  lugger,  and  the  remaining  three 
gentlemen  sat  down  to  brealifast  $  meanwhile  the  mistress  of  the  lodgfng-house,  Mademoisdio 
Delisle,  as  she  was  called,  though  a  woman  with  hal(l-a-dozen  of  her  own  children  about  her, 
took  me  under  her  maternal  care,  and  gave  me  a  most  ddicions  breakfast,  as  a  part  of  wl^iA 
were  several  sorts  of  tropical  fruits— one  of  them  the  rich  pear,  named  the  aracado,  which  If 
highly  esteemed,  and  eaten  with  salt  meat* 

Mademoiselle  Delisie,  both  at  and  after  our  breaUSut,  seemed  to  regard  me  as  an  w^h^ 
tunate  youth,  in  whose  weUiure  she  felt  faiterested ;  but  all  attempts  at  conversatioa  betwoen 
u«  proved  unavailing,  therefore,  what  could  be  the  kind-hearted  female's  motive  for  Mit^ 
concerned  on  my  behalf  I  could  not  possibly  conjecture.  When  we  had  Idled  away  an  himm 
or  more  at  breakfost,  a  saflor  came  to  the  lodging-house,  to  notify  to  the  gentlemea  abofv 
atairs  that  thehr  presence  was  called  for  in  the  market,  as  the  slaves  had  all  been  disembarfcod 
from  the  Santissima  THnidada*  The  trio  of  enterprising  heroes,  on  receiving  this  sammo«% 
•allied  forth  to  visit  the  slave-market,  and  I,  of  course,  followed  at  thehr  heek,  when*  mik 
was  the  sight  I  witnessed,  that  I  feel  assured  I  shall  never  forget  it  on  tliif  skle  of  the  grafWr 

The  squalid,  emaciated,  half- famished  negroes,  just  landed  from  the  slaver,  were  bound 
together  with  eords,  by  pairs,  in  the  market-place— men  and  women,  boys  and  gfarls,  bavlig 
been  carefully  lotted,  according  to  their  size,  age,  and  sex ;  and,  in  most  cases^  in  accordant 
with  their  shades  of  colour,  which  are  greater  than  a  European,  who  has  not  visited  the  titm 
«oieoies,  or  the  slave-market  anywhere,  where  Africans  are  bought  and  sold,  can  well  b««9 
an  idea  of*  For  my  part,  although  I  had  been  aboard  the  Santissima  Trinidada,  and  witnaaeei 
the  crowded  eoodiUon  of  her  decks,  yet  I  could  not  but  feel  astonished  at  eonnting  6vo  boa* 
dred  and  forty  newly-imported  slaves  drawn  up  in  the  market,  to  think  bow  it  conld  have 
been  possible  for  so  great  a  number  to  have  been  stowed  away,  much  less  to  have  continued 
in  a  state  of  existence,  on  board  so  small  a  vessel  as  was  this  riave  lugger.  My  astonishment^ 
liowever,  was  afterwarda  augmented,  on  finding  she  had  sailed  from  the  river  Gambia  with 
aeven  hundred  on  board,  one  hundred  and  sixty  of  whom  had  died  during  the  month  of  most 
dreadful  incarceration  hi  theb  infernal  prison,  where  the  space  allotted  to  each  for  sleepnf 
foom  was  materiafly  less  than  what  a  dc»d  human  body  is  pent  in  when  coiBned* 

Before  the  sbolition  of  the  slave-trade  by  the  British  Government,  and  until  the  time  when 
It  employed  its  ships  of  war  cruisfaig  to  make  prixes  of  the  freighted  sUve«vessels  of  other 
nations,  and  oat  of  the  pockets  of  its  hooM  tax-payers  paid  the  seamen  head-money  for  tho 
slaves  so  captured  by^them,  the  traffic  of  slavery,  as  related  to  conveying  the  slaves  from  Africat 
was  carried  on  in  a  for  more  humane  manner  than  it  has  been  shice  that  period  ;  for  formerly 
respectable  merchants  were  the  traders;  and,  inasmuch  as  security  b  the  foundation  it 
property,  th^  took  especial  good  care,  (or  their  own  sakes,  as  well  as  firom  principles  of  bumanityt 
not  to  crowd  their  vessels  too  full  of  slaves.  Since  then,  a  set  of  unprincipled,  desporato 
adventurers,  have  carried  on  this  traffic ;  and  to  make  the  gain  more  than  commensurate  with 
the  risk,  the  hard-hearted  race  crowd  thehr  vessels  almost  to  sofTocation,  in  a  way  at  whieb 
humanity  is  made  to  shudder.  However,  when  we  take  into  eonsideratfon  the  great  encoo* 
fagement  held  out  for  illicitly  carrying  on  this  trade,  as,  for  example,  that  the  crews  of  war 
ships  find  it  is  their  interest  never  to  fall  in  with  an  empty  slaver,  and  leave  a  certain  latitude 
tee  for  themi  and  also  that  the  govcmon  of  Spanish  Ishuda  give  every  oaoouragement  and 
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In  UMhr  ptwtr  to  th«w  who  emkwk  capital  In  riarea  and  tla?a*iMpi,  how"  it  It  to 
ndered  at  thai  this  branch  of  oomoMrae  should  be  a  moft  thrMq^ one?  In  trath»  the 
atlona  for  embarking  money  in  tbia  way  are  fo  great,  that  tbej  mutt  be  hrresittible  to 
lelpled,  avarieioui  men.  The  great  ghit  of  priionen  made  in  AMcan  warfare  »tha 
oaode  in  practice  there  of  NiUng  tnbjectt,  in  plaee  of  extracthig  wealth  from  them  by 
Ml— and  the  almost  innumerable  malelMtors  whieh  the  AArksan  chlelli  have  to  dispose  o( 
lOnliaritles  which  render  slaves  so  very  plentiful,  that  they  may  be  'procured  almost  for 
^  along  the  whole  line  of  slave  ooast.  Slave  importers  certainly  act  a  most  brutal 
s  so  exceedingly  crowding  their  vessels,;  yet,  in  mitigation  of  their  crime,  it  may  be 
ed,  that  they  save  the  lives  of  hundreds  of  wretches  every  year  by  bringing  them  from 
Mtlve  land ;  for  the  African  kings  and  princes,  when  they  cannot  sell  them,  not  unfre* 
ly  make  a  promiscuous  slaughter  of  their  unfortunate  prisoners,  and  sometimes  from  a 
f  royal  pride^  invariably  carried  to  an  excess  In  despotic  countries,  have  their  court-yarda 
,  with  their  sknlls,  as  did  that  renowned  warrior— the  King  of  Defaomy. 
It  royalty,  Aucb  as  I  speak  of,  and  war,  with  its  interminable  train  of  horrors,  are  scourges 
ed  by  craft  and  power  on  suffering  mortality ;  still,  however,  after  all  has  been  urged 
id  con  that  subtile  argument  can  adduce,  It  is  questionable  whether  the  African  method 
uporting  troublesome  characters  is  not  almost  as  humane  as  the  Malthusian  or  British 
,  which  Is  very  chargeable,  in  place  of  being  profitable,  like  the  African  plan.  lBdeed> 
•oores  of  pounds  are  thrown  away  for  making  a  British  free-bom  subject  become  an 
icest  slave,  to  a  pelf-hunting  emigrant  countryman  of  his  own  i  and  this,  in  most  instances, 
Mt  a  doien  men,  often  very  ignorant  ones,  give  It  as  their  opinion  that  he  has  taken  an 
I  oath,  robbed,  or  otherwise  defrauded  some  person  to  the  tnne  of  a  few  shillings,  or 
ltd  a  head  of  game  from  the  land  of  a  rich  man,  who  by  no  possibility  could  have  missed 

>munia  my  story  t~It  was  truly  amusing  to  a  person  like  me,  who  at  that  time  wa» 
NNtooked  with  the  ductile  feelings  of  philanthropic  sensibility,  to  hear  the  bargaining 
tin  oavUling  which  took  plaee  In  the  vending  and  the  buying  of  this  cargo  of  human 
u  To  particularise  these  traniaotlons  would  be  impossible,  yet  it  may  not  be  unworthy 
lervation,  that  the  old  saying  relative  to  each  sex  being  the  best  Judge  of  the  qualltlea 
» opposite  one,  was,  according  to  appearance,  completely  verified  here.  Inasmuch  as  the 
ira*  wives,  and  the  fair  Creole  ladies,  were  the  chief  examiners  and  purchasers  of  tho 
» HMn ;  while  the  planters  themselves,  and  numerous  other  gentlemen  of  Porto  Rico,  as 
m  those  who  had  come  from  the  ne^hbouring  islands  to  be  present  at  this  sale,  more 
nlerly  scrutinized  Into  the  liuilts  and  the  perfections  of  the  Negro  slave  giris,  and  conso- 
ly  became  the  chief  dealers  In  them.    « 


CHAPTER    Xr. 

" « Steer,  to  that  nhom  t'^they  tail.    <  Do  thia  t'— *tif  done  i 


'  Now  fbrm  and  follow  me  r*~tbe  apoil  H  woo. 
Thus  prompt  bis  accent*  and  his  actions  still, 
And  nil  obey,  and  few  inquireN  bl«  will ; 
To  such,  brief  annwer  anii  oontemptuoas  eye 
Convey  reproof,  nor  further  deign  reply.*' 

*'  And  glory  long  baa  made  the  aagea  smile ; 

'TIS  something,  Udthinff,  wordii,iIlaslons,  wladp— 
Depending  mon«  upon  ton  historian's  style 

Than  on  the  name  a  pefnon  leaves  b.  hind.** 

lave  cargo  of  the  Santissima  Trinidnda  having  been  sold  to  great  advantage,  the  trio  of 
(It,  who  were  more  or  less  concerned  in  the  adventure,  commemorated  tlio  event  by  a 
irousing  match  together  at  my  commander's  lodging,  when  they  quaffed  their  burgundy 
lampHgno,  their  hock  and  their  claret ;  and,  for  the  frolic's  sake,  were  attended  upon  by 
ree  prettiest  jet  black  girls  of  all  which  the  slaver  had  brought  from  Africa  on  her  last 
5.  The  lasses,  without  having  been  landed,  had,  to  serve  their  fantastic  humour,  been 
t  in  at  low  prices  by  these  bashaws,  and  at  the  dinner  in  question  they  attended,  habited 
'  wbito  muslin  dresses. 

this  luxurious  feast  arrangements  were  made  by  the  thrco  &\icce««S\A\v^T^^^lQT  ^xcv^o;^* 
ft  two  vessels  on  a  new  Bervice,  differing  much  from  that  mviY\\c\v  l\vft^  Vv\k^  xvi^«^>iX^  ^^^^ 


d3  THE  R0MANCI8T  AND  NOVEUSPS  LIBRARY. 

epgaged  ;  consequently  tiie  day  following  the  craftsmen  were  set  to  work  on  them  both>  and 
so  zealously  did  they  labour,  that  a  few  dayi  afterwards  no  person  who  had  not  been  made 
acquainted  with  the  transformation  could  have  known  the  old  black-sided^  slaver,  changed,  as 
she  now  was,  into  a  bright  yellow  painted  brig"— a  wicked,  rakish  looking  vessel,  bearing  the 
British  flag,  and  for  the  twentieth  time,  re-christened  the  Saucy  Jack.  The  Santa  Maria  was 
also  much  altered  in  appearance,  inasmuch  as  she  now  was  rigged  differently  from  what 
she  bad  been,  with  her  masts  considerably  more  stooped;  while  in  place  of 'her  being  a  blaek- 
sided  vessel,  she  exhibited  no  less  than  three  colours,  her  larboard  side  having  b^  newjy 
painted  a  bright  yellow,  her  starboard  a  light  green,  and  her  stem  a  glaring  white. 

The  three  captains  had  their  heads  full  of  business  on  this  important  occasion.  Soon,* 
however,  as  the  Saucy  Jack  was  ready  for  sea,  and  had  got  a  few  tons  of  marketable  goods 
shipped  on  board  of  her,  her  anchors  were  hove  to  her  bows,  aud  sail  was  made  on  her  to  quit 
tlie  harbour,  under  the  command  of, the  ci-devant  merchant—the  notorious  Captain  Robertson, 
who,  never  losing  sight  of  the  character  he  had  assumed,  with  puritanical  gravity  now  asembled 
bis  crew  upon  deck,  and  offered  up  prayers  for  a  prosperous  voyage,  leaving  his  worthy  col- 
league, the  Spanish  captain,  long  as  he  himself  might  stay  away  from  Porto  Rico,  to  act  the 
merchant's  part  there  in  liis  stead. 

While  these  events  were  taking  place,  I  should  observe  that  I  was  mostly  detained  abovd 
ship,  being  permitted  to  go  on  shore  only  when  my  commander  required  my  services  there,  te 
act  as  a  check  upon  Lieutenant  Jones  when  he  was  employed  fulfilling  the  office  of  hiterpreter ; 
but  at  those  times  I  was  afforded  ample  opportunities  for  gleaning  much  information,  and  what 
I  learnt  gave  me  no  little  insight  into  the  rascality  of  the  characters  I  bad  to  deal  with,  aad 
was  of  a  nature  to  fill  the  mind  with  fearful  apprehensions  for  myself. 

The  Creole  lady,  my  captain's  hostess,  on  two  occasions  got  an  English  sailor,  who  eovld 
converse  with  her  in  Spanish,  to  teil  me  I  should  do  well  to  make  my  escape  from  the  Santa- 
•  Maria,  and  all  persons  belonging  to  her ;  yet,  as  I  knew  not  how  to  accomplish  this  eacpioft, 
nor  what  were  the  lady's  motives  for  furnishing  me  with  her  advice,  I  attached  no  great  ioBpor* 
tance  to  it,  and  this  the  less  as  Captain  Quirorga  had  in  some  degree  won  my  good*wiH,  by 
his  having  presented  me  with  a  few  dollars,  and  given  me  to  understand  that  he  would  be  the 
making  of  my  fortune. 

Three  weeks  had  elapsed  after  the  departure  of  the  Saucy  Jack,  and  still  the  Santa  Maria 
lay  ai:  anchor  in  the  harbour  of  Porto  Rico ;  but  on  the  twenty-second  day  an  express  boat 
from  Jamaica  brought  letters  both  for  our  captain  and  his  colleague,  who  acted  the  merchants 
part,  but  so  recently  had  commanded  the  slaver,  and  with  the  dawn  next  morning  we  hove  • 
anchor,  and  made  sail  from  Porto  lUco,  shaping  our  course  into  the  wide  Atlantic,  but  still 
keeping  in  sight  of  land.  The  trade  wind  bore  our  vessel  onward  at  a  rapid  rate,  and  during 
the  second  and  third  day  of  our  voyage  we  sailed  at  a  pleasant  distance  along  the  coast  Oi 
the  majestic  island  of  St  Domingo,  after  which  we  stood  further  from  the  land,  and  contmaed 
doino'  so  until  we  had  weathered  the  easternmost  end  of  Cuba,  when  we  sailed  some  consfden^ 
able  distance  along  the  cpast  of  this  very  long  isle,  and  afterwards  stood  more  to  the  north, 
until  eventually  we  reached  the  channel  of  the  Gulf  of  Florida,  at  sixty  or  seventy  mOes 

distance  from  Cuba. 

We  had  now  been  a  whole  week  at  sea  from  Porto  Rico,  and  in  that  time  seen  a  number 
of  small  trading  vessels,  though,  contrary  to  the  custom  of  a  ship  of  war,  we  had  either  kept 
our  course  or  stood  away  from  them.  One  thing,  however,  should  be  mentioned  here,  which 
is,  that  the  night  after  quitting  the  harbour  of  Porto  Rico  our  commander  caused  his  vessel 
to  be  disguised,  by  affixing  a  ready-prepared  black  stripe  of  canvass  sdong  her  sides  and  round 
her  stem,  of  a  sufficient  breadth  to  cover  the  painting;  and  so  well  did  this  answer  the  intended 
purpose,  that  I  am  thoroughly  satisfied  no  seamdn,  however  familiar  his  sight  might  have 
been  with  her  bright  sides  and  stem,  could,  even  through  the  best  spy-glass,  have  made  out 
the  Santa  Maria  from  on  board  a  vessel  passing  near  to  her  at  sea. 

'  At  all  times  we  kept  a  sharp  look-out  from  the  mast  head ;  yet  now  the  orders  given  to  the 
man  stationed  there  were  more  pointed  than  customary,  and  he  was  specially  enjoined  to  look 
out  for  vessels  coming  along  with  the  gulf  stream ;  meanwhile  we  ourselves  kept  dodging 
about  in  such  a  manner  as  not  very  materially  to  lose  head  way. 

Wc  had  been  three  entire  days  cruising  about  here,  during  which  time  we  had  seen  several 


MEMOIRS  OF  ANDREW  WINPENNY.  38 

fnull  vessels  passing  with  the  gulf  stream,  which,  so  fiir  from  molesting,  we  did  not  even  approaeh 
near  toi  when  at  day'dawn  on  th^  fourth  morning  we  discovered  a  large  deep-laden  merchant* 
man  coming  in  full  sail  towards  us.  The  wind  and  the  gulf  stream  both  favouring,  she  neared  us 
very  fast,  meanwhile  our  captain  examined  her  most  minutely.  Indeed  the  spy-glass  was  , 
scarcely  a  minute  from  his  eye  tiU  she  had  approached  so  near  to  us,  that  his  crew  evidently  ' 
nrmlsed  be  intended  letting  her  pass,  as  he  had  the  small  vessels,  unmolestedly  on  her  voyage. 
The  crew  were  mistaken*  Suddenly  a  signal  for  the  stranger  to  lay.to  was  hoisted  by  our 
commander's  order,  and  presently  a  gun  was  fired  athwart  the  stranger's  bows. 

Further  contumacy  would  have  been  altogether  unavailing,  and  of  this  the  merchant  captain 
must  have  been  sensible,  for  his  mainyard  was  almost  instantaneously  backed,  when  we  went 
to  windwsird  of  him,  and  then  lying-to,  spoke  him  through  the  speaking-trumpet  I  was  alolt 
in  the  foretop,  and  therefore  knew  not  exactly  what  was  said ;  but  thus  much  I  made  out,  that 
she  wai  an  English  ship  from  Jamaica  bound  to  London,  and  to  the  best  of  my  hearing  she  was 
called  the  Columbine,  or  by  a  name  nearly  approximating  to  it. 

A  boat,  in  which,  besides  her  crew,  were  Lieutenant  Jones  and  several  petty  officers,  with 
ten  foremast  men,  was  now  despatched  from  us  to  board  the  merchantman ;  and  almost  imme- 
diately after  they  had  mounted  her  deck  the  British  colours  wore  struck,  and  her  sails  braced 
to  the  wind,  to  bear  her  on  a  different  course  to  that  which  she  had  previously  been  on.  We 
als<f  made  sail,  shaping  our  course  the  same  as  the  merchantman ;  and  to  shorten  the  tale,  it 
soiBces  to  say,  that  two  days  from  this  time  we  arrived  hi  company  together  at  a  small  barren, 
uninhabited  rocky  island,  near  to  which  we  both  cast  anchor,  and  which  rock  I  have  since  learnt 
lies  not  far  remote  from  Turk's  Island,  so  justly  celebrated  for  its  salt 

The  ship  we  had  so  unceremoniously  taken  proved  a  glorious  prize,  and  our  crew  considered 
the  taking  of  her  as  a  glorious  affair,  for  barren,  empty-handed  glory  would  have  been  no  glory 
with  them.  But  shduld  we  bring  truth  to  the  test,  who  shall  say  that  this  buccaneering  exploit* 
was  not  as  glorious  an  affair  as  the  taking  of  a  proud  Danish  fleet  by  a  nation  at  peace  with 
the  Danes  ?  Successful  power,  however,  will  ever  dictate  its  own  conditions,  and  use  even 
long-established  laws  as  links  of  a  chain  to  bind  the  weak. 

We  had  scarcely  dropped  our  anchors  off  the  rocky  isle  before  the  boats  of  both  ships  were 
hoisted  out,  to  be  kept  constantly  employed  landing  the  merchantman's  cargo,  which  was  a 
ridi  one,  consisting  of  sugar,  rum,  coffee,  and  pimento.  There  was  a  circumstance  on  this 
occasion  which  created  no  little  astonishment  in  my  mind,  which  was,  that  there  were  no  peoplo 
tS  her  own  crew,  no,  nor  her  captain,  the  poor  fellow  whose  voice  I  had  beard  speaking  us 
through  his  trumpet,  at  the  present  time  on  board  the  Columbine.  I  own  I  felt  strange  sus- 
picions regarding  my  unfortunate  countrymen ;  but  the  lieutenant's  advice  to  me  respecting 
the  necessity  of  my  keeping  a  still  tongue  in  my  mouth  was  always  fresh  in  my  memory, 
therefore  I  took  especial  good  core  to  evince  no  curiosity  on  the  subject.  However,  shortly 
after  this  time  the  real  truth  came  to  my  knowledge,  told  from  the  lips  of  Lieutenant  Jones, 
and  which  happened  in  this  way.  I  was  employed  one  day  helping  to  discharge  her  cargo, 
when  he  took  me  into  the  merchantman's  state  cabin  to  treat  mc  to  a  glass  of  grog,  and, 
being  himself  rather  elevated  by  liquor,  in  the  hilarity  of  his  heart  he  made  a  sort  of  boast 
to  me  of  his  humanity,  telling  me  how  Captuin  Quirorga  had  ordered  him  to  kill  the  merchant 
skipper  and  all  his  crew,  and  to  throw  their  bodir«  overboard ;  instead  of  doing  which,  he  added, 
he  had  served  some  grog  out  to  them  with  a  powetful  sleeping-dose  mixed  therein,  and  when 
this  had  operated,  and  their  senses  were  chained  in  sleep,  taken  them  out  of  their  hammocks, 
and,  after  lashing  them  by  pairs  back  to  back,  cast  their  bodies  into  Davy's  locker.  The  cap- 
tain, he  remarked,  from  not  having  imbibed  his  proper  allowance  of  the  grog,  had  been  awake 
when  taken  from  his  bed,  and  consequently,  being  a  powerful  man,  he  had  given  the  crew  some 
trouble  to  make  away  with  him,  insomuch  that  they  found  it  necessary  to  inflict  a  blow  or  two 
on  his  head  before  they  succeeded  in  lashing  him  to  the  ship's  steward,  which  however  was 
done,  and  they  perished  overboard  together. 

Two  days  after  our  arrival  at  the  rock,  and  while  we  were  busily  engaged  landing  the  mer- 
chantman's cai^o,  a  sail  hove  in  sight,  on  which  Captain  Quirorga  lost  no  time  in  shortening 
his  cable,  preparing  his  ship  for  action,  and  getting  everything  ready  to  give  chase  to  the 
stranger.  She,  however,  was  soon  discovered  making  direct  for  the  island,  and  presently  wo 
hoisted  a  signal  at  our  mast-head,  which,  by  the  assistance  of  his  telesco^,  C^c^X^^a  ^^xw^t^ 
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naw  her  promptly  reply  to.  The  wind  wae  Ikvourable,  and  the  stranger  vessel  .sofon  approacfertf 
fofficienUy  near  to  be  esamined  by  the  naked  eye,  when  a  man  stationed  at  the  mait-beaA 
prbdaimed  her  to  be  the  Sancy  Jack,  and  so  she  proved.  In'  less  than  two  hours  she  lay 
anchored  a  few  cables'  length  fWym  the  West  Indiaman,  our  ptixB, 

Captain  Robertson,  Arom  the  Saucy  Jack,  and  Lieutenant  Jones  tram  the  prize,  now  pro- 
ceeded on  board  the  Santa  Maria,  when  the  former,  who  never  divested  hhnseirof  the  cant  &t 
Jlethodism,  with  puritanical  precision  desired  his  interpreter  to  make  it  known  to  Captain 
Quirorga  that  the  Lord  had  heard  his  prayer,  and  thus  ha  made  his  voyage  prosperous.  HiS 
now  called  for  a  bottle  of  old  bock,  and  alio  one  of  Spa  waiter,  and  having  mixed  their  contents 
in  a  large  bowl,  the  coafoderated  captains  drank  the  Invigorathig  draught  between  them,  antf 
then»  without  further  ooremony,  proceeded  to  the  transaction  of  business. 

By  the  discourse  which  now  took  place,  it  appeared  tliat  Cuptoln  Robertson  was  the  penNM 
ifrho  transmitted  the  information  from  Jamaica  which  occasioned  our  sailhig  from  PortO  Rico^ 
and  subsequently  making  a  prize  of  ttie  merchant  ship^  As  to  the  death  of  the  captain  of  thaC 
vessel,  a  gentlenjian  with  whom  Robertson  had  been  intimately  acquainted,  the  news  of  that 
event  apparently  afforded  him  pleasure ;  inasmuch  as  on  hearing  it  he  observed  to  Captifir 
Qoirorga,  that  he  had  been  a  man  hostile  to  the  dissenthig  interest,  whft;h  was  the  main  cauv 
why  he  selected^his  ship  for  their  prize,  wlien  he  might  have  named  another  of  equal,  if  lioC 
greater,  value ;  but,  turning  up  the  white  of  bis  eyes  while  he  spoke,  he  terminated  thla  dis- 
course by  emphatically  remariLing,  that  with  the  blessing  of  Providence  he  yet  hoped  to  tear 
all  the  enemies  of  the  dissenters  exterminated,  after  many  a  rich  cargo  belonghig  to  them  had 
been  shared  out  among  his  worthy  confederates. 

The  indefatigable  Robertson  was  extremely  desirous  of  hastening  the  Sancy  Jad^  through 
the  present  business,  so  that  riie  might  be  re-chartered  for  the  coast  of  AMca,  where,  excess 
.sively  to  his  annoyance,  the  French,  the  Portuguese,  the  Spaniards,  and  the  Brazilians,  wh0S6 
ships  of  war  never  molested  their  slavers,  were  enjoying  a  monopoly  of  this  most  lucriitlftt 
trade  ;  consequently,  as  Robertson's  pleasure  was  law  with  us,  the  most  able  hands  of  otkr 
three  vessels  were  set  to  work  to  load  the  Saucy  Jack  from  the  part  of  the  merchantman*!^ 
cargo  not  landed ;  while  such  was  the  alacrity  with  which  the  men  laboured,  that  at  the  expi- 
ration of  five  days  tlie  disguised  slaver  was  full  of  cargo,  the  weight  of  which  sunk  her  upper 
deck  as  near  as  safety  permitted  to  the  water's  edge. 

Captain  Robertson  was  no  novice  in  his  business.     He  now  filled  up  a  forged  bill  of  ladings 

which  showed  to  a  cask  what  cargo  he  hod  on  board,  as  also  the  day  on  which  ho  had  sailed 

from  Jamaica  for  New  York.     This  task  achieved,  with  her  hatches  properly  battened  down, 

as  a  requisite  precaution  against  bad  weather,  away  went  the  Saucy  Jack  on  her  voyage  to 

New  York. 

Quirorga  was  a  worthy  colleague  of  his  friend  Robertson.  They  neither  of  them  were  mea 
to  lose  time  when  an  adventure  could  be  advantageously  achieved ;  therefore,  in  furtherance 
of  the  plan  they  had  on  hand,  all  hands  of  us  were  busily  kept  at  work  landing  the  residue  of 
the  merchantman's  cargo,  and  stowing  it  away  between  some  rocks  with  that  which  had  pre- 
viously been  landed,  where  it  might  be  conveniently  covered  ever  with  tarpauiings. 

When  we  had  completed  the  business  of  landing  and  stowing  away  her  rich  cargo,  the 
merchantman  was  got  ready  for  a  long  voyage  in  ballast,  and,  thanks  to  the  able  management 
of  Robertson,  good  ship's  papers  awaited  Ubr,  by  which  she  was  represented  to  be  an  Ame- 
rican ship,  named  the  John  Adams.  Her  place  of  destination  was  Chili,  for  which  she  sailed 
with  eight  hands  on  board,  under  Lieutenant  Jones*s  command,  just  one  week  after  the  Saucy 
Jack's  departure.  Lieutenant  Jones  received  instructions  to  sell  her  to  the  best  advantagie, 
and  forward  bills  of  exchange  to  St  Thomas's  in  the  West  Indies  for  the  money  she  fetched  ; 
but  after  disposing  of  the  ship,  he  himself  and  his  eight  men  were  to  return  to  Porto  Rico  In 
a  small  sloop,  which  he  had  orders  to  purchase  at  Chili  fbr  the  etpress  purpose. 

After  the  John  Adams  had  quitted  us,  our  crew  had  little  or  nothing  to  do,  but  the  shlt^ 

was  still  kept  at  anchor  off  the  rocky  isle  whereon  lay  deposited  ourv&luable  West  India 

produce.     The  treasure  was  intrusted  to  the  care  of  two  petty  olReerr,  who  l>ore  the  obarM* 

ter  of  being  sober  men,  none  other  of  the  crew  being  permitted  to  set  foot  on  shore,  iW>m 

jm  apprebenaioB  that  they  might  make  Aree  with  the  rum,  and  thereby  create  disorder 

Maoogst  tu^ 
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The  Sauey  Jack  had  been  away  a  fuU  month,  when  towards  evening  one  day  a  tail  hove  in 
jpght,  bending  her  ^orse  for  the  rocky  isle,  but  she  waa  too  Car  off  Ih>  signabi  to  pan  between 
aa ;  while,  from  the  wind  not  being  fair,  there  was  no-proapeist  of  her  reaching  the  iiie  before 
night-fiiU ;  conaequently  Captain  Quirorga,  aa  a  precautionary  measore,  aUpped  hia  ship's 
Oable  with  a  buoy  attached  to  it,  and  set  aail  to  reconnoitre  the  atranger. 

We  all  ooiyectttredit  waa  the  Saucy  Jack,  and  to  she  proved  to  be ;  the  beantiful  little  vessel 
ioifted  light  as  a  cork,  having  scarcely  ballaat  enough  en  board  to  enable  her  to  keep  the  sea. 
Hezft  morning  we  lay  anchored  nigh  each  other  in  our  former  berths,  when  the  large  boats 
beleiigii^  to  both  the  ahipa  were  employed  carrying  freightafirom  the  rook  to  the  Saucy  Jack, 
vMch  vessel,  after  aevea  days*  labour  in  freighting  her,  waa  again  so  fuU  of  colonial  produce, 
Ibat  we  had  to  batten  down  her  hatches  onoe  more  that  she  might  be  sea*worthy ;  she,  how* 
•veTf  had  now  on  board  of  her  all  that  remained  of  the  captured  ahip'a  cargo. 
I  The  sagaoioua  Robertaoo,  In  his  anxiety  to  get  the  Saiicy  Jaok  ready  for  the  slave  trade, 
lu4  brought  with  him  a  set  of  ship's  papera  ready  to  fill  up.  By  them  it  appeared  that  the 
fiWalhad  uken  in  a  cargoof  Jamaica  for  the  neutral  island  of  Saint  Thomas ;  and  he  now 
earefhily  entered  the  colonial  produce  and  other  goods  ahe  had  on  board  In  his  fidse  bill  of 
lading*  which  being  done,  the  two  ships  hove  their  anchon. 

'  <keat,  however,  as  nmy  have  been  hia  anxiety  to  depart,  atill  the  ever  methodical  Robertson 
iakaiaed  the  ahipa  lying-to*  while  he  assembled  a  portion  of  their  crews  on  the  deck  of  his  own 
vwael  to  perform  tbe  ceremony  too  eommon  among  greater  powers,  of  putting  up  prayera  for 
poeaia  in  an  unholy  cause.  Thia  oerenumial  having  been  gone  through,  the  two  ahips  made 
ftU  Inoompaay  together  frona  the  rocky  isle ;  but  that  there  might  be  no  evidence  to  adduce 
0t  tbdr  acting  in  collusion,  they  shortly  afterwards  separated,  the .  Saucy  Jaok  to  make  the  best 
ff  her  way  to  a  good  market  far  her  colonial  produce  at  Saint  Themaa's,  by  paasing  along  the 
MBit  of  Saint  Domingo  and  of  Porto  Riee^  and  the  Santa  Maria  to  aail  between  Saint  Domhigo 
4mI  Jamaieat  into  the  CariU>ean  Sea ;  from  thence>  with.her  hlmek  canvass  stripped  from  off 
ter  bright  sides  and  her  showy  siemt  to  cruise  nearer  td  the  continent  of  America,  ostensibly 
Ip  ,«aaroh  of  Columbian  ships,  but  in  reality  to  capture  the  vessels  of  any  nation  where  ane 
40ii]d  do  so  with  apparent  aafety ;  and  also  to  deceive  the  maritime  and  commercial  worid,  by 
aaklag  it  appear  she  had  been  employed  In  a  quarter  far  distant  from  that  vessel,  and  cons^* 
^tteatly  could  have  had  no  traasactioas  with  the  notorioua  Saucy  Jack. 
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••  Let  ttttt  hlfl  node  of  nUlag  «**li  oeom  stnafo, 

/  AlUMMf  b  be  A0ec«d  thm  flag*  of  evovjr  aatioB ; 

For  into  a  primo  miniater  but  ehaag • 

Mi«  tido,  Md  'lis  notbimg  but  laxotiont 
Attt  he,  mora  modMt,  took  au  buaUiir  range 

Of  lifo,  and  in  an  honoster  vocation 
Pnnoed  o'or  tbo  bigh  ooaa  bis  wwtmrj  jonnMy, 
▲ad  aeraly  pmctisad  aa  a  aaa  atloruay  !*' 

Oti  eur  voyage  between  the  islands  of  Cuba,  HispanioIa>  and  Jamaica,  we  saw  a  number  of 
flnall  trading  vessels  passing  in  all  directions ;  but  made  no  signals  to  them,  nor  did  we  alter 
•vr  eonrse  to  approach  near  to  any  one  of  them.  Our  crew,  however,  examined  the  strangers 
with  hawks'  eyes,  and  seemed  to  think  it  a  violation  of  their  rights  that  any  weaker  vessel  than 
«m  should  be  allowed  to  pass  ns  unplundered. 

Hitherto  we  had  acted  the  part  of  a  treacherous  wolf  in  lamb's  clothing ;  but  soon  as  we 
Imd  got  well  away  from  the  trio  of  large  islands,  the  black  canvass  was  stripped  from  the  sides 
and  stem  of  the  Santa  Maria,  when  she  appeared  on  the  wide  waters  in  all  her  artificial  beauty. 
0«r  course  was  also  changed ;  for  now  we  made  sail  with  the  wind  astern  of  us,  till  in  a  few 
days  we  were  embayed  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  Here,  in  this  long-celebrated  quarter,  we  con- 
Haned  cmising  for  several  weeks,  during  which  time  we  visited  the  Bay  of  Honduras,  and  then 
ahaped  our  course  to  the  Mosquito  shore,  the  country  of  which  always  brings  to  mind  the 
•iploits  of  a  notorious  adventnrer-i-a  would-be  cacique,  who,  for  a  puncheon  or  two  of  rirav,  1% 
nkl  to  have  purchased  a  principality,  equal  in  size  to  a  score  or  two  ol  IYmim  qI  O^ttcv^sl  vx^«^ 
prineeit    The  poftMMkwg  ef  the  latter  class,  however,  YiavQ  «i  masi^fiaSL  "^o^ec  \  ^Coi»i 
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qualify  their  matter  and  every  one  of  his  blood  for  marriage  with  a  reigning  loverelgn,  and 
being  provided  for  in  a  royal  way  by  a  nation  who  never  before  heai^  of  the  august  race  but 
hit  highnoM  the  caciqae  in  quMtion,  on  the  strength  of  his  possessions,  could  only  procurs 
laige  loans  of  money  from  among  the  greenhorns  of  Europe,  numbers  of  whom,  in  return*  for 
the  spoil  reaped  from  them,  he  dubbed  **  Green  Cross  Knights,"  and  «  Grand  Green  Crostf 
Knights ;"  an  order  of  knighthood  nearly  as  valuable  as  some  of  the  orders  of  other  princes, 
and,  in  the  estimation  of  a  true  philosopher,  intrinsically  as  good  as  that  of  the  **  fish-bonie  o^ 
Pellew,"  or  the  one  instituted  by  a  merry  monarch  in  honour  of  a  prostitute  and  her  garter  I 

Hitherto  nothing  worthy  of  particular  attention  had  occurred  during  this  cruise  ;  but  now; 
while  we  laid  at  anchor  off  the  Musquito  shore,  at  a  time,  too,  when  the  mulatto  king  of  the 
land  and  half>a*<iozen  of  his  ministers,  with  as  many  of  his  wives,  were  on  a  visit  to '  our  gal- 
lant captain  on  board  his  proud  ship— and  it  should  be  observed  that  he  seemed  to  be  well 
known  wherever  he  came  to  an  apchor  in  this  tropic — a  small  cutter,  with  three  men  on  board, 
arrived  in  the  bay  where  we  lay,  which  brought  despatches  for  Captain  Quirorga  from 
Carthagena,  and,  aJmest  immediately  after  he  had  read  them,  the  captain  most  cavalierly  dis* 
missed  his  royal  gfuest,  his  ministers  of  state,  and  the  rest  of  his  suite,  to  hoist-  anchor,  •  and 
shape  our  course  towards  the  famous  city  of  Carthageua,  once  the  scene  of  exploits  of -the 
heroic  Morgan,  who,  because  a  successful  buccaneer,  was  twice  entrusted  with  the  government 
of  Jamaica,  and  then,  when  his  lawlen  power  on  tlie  ocean  had  passed  away  from  him,  -waf 
not  he  doomed,  by  his  weak,  ungrateful  monarch,  to  drag  the  dregs  of  life  away  in  prison* 
merely  because  the  king  he  served  was  desirous  of  gratifying  the  revengeful  feelings  of  the 
Spanish  king,  and  not  as  a  punishment  for  crime  or  misdemeanour  towards  his  own  country, 
her  monarch,  or  its  interests  ? 

Though  we  bent  our  course  towards  Carthagena,  we  never  approached  near  enough  te 
that  proud  city  for  our  vessel  to  be  discerned  from  the  shore  in  its  vidnity ;  but  having;  after 
some  days*  sail,  made  the  land  ourselves,  we  stood  out  further  to  sea,  to  cruise  in  the  traek  of 
vessels  voyaging  between  Carthagena  and  the  West  Indies.  On  the  fourth  day  of  our  eruis^ 
ing  here,  '*  a  sail  in  sight "  was  proclaimed  by  the  top-man  at  the  mainmast-head,  when  •  we 
crowded  every  stitch  of  canvass  on  the  vessel ;  and  though  the  stranger  bore  away  from  xm 
with  all  her  sails  set,  yet,  after  five  or  six  hours  of  close  chase,  we  got  within  gun-range  of  her. 
We  now  hoisted  Danish  colours,  and  signaled  for  her  to  lay*to ;  but  she  neither  brought  to^ 
nor  otherwise  noticed  our  signals.  This  rtue  de  guerre  having  failed,  we  hauled  down  the 
Danish  flag,  and  hoisted  the  British  in  its  stead,  when  immediately  the  unsuspecting  stranger 
hoisted  British  colours,  and  lay.to  to  be  hailed  by  us. 

At  this  time  necessity,  backed  by  inclination  and  assiduity,  had  enabled  me  to  master  a 
little  of  the  Spanish  tongue ;  and  our  wary  commander,  being  desirous  of  deceiving  the 
stranger  as  long  as  possible  as  to  who  and  what  we  really  were,  now  ordered  all  o^r  blacks  to 
keep  themselves  out  of  sight,  and  directed  that  none  on  board,  save  mulattoes  and  white 
people,  should  appear  on  the  upper  deck.  These  orders  having  been  enforced,  the  captmn 
directed  me  to  speak  the  stranger,  which  accordingly  I  did,  soon  as  we  came  within  speaking 
distance,  by  hailing  to  ask  what  she  was,  whence  she  came,  and  to  what  place  she  was  bound  ; 
to  all  which  her  captain  replied,  that,  her  name  was  the  Snipe,  and  that  she  was  the  British 
packet  from  Barbadoes  to  Carthagena. 

The  preceding  information  having  been  g^ven  by  him,  her  captain,  in  return,  asked  what 
we  were ;  to  which  I  was  ordered  not  to  reply,  but  direct  him  to  send  a  boat  on  board,  us, 
which  I  did,  when  the  Snipers  commander,  evidently  disliking  the  appearance  of  things,  directed 
that  his  main-yard  should  be  braced  to  the  wind,  that  he  might  make  sail  away  from  us. 

Captain  Quirorga,  who  could,  when  he  pleased,  be  one  of  the  gentlest-mannered  men  that 
ever  held  command  over  desperate  adventurers,  smiled  on  seeing  the  futile  efforts  the  packet 
captain  was  making  to  shun  all  further  scrutiny  from  him  ;  but  his  smile  was  almost  instantly 
followed  by  an  order  to,  one  of  his  lieutenants  to  fire  two  double-shotted  guns,  pointed  at  the 
stern  quarter  of  the  packet  The  order  was  joyfully  obeyed,  and  the  effect  caused  by  the 
harsh  measure  was  almost  magical.  The  guns  had  scarcely  been  discharged  ere  the  mea 
employed  bracing  round  the  packet's  yard  ceased  their  labours ;  wlien  all  would  have  bees  still 
■as  des^  on  board  that  vessel,  had  it  not  been  that  there  was  a  little  bustle  and  confusion  on. 
iiAe  after purt  ci  her  deck,  whle^  as  we  afterwards  heard,  was. occasioned  by  one  of  the  paa- 
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flengert  who  had  got  wouaded.  Captain  Qatrorga  now  dtreeted  me  to  ipeak  to  the  stranger 
'  onoe  more,  to  order  her  oommander  to  come  aboard  at  with  hit  ihip't  papen,  which  order  I 
ftdfltled,  when,  without  ftirther  hesitation,  a  boat  was  hoisted  from  on  board  the  Snipe,  in 
which  her  captain  embarked,  and  it  was  soon  seen^ieing  rowed  towards  ns.  Meanwhile,  as  if 
to  make  assuranoe  doubly  sure,  a  boat  was  lowered  down  from  onr  stem,  in  which  a  very  fero- 
cious felk>w,  who  was  our  first  lieutenant,  together  wHh  thirty  men,  all  of  them  well  armed, 
were  dispatched  away  to  board  the  packet.  The  oommander  of  the  Snipe  looked  extremely 
desponding  when  he  mounted  to  our  deck,  and  beheld  our  terrifio  crew,  who  almost  to  a  man 
had  obme  forward  to  show  themselves ;  and  verily,  I  think,  men  could  not  look  more  frightfhl 
than  these  rufllans  now  looked.  The  rascals  were  well  acquainted  with  their  commander!s 
■nmmary  mode  of  doing  business ;  consequently  the  grin  of  brutal  satisfaction  animated  their 
fsrodous  countenances,  for  the  packet's  trsasure,  be  it  what  it  might,  they  knew  was  their 

-  destined  booty. 

What  now  passed  on  board  the  prise— for  such,  of  course,  she  was  to  us^I  knew  not ; 
hut,  on  board  us.  Captain  Quirorga  contented  himself  with  ascertaining  from  the  mouth  of 
her  disoontolate  oommander,  ar  well  as  from  reference  to  her  bill  of  lading,  that  the  packet 
.  had  actually  got  stowed  away  In  her  hold  the  large  remittance  of  Spanish  dollars,  which,  it 
seems,  he  hsd  been  prevfoosly  informed  the  loan  oontrooiors  in  England  had  shipped  on  board 
of  her,  in  payment  of  their  instalment  of  the  last  loan  taken  by  them  for  the  Colombian 
government. 

This  information  was  amply  sufficient  for  our  captain,  who  had  no  idle  questions  to  ask. 
He  now  ordered  that  his  prisoner,  the  captain,  together  with  the  boat's  crew,  should  be  con- 
veyed below  into  the  gun  room  ;  and,  in  defiance  of  the  remonstrances  which  the  poor  captain 

-  strove  to  make  to  our  commander  on  this,  to  him,  painfUl  subject,  the  much-dreaded  order 
was  peremptorily  compiled  with ;  but  as  the  prisoners  hung  baok^  and  would  not  go  there  of 
their  own  accord,  they  were  forcibly  conveyed  below  deck. 

While  the  preceding  conversation  took  place  on  board  the  Santa  Maria,  it  seems  ^hat  our 
first  lieutenant  had  been  employed  in  the  task  of  unceremoniously  lashing  together  by  pairs  the 
crew  and  passengers  on  board  the  packet,  which  he  did  with  their  backs  to  each  other,  and 
then  placed  them  in  confinement  in  the  state  cabin  of  their  vessel,  with  several  of  his  men  as 
sentinels  over  them,  who  had  orders  given  to  them  to  blow  out  the  brains  of  any  captive  who 
attempted  to  free  his  person  from  the  cords  with  which  he  was  bound. 

After  all  proper  preoautloni^  measures  had  been  taken  to  secure  the  prisoners,  we  dis- 
patched another  boat- load  of  our  crew  to  the  prize,  to  assist  the  lieutenant  in  ransacking  her ; 
L   when,  to  shorten  the  story,  so  expeditiously  and  efRsctaally  did  we  ftilfil  this  business,  that, 
within  twenty-four  hours  from  the  time  when  the  second  boat's  crew  were  sent,  not  only  her 
valuable  freight  of  dollars,  but  everythhig  elye  that  was  deemed  worthy  of  befaig  taken  out  of 

-  the  Snipe,  had  been  conveyed  on  board  of  the  Santa  Maria. 

The  unfortunate  oommander  of  the  packet,  and  the  boat's  crew  which  he  had  brought  with 
him  aboard  us,  were  now  re-conveyed  io  their  own  vessel ;  preparatory  to  which,  on  their 
quitting  the  Santa  Maria,  symptoms  of  Joy  became  discernible  on  their  countenances.  Poor 
IhUows  I  no  doubt  they  thought  it  a  happy  event  their  getting  away  from  us,  and  their  hearts 
fAi  lightened  of  a  portion  of  care  at  the  prospect  of  r^olning  their  old  companions  in  their 
own  ship.  **  You  are  lueky  feUows,"  whispered  I  to  myself,  as  I  looked  at  them  passing  over 
the  fothomless  blue  ocean  in  their  boat  to  rejoin  the  plunderad  packet ;  **  yes,  you  will  be  the 
Inckiest  of  the  lueky,  if  you  escape  with  your  lives  from  a  set  of  men  who  think  no  more  of 
ikinning  living  Protestants  than  of  killing  so  many  pigs  r* 

Thto  my  anticipation  of  evil  was  by  no  means  erroneous.  Alas  I  the  genius  of  destruction 
was  abroad,  hovering  over  the  poor  sufferers*  heads.  They  had  scarcely  rejoined  their  com- 
psnkms  In  misfortune,  before  our  desperate  lieutenant  and  Ms  boat's  crew  of  phsindcrers  quitted 
Che  ilUstarred  vessel,  most  oold«heartedly  leavbig  every  one  on  board  of  her  to  perish  by  an 
lustimely  watery  grave.  To  explain  this  lamentable  circumstance,  it  is  only  necessary  to  add, 
that  after  our  people  had  taken  everythhig  they  thought  fit  from  the  cargo,  as  also  all  that  was 
worth  pillaging  from  the  passengers  and  crew,  they  set  themselves  to  work  scuttling  the  packet 
—a  job  tliey  so  ably  eflTeeted,  by  means  of  boring  holes  in  her  huU,  that  tYi«\AiVa^t«ftft?)  vwih^ 
ooBsideridily  in  tht  water  before  the/  (bemselvee  quitted  her,  and  taoit  uivxc^^i  iOA  "ww^^. 
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have  gone  to  the  bottom  in  lew  thiui  an  hour  from  the  time  our  boat  rejoined  the  Senta  Maria 
had  she  been  then  left  to  her  iate ;  nevertheless,  so  impatient  wof  our  provident  commander 
to  get  rid  of  this  floating  evidenee  of  hit  Iwt  piratical  exploit,  that  he  now  fired  a  broadaide 
.  into  the  fSiit-sinkii^  i^efsel,  and  iaflOD«equeAoe,  amidst  the  cries  of  the  poor  wretches  on  board 
ber>  not  one  of  whom  bad  time  affinrded  him,  eiwA  had  he  got  freed  from  the  oords  that  hoyad 
him,  to  jump  into  the  littie  boat  alongtfde.the  veesel,  she  immediately  gave  a  great  lurch  to 
leeward,  and  then  dflw^pearod  in  the  bottomless  ocean. 

He  who  places  tbe.smaUestvalaa  on  the  life  of  man,  wben  the  deaths  of  his  fellow-ereatmwii 
-aven  of  thousands  of  them,  can  produce. any  personal  advantage  to  hhnself;  is,  I  most  awMr, 
unfit  to  be  a  hero.  For  my  part,  not  having  yet  been  svfficioBtly  schooled  ia  the  acfaori  of 
heroio  deeds,  I  shuddeiied  as  I  leaked  at  the  ship's  masts,  while  they  gradually  disappoewdii 
the  briny  abyss,  after  the  hull  of  the  padiet  had  gone  dinvflk ;  yet  that  which  had  beea  par- 
formed  here  was  literally  nothing,  when  compared  with  the  blasting  of  a  mine,  the 
of  a  towi^  or  the  driving  of  an  unresisting  enemy  into  a  deep  river  to  perish  theiew 

Hundreds,  yea,  thoosands  of  people  may  he  mutilated  or  destroyed  by  either  the  one  or*libe 
other  of  the  iMt-named  beceie  exploits  i  but  the  sinking  of  the  Snipe  was  a  Mere  hsgafnlhi 
a  trifling  event*  by  which  a  paltry  packet  vessel  wqs  lost  to  her  ooantry,.aad  seven 
and  twelve  wep  and  boy^  who  constituted  the  crew*  were  sent  to  •  watery  grave  I 
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*f  And  Ibufl  their,  gowtw  ik&j  ran, 

Thoogh  rl^t  ahead  tbe  roaring  breakers  lay 
A  NSf  baft«re«B  tlMB  ala>  bow  bogaa 

To  show  its  bgiJiiif  aurf  and  hpaadiag.apnjf." 

'*  Immedifteiy  tba  qiaats  wars  oat.aivagr, 
Bath  main  aad  mlaen ;  AraC  the  nioen  went, 
VlM:«HMneat  Mlowed." 


**  Aftlaat  vHh  awiouaiBV,  wadh«,  acnaUlK,  he 
Roird  OB  ^e  beaqb.  hajfraspaaleaa,  fiwai  the  aes.** 

Xbb  whi^lmiog  ocean  had  soiireely  resumed  its  ordinary  appearanoa  aver  the  spot  wbaia  .Hm 
packet  ship  and  all  on  boai4her  had  sank*,  and  must  now -have  been  sinking  still  deeper  in 
her  briny  waters,  before  Captain-  Qniroige,  who  apparently,  like  moet  of  the  great  men,  his 
predecessors  in  the  path  4)f  glory,  neditated  only  on  the  fiature,  and  hardly  bestowed  a  thought 
upon  the  pa«t,  had  ]wsishipVssils  CUed,  to  eommencte  heating  our  way  to  Porto>  Rico,  agaiMt, 
the.  trade  wind  whish  hl^vr  atmoit  aright  ahead  of  our  proper  coune. 

.The.  captain,  however,  then  whom  no  one  knew  better  the  nature  of  nan,  that  saaM  eve- 
ning assembled  his  crew  upon  deok,  when  to-fomish  them  with  a  sample  of  the  peennlaffy 
treasure  we  had  talL^n  out  of  the  ^pe,  and  at  the.  same  thae  to  put  Uiem  in  good  hwnonr, 
faehn)keopena4ew4if  the  in4HieyAhest|b  from  which  he  served  out  twenty  doIUurs  eacli  to 
every  man- ahowrd,  telling,  them.  ist. the  same  time  that  the  sum  thus  given  would  be  suflbiaU 
for  spending  money  at  the  first  port  where  we  went  ashore ;  and  that  the  prize-list  shonld  be 
made  out  against- their  arrival  at  Porto  Rieo»  whea  every  man  and  boy  amongst  us  would  he 
settlediwith  according  to  the  number  of  shares  that  hte  berth  on  board  entitled  him  to  reesfra. 
This  promise,  firom  the  jhpsof  a  man  of  honour,  who  invariably  kept  his  word,  proved  ao 
pleasing  to  his  erew,  that  we  all,  with  oneacoord,  answered  our  noble  captain's  speeeh  fay 
three  tremendous  cheers ;  aad  all  cuvumstancea  duly  considered,  perhaps  tins  mode  of  shewing 
our  approbation  of  his  conduct  was  the  only  suitable  acknowledgment  we  oould  have  made 
.to  the  brave  iiuui.  An  admiral  or  a  general  binder  a  monarchy  would  be  honoured  by  tin 
men  under  them  exactly  in  a  similar  way;  yet  prize-money  with  them  is  unjustly  distribated» 
inasmach  as  their  ^MMniaander»>in-ohief  scruple  not  at  taking  for  themselves  -the  portion  «f 
twenty  or  thirty  thousand  men;  and  their  prise-laws  bestow  npon  surgeons,  purvoyew, 
cba^abi9,  and  compiissaries,  eac^  and  every  one  of  them,  the  allowance  of  one  hundred  fightinf 
men-^yea,  and  sometimes  of  more.  With  privateers,  and  among  common  pirates,  honoar 
aad  justice  are  more  associated ;  they  share  as  men  ought  to  share  spoils  i^on  by  a  particip«- 
^iwii  of  toil  and  danger ;  £or,  as  the  aristocratic  practice  of  enriching  the  few  at  the  aipenw 
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of  the  great  men,  retenae  aot  wliere  thera  <t  anytfaiiig  like  republloatt  nle^  a  few  SMMMft'e 
■hawi  lofioe  for  tin  cooamandtr  of  this  denriptioa  of  heroes. 

The  eeremoiiy  of  diitflU<hig  die  doUan  havkig  been  gone  throngh,  and  an  allowaoee  of 
mm  from  the  packet's  stores  having  been  served  out  to  every  hand  oo  board,  soeh  of  the  evew- 
m  were  not  tm  duty  upon  the  watch  proeeeded  below  decks  to  tnm  hito  thdr  hamnoeks,  all 
eairemely  well  oonteoted  with  the  events  of  the  day,  and  the  «aambltfa>«fl  aiong  as  to  eoa» 
t—plsie  the  pleasing  olronmstance  that  two  or  three  more  sooh  captaves  at  the  one  we  harit 
jiMl  made  wouM  suAee  to  enrich  us^  so  that  we  shonM  have  nothing  more  to  do  fcr  life  then 
drink  good  llqnor,  smoke  HwwMoh  cigarsi  and  rsvd  our  time  away  on  shore  amidst  plenty  of 
e^mj  ssrti  in  the  society  of  abnodunoe  of  good-bemonred  lasses. 

'to  vake  a  windward  passage  against  the  trade  wind  whhsh  Mows  ioto  the  Gnlf  of  Meite 
Ig  anythhig  but  a  pleasant  nodertaking ;  it  needs  a  good  sea- boat,  and  a  great  sharo  of  patie«oe 
in  these  who  embark  in  her.  For  my  own  part,  I  prefer  phun  saiUng  to  embarkiog  in  a 
voyage  to  windward^  and  at  any  time  would  mudi  rather  pass  sasootbly  over  the  ooean,  with 
the  trade  wind  which  blows  almost  from  Madeba  to  Carthageaa,  than  suffer  the  miserf 
ottendient  on  makfaig  a  foyage,  even  of ^  five  hundred  mllee,  against  this  almost  oncoasfaigly 
steady  wind.  There  are  men,  hoivever,  whose  study  it  is  to  act  against  nature  and  common 
sense ;  one  of  thsse,  a  West  India  captain,  though  he  had  a  sMp  fhll  of  paMenger%  obsti- 
nately attempted  making  the  voyage  from  Jamaica  to  England  in  the  very  teeth  of  the  trade 
wind.  The  consequences  were,  that  his  passengers,  who  were  most  of  them  invBiidS»  died* 
uhnost  to  the  last  person ;  and  witih  a  crew  worn  out  by  ihlfgue,  a  vessel  straiued  hi  her  tlm^ 
ben,  so  as  to  become  dangerously  leaky,  and  bis  provbions  nearly  expended,  this  obstinate 
skipper,  after  having  beat  against  the  trade  vdnd  fbr  one  hundred'days,  was  compelled  to  change 
his  oourse  that  he  might  reach  the  port  of  his  destination,  which,  to  the  great  injury  of  his 
owner,  eventually  he  did  with  a  much  damaged  cargo* 

The  Santa  Maria  continued  beating  about,  continually  tacking  from  side  to  side,  and  so 
violently  shaken  and  tossed  to  and  fro,  that  there  was  no  comfort  to  be  found  for  the  human 
body  in  any  position ;  till,  at  the  expiration  of  a  llttlo  more  than  a  fortnight,  we  had  made  its 
head>land  sufficiently  to  weather  the  island  of  Jamaica,  so  as  to  make  what  at  Jamaica  is 
termed  **  the  windward  passage,"  which  is  done  by  passing  between  iiispanida  and  Jamoiesv 
It  Is  true  that  our  captain  might  have  saved  time,  and  spared  his  crew  no  small  fatigue,  had 
he  bore  away  sooner,  to  have  sailed  through  the  Gulf  of  Florida ;  but  he  had  substantial 
reasons  for  acting  otherwise,  and  being  flree  from  the  incumbrance  of  passengers,  apparently 
he  was  in  no  hurry  to  terminate  the  voyage.  Moreover,  this  able  commafider,  although  be 
was  as  brave  a  man  as  any  living,  was  a  prodent  officer,  who  in  the  main  took  good  oare  of 
his  crew ;  and,  therefore,  he  must  have  felt  a  disinclination  to  be  boarded,  and  perhaps  over* 
hauled,  by  a  British  man-of-war,  which  migbt  readily  have  happened  had  he  sailed  by  way  of 
the  Gulf  of  Florida.  Policy  required  that  he  should  get  rid  of  the  chests  of  dollars  and  the 
reminder  of  the  booty,  which  he  had  mode  ours  by  capturing  the  packet,  before  any  such  a 

renooRlrs  took  place. 

We  had  spoken  many  little  vessels  during  the  last  fortnight's  cruise ;  but  evidently  they 
were  none  of  them  worthy  our  attention  in  the  way  of  prizes,  for  the  captain  permitted  them 
alt  to  pass  after  speaking  them,  and  intimating  to  those  on  board  that  our  ship  was  a- 
Spanish  man-of-war,  cruising  in  search  of  Columbian  vessels  and  of  pirates.  The  last  vessel 
apoken  by  us  was  in  passing  between  Jamaica  and  Hisponlohu  9iie  was  a  small  Bermudian 
trader,  named  the  Rob  Roy,  bound  from  Jamaica  to  St  Thomas's,  and  shortly  after  we  bad 
apoken  her  an  ominous  dark  cloud  in  the  horizon  gave  as  wamhig  that  a  tropical  hurricane 

wit  brewing. 

Itieomen  told  too  true:  we  had  barely  time  to  strike  our  top-masts  befbre  the  forious 
tempesi  overtook  us,  and  the  sea  keeping  pace  with  it,  ran  mountains  high ;  whHe,  as  it  kept 
invariably  to  the  same  point,  blowing  on  the  eastern  end  of  Cuba,  the  captain  and  his  offleera 
boeanie  seriously  concerned  for  our  safety,  fearing  it  would  be  impossible  for  us  to  weather  the 
Caha  coast.    We,  however,  kept  the  ship  as  close  to  the  wind  as  the  vlo\en^^  ^  iSna  >\\ierAwB« 
would  permit ;  but  the  sea  canted  her  bead  $o  to  leeward,  that  she  made  tnoT«\«e  'ii^«aa'^»n&- 
way ;  and  the  rigging  got  so  straiDed  with  the  working  of  the  venel,  ttwit  «t««k  ^%  lsBa*."^V* 
^wehsd  entertained  of  bebg  able  to  keep  her  ofT  the  shore  was  eon«ta.iit\7  d!lmhAa\&»%^  ^<ow«X» 
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unleM  the.  wind  .ohmged  or  sabilded,  we  saw  that  to  effect  thb  object  would  be  utterly 
impracticable.  Mauy  of  the  laili  blew  into  ribandi-«ioiiie  of  the  rigging  was  carried  away— « 
yet,  such  were  the  exertions  we  made,  that  every  stick  whioh  could  possibly  be  struck  we  suc- 
ceeded in  lowering  upon  deck. 

Shortly  after  it  had  become  dark,  captain  Qulrorga  was  alarmed  by  an  unusual  noise  upon 
the  deck,  and,  running  up,  discovered  that  every  sail  of  the  vessel,  save  only  the  foresail,  warn 
totally  carried  away.  The  sight  now  was  horrible,  and  the.enUre  ship  presented  a  spectacle  as 
dreadful  to  the  feeUogs  as  it  was  mortifying  to  human  pride.  Fear  had  produced  among  many 
the  helplessness  of  despondency,  and  among  some  the  mischievous  freaks  of  insanity,  Qulrorga 
was  firm  amidst  all  the  perils  of  his  situation ;  but  some  of  the  crew  were  down  upon  their 
knees,  clasping  their  bands,  and  praying  with  all  the  extravagance  of  horror  depicted  on  their 
faces ;  while  others,  though  not  any  great  number,  were  flogging  their  images  with  all  their 
might,  calling  upon  them  to  allay  the  storm.  At  this  juncture  one  of  the  petty  officers 
mounted  to  the  deck  with  a  case  bottle  of  rum  in  his  hand,  and  with  an  air  of  distraction  and 
deep  despair  imprinted  in  his  face,  was  strutting  about  in  bis  shirt,  when  the  captain,  perceiving 
him  to  be  on  the  point  of  giving  liquor  to  the  crew  abopt  him,  with  a  blow  of  his  clenched  fist 
knocked  the  daring  offender  backwards,  and  then  threw  the  rum  bottle  into  the  ocean. 

The  brave  Qulrorga  endeavoured  to  bring  the  wavering  part  of  his  ship's  company  to  a 
becoming  sense  of  their  duty  as  seamen,  and  their  dignity  as  men.  He  exhorted  the  sailors  by 
his  example,  and  strove  to  raise  their  spirits  by  assuring  tbcm  the  storm  did  not  appear  more 
terrible  than  some  he  had  before  experienced.  While  the  captain  was  employed  encouraging^, 
his  crew,  we  shipped  a  sea  on  the  larboard  side,  which  every  one  thought  would  have  sent  us 
to  the  bottom.  The  vessel  seemed  to  sink  beneath  her  weight — she  shivered  and  remained 
motionless ;  it  was  a  moment  of  critical  suspense,  and  by  the  tremendous  sea  thus  shipped 
seventeen  of  our  crew  were  washed  overboard. 

At  this  dreadful  crisis  the  water  rushed  with  incredible  force  through  all  parts  of  the  vessel ; 
yet  the  captain,  finding  she  did  not  go  dovm,  exerted  himself,  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  to 
rouse  his  crew  to  a  sense  of  their  duty,  and  he  succeeded  in  getting  the  splintered  masts  cut 
away,  and  what  guns  could  be  untackled  thrown  overboard— as  also  some  spars  and  other 
things  which  encumbered  the  ship.  The  pumps,  which  recently  had  been  useless,  were,  by 
the  exertions  now  mode,  once  more  set  agoing :  it  was  with  difficulty,  however,  that  some  few 
hands  could  be  procured  to  work  them,  and  the  captain  seeing  this  to  be  the  case,  stood  a( 
them  himself,  at  once  to  encourage  the  men  by  his  example,  and  prevent  them  from  quitting 
the  arduous  duty ;  for,  although  our  present  situation  apparently  was  hopeless,  this  undaunted 
officer  was  determined  that  no  effort  practicable  on  his  part  should  be  wanting  to  the  preser- 
vation of  the  ship  and  those  on  board  her.  The  water,  however,  gained  upon  us,  notwith- 
standing all  our  exertions,  and  it  was  evident  we  could  not  long  keep  the  vessel  afloat. 

About  ten  o'clock  the  hurricane  was  at  its  greatest  height,  when  the  sky  was  so  completely 
obscured  with  black  clouds,  save  only  at  intervals,  when  it  was  illuminated  by  vivid  forked 
lightning,  and  the  rain  fell  so  thick,  that  objects  were  not  discernible  from  the  wheel  to  the 
ship's  forecastle.  The  pumps  were  again  choked,  and  dismay  was  now  painted  on  every 
countenance ;  but  I  shall  not  make  a  mockery  of  real  sufferings  by  attempting,  in  the  man* 
ner  of  a  certain  nautical  novelist,  to  portray  every  shade  of  the  countenances  of  our  mariners 
on  a  dark  tempestuous  night ;  nor,  like  him,  detail  a  twentieth  time  over  how  the  wind 
sounds  among  the  cordage,  and  the  nether  muscles  of  the  hardy  seamen's  mouths,  are  brought 
into  play.  Nothing  was  to  be  seen  but  unutterable  despair,  and  silent  anguish  and  horror 
wrought  up  to  frenzy.  Scarcely  a  man  of  the  crew  was  capable  of  making  any  effort  that 
was  useful,  but  all  on  board  seemed  more  desirous  to  extinguish  their  calamities  by  embracing 
death,  than  willmg,  by  painful  exertions,  to  avoid,  or  at  least  procrastinate,  their  frightfhl  ' 
doom.  About  eleven  o'clock  we  heard  a  dreadful  roaring  noise,  resembling  that  of  waves 
rolling  against  rocks ;  but  the  darkness  of  the  night  and  the  accompanying  rains  prevented  us 
from  discerning  anything,  insomuch,  that  if  it  were  rocks,  we  might  be  actually  dashed  against 
them  till  we  went  to  pieces  without  our  perceiving  them.  The  wind,  however,  now  lulled 
for  a  time,  and  the  terrific  sea  seemed  to  have  somewhat  abated,  which  made  the  senses  of 
the  people  return  in  some  degree,  and  their  stupefaction  decrease. 

We  Bojf  discovered  breakers,  and  large  rocka  without  side  of  them,  so  that  it  appeared  wt 
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must  have  passed  quite  close  to  them,  and  were  now  completely  hemmed  in  between  roc&s 
and  the  land.  At  this  frightful  epoch  our  captain  adopted  the  dangerous  resolution"  of  letting 
go  an  anchor,  to  bring  the  ship  up  with  her  head  to  the  sea  -,  but  scarcely  had  he  let  go  the 
anchor  before  an  enormous  sea  rolled  over  the  vessel,  which,  in  addition  to  its  washing  away 
many  of  the  crew,  ovarwhelmed  and  filled  her  with  water,  so  that  every  one  on  board  con- 
cluded she  was  unquestionably  sinking.  An  African  black  at  this  juncture,  with  a  presence 
of  mind  worthy  of  a  thorough-bred  British  mariner  took  an  axe,  ran  forward  and  cut 
the  cable. 

Thus  liberated,  the  vessel  again  floated,  and  made  an  effort  to  right  herself;  but  she  was 
almost  completely  water-logged,  and  heeled  to  larboard  so  much,  that  the  gunwale  lay  under 
water.  We  now  endeavoured  to  steer  as  fast  as  we  coti^ld  for  the  land,  which  evidently  was 
not  at  any  considerable  distance,  though  we  were  unable  to  discover  it  through  the  hazy 
weather.  By  great  efibrts  in  baling  the  ship  righted  a  little,  her  gunwale  was  got  above  water, 
and  sfie  scudded  before  the  wind,  which  still  blew  hard  on  shore. 

The  love  of  life  countervails  all  other  considerations  in  the  mind  of  man,  consequently  the 
uncertainty  we  were  under  with  regard  to  the  shore  before  us,  and  all  its  dangers,  was  for- 
gotten ia  the  joyful  hope  of  saving  life,  and  we  scudded  towards  the  shore  in  all  the  exultUig 
transports  of  a  people  just  snatched  from  the  jaws  of  death. 

The  gleam  of  happiness  was  of  short  duration— a  tremendous  sea  rolling  over  the  ship, 
broke  over  her  stem,  tore  away  everything  before  it,  stove  in  the  steerage,  carried  away  the 
rudder,  shivered  the  wheel  to  pieces,  tore  up  the  very  ring'bolts  of  the  deck,  and  conveyed 
the  men  stationed  at  the  wheel,  bruised  and  senseless,  to  the  forepart  of  the  ship,  and  then 
OTeiboard. 

'  When  this  terrific  sea  came  rolling  over  us,  I  was  standing  near  the  wheel,  and  for- 
tunately laid  hold  of  the  tafferel,  which  enabled  me  to  resist  in  part  the  weight  of  the  water. 
I  was,  however,  swept  off  my  feet,  and  dashed  against  the  stump  of  the  mainmast.  The  jerk 
from  the  tafferel,  which  I  held  very  tenaciously,  seemed  as  if  it  would  liave  dislocated  my 
arm ;  but  it  broke  the  impetus  of  the  motion,  and  in  all  probability  saved  me  from  being 
dashed  to  destruction  against  the  mast. 

I  now  floundered  about  in  the  water  at  the  foot  of  the  broken  mast,  till  at  length  I  get  on 
my  feet,  and  seized  hold  of  a  rope,  which  I  held  in  a  state  of  great  embarrassment,  dubious 
what  I  should  do  to  extricate  myself.  At  this  instant  I  perceived  my  messmate,  the 
gunner*s  mate,  had  got  upon  the  capstan,  and  was  waving  his  hand  to  me  to  follow  his 
^ample.  This  I  wished  to  do,  though  it  was  an  enterprise  of  great  risk  and  difficulty ;  for  if 
flost  the  hold  I  had,  a  single  motion  of  the  vessel,  or  a  full  wave,  would  certainly  have  car- 
ried me  overboard. 

I  made,  however,  a  bold  push,  and  fortunately  accomplished  my  object.  Having  attained 
this  station,  I  could  the  better  survey  the  wreck,  the  deck  of  which  was  entirely  under  water, 
and  I  now  perceived  our  surgeon  standing  where  the  water  was  most  shallow,  as  if  watching 
with  patient  expectation  its  rising,  and  awaiting  the  speedy  death  which  must  ensue.  I  called 
to  him,  but  he  shook  his  head  in  despair,  and  said  in  a  lamentable  tone,  "  It  is  all  over  with  us,** 
when,  raising  his  hands,  a  whelming  wave  washed  him  far  away  into  the  ocean,  where  he  was 
soon  released  from  a  state  of  suffering  more  deplorable  than  death. 

/^,  The  vessel  was  now  completely  water-logged,  and  while  her  larboard  side  was  gradually 
linking  into  the  ocean,  the  deck,  and  of  course  the  capstan,  became  too  nearly  perpendicular 
for  me  to  remain  on  it,  therefore  I  shifted  my  berth  to  the  starboard  side,  holding  fest  by  the 
gunwale,  and  allowing  my  body  and  legs  to  yield  to  the  sea  as  its  waves  broke  over  me.  Thus 
I  continued  for  some  time ;  but  the  severity  of  the  labour  exhausted  my  strength  and  spirits, 
t31  the  best  hope  I  entertained  seemed  to  be  that  of  an  early  conclusion  to  my  painful  death, 
and  I  began  to  think  seriously  of  letting  go  my  hold,  and  of  yielding  myself  at  once  to  the 
fiiry  of  the  waves. 

The  ship,  which  continually  approximated  the  shore,  at  length  struck  the  ground,  which 
for  an  instant  revived  our  almost  departed  hopes ;  but  we  soon  found  that  it  availed  not,  in 
the  smallest  degree,  to  better  our  condition.  The  crew  now  began  to  consult  together  about 
the  best  means  of  getting  on  shore,  and  I  made  aii  effort  to  reach  the  lee  shrouds,  to  which 
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many  of  our  hands  were  clinging ;  but,  ere  I  could  aceompliah  the  detperate  taik,  I,  lost  wvy 
bold  and  fell  down  the  hatchway,  the  gratings  of  whidi  b&l  been  waihed  OTerboard,  together 
with  the  long-boat.  Here  I  was  for  jome  miautcg  entangled  among  a  heap  of  package^ 
which  the  violent  fluctuation  and  daahing  of  the  water  had  eollected  om  the  lee  aide,  wImd, 
as  the  ship  moved  with  ike  sea,  and  still  more  water  flowed  in,  I  and  the  packages  weK 
roiled  about  together,  sometiaies  one  and  sometimes  another  uppermost,  until  ultimately  X 
grasped  something  that  lay  in  my  way,  made  a  vigorous  ^Ming,  and  gained  the  lee  shrMids. 
I  now  called  to  my  old  shipmate,  the  black  gunner's  mate,  to  make  his  way  to  where  I  wai^ 
but  he  noticed  ray  speech  only  by  shaking  his  bead  in  a  traly  desponding  iiiaiiiier»  itaring 
wildly  about  him.  Poor  man  !  bis  spirit. was  subdued  and  his  strength  exhausted-^-deifflir 
had  tiken  possession  of  his  mind. 

I  had  soareely  ceased  talking  to  my  honest  messmate,  when  a  tvemendaos  sea  rolled  ovar 
me,  shook  e\'erything  irom  Its  place,  and  carried  me,  the  brave  Qairorga  too,  and  I  beliave 
every  other  survivor  on  board  us,  along  with  it  into  the  vast  eoean.  Death  now  inrtuni 
hievitable;  yet,  amidst  all  the  eonfusion  of  intellect  ooeasiooed  by  my  sodden  immavioD, 
ft  came  to  my  recollection  that  if  a  man  will  threw  himself  flat  on  bis  back  in  the  water; 
fie  quite  stifT  and  straight,  and  sv^r  himself  to  sink  tilt  the  water  gets  into  his  ears*  ha  mil 
continue  to  float  in  this  position. 

The  happy  thought  with  which  I  was  inspired  was  not  throam  anray  upon  me,  for  I 
threw  myself  on  my  biick  in  the  way  just  mentioned,  and  left  myself  to  the  disposal  af 
-Pirovidence,  when  I  floated  with  hardly  an  efibrt,  and. began  to  conceive  iuot  hopes  ef  pre* 
servation.  After  lying  in  tlHs  manner,  committed  to  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and  the 
without  having  once  turned  from  my  back,  after  a  time  my  body  struck  upon  a  sandy 
When,  overjoyed  at  my  providential  deliverance,  I  made  a  convniaive  spring  to  gain  my  legs; 
-which  I  cfl*eeted,  and  ran  up  a  little  distance  on  the  shore ;  bat  I  was  so  weak,  and  worft 
down  by  fatigue,  and  so  unable  to  clear  my  stomach  of  ihe  salt  water  with  which  it  was 
loaded,  that  1  suddenly  grew  deadly  sick,  when  I  felt  apprehensive  that  I  had  only  exefaivi^Ml 
one  miserable  death  for  aaotfaer^n  a  minute  or  two,  however,  I  beeame  senseless. 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

<*  Nfght  wanes— th«  Tapoura  round  the  atoaiHaiaa  carled 
MeIt-iBtoQ>orn,  »»d  lii;^t  awakea  the  world. 
Man  haa  anodier  day  to  swell  the  past. 
And  leadiiim  near  lo  little  btit  his  last.'* 

^Tbe  saa,  whkb  yearly  aoelts  tSie  polar  ice,  ^ 

Has  quite  the  contrary  effect  on  rice." 

Tbb  morniog  of  a  new  day  had  dawned  qpon  tbc  island  of  Cuba  before  I  awoke  to  the  slightest 
recollection  of  my  situation.  I  was  then  lying  in  a  bamboo  and  mud  bat,  stretched  on  the 
ground  upon  a  wretched  bed,  made  of  the  large  leaves  of  the  cabbage  tree.  A  woolly. headed 
African  negro  and  a  mulatto  woman,  his  wife,  together  with  their  four  children  and  an 
infirm  old  negrcas,  were  my  companions ;  but  presently  the  six  first-named  went  away 
from  the  hut  to  their  place  of  labour  in  the  field,  leaving  thef  aged  woman  to  take  care  of  me. 

When  my  senses  became  sufficiently  collected  to  conteimplate  my  situation,  I  felt  much 
grieved  to  think  that  my  wealth  and  bright  prospects  had  now  passed  away  from  me,  for  the 
Santa  Maria,  and  everything  living  or  dead  on  board  of  her,  except  a  few  straggling  saih>ifa^ 
who  had  since  been  picked  up  from  floating  upon  spars,  or  been  driven  on  shore  upon  them* 
the  negro  man,  previous  .to  his  going  out,  had,,  in  Creole  Spanish  (which,  thanks  to  my  per- 
severance in  acquiring  the  language  during  my  late  eventful  career,  I  could  pretty  well  mahe 
out),  given  me  to  understand  had  been  ingulfed  in  the  ocean,  or  shattered  to  pieces  by  the 
tremendous  hurricane  shortly  after  our  beautiful  ship  struck  upon  the  rock. 

A  good  chest  of  clothes,  which  I  had  collected  together  by  degrees,  and  upwards  of  sixty 
>doUars,' which  I  had  kept  deposited  in  my  chest,  were  lost  to  me  by  the  wreck  of  the  Santa 
Maria,  and.  what  was  stiU  worse,  all  the  specie  we  had  taken  frovk  out  of  the  packet  ship  was 
fone  for  ever ;  therefore  I  could  make  no  claim  for  the  prize  money  on  that  head,  should  1 
.3ive  io  roaoh  Porto  Bico  once  more,  where  I  scarcely  knew  whether  I  ought  to  attempt  going 
for  although,  from  the  destruction  of  most  of  our  ship's  crew,  I  should  now  have  an  equitable 


•Itim  to  ft  Ivgv  tinii  ••  wjf  ghai«  of  prfM  iDMey  fei'^Ofo^  6^  6rille  CeimMto,  frt  t!»»  un- 
00VlAiiitj  NiptoUiiy  bowCtptahi  Robeition  might  Craat  me  tnd  my  «Wdi»  eombineA  witli  tlie 
hMfirMJ^e  I  had  of  the  mm  hfmieir,  add  of  the  dt^M  ehtteeter  he  bore,  made  me  think  hD 
would  not  icruple  a  moment  at  depriving  me  of  life  iheiild  he  4eem  it  good  peUcy*  aadttoll 
thought  filled  mjr  mfaid  vHth  effMbodfngf  00  the  oooarion. 

It  may  be  hMgUied  that  I  should  feel  no  great  regret  for  the  Ihrei  of  my  eempaoieiii  wh* 
httdio  miserably  perlfhed  t  buthewho  reaiontf  thoe  knovt  mrt  the  hmnaa  hean«  Bfa«iea 
•peiable  animaUnd  let  hiainthMUe  oomparttons  be  who  they  may,  he  eamiet  eee  them  snatehed 
■way  by  an  untimely  fete  without  deploring  the  nd  efettt ;  betMee,  death,  by  TMthig  those  taK 
■Mdiataly  about  us,  ferdbly  remlndt  vs  of  onr  own  dknger;  thereferre,  fat  some  measure^  H  Is 
•selfish  feeling  wbiob  aetoates  us  when  eompasslonatlng  the  fete  of  such  lost  eompaalons.  Bat 
In  addition  to  these  geaeral  reaaons  fer  deploring  the  death  of  such  a  multltode  of  my  own 
apecies,  1  was  in  many  instances  swayed  by  more  penkmal  motifes,  as  amidst  the  most  fero- 
cioas  oharacters  ever  assembled  together  pleasing  companions  and  warm-hisarted  fMends  are 
to  be  found  i  and  it  would  be  acting  an  migratefVil  part  towards  the  memory  of  the  departed; 
if  I  did  not  honestly  avow,  that  among  thesavage»1ook{ng,  ignorant  negroes  and  molattoes,  so 
reoently  my  shipesatea,  many  had  acted  kindly  by  me,  and  proved  by  their  conduct  hi  varioua 
iMtanoea  that  the  feoe  ia  not  the  eoanterpatt  ^f  the  heart 

When,  in  a  most  melaneholy  mood,  I  had  mused  for  some  thne  on  the  untimely  end  my 
aMpmates  bad  eome  to,  the  Imminent  peril  which  I  had  myself  been  In,  and  the  present  sad 
irfafasitude  of  my  affldrs,  suddenly  I  called  to  mind  that  two  doubloons  were  in  the  fob  of  my 
trouars  at  the  time  we  were  wrecked ;  and  scarcely  did  I  recolleot  this  circumstance  ere,  by 
rfgns  and  the  little  broken  Spanish  I  was  master  of,  I  eadeavonred  to  find  oat  from  thooM' 
negro  woman  wiiat  had  become  of  my  trousers. 

The  woman,  who  was  a  martyr  to  the  worst  kind  of  yaws,  which  had  alrssdy  ehten  Hway 
imne  of  her  fingers,  was  also  so  extremely  stupid  that  I  could  not  brhig  her  to  understand' 
what  it  was  that  I  requirsd  i  but  at  almost  every  froth  attempt  I  made  to  obtain  the  mucfe* 
dMlrdd  information,  she  would  bring  me  yams  or  fruit,  or  some  other  article  of  produce  of  the 
ODuatry. 

Kindness  proffered  at  an  improper  time  is  scarcely  considered  such,  and  this  negro  woman'!' 
kindness,  shown  when  I  wanted  to  have  my  cariosity  gratified  and  not  my  appetite  for  fiMxlt 
ima  even  provoking  to  me ;  but  there  was  no  remedy  save  patience,  therefore  I  ceased  making 
^■s  or  speaking,  and  stifled  my  feelings  to  chew  the  cud  of  reflection  in  silence. 

The  negroes  ia  the  We»t  Indies,  even  in  the  island  of  Cuba,  are  infinitely  better  off  than 
the  poaaantry  of  England.  The  industrious  among  them  all  have  plenty  of  rum,  sugar,  coffee^ 
tabacoo,  salt  fish,  tropical  fruits,  and  vegetables  of  many  kinds ;  and  It  is  the  negro  race  who 
anfply  the  mnvkeca  with  pork,  fruit,  poultry,  and  fish. 

These  facts  being  made  known,  it  cannot  bo  wondered  at  that  in  my  host's  absence  I  waa 
anppUed'  with  everything  noeeisary  in  the  eating  and  drinking  way  i  for  although  the  old 
nagiess  either  would  not  or  could  not  make  out  my  request  respecting  my  trousers,  she  took 
onreta  pot  cooked  yams,  ripe  bananas,  plantains^  and  other  fruits  beside  my  bed.  She  likewise, 
byLber  prudent  condoet,  made  it  evident  thut  she  knew  what  was  flt  for  a  person  in  my  condition, 
fawamnoh  as  she  kept  from  me  the  rum  bottle — that  solace  to  the  mariner  in  his  troubles,  but 
wUeh  now  might  hav«  thrawti  me  Into  a  burning  fever. 

About  sunset  my  host  and  his  family  reappeared  in  their  place  of  dwelling,  when  the  worthy 
mma  expressed  much  satisfaction  at  finding  me  in  so  promising  a  state.  The  question  upper- 
■HBt  in  my  mind  now  found  vent,  and,  with  the  eagerness  of  youth,  I  asked  my  sable  host  to 
iMider  an  aooount  of  my  trousers ;  when  he,  perhaps  seeing  my  anxiety,  smilingly  said  that  I 
waa  in  no  fit  condition  to  go  abroad,  and  therefore  need  not  be  in  a  hurry  to  clothe  myself. 
Pkvtently,  however,  he  opened  an  oM  chest  which  stood  in  a  comer  of  the  room,  and  hod  been 
•fl>vred  over  with  branohes  of  plantains,  and  taking  from  it  the  clothes  I  had  worn  at  the  tima 
af  the  wreek,  handed  them  to  me  on  my  bed,  when,  such  was  my  anxiety  to  recover  my  trea- 
that,  without  refleoting  on  my  strange  conduct,  I  most  eagerly  examined  the  fob  of  the 
aad  to  my  oonstematton  found  that  it  contninod  nothing.  I  felt  again  and  again  Ilka 
mm  not  oraditUif  the  evidence  of  his  senses,  or  determined  not  to  believe  an  astoaadlc^^\.T3»3G^ 
wUflbhafearfc 
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My  gMdJMHMwnd  ImiI,  wIm  was  luo^ft  and  tSncere,  lor  mpriadplMl  miMioiMurtef  had 
Bat  been  toleratad  ia  Cnba  to  oornipt  tba  qegro  popnUtioa,  leeiag  niy4istrett,kiadly  rellarad 
ny  mia4  by  prodaeiag  my  two  doabJooni,  whoBy  i^viag  them  to  ma,  he  laid  he  wiihad  there 
were  ten  thace  more  of  them  for  my  lake. 

Not  to  dwell  on  this  part  of  my  history,  I  shall  content  myself  by  staUng,  that  on  the  day 
fottowfaiv  the  reooyery  of  my  gold  pieces*  though  stIU  Tory  sore  from  my  bruises  and  suflMog 
from  fever,  I  contrived  to  leave  my  lowly  bed,  and  sit  up  for  a  tfane  under  ashady  mango  tiwa 
near  the  hat;  and  two  days  after  this  my  host  brought  a  Spanish  planter,  his  master,  to  aea 
me.  This  gentleman  bad,  from  the  time  of  my  shipwrecli,  been  away  from  his  plantation, 
transacting  bis  shipping  bosinem  at  the  not  for  distant  town  of  Si  Jago  de  Cuba.  He  waa  a 
friendly,  good  man,  and  gave  me  to.understand  he  was  well  pleased  with  his  slave  Sanoho  for 
having  taken  care  of  me ;  but  he  said  I  should  now  go  to  his  caza  with  him,  and  remain  there 
bis  guest  until  my  health  got  established. 

This  was  a  most  acceptable  invitation  to  me,  and  upon  the  back  of  a  mule  I  was  now  eon* 
veyed  to  the  planter's  dwelling,  which  was  a  convenient  wooden  house  of  one  floor,  adjoining 
the  building  in  which  he  prepared  his  colonial  produce  for  the  market ;  but  previous  to  our 
quitting  Sancho's  hut,  I  got  the  planter  to  give  me  change  for  one  of  my  doubloons,  when,  as 
a- mark  of  gratitude,  1  forced  the  sum  of  Ave  dollars  upon  my  black  host  and  his  wife,  who, 
however,  much  to  their  credit,  wished  for  no  remuneration  for  their  kindness  shown  to  me. 

The  planters  in  the  West  Indies,  no  matter  from  what  country  they  may  have  come,  are 
hospitable  people.     For  my  part,  I  was  treated  as  kindly  by  Senor  Fabricious  as  if  I  had  been 
a  relative.     Here  I  stayed  seventeen  days,  during  which  I  heard  tidings  of  twenty-five  of  the' 
eiew  of  the  Santa  Maria,  whose  lives  had  b^en  preserved  from  the  wreck.     Most  of  them  had 
quitted  the  island  in  trading  vessels  of  other  states. 

When  I  had  sojourned  with  him  seventeen  days,  my  host  had  occasion  to  visit  the  Havan* 
nah  to  make  a  purchase  of  slaves,  and  the  journey  being  long  and  tedious  by  land,  he  decided 
on  voyaging  there  in  a  drogher,  which  is  a^  little  coasting  vessel ;  and  I,  wishing  to  see  the 
Havannoh,  and  deeming  it  the  best  place  to  embark  at,  mode  up  my  mind  to  accompany  him. 
Accordingly  we  embarked  at  St  Jago  de  Cuba,  and  three  days  afterwards  arrived  in  safety  at 
the  Havannah,  for  several  ages  fomous  as  the  place  of  rendezvous  for  the  rich  galleons  and 
other  vessels  coming  from  Mexico  and  Peru  to  proud  and  once-powerful  Spain. 

The  grandeur  and  extent  of  this  wealthy  city  filled  my  mind  with  astonishment,  whicb 
elicited  remarks  from  me  that  a  North  American  Indian  or  a  Castilian  would  not  have  expoeed 
bis  weakness  by  making,  for  the  American  savage  and  the  haughty  Spaniard  are  disciplined 
in  a. way  which  allows  them  not  to  betray  cbUdish  weakness  by  declarations  of  astonishment 
on  beholding  the  works  of  other  men.  Great,  however,  as  the  Havannah  appeared  to  use, 
who  had  previously  seen  no  other  town  of  note  except  Portsmouth,  it  had  recently  suflTered  a 
diminution  in  size  by  a  fire,  which  destroyed  upwards  of  twelve  hundred  houses. 

At  St  Jago  de  Cuba,  Senor  Fabricious  had  kindly  assisted  me  in  pnrcliasing  a  suit  of  olotliee, 
and  at  the  Havannah  he  became  the  guest  of  his  factor,  who  also  admitted  me  into  his  house, 
and  proposed  giving  mc  some  employment,  thinking  I  might  be  useful  to  him  in  his  transactiona 
with  my  country  people,  many  of  whom  frequented  the  Havannah  for  mercantile  purposes.  <t 
The  cargo  of  slaves  from  which  my  friend  had  purposed  making  his  purchases,  was  dis- 
posed of  before  our  arrival ;  but  this  traftc  was  then  in  a  flourishing  state,  and  another  slave 
ship  entered  the  Havannah  ten  days  subsequent  to  our  arrivoL     She,  however,  brought  Into 
port  only  one-half  of  her  customary  cargo,  therefore  no  reduction  took  place  in  the  price  of 
human  beings.    But  the  story  of  this  ship's  last  voyage  furnishes  proofs  of  the  lamentable 
resulu  attributable  to  over-strained  exertions,  where  no  real  power  exists  to  do  away  with  the 
sUve  trade.     The  slaver  in  question  had  been  chased  by  a  British  cruiser,  when,  to  lighten 
the  cargo,  the  crew  cast  half  of  their  slaves  into  the  sea,  and  the  other  hal^  were  destined  to 
follow  to  prevent  the  vessel  becoming  a  legal  capture  to  the  cruiser ;  an  event  which  assuredly 
would  have  happened,  had  not  the  ship  of  war,  by  crowding  too  much  sail,  carried  away  her 
foretopmast,  and  thus  enabled  the  slaver  to  escape  into  the  Havannah,  while  it  baulked  the 
hopes  of  the  man-of-war's  men  regarding  the  head-money  they  would  have  been  entitled  to 
for  the  negroes  on  board ;  which  large  sum  of  mbney  the  British  government  would  have 
paid  to  the  uttermost  fraction,  even  had  the  same  captured  negroes  been  afterwards  given  up 
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U  the  SpuUardf  at  Cuba,  and  tent  into  the  very  bondage  for  which  the  English  trearary  had 
been  drawn  upon  to  save  them ;  this  truth,  howerwr,  if  too  well  known  to  be  oommented  upon* 
and  miidirected  philanthropy  has  often  caused  England's  gold  to  be  circulated  io  uphold  that 
alavery  in  foreign  colonies,  which  Britain  has  abolished  in  her  own. 

Senor  Fabricious,  who  happened  to  be  very  short  of  hands  on  his  plantation,  owing  to  the 
booplng-congh  and  the  yaws  having  visited  his  negroes,  and  carried  off  a  number  of  then^ 
was  much  disappointed  at  having  the  full  price  to  pay  for  the  sUves  he  now  bought ;  and 
though  he  was  rather  a  philanthropic  character,  this  circumstance  made  him  become  violent 
in  his  invectives  against  the  Anti- Slavery  Society  and  its  duped  partisans.  However,  as  there 
is  no  struggling  against  necessity,  and  he  could  not  do  without  them,  the  Senor  purchased  five  * 
negroes  ;  but  the  sum  he  paid  for  them  would  have  bought  eight,  had  the  entire  cargo  of  the 
slaver  reached  the  Havannah,  in  place  of  having  had  a  moiety  of  the  poor  Africans  thcown 
into  the  ocean  to  perish»>thanks  to  the  Quixotic  eff  >rt  of  people  calling  themselves  pbilan* 
thropists. 

Senor  Fabricious  having  completed  his  purchases,  prepared  to  return  home ;  but,  as  will 
be  seen  by  the  catastrophe  I  have  to  recount,  he  was  not  destined  to  fulfil  that  intention. 

The  Spanish  character  has  always  been  remarkable  for  harbouring  the  mean  passion  of 
jealousy,  while,  unfortunately,  the  Spaniards  themselves  have  too  rarely  shown  scruples  of 
conscience  In  sacrifidog  the  suspected  offender  to  their  sanguinary  revenge.  It  might  however 
be  thought,  that  the  demonla^  passion  of  jealousy  would  not  be  blown  into  a  great  flame,  even 
In  the  breasts  of  Spaniards,  where  the  Venuses  they  have  to  be  jealous  of  are  mostly  black  or 
mulatto  beauties ;  yet  the  very  contrary  is  the  case  at  the  Havannah,  and  every  person  who 
has  been  there  well  knows  it. 

At  the  time  In  question,  the  green-eyed  monster  seemed  to  have  found  his  way  into  almost 
every  dwelling,  but  whether  it  was  owing  to  the  good-natured  frailty  of  the  ladies,  or  to  the 
^natural  character  of  the  Spaniards,  or  to  both  combined,  that  it  had  made  this  great  progress, 
is  a  delicate  subject  to  pronounce  upon,  and  one  on  which,  as  I  am  no  casuist,  I  shall  not 
hazard  an  opinion* 

There  was  no  safety  for  man  in  walking  the  streets,  much  less  in  going  to  places  of  public 
amusement,  and  many  were  the  unfortunate  men  and  officers  of  the  sea  service  who  had 
recently  been  assassinated,  and  whose  bodies  had  been  found  in  the  streets.  As  to  any  redress 
being  obtained,  it  was  totally  out  of  the  question,  for  the  public  authorities  of  the  town  slighted 
complaints  on  the  subject,  and  seemed  to  consider  the  revenge  taken  as  nothing  more  than 
&far. 

Good  sometimes  will  spring  from  evil,  and  this  absolute  lack  of  morality  on  all  sides  gave 
birth,  in  my  mind,  to  sound  reflections  and  just  compiKrisons.  Indeed,  who  could  contemplate 
saoh  passing  events  without  marvelling  to  think  how  men  could  be  found  insane  enough  to 
slay  others  for  worthless  women,  ever  ready  for  fresh  intrigue  ;  and  who,  that  like  me,  had 
asaodated  with  buccaneers,  could  possibly  avoid  thinking  of  their  superiority  of  character  for 
manHnesB,  yea,  and  for  virtue  too— to  a  set  of  Spaniards  who  most  basely  murder  each  other* 
as  wen  as  strangers,  on  account  of  the  most  faithless  of  women  ;  they  themselves  forgetting, 
wliile  they  perpetrate  these  dreadful  deeds,  that  the  basis  of  liberty  is  the  free  disposal  of 
ourselves. 

It  was  considered  rather  a  memorable  circumstance,  when  a  day  passed  over  on  which 
eee  sailor  or  more  had  not  been  murdered ;  but  I  little  dreamt  that  the  assassin's  stiletto, 
vsosUy  employed  against  sailors,  was  destined  to  pierce  the  heart  of  my  only  friend  here,  who 
was  aged,  and  not  even  suspected  of  gallantry.  This,  however,  it  was  made  to  do  one  unlucky 
night,  when  the  poor  planter  and  I  were  on  our  way  home  together  from  the  house  of  a 
merchant  with  whom  we  had  dined. 

At  the  moment  of  the  dreadfhl  assassination  of  my  friend  I  happened  to  be  a  little  distaoce 
behind  him  in  the  street,  but  I  saw  the  assassin  come  from  under  a  gateway  and  give  him 
the  vengeful  stab,  when  instantly  the  unfortunate  gentleman  staggered  and  fell.  The  man 
was  now  going  to  search  his  victim  for  booty,  but  I  suddenly  came  upon  him,  and  a  most 
tierce  stmggle  ensued  between  us,  when  I  was  in  imminent  danger,  for  he  was  an  active  and 
a  determined  man.     However,  though  I  received  several  sl^ht  wounds  from  th&  «\:^<&\Xx^  tjL 
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tliif  Yillaiii*  fortiuw  at  Uft  fiiToarad  me  in  the  fight,  his  ▼iadictive  fttfy  hftvlar 
ezbacsted  hit  itrength,  and  in  mj  own  defence,  to  save  my  ewn  lifs^  I  had  no  alteraativ#,  h«i 
plunged  my  dagger  into  his  body. 

CHAPTER    XV. 

«  Degpi— d  JoBftifla!  wbea  thy  faM  is  MeTi 
Proud  England**  degndatioii  shall  be  peal'd 
Thnmgboat  the  wvrld  1" 

-  I  lore  the  beaateona  iale  !" 

Tbc  iangQhiaFy  deed  I  had  adricTed  might  be  thought  an  astoodding  one  for  a  fonngiter,  hot 
the  8c!k>oI  I  had  recently  come  firom  among  pirates,  and  my  owA  excited  feelings  at  the  loe^of ' 
my  be*efaetor,  served  to  steel  my  heart  on  the  occasion.    I  however  stood  for  some  seeosidi 
by  the  dying  assassin,  meditating  what  I  should  do,  when  happily  a  party  of  scYeral  Spaniardi ' 
passing  along  the  street,  singing  a  national  air,  roused  me  from  my  reverie,  and  I  hailed  dhMA' 
to  come  to  my  assistance. 

The  Spaniards  readily  complied  with  my  request,  when  I  briefly  related  to  them  what  hkd 
pissed,  and  happily  the  dyhig  mnrderer  si^veicl  long  enough  to  confirm  my  te^imony,  and  ta 
aaknowledge  that  robbery  had  been  his  object  in  committing  the  foul  deed ;  after  which* 
asristed  by  the  generous  strangers,  I  conveyed  the  body  of  my  unfortunate  friend  to  the  reri- 
dfliiee  of  his  fiMster,  where  the  melaneholy  sight  liins  a^rded,  and' the  lamentable  tidings  I  bad^ 
to  comonmicato,  filled  the  worthy  gentleman  and  all  his  fiimily  with  unfeigned  sorrow  amt 
censlemaCion. 

The  followmg  day,  for  funerals  within  the  tropics  take  place  soon  after  life  has  htt&jtittf' 
eltinct,  I  attended  that  of  my  poor  friend  to  a  neighbouring  church,  whence^  after  the  cnstonuoy 
ceremonies  of  the  Catholic  service  had  l>een  performed  over  him,  I  proceeded  with  it  to  the- 
burid^gmand,  and  saw  the  corpse  consigned  to  our  parent  earth. 

This  duty  of  firiendship  having  been  performed,  the  fector,  who  was  a  generous  man,  cfeJled ' 
me  into  his  closet  to  repeat  his  proposition  of  taking  me  into  his  employ  ;  but  the  late  melan- 
choly event  had  prejudiced  me  against  remaining  at  the  Havannah,  and  I  therefore  modestly 
but  respeetfolly  declined  aceepting  his  offer,  and  communicated  to  him  the  intention  I  had' 
formed  of  proeeediog- to  Jamaica,  where  I  thought  I  might  obtain  information  to  enable  me'ti^ 
prosecute  my  claim  for  prize-money  for  the  West  Indlaman's  cargo,  as  it  was  welt  understood 
that  its  capturers,  Captahi  Quirorga  and  his  crew,  were  to  have  shared  in  the  booty  with 
Robertson,  who  had  disposed  of  the  valuable  produce.  The  factor  expressed  regret  at  tfib 
detormination  I  had  come  to,  and  endeavoured  to  reason  me  out  of  it ;  but  on  finding  I  was 
unchangeable,  he  pressed  me  to  remain  a  few  days  with  him,  when  he  said,  a  lugger  was  to 
sail  for  Jamaica  in  which  he  had  an  interest,  and  I  should  pay  nothing  for  my  passage.  Ae» 
cdrdingly  I  continued  at  his  bouse  until  the  appointed  time,  when  the  worthy  gentleman 
conducted  me  on  board  the  vessel,  and  made  me  a  present  of  twenty  dollars  as  a  small  token* 
he  said,  of  the  respect  be  bore  to  the  memory  of  his  departs  friend,  Senor  Fabricious,  and 
of  approbation  of  my  gallant  conduct  in  revenging  his  death,  when  he  wished  me  success  la 
the  world,  and  bid  me  good  by. 

The  distance  from  Cuba  to  Jamaica  is  but  trifling,  and  two  days  from  the  time  of  embask* 
atlon  I  was  standing  on  the  lugger's  deck  at  anchor  near  the  shore,  looking  at  and  admirine 
the  latter  island,  wlten  I  siielched  out  the  following  account  of  i^  which  I  subjoin  for  tho 
information  of  such  persons  as  may  not  have  visited  this  highly,  productive,  ever-blooming^ 
luxuriant  island:— 

"  The  first  appearance  of  Jamaica  presents  one  of  the  most  grand  and  lively  scenes  that  tho 
creating  hand  of  nature  can  possibly  exhibit.  Mountains  of  an  immense  height  seem  to  crush 
thoAS  that  are  below  them,  and  these  are  adorned  with  a  foliage  as  thick  as  vivid,  and  no  loss 
vivid  than  continual  The  hills^  from  the  summits  to  the  very  borders  of  the  sea,  are  fringed 
with  trees  and  shrubs  of  a  beautiful  shape  and  nndecaying  verdure ;  and  you  perceive  millsL 
works,  and  houses,  peeping  amongst  the  branches,  or  nearly  buried  amidst  their  shades. 

'« The  sea  is,  in  general,  extremely  smooth  and  brilliant,  and  before  the  breeze  begins  to 
npple  its  §^ssy  snrfoce,  is  so  remarkably  transparent,  that  you  can  perceive  (as  if  thero  were 
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no  intervening  medium)  the  rocks  and  sands  at  a  considerable  depth,  the  weeds  and  coral  that 
adorn  the  first,  and  the  stars  and  other  testaceous  fishes  that  repose  upon  the  last. 

**  Every  passing  cloud  affords  some  pleasing  variation,  and  the  glowing  vapours  of  the 
atmosphere,  when  the  sun  arises  or  declines,  and  wh^n  tlie  picturesque  and  fantastic  clouds  are 
•reflected  on  its  polished  bosom,  give  an  enchanting  hue,  and  such  as  is  only  particular  to  the 
wannest  climates,  and  which  (I  have  since  ascertained)  much  resemble  those  saiTron  skies 
which  so  strongly  murk  the  Gampogna  of  Rome  and  the  environs  of  Naples." 

Providence,  which  must  be  of  close  affinity  to  nature,  for  she  provides  for  all  natural  wants 
and  contingencies,  has  by  those  inestimable  gifts  of  hers,  the  land  and  sea  breezes,  shown  her- 
•elf  peculiarly  beneficent  to  the  human  race,  as  also  to  all  other  living  creatures  and  things 
vegetating  in  the  West  Indies. 

Daring  the  day  here  the  toiar  rays  rarify  the  a!r  on  shore,  and  dry  up  the  moisture  on  the 
Borftkoe  of  the  earth,  and  this  it  is  which  occasions  a  breeze  on  every  side  to  blow  from  the  sea 
tawards  the  centre  of  each  island.  On  the  contrary,  as  soon  as  the  sun  sets,  the  heavy  dew 
pacuKar  to  the  tropics  begins  to  arise  from  the  earth,  and  this,  during  the  whole  night,  keepa 
driving  back  the  sea  ab— to  which  latter  source  it  is  we  are  indebted  for  the  land  breeze. 

These  breezes,  except  during  the  time  of  a  hurricane  and  perhaps  an  earthquake,  ara  as 
aithful  to  their  courses  as  time  itself  is  to  its  march  ;  only,  it  is  to  be  observed,  that  they  vary 
n  their  strength  according  to  the  seasons  and  the  temperature  of  the  air. 

At  a  large  isbmd,  such  as  Jamaica,  sometimes  their  influence  extends  to  not  more  than  three 
er  fbnr  miles  from  the  shore,  while  at  others  the  breezes  will  be  felt  full  twenty  miles  distant 
from  the  land. 

For  the  purposes  of  navigation  they  are  peculiarly  advantageous,  inasmuch  as  they  enable 
the  mariner  to  know  the  proper  time  for  approaching  the  shore  and  for  quitting  it.  Were  it 
not  for  the  assistance  afforded  by  these  much-favouring  breezes,  coasting  vessels  bound  to 
windward  ports  would  have  no  way  of  evading  the  trade  wind,  which  they  do  by  keeping  near 
to.  the  shore.  , 

The  lugger  I  was  on  hoacd  was  indebted  to  these  breezes  for  getting,  in  three  days,  to  the 
place  of  her  dest'matlon,  an  harbour  on  the  south  side  of  the  island,  celebrated  for  its  great 
shipinents  ef  coffee,  and  named  Alligator  Pond. 

The  wharfinger's  house  was  the  only  one  at  the  place  of  landing,  and  in  the  first  boat  which 
put  to  shore  after  we  anchored  I  proceeded  there,  intending  to  make  inquiries  regarding'  the 
best  mode  of  proceeding  to  Kingston,  the  capital  mercantile  town  of  the  islaod. 

When  I  landed,  the  wharfinger,  who  was  a  swarthy,  sickly-looking  man,  was  sitting  in  his 
Tsranda,  facing  the  sea,  to  catch  all  that  he  could  of  the  coming  breeze ;  and  the  captain  having 
introduced  me  to  him,  we  sat  down  to  tabic  to  partake  of  his  second  breakfast. 

In  reply  to  my  inquiries,  the  wharfinger  informed  me  that  Kingston  is  nearly  seventy  miles 
from  Alligator  Pond,  and  that  to  journey  there  by  land  would  be  fatiguing  and  expensive,  as  it 
would  be  necessary  to  travel  the  whole  way  on  horseback,  and  have  my  own  horse,  for  no 
person  in  that  neighbourhood  hired  them  out.  He  advised  me  to  wait  the  arrival  of  a  Kingston 
drogher,  which  might  be  expected  in  a  week ;  meanwlule,  he  said,  I  could  pass  my  time  plea- 
santly visiting  among  the  planters,  who  would  any  of  them  show  me  hospitality.  Presently, 
too,  before  we  had  finished  our  breakfast,  several  of  these  gentlemen,  who  had  descended  from 
•the  mountains  to  see  to  the  shipment  of  their  coffee,  entered  the  room,  and  when  it  was  made 
known  to  them  how  I  was  situated,  they  invited  me  home  with  them ;  while,  as  they  had  spare 
mules  and  horses  at  the  wharf,  which  had  carried  their  bags  of  coffee  that  morning,  there  was 
no  difficulty  in  providing  me  with  a  steed. 

Where  injuries  are  Inflicted  the  injured  will  complain.  I  now  heard  a  great  deal  of  the 
rascality  of  the  negro  population  here,  which  had  begun  to  set  their  betters  at  defiance,  and  act 
as  if  they  were  assured  that  the  lands  and  buildings  of  the  country  would  speedily  be  their 
own.  One  of  the  planters  p>esent  had  that  morning  to  investigate  into  the  circumstances  con- 
nected wfth  a  robbery  of  coffee,  and  he  procured  evidence,  which  seemed  conclusive,  against 
an  Hebrew  storekeeper,  of  his  having  purchased  an  entire  cask  of  that  prized  article  from  a 
negro,  who  had  stolen  it  from  his  master.  However,  as  it  will  prove  that  theft  is  of  all  trades 
tbe  moit  profitable  in  this  quarter,  I  shall  communicate  the  almost  Inciedible  &ct,  that  re- 
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ceivcrs  of  stolen  produce  are  known  to  ship  and  sell  nearly  as  great  a  quantity  as  the  propri- 
etors of  estates  who  ^ow  and  manufacture  the  articles ! 

When  the  sun  was  sinking  in  the  horizon  I  mounted  a  good  hackney,  and  accompanied  two 
of  the  planters  on  their  ride  home  to  the  Manchester  mountains.  The  road  was  almost  one 
continued  ascent ;  hut  we  reached  Man  Seville,  distant  fifteen  miles,  in  less  than  two  houra. 
Here  my  companions  hadlto  separate ;  but,  to  use  the  language  of  the  country,  they  proposed 
having  a  **  drink**  before  they  parted,  and  for  this  purpose  we  adjourned  to  a  tavern,  then,  with 
the  exception  ^f  the  session-honse,  the  workhouse,  and  the  parsonage,  the  only  building  in 
this  assized  town.  It  was  named  after  the  second  title  of  a  man  whose  aristocratic  conse- 
quence has  mainly  been  upheld  by  the  sweets  gleaned  by  him  durinig  a  protracted  term  of 
governorship  over  this  rich  island. 

To  pass  over  mmute  particulars  it  will  suffice  to  say  that  I  remained  fifteen  days  amongst 
the  ever-hospitable  residents  of  Manchester  parish,  living,  ai  they  termed  it,*  *'  on  planters' 
fare."  At  some  of  their  houses  1  was  feasted  most  sumptuously,  but  everywhere  treated  'with 
urbanity  and  kindness.  Woodlands,  the  favourite  residence  of  a  great  proprietor  here,  I  shall 
never  forget.     Its  owner  was  hospitality  itself.     He  was  warm-hearted,  much-esteemed,  a 

member  of  the  assembly,  a  major-generiU  of  the  militia,  and.  to  his  lasting  honour,  a  real 
patriot. 

After  sojourning  here  for  the  term  mentioned,  at  a  dejeune  given  at  the  pleasantly  situated 
plantation  of  Java,  I  met  the  custos  of  the  parish,  a  gentleman  now  no  more,  but  who  was  an 
excellent  orator  and  an  enlightened  member  of  the  assembly  of  Jamaica,  and  he,  having  been 
informed  how  I]was  situated,  kindly  proffered  me  the  use  of  a  spare  horse  to  travel  in  his  suit  to 
Spanish  Town.     Accordingly  with  the  dawn  next  morning  we   descended  the  hills  to^Spring 
Plaine  state,  seven  miles  distant,  where  the  party  breakfasted  with  the  worthy  proprietress,  and 
afterwards  proceeded  on  for  Spanish  Town.     Fortunately  there  had  been  no  rain  very  recently  ; 
therefore,  without  inconvenience,  we  passed  across  the  bed  of  Dry  River,  which  after  rains  is 
impassable.     The  journey  well  evinced  the  hospitality  of  the  country ;  for,  as  matter  of  coarse^ 
everybody's  house  was  open  to  us,  and  the  whole  party  invariably  dined  at  one  estate,  slept 
at  another,  and  breakfasted  at  a  third ;  until,  after  two  days  spent  in  this  way,  we  arrived  at 
Ensom  Pen,  a  sweetly  situated  villa  appertaining  to  the  custos  of  Manchester,  and  which 
stands  near  a  bank  of  the  rapid  river,  the  Rio  Cobra,  surrounded  by  extensive  and  luxuriant 
grqunds. 

Spanish  Town  is  the  seat  of  government  of  Jamaica,  and  has  been  so,  not  only  from  the  time 
when  Oliver  Cromwell  added  this  fine  island  to  the  British  possessions,  but  it  was  such  under 
the  Spaniards  before  us,  who  made  choice  of  this  spot  when  they  conquered  the  aboriginal 
inhabitants  and  colonized  the  isle.  Spanish  Town,  however,  is  not  conveniently  situated  for 
commercial  purposes,  therefore,  as  a  ^town,  it  has  never  throve ;  and  save  a  few  public 
buildings,  the  place  contains  little  more  than  negro  huts  and  a  few  lodging-houses. 

On  the  other  hand,  Kingston  is  the  focus  of  trade.  It  stands  at  a  most  convenient  part  of 
the  most  commodious  and  safe  harbour  in  the  whole  island.  Until  just  prior  to  the  time  in 
question,  it  had,  from  our  earliest  knowledge  of  its  history,  been  a  wealthy  town.  The 
Spaniards  enriched  it ;  the  buccaneers  enriched  it ;  and  the  merchants,  as  long  as  there  was 
any  security  for  property,  trebly  enriched  it ;  but  when  I  went  there  Kingston  was  a  drooping, 
spiritless,  miserable  place,  overrun  by  missionaries  and  corrupted  by  the  cant  of  methodism. 
But  the  West  India  isles  have  been  scurvily  treated  by  the  mother-country ;  indeed,  since  she 
prides  herself  on  the  maternal  character  she  may  be  said  to  be  an  unnatural  parent.  The 
tolling  islanders  have  long  been  taxed  to  uphold  placemen  and  pensioners,  but  they  toiled  on 
in  quiet,  and  bore  the  taxation  with  patience.  Their  miserable  fate  is  precipitated  on  them 
by  the  rule  of  men  totally  ignorant  of  their  localities  ;  for  what  are  Colonial  Secretaries  bnt 
statesmen  who  have  just  sufficient  influence  to  get  the  rich  appointment,  and,  to  retain  it, 
must  act  under  the  mandates  of  artful  brawling  demagogues,  many  of  them  wearing  the  cloak 
of  religion,  whose  fallacies,  uttered  at  meetings  of  the  &ir  sex,  tend  to  deceive  the  gentlc- 
hcarted,  as  also  to  the  destruction  of  happiness,  property,  and  order  in  the  cobnies  where 
negroes  are  employed  ?  And,  ye  gods  of  Rome,  what  is  methodism,  as  also  what  are  sobm 
other  persuasions  ending  in  ism,  more  than  cant  terras  to  facilitate  certain  impositions  upon 
the  mind,  which  serve  to  trick  the  gentle  community  out  of  much  money? 
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Ob,  ye  lovely  islands  of  the  west  I  Nature  has  been  lavish  in  her  gifts  to  you  ;  but  rapa- 

dous  man  has  so  regulated  ydur  affairs,  that  there  is  no  security  left  for  the  estate  of  the  living 

or  the  dead.     For  example,  anybody  there  may  throw  his  neighbour's  property  into  Chancery, 

which  is  threefold  more  expensive  than  in  the  mother-country,  and 

'*  Gotirtaof  jaitica  uodcntand 
The  plaintiff  to  be  eUest  hand,*' 

while,  Bi  to  the  testamento  of  the  departed,  they  avail  but  little  for  the  intended  heirs  when 

escheats  are  sought  after  to  further  enrich  overpaid  governors  and  presiding  worthies  of  the 

long  robe. 

The  colonies,  too,  which  in  the  height  of  their  prosperity  knew  not  of  such  evangelical  ap- 
pointmenti,  are  now  blessed  by  having  highly  endowed  bishops,  even  where  the  language  of  the 
people  le  unknown  to  the  prelate ;  but  I  beg  pardon  of  the  right  reverend  fathers,  for  I  should 
have  denominated  them  **  lord**  bishops,  as  some  are  regular  sticklers  for  their  right  to  the 
dmible  title. 


CHAPTERVL 

"  Synoda  are  nyttical  bear-caflrdena,  i 

Where  elderii,  deputiee,  churehwardena. 
And  other  membera  of  the  court. 
Manage  the  Babyloninh  aport.'* 

**  He  wan  the  mUdeat  mannerM  man 
That  ever  acutiled  ahip  or  eut  a  throat. 
With  anch  true  breeding  of  a  gentleman. 
You  never  could  divine  hia  real  thoeght." 

Thx  fatalist  maintains  there  is  a  fate  in  everything,  and  the  Turk,  though  he  may  run  like  a 
madman  at  sight  of  the  lance  of  his  Cossack  foe,  is  a  fatalist  in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  word. 
Occasionally,  however,  events  fall  out  so  strangely,  that  a  person  of  the  soberest  judgment  is 
half  inclined  to  be  of  the  Turk's  opinion. 

I  had  not  long  arrived  in  Kingfston  ere,  in  passing  along  the  streets,  my  attention  was 
attracted  to  a  number  of  staid-looking  personages  sallying  forth  from  a  meeting-house,  and  I 
overheard  one  gentleman  say  to  his  companion,  that  a  synod  of  Methodist  parsons  had  been 
in  conference  there.  **  Zounds,*'  thought  I,  **  1*11  warrant  that  Robertson's  relative  is  amongst 
the  crew  ;*'  when,  without  knowing  the  evangelical  man's  name,  much  less  his  person,  I  looked 
attentively  at  the  demure  characters  as  they  severally  came  out  of  the  conventicle.  A  cor« 
palent,  glossy  black  man,  and  a  sickly,  yellow-faced  Creole,  duly  habited  in  sable  dresses  of  a 
most  puritanical  fashion,  for  a  time  engaged  my  attention ;  but  presently  spying  out  a  squinting, 
carbunded-countenanced  gentleman,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  another,  I  turned  my  eyes  to  dis- 
cover what  kind  of  a  man  was  his  supporter,  when,  to  my  unspeakable  astonishment,  I  beheld 
hi  that  individual  my  old  friend  Captain  Robertson.  "  A  bad  man  may  be  made  still  worse  by 
keeping  bad  company,**  said  I  to  myself,  as  I  looked  at  these  path- directors  to  heaven.  **  The 
grain,  however,  shall  be  sijfted  from  the  chaff  before  I  make  myself  known  to  my  old  friend.'* 
It  was  a  prudent  resolve,  and  to  act  up  to  my  resolution,  I  followed  about  after  the  party  ac 
a  convenient  distance,  until  at  length  Robertson  bid  good  day  to  his  companions,  and  entered 
the  door  of  a  lodging-house.  I  paused  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  knocked  at  the  door  to 
inquire  for  Captain  Robertson,  when  a  black  girl  made  her  appearance,  who,  on  learning  my 
bosiness,  at  once  ushered  me  into  the  apartment  where  he  was.  I  had  felt  dubious  how  he 
would  receive  me,  but  his  reception  of  me  was  kind,  and  he  expressed  joy  at  my  escape  frost 
the  wrack  of  the  Santa  Maria.  Captain  Robertson  now  informed  me  that  he  had  come  to 
Jamaica  expressly  to  make  hiquiries  regarding  the  shipwreck  and  the  survivors  of  the  crew  ; 
iHit  he  said  that,  in  addition  to  me,  he  had  met  with  only  two,  and  they  were  ignorant  blacks, 
who  had  given  a  lame  account  of  the  dreadful  misfortune. 

At  his  desire,  I  related  the  particulars  of  our  cruise,  and  of  the  prize  we  had  taken ;  as  also, 
mhiutely  as  I  could,  of  the  storm  preceding  it,  and  our  terrific  shipwreck,  when  it  became  evi- 
dent to  me,  from  the  exclamations  and  observations  that  escaped  his  lips  on  hearing  the  sad 
tale,  that  he  had  been  a  great  part  owner  of  the  Santa  Maria,  and  he  avowed  his  disappoint* 
ment  at  finding  we  had  not  disembarked  any  of  the  captured  treasure;  and,  moreover, 
SAltnated  that  Quirerga  ought  to  have  gone  to  St  Domingo  to  have  dene  so,  for  that  silver 
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fioeipty,  ms  ti^y  would  be  Mdly  put  to  CIm  Uosh  wert  I  to  make  knowa  tbU  auHi*k  nasM  to 
tbeworU. 

The  UdjT  nnheiitatlngly  told  me  tbift  the  ksevr  him  to  be  a  tad  wretoh,  yet  that  he  wai  eo 
waiy*  that  there  was  no  poesibility  of  getting  him  convicted  of  any  one  of  hie  Crimea  ia  a 
erimiaal  90urt ;  bendet,  the  slave  popnlation,  she  said,  looked  upon  him  as  a  Mint,  and  would 
not  suffer  a  word  to  be  spoken  to  bis  disadvantage. 

For  her  part,  she  added,  it  was  impossible  be  could  ageiu  deceive  her,  so  greatly  had  her 
jGunily  suftered from  his  rascality.  Her  sister  Julia,  for  example,  had  been  seduced  brawl 
borne  a  child  to  this  parson,  who  shortly  afterwards  not  only  forsook  her,  but  gave  out  that  a 
sea  captain  had  been  poor  Julia's  seducer.  Yet,  what  still  more  grieved  her  was,  his  havtof^ 
so  worked  upon  the  feelings  of  her  mother  by  alternate  thrtsats  of  punishment  and  promleee 
of  rewards  in  a  future  state,  that  to  mollify  his  heart,  and  ensure,  as  she  thought,  a  good  bertfi 
above,  the  old  lady,  shortly  before  her  death,  and  unknown  to  her  family,  had  made  a  will^ 
bequeathing  to  this  man  the  best  part  of  her  litde  property,  which  he  had  inhumanly  seized 
upon.  He  bad  a  wife  and  a  lamily  of  children  in  England,  she  said,  and  yet  that  she  knew  oi 
no  less  than  four  Kingston  girk  whom  he  had  seduced  and  forsaken  ;  besides  which,  he  k^^ 
a  young  black  mistress,  whom  he  passed  off.  as  his  housekeeper. 

A  novice  in  the  knowledge  of  these  sort  of  evangelical  characters  might  have  imagined  my 
fair  hostess  to  have  beea  actuated  by  prejudice  when  she  complained  in  this  manner  i  but 
truths  force  conviction,  and  for  my  own  part,  I  verily  believe  she  spoke  nothing  more  than  the 
truth ;  yet  she  charged  the  reverend  gentleman  with  being  an  impostor,  who  made  his  Oodfle 
aame  a  tool  to  work  with,  and  bartered  away  the  Bibles,  Testaments,  and  tracts  sent  to  hia 
to  distribute  in  exchange  for  marketable  goods,  such  as  pigs,  poultry,  vegetables,  and  ilsh. 
With  this  divine  and  Captain  Robertson  1  was  now  honoured  by  dining  every  day,  and  from 
being  myself  constantly  on  the  watch  to  glean  information,  I  found  out  that  the  captain  had 
recently  freighted  several  vessels  with  goods  to  this  island,  which  had  been  disposed  of,  and  he 
had  taken  bills  of  exchange  upon  mercantile  houses  at  New  York  for  the  amount  of  the  salea. 
His  business  here  being  aJl  done,  the  captain  became  anxious  to  get  back  to  Porto  Rico,  for 
the  time  was  fast  approaching  when  the  slave  ship  he  expected  home  might  arrive  from  the 
coast  of  Guinea ;  aceordingly,  that  time  might  not  be  lost,  as  there  was  no  vessel  at  Kingston 
bound  to  Porto  Rico,  he  agreed  for  his  passage  and  mine  in  a  Bermudian  trader  bound  to  St 
Thomas's,  from  whence  we  could  cross  to  Potto  Rico  any  day  we  pleased. 

All  was  got  ready  for  our  voyage,  and  the  sea  stock  hod  already  been  shipped,  when,  from 
my  having  suspected  something  wrong  in  their  intentions,  and  at  a  time  when  they  believed 
me  to  be  employed  elsewhere,  I  happily  placed  myself  in  a  closet  adjoining  the  chamber  of 
conference  of  the  two  relatives,  my  professed  friends,  and  here  I  heard  amply  sufficient  to  pat 
me  on  my  guard  against  their  machinations  for  my  ruin. 

The  parson  it  was  who  first  touched  on  the  theme  so  interesting  to  me,  which  he  did  by 
saying,  that  the  safest  way  to  ensure  silence  of  one  who  knew  too  much,  was  to  set  his 
tongue  at  rest  in  the  silence  of  death ;  when  the  captain,  encouraged  by  this  hint,  said  the 
3'outh  was  now  off  his  guard,  and  therefore  might  be  let  Uve  for  a  time,  and  if  his  services 
were  required,  sent  on  a  voyage  or  two  to  Africa,  where  most  likely  he  would  die ;  but  pro- 
vided he  did  not,  there  would  be  ways  enough  to  dispose  of  him.  Here  the  preacher,  with  a 
compliment  or  two  to  the  other's  sagacity,  declared  that  no  man  knew  better  than  himself 
what  was  incumbent  on  him  to  do ;  nevertheless  that  the  wisest  men  sometimes  erred,  and 
for  his  own  part,  he  thought  the  sooner  a  dangerous  evidence  was  sent  to  his  resting  place,  the 
better  it  was  for  the  mind's  peace  as  well  as  the  body's  security. 

There  was  at  all  times  a  something  ominously  imposing  in  this  clerical  gentleman's  manner 
and  words,  but  now  both  were  so  much^ore  impressive  than  I  had  ever  before  witnessed 
them  to  be,  that  I  was  not  in  the  least  surprised  to  find  Robertson  was  moved  by  his  friend's 
arguments  to  alter  his  senUments  regarding  me,  and  made  to  avow  that  he  would  take  an 
early  opportunity  of  ridding  himself  of  the  youth. 

Here  the  conference  terminated,  and  the  two  relatives,  much  to  my  satisfaction,  took  up 
their  hats  and  went  out  of  doors ;  when,  judging  they  would  go  on  board  the  vessel,  I  has- 
tened there  as  last  as  I  could,  and  so  contrived  that,  when  they  arrived  on  board,  they  found 
me  busily  engaged  overlooking  our  stores. 
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Tbf6  ii  aalMng  like  Aaitlng  tht  deva :  botb  tha  ftttieww  bwtewd  ceiaeikimtm  t« 
me  for  my  maI  ;  and  !» satisfled  of  the  ralue  of  their  jpnltet*  failed  not  to  retnm  due  thaaks 
far  the  aame ;  yet  in  my  heart  I  iUt  eatiified  that  the  yonth  was  trained  in  the  way  he  would 
90 ;  whHe  that,  wfly  as  theie  oonfederatet  were^  itill  he  would  oontrire  to  oome  the  huc- 
eaneer  over  them. 

My  oooduct  on  this  oceasioo  was  so  satisfiustory,  that  this  hefa^f  the  last  day  of  enr  stay, 
the  p»non  was  pleased,  after  our  dinner,  to  take  me,  along  with  the  eaptain,  to  pass  the 
efinlng  with  a  wealthy  member  of  his  flock.  Here  I  should  observe,  as  we  found  some  Jews 
were  of  the  party,  that  no  monopoliaer  of  tithes,  however  illiberal  might  be  his  sentiments, 
OQMldahow  more  ranoour  against  the  Jewish  religion  than  Robertson's  relatives  alirays  did; 
but  then,  like  many  suoh  illiberal  oharaeteri,  he  was  narrow-minded  and  most  prejndlcod* 
Hflb  however,  eould  preach  about  crucifying  his  natural  feelings,  and  debasing  hfanself  before 
m«Q»  but  he  was  too  stubborn  to  do  so. 

Our  Methodist  parson,  who  was  grieved  to  think  that  ia  Jamaica  the  Jewish  dtisens  enjoy 
evwy  privilege  to  which  their  worth  as  men,  and  their  tolerating  spirit  towards  other  roll- 
gi^ns,  fully  entitle  them,  could  not  forbear  from  showing  his  envious  spirit  by  insulting  the 
Hehfew  gentlemen,  who  had  come  there  for  the  purpose  of  conviviality  and  not  that  of  dis- 
pute 1  tiU  at  length,  highly  to  my  delight,  an  elderly,  bearded  Jew-^  rabbi  I  believe  he  was— . 
silenoed  the  troublesome  preacher  by  patting  the  following  interrogatories  to  him :— <«  You 
are  extremely  free  in  your  abuse  of  our  religion,  but  do  you  know,  learned  sir,  that  Jesus 
Christ  was  a  Jew ;  that  he  was  bom,  lived,  and  died  a  Jew ;  that,  as  a  Jew,  he  celebrated 
the  pesaover  in  the  frill  moon  1  that  all  his  apostles  were  Jews ;  that  after  his  death  they 
went  into  the  Jewish  temple,  as  it  is  exprcMiy  written ;  and  that  the  fifteen  first  secret 
bishops  of  Jerusalem  were  Jews  ?"  Without  any  other  memorable  event  intervening,  Captafai 
Robertson  and  I  embarked  in  the  Bermudian  vessel,  and  his  reverend  friend  had  the  com* 
piaisanoe  to  accompany  us  on  board.  He  sailed  with  us  to  the  mouth  of  the  hartMur,  when, 
after,  cautioning  my  protector  not  to  be  unmindlul  of  his  advice,  he  departed  in  a  shore  boat 
to  land  at  Port  Royal,  where  he  had  a  conference  to  hold  with  several  elders  of  his  church. 

The  Bermudian  captains  trading  between  the  West  India  Islands  are  experienced  seamen, 
who  know  how  to  make  the  most  of  the  trade  winds,  as  also  the  properest  time  to  get  into 
port  to  escape  those  hurricanes  which  too  frequently  sweep  every  sail  from  those  seas.  Our 
captain  steered  his  course  for  the  north  side  of  St  Domingo,  that  he  might  have  the  wide 
Atlantic  to  work  his  schooner  in,  and  where,  by  steering  a  degree  or  two  to  the  northward,  a  little 
variation  ft^m  the  trade  wind  is  usually  found.  We  continued  tacking  about  here  for  twelve 
days  from  the  time  of  quitting  Jamaica,  during  which  we  caught  an  abundance  of  fine  fish, 
among  which  may  be  enumerated  the  king- fish  and  the  dolphin :  we  also  hooked  a  large 
shark  and  speared  two  porpoises,  which  lost,  contrary  to  the  prejudices  of  moit  British 
seamen,  we  found  to  be  good  eating,  the  liver  tasting  like  pig  meat,  and  the  flesh  not  unlike 

Here  I  should  mention,  that  my  patron,  as  I  suppose,  the  more  effbctually  to  throw  me  off 
My  guard,  now  invariably  called  me  his  nephew,  no  matter  whether  speaking  of  me  to  others 
or  personally  addressing  myself;  the  consequence  of  which  was,  that  every  person  of  the  crew 
believed  me  to  be  his  nephew. 

Great  events  not  unfrequently  originate  from  trivial  causes.  Neither  Robertson,  nor  any 
other  person  not  possessing  the  power  of  divination,  could  possibly  have  foreseen,  or  even  con- 
jectured, that  the  appellation  bestowed  on  me  by  this  gentleman,  when  calling  me  *'  his  nephew," 
would  prove  a  great  means  of  facilitating  my  success  in  getting  possession  of  much  unlooked- 
for  wealth.  To  explohi  this,  I  must  premise  the  story  by  mentioning,  that  many  experienced 
mariners,  who  have  voyaged  in  the  tropics,  pronounce  that  fish  which  have  been  exposed 
during  the  night  to  hsve  the  moonshine  upon  them  consequently  become  poisonous ;  but 
whether  this  assertion  is  grounded  upon  fact  I  shall  not  presume  to  decide,  although,  to  judge 
from  what  I  have  now  to  relate,  it  may  well  bo  believed  as  a  truth. 

We  had  been  fourteen  days  at  sea  In  the  Bermudian  schooner,  the  **  Lovely  Loss,"  beating 
to  windward  the  whole  of  the  time,  when  Captain  Robertson,  who,  it  should  be  observed,  was 
much  of  an  epicure,  and  remarkably  fond  of  that  groat  delicacy  the  king  fish,  requested  of  our 
skipper  to  have  a  slice  of  one  which  had  been  taken  on  the  preceding  day  cooked  for  his  dinner, 
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large  dimensions ;  and  as  her  captain  had  only  three  other  passengers,  .neither  of  whom  paid 
him  a  price  proportionate  to  what  he  required  for  the  use  of  the  cabin.  He  gladly  accommo- 
dated  me  with  his  state-room,  in  return  for  the  more  liberal  sum  I  agreed  to  give  him  for  my 
passage-money* 

On  any  other  occasion  a  common  berth  would  have  suited  my  purpose  quite  as  well  as 
this  little  cabin,  but  now,  for  a  good  reason,  I  wished  to  have  a  place  entirely  to  myself;  and 
this  liiaving  a  door  to  it  which  locked,  and  being  furnished  with  a  table  and  a  chair,  suited  mj 
purpose  to  a  tittle. 

My  luggage  I  got  stowed  away  in  my  cabin,  and  as  soon  as  we  were  fairly  out  of  sight  of 
land,  I  went  below  and  shut  myself  up  to  gratify  the  furious  desire  I  felt  to  become  acquaToted 
with  the  actual  amount  of  treasure  I  had  come  into  the  possession  of  by  the  demise  of  my 
self-constituted  uncle*  as  Mademoiselle  Delisle,  at  Porto  Rico,  had  been  too  prying  into  my 
aiEurs  to  allow  roe  a  safe  opportunity  of  examining  my  thmgs,  and  I  was  far  from  desirous  of 
having  any  one  present  to  witness  what  I  possessed. 

It  was  an  enchanting  employment,  and  to  this  day  I  think  of  it  with  glee,  the  examining  of 
the  contents  of  Robertson's  writing-desk.  I  found  deposited  there  a  great  number  of  gold 
coins,  together  with  two  watches  of  the  same.metal^  and  a  variety  of  diamond  and  topas  ringt* 
But  what  most  merited  ny  attention— and  which,  by  the  by,  I  was  raither  slow  in  finding,  for 
they  were  stowed  away  In  a  secret  drawer-^wero  the  bills  of  exchange  upon  mercantile  bovues 
in  New  York,  which  the  departed  gentleman  had  received  in  return  for  the  shipments  of  goods 
disposed  of  by  him  in  Kingston. 

These  bills  were  well  worthy  of  the  search  I  had  to  make  after  them,  inasmuch  as  their 
amount  altogether  was  for  sixty  thousand  dollars,  or,  in  other  words,  more  than  twelve  thoa« 
sand  pounds  of  English  money,  which,  added  to  the  specie  I  found,  amounting  to  better  thoa 
four  thousand  ^ollars,  made  an  inheritance  well  worthy  of  touching ;  yet,  besides  this  money, 
I  had  to  thank  the  captain*s  memory  for  abundance  of  dothes,  as  well  as  the  watches  and 
rings  already  mentioned. 

"  Ah,*'  said  I,  laughing  with  self-complacency  as  I  contemplated  this  treasure,  "  the  youth 
has  been  trained  in  the  way  he  should  go." 

Having  thus  far  satisfied  my  curiosity,  I  repacked  the  bills  •  of  exchange  and  what  other 
property  I  had  found  in  the  writing-d€»rii,  and  carefully  locked  up  the  same ;  but  I  put  off  the 
task  of  examining  my  new  wardrobe  to  some  more  convenient  opportunity. 

A  good-humoured,  facetious  little  fellow,  named  Grenville,  who  had  recently  been  a  mer- 
chant at  St  Thomas's,  and  two  Irish  gentlemen  on  their  return  from  Mexico,  where  they  had 
been  employed  with  the  title  of  managers  to  superintend  a  mining  concern,  were  the  other 
passengers  on  board^the  Joachim. 

The  Hibernian  gentlemen  were  great  talkers.  By  their  boasting  it  came  out,  that,  by  means 
of  their  own  great  assurance,  they  had  obtained  the  appointments  they  held  under  a  company 
of  persons  in  England,  who,  having  more  money  than  sane  brains,  had  embarKed  a  vast  deal 
of  the  former  in  a  mining  concern,  the  projectors  of  which  had  promised  them  to  procure 
gold  in  such  abundance  in  Mexico,  that  it  should  be  sent  home  by  ship  loads  at  a  time. 

The  projectors  of  this  laudable  speculation,  it  seems,  had  procured  the  two  Irish  gentlemen 
expressly  that  they  might  act  the  part  of  puffers,  and  consequently  they  had  been  at  the  trouble 
of  having  them  schooled  to  know  all  the  names  of  things,  as  also  the  terms  of  art  used  in  every 
branch  of  mining  ;  when,  as  soon  as  all  this  knowledge  was  attained,  as  the  heroes  had  long 
before  gained  a  conquest  over  their  modesty,  they  talked  so  very  learnedly,  and  made  such 
great  promises,  that  they  not  only  satisfied  the  minds  of  the  capitalists  engaged  in  the  concern 
as  to  their  ability,  but  made 'them  rejoice  at  having  two  such  able  persons  to  send  out  as  their 
confidential  agents  to  South  America. 

The  Hibernians  had  implicitly  obeyed  the  private  orders  of  the  nefarious  projectors  of  this 
concern,  and  they  were  now  on  their  way  home  to  explain  to  their  simple  capitalists  the  neces- 
sity of  raising  another  loan  of  money  before  they  could  clear  the  mine  of  water,  and  effectually 
get  at  the  gold  there.  But  for  the  satisfaction  of  the  mine  proprietors,  who  thereby  would 
get  the  shares  up  in  price,  they  carried  home  with  them  several  beautiful  sp€|ciinens  of  gold  in 
the  crude  state,  which,  they  said,  h&d  come  out  of  their  mine. 

Man  is  s  sad  scheming  animal.     Over  the  bottle  one  night,  when  they  were  more  than 
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half  tifMy*  Orenville,  who  knew  well  how  to  worm  secrets  from  characters  of  this  sort,  got  oae 
of  these  adventurers  to  admit  that  they  had  purchased  the  samples  of  gold  they  carried  with 
them ;  and,  moreover,  that  not  a  tithe  of  the  money  subscribed  by  their  employers  had  erer 
been  spent  in  attempts  to  work  their  mine. 

In  short,  it  was  made  evident  by  what  this  man  said,  that  the  mine  was  little  better  than 
an  imaginary  thing,  but  by  means  of  which  the  projectors  trusted  they  should  be  successftil 
in  mining  the  pockets  of  the  shareholders. 

After  a  pleasant  passage  of  fifteen  days,  we  entered  the  beautiful  bay  of  New  York,  which 
is  said  to  be  second  in  magnificence  only  to  that  of  Naples.  Having  come  from  the  West 
Indies,  we  were  detained  a  short  time  at  the  quarantine  ground,  but  on  the  following  morning 
we  disembarked  at  the  spacious  city  of  New  York^the  mart  of  commerce.  With  all  its 
advantages,  however,  it  labours  under  two  great  disadvantages — the  first  is  the  want  of  pure 
firesh  water ;  the  second,  the  great  variableness  of  its  climate,  which  not  unfrequently  changes 
more  than  twenty  degrees  in  one  day. 

The  four  passengers  arrived  in  the  Joachim  put  up  at  that  famous  inn  and  boarding-house 
the  City  Hotel,  where,  for  ten  dollars  a  week,  any  decently-dressed  person  may  be  lodged  and 
boarded  better  than  many  princes  are  housed  and  feasted  when  in  the  zenith  of  their  glory. 
But  with  all  this  excellent  living  there  is  one  custom  prevalent  here,  which  in  Europe  would 
be  thought  a  most  unmannerly  one — namely,  that  of  bandying  the  different  dishes  about  the 
table  for  every  one  to  serve  himself  to  what  he  wants,  as  no  person  at  a  public  table  here  con- 
descends to  help  his  neighbour  to  food. 

Nearly  a  hundred  people  usually  dined  at  this  ordinary  every  day  while  I  was  here ;  but 
then,  it  should  be  observed,  that  only  a  small  portion  of  these  were  lodged  In  the  hotel.  At 
New  York  it  is  customary  for  single  men  to  dine  at  ordinaries,  which  in  consequence  are 
Bumerotts,  and  varying  in  price  to  suit  the  pockets  of  oil  ranks,  f^om  the  leading  merchant  to 
the  humblest  clerk. 

We  met  with  many  remarkable  characters  at  our  ordinary,  not  a  few  of  whom  had  ren- 
dered themselves  notorious  by  their  frauds.  Indeed,  good  evidence  might  have  been  pro- 
cored  among  them  of  the  grand  truths  inculcated  in  the  preliminary  chapter  of  this  work ; 
but  I  shall  not  act  the  part  of  an  informer  against  people  of  other  countries,  it  is  sufficient 
that  I  Inoontrovertibly  establish,  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  impartial  part  of  the  community, 
that  the  philosophic  assertions  of  the  learned  sceptic  convey  nothing  more  than  truth. 

Even  among  the  Britons  who  revelled  a  part  of  their  time  away  here,  there  were  cha- 
racters of  whom  the  vulgar  might  say  '*  hanging  would  be  too  good  for  them.*'  One  of  these 
was  a  London  banker,  a  superlative  villain,  who  had  crossed  the  wide  Atlantic  with  all  the 
cash  in  his  chest  which  his  unsuspieidus  customers  had  intrusted  to  his  keeping.  Another, 
who  was,  if  possible,  a  still  more  unprincipled  wretch  than  the  banker,  had  been  a  famous 
aolicitor  in  the  Bi^itish  metropolis,  till  at  length,  having  got  together  several  hundred  thousand 
peunds,  the  purchase  and  sale*money  of  estates  belonging  to  his  clients,  he  took  advantage  of 
their  ignorance  of  the  human  character,  shown  by  placing  trust  in  him,  and,  without  beat  of 
dmm,  marched  away  with  the  precious  booty.  There  was  also  an  Englishman  here,  who, 
after  playing  strange  pranks  in  the  other  three  quarters  of  the  world,  foolishly  defamed  his 
hostess  in  this  quarter,  and  had  been  tried,  and  sentenced  to  pay  a  heavy  fine  for  his  pains  in 
doing  so ;  when  he,  preferrlhg  his  money  to  all  other  thipgs  in  life,  got  a  Commission  de 
Xtunatico  Inquirendo  against  himself;  but  the  American  jury,  by  their  verdict,  defeated  the 
gentleman's  intentions,  and  left  him  no  other  choice  than  to  suffer  long  years  of  imprison- 
ment, or  be  forthcoming  with  bis  money,  for  they  most  sagaciously  decided  that  he  only 
laboured  under  the  influence  of  an  ungovernable  temper. 

The  foregoing,  it  will  be  observed,  were  persons  accustomed  to  move  in  a  genteel  sphere 
of  life ;  but  we  had  also  some  ignorant  and  "vulgar  Englishmen  boarding  here ;  one  of  whom 
only  will  I  particularize,  which  I  do  in  consequence  of  the  novel  mode  he  had  taken  of 
realizing  a  comfortable  fortune.  This  dian  had  recently  been  a  watchitian  in  the  metropolis 
of  England,  but  happening  one  night  to  witness  an  improper  intimacy  which  took  place  in  u 
churchyard  between  a  senator  and  a  soldier,  he  turned  the  adventure  so  much  to  his  advan- 
tage, that  he  shortly  afterwards  emigrated  here  with  a  good  fortune,  supposed  to  have  been 
extracted  from  the  rich  senator^i  pocket. 


\ 
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The  bOlf  of  exebaiig«  I  bad  upon  the  merohants  at  New,  York  were  all  did^  hoMnttdy 
and  in  doe  time  I  touched  the  large  mois  they  entitled  me  to  receiiw ;  when,  havinf  seea  al^ 
that  there  was  to  see  at  New  York  and  in  its  vieinity,  the  k>ve  el  ohange  of  loene  got 
session  of  my  mind,  and  I  started  one  morning  in  the  pablie  etean^boat  lor  PhfiaddpUBt 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

'<  »%j,  whaf  s  iwbility,  ye  gilded  tnia  * 
Doom  Nature  give  it,  or  emn  guilt  MistsiB 
BlMUM  die  form  ftiirer,  if  the  batk  be  1 
Or  tuk«4  the  vital  «tream  a  ridber  4ye  i 
Wbikt  ?  thoogb  a  long  pctneiaa  ttae  ye  claioij 
Ar»  aeblor  aonla  eaceird  open  a  oaaw  f 
Tioe  levels  all,  however  h^^b  or  lew. 
And  af!  tbe  diflferenoe  bat  ctauiaU  in  ■bow. 
Who  ai»k«  an  alma,  or  aupplicatea  a  plaee. 
Alike  is  beggar,  though  in  rags  or  lace ; 
Attke-bia  country's  seaadaT,  and  its  carsey 
Wh*  vends  a  plaee,  er  wlia  piartains  a-parst^" 

••  Tis  the  temptation  ti  the  Devil 
That  makes  M  human  notions  evil : 
For  saints  may  do  tbe  same  Uilngs  hy 
ThB  Sprrie  in  mncerity, 
Vvbicb  other  men -are  tempted  Sd» 
And  at  tbe  Devil's  instance  do.** 

An  American  steam-ship,  with  her  passengers  on  board,  famishes  a  good  epitome  of  baapui 
life.  • 

Among  the  heterogeneous  mixture  of  nearly  three  hundred  penons  we  had  on  board,  w§0 
the  President  of  the  United  States ;  a  man,  like  all  his  predecessors,  worthy  of  the  higii  aid- 
honourable  situation  his  discerning  countr3rmen  had  appointed  him  to  fill ;  one  or  two  of  thg 
members  of  his  council  were  also  embarked  with  us ;  but  here  tbe  taint  of  aristoeraoy  ig 
mixed  up  with  the  constitution,  and  it  is  to  be  apprehended,  that  nnless  the  fulsome  teni 
honourable  be  detached  from  the  names  of  those  who  fill  this  office,,  that  the  taint  will  sproM 
into  vile  corruption,  till  tbe  land  has  become  accursed  by  the  burden  insepasable  firon  a  wA 
aristocracy  of  title.  Indeed,  it  is  essential  to  a  people  deshwns  of  maintaining  their  fireedooiv 
to  permit  not  of  titles  and  decorations  amon^  them ;  these  being  instraroento  of  tiiair 
governors  to  enslave  them,  by  working  on  theur  love  of  approbation,  t»  make  it  degeMfateto 
servility,  that  these  baubles  and  symbols  may  be  obtained. 

Two  venerable  personages,  in  the  garb  of  Quakers^  seated  theufelves  sear  me,  and 
tered  into  a  dissertation  on  politics,  when  the  youngest  observed  that  the  Amerimui 
tution  was  a  happy  one,  but  he  feared  not  doomed  to  continne  so,  for  that  the  difiereBt 
governments  scattered  over  the  world  had  invariably  began  by  being  republies,  and  ended  hrf 
becoming  monarchies ;  as  some  ambitions  wretch  always  arose  to  rob  hie  country  peopla  of 
theur  rights,  by  seizing  upon  the  sovereign  power  and  basely  endaviog  them,  whioh  i»  eaaflj' 
done  through  the  medium  of  long,  partially  chosen  parliameBts,  aiaoiigst  tbe  BeaiberB  «f 
which  corruption  never  can  fail  in  its  object. 

To  this  the  elder  citizen  made  reply,  that  la  the  ignorant  ages  theee  misfortitiies  ImA 
visited  the  people  in  all  quarters ;  but  now,  he  said,  that  the  people  worn  wiser  than  in  oldon 
tunes,  and,  instructed  by  the  press,  in  countries  where  the  instittttieiig  were  jnst  and  som^ 
as  with  them,  there  need  not  be  any  fears  entertained  of  snob  a  lamflntaWe  resolt*  The-pMl», 
he  added,  so  fiur  from  argning  bad  for  the  future,  as  the  partisans  of  rogndty  would  iofar,  wnS' 
the  best  guarantee  they  could  have  against  danger ;  and  this,  inasmnid^as  no  eUns  -of  bmh. 
knowing  anything  of  Idstory,  could  be  so  depraved,  or  so  bUnd,  as.to  give  ear  te  any  apsMIt 
who  would  impose  on  them  an  aristocracy,  a  nationgl  church,  and  septoimial  mm§itm&,  t*  te 
paid  and  upheld  by  all  dasses  of  the  oommnnity* 

The  Quaker  who  had  first  spoken  on  politics  again  expressed  doubts  as  to  tiM  prabable 
durability  of  thehr  government,  whereupon  the  most  veneraUe  ol  ike  two  Wfuned:  Uf 
folldws  :— 
.  ''  The  United  States  of  America  have  profited  by  the  errors  of  old-eslaUiihed  govtnK 
ments,  and,  there2bre>  keep  themselves  free  from  debt  and  the  grievous  tamtkm  it 


MEMOIRS  OF  ANDREW  WINPBNNY.  50 

-Mt  rojilty  it  inooBpatiUe  t»  obeap  gorenuneat,  «nd  ereatM  a  eonthiQed  inroad  on  the 

people'i  liberty  and  property.     It  requires  to  be  upheld  by  a  long  list  of  pensioners  and  an 

aU'^Erinding  aristocracy ;  and  for  these  its  bounties  to  vioe  are  innnmerable.    The  labourers 

aio  plundered  by  every  device,  under  the  head  of  taxation,  to  grossly  pamper  the  profligate 

and  t|ie  idle.    la  shor^  steap  itself  is  nothing  to  it.     Steam  of  a  million  horse-power  would 

not  do  the  work  of  execution  half  so  effectually  as  a  despotic  royalty.     Happily,  too,  the 

nasbine  of  Amerioa  has  eominenoed  at  an  auspidous  hour ;  and  it  Is  reserved  for  us  to  be  a 

nUgioBS  people,  without  having  to  uphold  what  often  is  its  bane— a  national  religion.     Our 

eoosUtutioB  is  exeellently  Earned ;  it  jsakes  the  various  states  of  the  Union  serve  as  checks 

upon  each  «ther,.  and  conspsls  the  gevemment  to  be  ecenomical— perhaps  the  most  diffieult 

foint  to  be  aehieved.    Then,  again*  the  division  of  property  between  children  is  beneficiaf^ 

fw  It  adds  to  the  respeotability  of  the  asMdle  dasses ;  whereas,  what  is  the  law  of  primoge.. 

aitore  in  sodm  kingdoms  but  a  state  devioe  tpar  upholdiag  one  great  personage  at  the  head  of 

•«ealtbylamUy»  while  the  yennger  ^braaebes  eat  the  bread  of  idleness,  as  pensioners  or 

jlMHHueUi      Our  criminal  laws  also  are  excetlent,  for  by  them  justice  is  promptly  admi- 

aJifeved  i  aad  although  ear  judgeaare  exempt  from  their  labours  only  on  the  Sabbath,  sa 

^sBonrablo  is  publio  employ  deemed  in  a  well-go  verned  republic,  that  they  think  themselvee 

wsU  renuaerated  by 'Salaries  of -fewer  hundreds  of  dollars  than  conspiring  judges,  who  sit  in 

jadgmsat  ooly  oeaaslonaUy,  reodve  in  pounds  steriing,  where  wide^preading  corruptioa 

taints  the  entire  land.     But  royalty,*'  added  this  republican  eitixen,  after  having  paused  for 

^aone  time^  '*  royalty  4s  an  expensive. government  i  tor  what  is  a  king  without  an  aristocraqy 

1^  a  priesthood  1  aad  what  are  any  of  these  unless  supported  in  splendour  and  magnifi* 

fiSQoa?    H  is  .a  systeai  ia  whieh  men  am  sought  to  be  governed  by  appearances,  and  the 

miss  lather  |haa  the  uaderstandiag,  and  is  more  adapted  to  a  barbarous  than  a  dvilised 

Itits^    JIappUy,  however^  we  are  ao  copyists  of  the  iostiuitions  of  our  English  forefathers, 

■ho^Jike  the  Egypfciaas  of  old,  were  the  servile  and  aubmissive  slaves  of  priests  and  kings. 

FlisaBtry  and  eeremoay,  the  parade  «f  orowms,  coronations,  and  coronets — of  gold  keys, 

lliak%  white  wands,  aad  blank  rods— of  maoes*  lawa,  and  ermine,  and  of  horsehair  wlg^. 

Ihise.are'the  chief  attributes  of  menarohy.    When  men  become  enlightened,  they  cease  to 

isspiie  respect,  for  the  real^eot  of  goYemment  is  to  ooufsr  the  greatest  happiness  on  the 

jWbUo,  at  the  least  aapense;  aad  it  is,  therefore,  a  beggarly  greatness— an  absurd  system 

that  i(guld  peiyetuato  these  tom4boleHeB  amidst  an  impoverished  population — amidst  nevar- 

ttfibe-paid  deb^  all^pripdiqg  taxation*  and  frightful,  wid^'spreading  pauperism.** 

**  The  language  of  truth,  uMersd  fmm  the  lips  of  reasoa,  must  carry  eoaviction,**  said  the 
JialBir  Quakar*  '*and  laoe  that  the  pfigaanlay  of  a  eonrt,  and  the  prodigal  expenditure  in 
fa^dpagei^  high  Jiving,  aad  ia  all  4evisibie  ways,  of  those  who  frequent  h,  must  indirectly  be 
paid  ^f  the  toiling  ooaimanity  i  9$  likewise  mast  the  martial  troops,  the  army  of  policemen, 
.«ad.tbaaaBumbered  spiaa  whieh  lit  eatails  as  esasniial  to  its  pomp  and  grandeur.** 

13iii8.  masoned  the  gentlemen  with  the  bfoad-brinuaed  hats ;  Ibr  so  very  ignorant  wei^ 
.  thagr-anseme  pdnts,  altbovi^h  extremely  enlightened  en  others— as,  for  example,  traflSc  in  tp, 
braaehes-»that  they  Jumw  not  that  many  things  which  sound  remaiiably  well  as  preoepts^ 
havabesa  exploded  in  praotice,evaaibsm  the  time  whea  the  first  of  the  Ptolemies  reigned 
OBNT  Eigypt ;  aadf  probably,  to  judge  from  thdr  ignoranoe  of  the  blessings  of  royalty,  aad  the 
ruug^  good  glaaoiags  to  be  pisked  up  under  that  form  of  government,  they  took  the  ground- 
work gf  their  reasoning  fromsomeold  barbarous  history 

Fiam  poUtlnal  matters  the  eonversatiea  was  now  turned  upon  the  news  of  the  day,  when  our 
two  friends  deplored  the  sad  dfourastanes  of  there  being  pirate  vessels  afloat  in  their  neigh- 
bauring  seaa;  whieh  they  sai4-moet  assuredly  there  were,  as  many  ships  had  recently  been 
ket,  whieh  were  anaaooaaled  for  by  shipwreck  or  otherwise.  Of  these  they  specified  no  less 
than  six,  ia  which  list,  not  a  little  to  my  eonfosion,  was  the  Columbine,  as  also  the  Cartha- 
gena  paeket,  whieh  Captain  Qufa^i«a  pillaged  and  scuttled. 

The  ekiMt  Quakers  .seeing  I  was  interested  in  the  oonversation,  and,  mistaking  me  for  an 
^nnoeeot  youth  about  terminating  his  .edaeation,  good-naturedly  observed  to  me,  that  pirates, 
after  the  aristocracy  and  the  stipended  national  church  they  had  been  talking  of,  were  the 
greatest  thieves  and  scourges  mankind  eould  be  afflicted  with ;  and  he  added,  that  he 
trusted  it  would  always  be. my  good. fortune  te  steer  elear  of  the  wliole  three. 
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I  always  poifetfed  much  ielf*coiiim«nd ;  yet  I  coold  not  forbear  laughSng  at  the  worttij 
gentleman*!  comparisons,  and,  telling  him  I  felt  thonkftil  for  his  good  wishes  towards  me»  and 
would  endeavour  to  steer  my  coarse  in  life  dear  of  the  dreadfol  rocks  he  had  pointed  ooty  I 
made  my  bow,  and  proceeded  to  a  remote  quarter  of  the  deck ;  for  reaHy  I  was  afraid  that  ki 
some  way  J  should  be  discovered,  if  I  staid  longer  with  such  shrewd  dbserven  of  mankind  as 
were  these  Quakers. 

The  journey  between  New  York  and  Philadelphia,  though  an  affiiir  of  only  ten  hottn* 
duration,  is  remarkable  for  being  made  hi  two  steam-vessels,  and  the  voyagers  havhig  to  travel 
by  coach  a  distance  of  six  or' eight  miles  midway  from  one  of  these  vesseb  to  the  other,  that  ft, 
from  the  North  River  to  the  Delaware,  by  which  the  traveller  readies  the  last  dty. 

There  are  two  ways  of  voyaging  between  these  plaoes;  one  is  by  Bordentoo,  the  Umi 
wherein  Joseph  Bonaparte  Umg  resided,  and  fredy  expended  a  part  of  that  large  fortune  Ms 
.  labour  never  earned ;  the  other  road  is  by  the  way  of  Trenton.  This  it  was  by  which  I  passed; 
and  at  the  time  in  question  there  resided  there  a  more  philanthropic  man  than  ever  was  JTotepli 
Bonaparte,  or  than  were  the  whole  of  the  Bonapartes  dabbed  together.  This  man,  to  die 
shame  of  both  the  new  and  the  old  world,  lived  there  in  dl  the  squalid  misery  of  poverty.  He  was 
housed,  it  is  true,  but  he  was  without  a  chair  or  a  table  in  his  house.  If  shame  is  more  then 
an  idle  name,  surely  the  managers  of  schod  and  missionary  sodetles,  who  waste  money  and 
create  jobs  in  pulling  down  and  erecting  buildings  at  pleasure,  will  blush  when  thte  great  matfi 
name  is  mentioned— it  is  Joseph  Lancaster ! 

We  arrived  at  Philadelphia  in  good  time  for  dinner,  and  after  enjoykig  an  excdient  one  at 
the  States'  Hotel,  I  sallied  forth  to  perambulate  the  town,  in  doing  which  I  could  sot  hH 
admiring  the  great  regularity  with  whidi  that  enlightened  dtiien  of  the  world,  the  phflantfaropUe 
founder  of  ibis  great  city,  laid  out  its  public  streets.  The  dty  stands  between  the  Ddawsrs 
and  the  Schuylkill  rivers,  which  are  about  three  miles  apart  from  each  other,  and  the  streeti^ 
which  cross  from  one  to  the  other,  are  at  uniform  distances,  and  in  lines  exactly  pardhl; 
while  they  are  named,  not  from  fulsome  flattery  after  men  or  theh:  battles,  but  by  the  name» 
of  trees.  .The  streets  which  intersect  the  foregoing,  and  constitute  the  remainder  of  the  town» 
are  also  all  of  them  parallel  to,,  and  at  equd  distances  fttim,  each  other,  and  are  numbered 
First-street,  Second-street,  and  so  on  to  the  completion  of  the  number. 

William  Penn,  as  everybody  knows,  was  a  Quaker,  and  no  one  disputes  his  having  been  • 
good  man.  He  was  peaceable,  quite  unlike  the  Quakers  of  the  present  day,  who  are,  too  many 
of  them,  a  brawling,  sdfish,  hard-deding  race,  with  whom  even  a  Jew  pedlar  can  have  0^ 
diance  of  making  an  advantageous  bargain.  They  are  a  proud  hearted  set,  governed  by  th« 
weighty  friends,  their  aristocrats  of  wedtb ;  but,  happily,  are  all  agreed  upon  the  subjects  ^ 
negro  slavery,  opposition  to  tithes,  denunciation  of  war,  improvement  of  prison  discipline,  ao^ 
the  promotion  of  education.  At  the  perkni  I  am  speaking  of,  the  public  tranquitlliy  wai 
dreadfully  disturbed  by  this  race,  who  had  split  into  factions  among  themselves,  and  were  fr^ 
quently  to  be  seen  fighting  with  each  other  in  the  public  streets.  In  many  respects  they 
furnish  bad  examples  as  dtizens  and  men,  but  perhaps  are  usefril,  to  show  that  no  other  rdigion 
than  that  of  adoring  God,  and  acting  justly  towards  man,  is  called  for  in  this  world. 

The  most  remarkable  character  at  this  time  in  Philadelphia  was  Mr  Gerard,  a  FrencHman, 
who  had  emigrated  in  his  youth,  and  without  a  firiend  or  any  money,  commenced  his  career  si 
a  sdlor-boy ;  but,  by  the  force  of  industry,  prudence,  economy,  and  mercantile  specnlatfons,  he 
at  this  period  had  risen  to  be  the  wealthiest  private  man  probably  in  the  whole  worldJ  He  wai 
an  eccentric  character,  of  whom  dmost  innomerable  droll  aneisdotes  are  related ;  but,  thougk 
he  knew  his  own  species  well,  he  would  place  no  uncalled-for  trust  in  the  honesty  of  the 
Gospel -mongers  of  the. times  in  whidi  he  lived.  Tlie  great  proof  of  which  was  afforded  aftei 
his  death ;  for,  although  he  bequeathed  severd  miliioasof  pounds  in  sterling  money  to  the  dt] 
of  Philadelphia,  to  be  laid  out  in  hnprovements  and  the  endowing  of  a  college,  this  unprecedentet 
munificent  bequest  was  made  subject  to  an  express  ooiidition,  namely,  that  no  dergymah  o 
any  religious  persuasion  whatever  should  ever  be  intrusted  with  the  managemeldt  of  a  sfaigi 
shilling  of  the  money ;  for  he  was  of  that  poet's  opfadon,  who  thooght  "that  priesU  of  all  reli 
gions  are  the  same.** 

The  long  suspension  bridges,  covered  over  with  timber  from  one  extremity  to  the  other  fo 
the  acconmukfiition  of  pasiengers,  of  wfaidi  I  had  paasM  over  one  at  Tkrenton,  and  now  lai 
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•nother*  which  tmtvnei  the  SehuylkOU  at  PhOadelphk,  filled  my  mind  with  no  imill 
aitoniihment,  and  made  me  contemplate,  with  feelingt  of  admiration,  the  enterprifiog  ipirit  of 
the  people  of  thif  wdl-governed  republic,  where  education  it  good  for  the  middle  and  low  olaiwi, 
and  the  servant!  of  which,  alike  in  the  law,  the  navy,  the  army,  and  the  ftate,  are  well  lemu* 
nerated  for  their  lervicet  whfle  they  are  employed,  but  afterwards  not  heavily  pensioned  to 
harden  the  state,  or  give  extra  patronage  to  those  persons  high  in  authority. 

To  oondude. —If  the  noxious  vapours  of  one  spot  of  corruption  could  hide  the  solar  light  of 
leaaoOf  the  vote  of  parliament  that  decreed  the  burning  of  Priestly*s  works  by  a  common 
hangman,  would  have  prevented  the  dissemination  of  this  enlightened  philosopher's  writings^ 
which  did  more  to  establish  the  domestic  freedom  of  America  than  even  the  valour  and  vhrtnes 
of  her  incomparable  Washington ;  but,  thanks  to  such  philanthropic  citizens  of  tlie  world,  the 
profMirion  of  religion  is  an  open  one  in  the  United  States,  and  therefore  It  thrives  exceedingly ; 
far  the  clergy  must  live,  which  makes  them  conciliate  the  people.  Yet  they  join  with  each 
other  here  In  teasing  those  persons  who  go  to  no  place  of  worship ;  and  who,  rather  than  be 
oentihually  harassed  by  a  set  of  parsons  that  take  especial  care  of  themselves,  though  they  pre- 
tend to  thhik  of  nothing  else  than  the  soul's  welfiBure,  mostly,  after  a  time  of  persecution,  to 
eojoy  fhture  peace,  pay  for  a  seat  in  some  place  of  public  worship. 

'Thus  preaching  is  made  to  flourish  here,  but  the  preachers  are  not  all  of  them  educated 
for  the  pulpit ;  in  proof  of  which  I  adduce  the  circumstance  of  my  having  one  Sunday 
attended  service  at  four  places  of  worship,  at  one  of  which  the  sermon  was  preached  by  a 
hrown  woman,  at  another  by  the  President's  chaplain,  at  a  third  by  a  seaman,  and  at  the  iburth 
by  a  eobbler,  who  bore  the  imposing  title  of  a  bisliop ;  and,  inasmuch  as  he  received  no  wages* 
nd  possessed  no  church  patronage,  indubitably  he  approximated  -closer  to  the  chosen  disciples 
ef  sideo  days  than  all  the  stlpended  bishops  of  modern  times.  But  under  the  blessed  sun* 
which  invigorates  and  gives  life  to  all  In  this  world,  there  are  only  two  grand  systems  of  reli- 
IIbb— one,  is  that  of  good  sense  and  benevolence ;  the  other,  malice  and  hypocrisy. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

'*  Throttgbout  that  clioM  the  feudal  chttlSi  had  nined 
8uch  fway,  their  yovthfttl  mouareh  hardly  reupMd ; 
Now  waa  the  hour  for  factloo'a  rahel  grofrth.*^  , 

**  It  waa  too  late  to  check  the  waating  brand. 
Add  deaolation  reaped  the  famished  lead ; 
The  torch  wm  liahted.  and  the  iame  waa  apcead, 
And  carnage  raulvd  upon  her  daily  dead." 

Afna  spending  several  months  In  Philadelphia,  I  became  desirous  of  seeing  more  of  the 

*«ld,  and  with  this  object  in  view,  as  well  as  to  ensure  their  safety,  I  exchanged  most  of  my 

HhutUes  Ibr  sterling  money ;  when,  having  reserved  for  myself  what  I  thought  I  might  re- 

<niire,  1  Uivested  fifty  thousand  dollars  in  the  Stdtes'  Bank  here,  at  six  per  cent,  interest,  and 

Ffoeared  good  bills  of  exchange,  at  ninety  days,  upon  the  Barings  of  London,  for  two  thousand 

ioor  hnndired  pounds,  being  the  residue  of  what  I  had  to  spare ;  for  as  yet,  it  should  be  observedt 

ihid  received  no  money,  or  even  tidings,  flrom  my  agent  at  St  Thomaa's.     This  business' done, 

1^  the  same  merchant's  advice  who  had  guided  me  in  it  I  enclosed  my  bills  of  exchange  in  a 

IHIir  to  a  celebrated  London  banker,  whom  I  directed  to  Invest  the  sum  of  two  thousand 

psonds  in  the  British  Consols  as  soon  as  the  aibresaid  bills  were  paid,  and  to  open  an  acoounh 

with  me  in  bis  books  for  the  remaining  four  hundred  pounds.    My  mind  being  thus  lelleved  of 

ioxiety  respecting  my  treasure,  and  I  having  heard  a  great  deal  of  conversation  here  abouft 

the  much-celebrated  falls  of  Niagara,  came  to  the  determfaaation  of  visiting  them  with  a  party 

ef  gentlemen  on  the  eve  of  journeying  there ;  and  fW>m  thence  1  purposed  proceeding  to 

Csnada,  there  to  take  my  passage  to  England. 

Accordingly,  four  of  us  set  off  together  on  this  trip,  and  a  delightftil  journey  we  made  of 
it  to  the  Falls,  travelling  the  greater  part  of  the  way  in  steam-vessels,  for  which  the  rivers, 
lakes,  and  canals,  so  abundant  here,  afford  every  facility.     Here  I  might  say  a  great  deal  con- 
cerning these  stupendous  cataracts,  which  perhaps  form  the  greatest  wonders  of  the  natural. 
world;  but  any  description  I  could  give  is  uncalled  for,  as  they  have  been  described  a  thousand 
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tiiii68.  It  may  not  be  amiss,  however,  to  oOferve,  that  the  rocka  upholding  the  immenae  bed 
•f  water  Are  Amod  to  be  wearing  away,  inaomuob,  indeed,  that  the  Groat  Leap  ig  thirty  yardp 
tether  np  the  eonntry  than  it  was  twenty  or  thirty  yean  go ;  and,  as  the  roclu  fonning  tkm 
bed  ti  thii  river,  from  the  Rapids  upwards,  are  of  a  softer  nature  than  at  the  Falls,  tbej 
consequently  are  the  less  aUe  to  resist  the  action  of  the  current. 

Speculative  people,  from  the  foregoing  caoses*  may  set  themselves  to  work  in  calcalatiqg 
the  time  when  the  bed  of  the  river  will  be  washed  away  to  a  UffnIL  with  the  bottom  of  Lake 
Bsie;  i»r  then  its  leaters^  together  with  those  of  the  upper  iakes,  will  escape  so  rapidly,  tluijfc 
Ontario  must  oveiflow  its  hanks.  Lower  Canada  and  the  northern  parts  of  the  States  nf 
UUnericA  be  eeapletely  kdd  waste  under  water,  and  the  Golf  of  St  Lawrence  turned  kdm 
smother  ehannd. 

The  sight  is  a  moat  oeanAifhl  one,  to  stand  on  the  Canadian  shore,  at  the  elevatioa  of  a 
iimidred  feet  or  tmore  from  the  bed  of  the  river,  and  see  the  vast  clouds  of  white  foam  •■<v»t>H^|y 
lugh  in  the  air,  sometimes  tinged  with  variegated  colours  caused  by  the  last  rays  of  **^pftti^ 
mm,  long  after  it  has  ceased  to  fllumhie  the  dark  eipanse  beneath.    There  are  also^^  in^. 
gnlar  distances,  riieMng  rodks,  which  appear  to  have  been  made  of  more  durable  stuff,  tmi, 
which  run  completely  acrou  the  river,  forming  numerous  embankments,  over  which  the  waten 
toll  and  tumble  with  terrific  iiicy.    These  Rapids  continue  battling  with  the  cunent  to  tlie 
irery  brink  of  the  Great  Leap^  a  dlstnnce^of  more  than  a  mlle»  and  are  divided  by  Goat  UUad, 
m  small  islandwfaose  Ibundatioos  may  truly  be  said  to  be  laid  in -the  deep.  A  handsome  bridpi^ 
about  one  hnttdfed.and.il)Ly  yards  in  lei^h>  from  the  centre  aroh  of  wiiioh  you  have  a  ^mm 
MML  view  oltlie  Bapidi^'bothBpMKl  down  the  river,  connects  it  with  the  village  of  ICancbester. 
This  island,.by  dividing  the  river,  makes  twoa^iarate  fidls,  but  by  iiu*  the  largest  portion  of 
ti^  water  goes  down  the  Canada  side ;  and  by  far  the  finest  view  of  the  Falls  is  fiiwa  tM 
side,  for  here  you  hai!e  both  tlm  Horse-shoe  and  the  American  Fall  at  once  beibra  yon.    TJMs 
last*mentioned  is  a  nmst  beaoftiiul  sheet  of  water  well  worthy  to  hold  the  rank  of  the  iccamt 
wonder  in  the  world  of  the  kind,  although  not  to  be  compared  in  grandeur  and  sublimity  with 
the  other.     It  *is  about  two  hundred  yards  in  breadth,  and  either  from  its  rocky  bed  being 
-composed  of  harder  materials,  or  from  the  greater  weight  of  water  coming  down  the  British 
«ide,  and  wearing  away  that  channel  more  rapidly,  it  is  about  twenty  feet  higher  than  the 
Horse-shoe.  It  does  not  iall  into  a  gulf  or  caldron  as  the  other  does,  but  amongst  huge  rocks, 
where  it  dashes  itself  into  an  ocean  of  feam^and  then  rushes  with  tremendous  velocity  to  join 
its  former  companion.    The  body  of  waters  around  here  are  truly  awful ;  the  beholder  has 
reflected  before  him,  on  a  fine  day,  when  the  sun  shines  ftdl  on  the  cascade,  a  succession  of 
the  most  beautiful  prismatic  cokHws  that  can  be  imagined;  it  is  altogether  a  lively  scene, 
which,  once  seen,  can  never  be  forgotten. 

One  of  my  companions,  who  was  a  clergyman  of  middle  age  and  most  staid  manners,  svsf 
ipaHdng  with  me  looking  at  the  majestic  Falls,  when  we  met  an  Indian  and  his  family,  wlm^  it 
an>eaiod,  were  on  tlieir  return  home  from  Quebec,  where  they  had  beon  to  barter  away  their 
tes  with  the  English:  and  as  this  chiei;  for  such  he  proved  to  be,  coiUd  speak  our  langniigK^ 
wmweve  enabled  to  ewter  into  conversation  with  him ;  when  one  of  the  first  questions  the 
fnrson  put  to  the  warrior  was,  to  be  informed  whether  or  not  he  was  a  Christian  ? 
.  >^  A  Christian,"  replied  he,  ^ao;  lam  of  my  own  religion;  why  should  you  wish  me  to 
an  that  of  another  man?" 

This  reply,  short  as  it  was,  made  tho  cletgyman  reflect  within  himself  for  a  brief  space; 
and  then  he  said,  **  You  havo  your  own  God*  and  your  own  law,  I  presume.'*—**  Yes,*'  njoioeii 
the  Indian,  with  an  unmoved  manner  and  firm  voice,  pointing  to  the  heavens ;  **  my  God  te 
then  i"  and,  potting  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  <*  my  law  is  here." 

The  parson  stared  wfth  amaaement,  but  I  turning  to  him  said,  "Religion,  perhaps^  is  a 
matter  of  opinion  mors  than  of  the  nnderstaoding,  for  it  seems  pure  unsophisticated  aatoro 
knows  more  than  all  the  doctors  of  divinity  in  the  world.** 

The  warrior  was  accompanied  by  his  a^uaw ;  two  sons  verging  towards  manhood ;  and  & 
daughter,  a  fine  giri  of  about  sixteen.  From  his  discourse,  it  appeared  that  he  had  left  behind 
1dm  lus  other  danghter,  a  lass  of  seventeen,  to  pass  away  the  winter  at  Quebec  with  a  ywttfg 
British  officer,  who,  entirely  with  her  approbation,  had  solicited  her  father  to  leave  her  th0i'^ 
aiith  him;  whOe  this  oarent  possessed  too  great  a  share  of  paternal  affection  to  refuse  ttii^ 
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gMliaMlloBta«A»Mrit«dMiglitw,:Md(tMUchai|>lrU4i^  Um  MoHb 

American  lavagei  pride  themieWei,  to  retam  to  an  avvired  fiiead  ao  rinpla*  nqueiti  wkiel^ 
imtnnirfir  waa  held  to-ba  eowpHawntary  m  k&tk  rite. 

IWoleifyoMa  botn^td  loketti  of  MrjpiiM  oo  heortef  the  Indtaa  ehtefa  togeoooM  oodn 
fowlnni  and  bo  made  an  obeerveHbOt  faaplyioi;  that  tha  youaf  womaaTe  ooadaot  wae  riaftdt 
ADd oanlrary to tba  opfarit  oC  Chrietiaidly;  butlho  cUe(  who  had  oeMy  Ueleaed  ta  Mm^ 
replied,  that  bit  feceflitheit  had  held  II  ae  their  opinion,  that  the  beet  rellt^ona  fod  the  wleot 
nm  were  thoee  whleb  (bitered  the  fbnoit  pnt|tidioost  aad  that  for  hia  part»  ho  oonildored  no 
ono  was  warranted  in  hitailMnf  with  ather  free  ponoot  in  their  eq^oyment  of  natanl  rlghia^ 
meto  than  they  wodd  bo  in  diotatfaif  ta  theoi  what  they  ahottM  eat  al  their  broahfoiti^  dfaner*, 


It  would  htye  been  ridioaloue  to  hafo  etood  bahmehif  opfaione  any  loager  wMi  a  man  wh» 
viawa  all  oar  MbUma  myiteriee  of  tha  Oooptl  ai  lo  many  foUee  i  thereforo,  torettofo  thopar» 
tea  from  his  dilemaBa,  at  not  boiof  able  to  eoBvloea  a  mere  eavago  bjrtha  forea  of  Uaroaioi^ 
OB  dhrinlty,  I  hMrited  tha  warrior  i»  a^oom  wikh-  ita  to  o«r  pliioo  of  abode,  to  partaho  of 
refrohmeate» 

A  North  Amerioan  Indian,  though  he  ii  of  thaleamad  Jeeuit'a  oplolon,  that  ^  there  ta  wm 
Um  religion  Ui  the  worid«nor  any  latlifaotory  oaniewh)»ono  roliglott  ihoald  bo  mora  gonnlno 
thmaaather,**  yet  k  a  man  well  wortiiy  of  tho  name  of  man.  Ha  dflipfcee  oaremaay  too 
mnoh  to  make  uie  of  it  i  thoreforo,  aa  the  iavitatlan  mitad  hta  ooavenieaoe,  he  and  Us  fondly 
wilhed  oar  way  with  ns,  withowt  ovoa  replyhig  to  aqr' proposition.  At  oar  nmal,  the  Indtaaa 
did  ample  justice  to  the  entertsinmeBt,  for  altboogh  they  oan  fost  nnoemmooly  lonr*  yet  they 
esaaat  voraokusly.  In  iino,  theyare  not  people-to  Uva  by  Gomaro%  ralaK  They  nelthar 
nalgh  nor  measure  their  qnantum  of  nourishment. 

When  my  guest  the  warrior  had  satisfied  his  appetite,  we  held  some  coniiorsatiun  With  htai 
impeotuig  th»ooatiaued  warfore  oarried  on  by  the  United  fltatasP  gofonmmnt  agahist  ono 
or  another  of  the  Indian  tribes.  •«  Yes,*'  said  the  hMlian,  <•  that  nation  thiiils  altar  knds  whiab 
Uaieds  not,  and  never,  wMle  wo  possess  a  tract  of  the  extenilve  oonntry  of  onr  forefhtben, 
wfli  its  people  bring  us  the  calumet  of  a  lasting  peace.  They  deceive  us  by  treacherous  pro« 
ahsi,  and  they  rob  us  by  mesne  of  an  overwhelming  force.  Were  they  children  of  the  forest 
«  we  are,  who  livo  by  hunUag,  thoh*  numbers  would  never  have  increaeed  so  as  to  requh« 
Q»  tends  from  us  t  but  they  are  ants,  who  swarm  and  generate  on  the  same  dirty  heap,  aad 
yet  they  have  fifty  fold  more  tend  than  they  oan  make  use  of.  They  talk  of  honour,  and  they 
lUste  every  principle  of  it  They  came  here  as  interiopers,  as  vagrants,  and  as  criminally 
md  now  they  seise  upoa  onr  persons^  which  should  be  firee  and  rsspeoted ;  and  imprison  aad 
pit  as  totieath  Ibr  crimes  they  say  we  commit,  although  what  we  do  te  no  orime  by  our  hiwsy 
aUs  we  know  nothbig,  nor  desire  to  know  anything,  of  theirs.  They  talk  too  of  a  Provi- 
dmm,  and  their  mlMionorfes,  who  appear  to  us  to  be  a  blind  let  of  bigots,  astound  our  eari 
Wkk  unintelligible  tales ;  but  they  have  not  the  good  manners  to  listen  to  those  we  could  toll 
than.  Like  so  many  evil  geniuies,  they  stir  up  strife  and  hatred  wherever  they  go.  But  If 
tbare  h  that  Providence  they  say,  if  our  great  Monitor  is  in  the  Heavens,  why  is  not  tho 
<MinMt  of  peace  brought  to  us  P  and  why  are  wo  not  left  in  quiet  possession  of  the'  back' 
<iattatry,  which  is  now  all  that  remains  to  us  ?" 

1b«  parson  could  make  no  reply  to  the  questions  of  this  leader  of  a  tribo  of  perseented 

ladisBS ;  but  the  equanimity  of  this  hero  himself,  who  would  have  defied  death  in  the  cmelest 

>^)e  human  ingenuity  could  inflict  it,  was  not  to  be  shaken  by  any  sntorfoot  of  disconrsai 

*ad  turning  to  me,    he  good  humouredly  asked,  how  it  was  that  a  yoath  like  me,  in  tho 

^4oeu  of  health  and  the  dawn  of  manhood,  could  reconcile  himself  to  voluntarily  enduro 

^  oflbmlnate  life  of  a  prisoner,  shut  up  in  a  pestilential  and  a  smoky  cHy,  amongst  peopio' 

^hmb  souls  were  centred  in  money,  and  they  consequently  incapabloof  a  generous  tbonglit* 

My  eyes  qn<iiled  before  those  of  the  free-souled  Indian,  while  I  replied  to  his  heart-seanh* 

'^  qnestioo.    But  I  now  was  tho  master  of  wealth,  which  aerves  as  a4oadfetono  to  enslavo  tho 

^l^tkL  and  draw  man  to  the  mors  refined  and  civilised  scenes  of  multiplied  orime.    My  answer 

^       that  nrgent  aflkirs  demanded  my  presence  among  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  but  that  my 

yearned  for  that  enjoyosent  of  liberty  of  which  his  more  happy  tCart  ha4  ^M^fieua^XiasLXA 
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partake,  and  that  yet  it  aygkt  so  happen  I  thoald  ahape  my  eourae  to  dlwoTer  imm  friendf  - 
tribe  <tf  his  eoantrymen,  to  li?e  happily  among  them. 

The  pipe  of  fraternal  peace  was  now  smelted  hy  as,  and  the  Indian,  with  his  finnfly,  after*  ' 
wards  pcooeeded  on  tliear  journey  ftirther  into  the  interior  of  the  beantiftilly  romantic  eovaatry, 
to  travel  over  largo  creeks,  swamps,  and  rugged  hills,  wet  with  rains  and  tho  dew  of  hoaTeo. 
His  example,  however,  liad  impressed  this  grand  truth  upon  me,  that,  except  health,  strength, 
and  aneasy  oonscienee,  all  the  comiSnrts  and  plaasnres  of  life  are  dependent  on  opinion. 

The  day  following  that  of  our  interview  with  the  Indian  warrior,  our  party  broke  up,  two 
individuals  of  it  to  return  to  Philadelphia,  and  the  deigyman  and  myself  to  proceed  to  Quebee. 

It  was  a  fine  morning  when  we  started  on  this  new  journey.  All  nature  seemed  refreshed, 
and  the  dew  fell  drop  by  drop  from  the  trees  of  the  forest.  The  wild  turkeys  were  calling  to 
each  other  from  the  lofty  branches  of  the  oak ;  the  cardinol  was  expanding  hJs  golden  plumage 
to  the  sun,  the  woodpecker  was  sticking  his  beak  at  the  worms  in  the  bark  of  the  trees,  and 
the  mocking  songster  with  faint  carol  was  hailing  the  return  of  day.  We  prosecuted  our 
journey  through  forests  of  oak  and  hiccory,  from  wlioee  stately  trees  hung  a  lotig  and  shining 
moss :-  the  wood  rang  with  the  loud  and  melodies  note  of  the  red  bird,  and  everywhere  the 
woodpecker  was  heard,  though  he  could  not  be  seen. 

About  noon  we  reached  an  Indian  village,  where  we  found  the  chief  warrior  on  his  death- 
bed. The  luMury  chief;  weighed  down  with  years,  lay  indulging  the  retrospect  of  the  enemies 
that  had  frdlen  into  his  hands,  and  triumphing  over  the  recollection  of  the  groans  produced  by 
the  infliction  of  slow  torture.  The  only  heaven  he  looked  towns  an  imaginary  country  beyond 
the  trees,  where  food  would  await  him  without  the  toils  of  the  chase.  The  grounds  <Mf  his 
hopes  of  reward  were  the  trophies  of  his  cruelties ;  and  he  pointed  to  the  scalps  that  hung 
around  his  wigwam,  charging  the  youthful  warriors  present  to  emulate  his  deeds,  and  revei^ 
him  of  his  enemies. 

Having  refreshed  ourselves  at  his  village,  we  quitted  the  dying  warrior  to  resume  mir 
journey,  and  when  we  came  to  a  halt  on  the  evening,  the  scene  was  interesting  to  an  extreme. 
The  bat  was  then  wheeling  his  flight  through  the  air,  and  the  whip-poor-will  was  welcomfaig 
the  approach  of  darkness ;  while  the  sun,  which  had  disappeared  among  the  forests  of  tiie 
west,  bad  not  been  obscured  by  a  single  cloud ;  but  a  cooling  air  shook  the  foliage  of  the  trees, 
and  the  shrill  hissing  of  the  locust  echoed  from  the  oak.  I  saw  the  trees  beautifully  marked 
upon  the  sky  behind  them,  every  leaf  and  branch  looking  like  filigree  work,  while  a  breeze  wai' 
brushing  over  the  grass,  and  carrying  with  it  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers. 

My  companion,  though  a  little  prejudiced  by  his  clerical  education,  was  a  man  of  good 
understanding  and  generous  sentiments,  and,  while  we  journeyed  ^ether,  he  edified  me  bj- 
excellent  remarks  on  the  Indians  and  their  country.     Particularly  well  do  I  call  (o  mind  some 
of  his  observations,  when  on  the  mom  following  our  interview  with  the  dying  chief,  we  sat' 
under  a  cypress,  the  tallest  of  the  American  trees,  on  the  top  of  which  the  crane  finds  a  resting- 
place,  and  the  eagle  builds  her  nest.     "The  original  savage,"  said  he,  "like  the  Bedouin' 
Arab,  regards  with  disdain  and  proud  independence  all  other  cksses  of  mankind,  but  espe- 
cially those  of  their  own  nation  who  have  degraded  themselves  by  taking  up  their  abodes  within ' 
walls :  he  moves  on  slowly  and  reluctantly,  while  under  no  particular  impulse.     He  considers ' 
ease  as  one  of  the  greatest  blessings  of  life,  and  is  not  readily  roused  from  it  but  by  the  force 
of  some  potent  passion ;  yet  when  moved  by  hunger  to  pursue  his  game,  by  revenge  or  hatred 
to  destroy  his  adversary,  or  by  national  honour  to  engage  an  enemy,  nothing  in  human  nature 
can  exceed  the  ardour  of  bis  exertions.  When  free  from  these  passions,  he  conceives  it  useless 
and  ridiculous  to  labour  more  than  is  necessary  to  satisfy  the  few  wants  that  be  has ;  such  as 
to  procure  fish  and  game  for  his  food  ;  a  bark-covered  wigwam,  which  he  prefers  to  a  large 
house,  saying  the  last  must  be  very  troublesome ;  and  furs  to  exchange  for  spuits,  with  which  • 
to  intoxicate  himself.     The  little  land  appropriated  for  corn  and  tobacco  is  cultivated  by  the ' 
women,  for  the  savage  thinks  it  beneath  him  to  cultivate  his  rich  lands,  or  to  exert  any  mental 
talents  to  become  opulent.    The  same  may  be  said  respecting  their  conversion  to  Christianity,  ' 
for  which  so  much  money  has  been  cajoled  out  of  the  pockets  of  the  credulous  by  knaves,  and 
by  fools  who  have  believed  these  knaves.     It  is  true  a  few  savages  allow  themselves  to  be  ' 
baptized,  and  have  received  a  Christian  name,  but  it  has  been  done  in  the  same  way ;  and 
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wtth  liiiinar  Ideal,  u  they  would  (from  lavage  poUteneii)  reoeiTe  the  honour  of  knighthood, 
or  ray  other  title  from  their  red  brethren,  ai  they  call  Europeani.    Reckleii  of  ooniequencei. 
'  the  Indian  ii  alwayi  governed  by  the  Impulie  of  the  momeaC    He  keepa  up  many  of  his 
'  ancient  customs,  one  of  which  ii  that  of  painting  black  those  priioners  he  Intendi  to  deitroy, 
and  iniung  red  spots  on  the  blaek  with  such  ai  he  purpoiM  adopting.     Another  Ii  that  of 
whooping  to  aDUounce  hii  arrival  with  prisoners,  and  when  the  Indians  encamp,  they  lie  around 
a  Urge  fire,  wrapped  up  in  blanlcets,  with  their  fiMses  towards  it     Many  possess  the  talent  for 
doqneoce,  and  that  of  native  poetry  is  found  In  perfection  among  them.    Every  idea,  every 
ooDception,  is  clothed  in  image  and  metaphor.    *  The  bones  of  our  deceased  countrymen  Ua 
nburied,'  lays  an  American  orator,  <  they  call  out  to  us  to  revenge  their  wronga ;  and  we 
BHut  satisfy  their  request     Their  spirits  cry  out  against  us,  and  they  must  be  appeased.  The 
(«£,  who  are  the  guardians  of  our  honour,  inspire  us  with  a  resolution  to  seek  the  enemies  of 
oar  murdered  brethren.     Let  ui  go  and  devour  those  by  whom  they  were  slain.     Let  ui  con<^ 
sole  the  spirits  of  the  dead,  and  tell  them  they  shall  be  revenged.'    The  North  American, 
however,  is  inferior  to  what  he  formerly  was,  for  much  of  his  undaunted  boldneii  has  degene- 
rated into  submiasiveness,  and  he  has  acquired  no  good  quality  in  exchange ;  indeed,  it  is  a 
melancholy  truth,  that  where  the  Indian  tribes  admit  free  intercourse  with,  and  settlement  of 
the  Earopeans  among  them,  they  shrink  and  melt  away  to  nothing ;  but  those  tribes  who  have 
more  prudently  retreated,  as  the  Americanized  Indians  have  advanced,  retain  the  primitive 
energy  of  savage  warriors.** 

Thos  it  was  that  my  companion  reasoned,  and  on  viewing  the  immense  tracts  of  unoulti* 
vated  country  lying  contiguous  to  our  road,  his  kindly  feelings  would  often  break  out  in  obser- 
vations upon  the  injustice  with  which  the  aboriginal  tribes  of  people  of  this  country  had  been 
treated  j  while  these  remarks  not  unfrequently  led  him  into  dissertations  on  the  fallacy  of 
those  political  reasoners  in  Europe,  who  blindly  assert  that  the  human  species  have  a  tendency 
to  increase  beyond  the  means  given  by  a  boundless  Providence  for  its  support  "  What  dolts, 
what  idiots  we  must  all  be,'*  he  would  say,  "  to  listen  to  Molthus  and  such  insane  writers  as 
he  is.  What  a  monstrous  absurdity  it  is  to  think  there  is  a  principle  in  the  economy  of 
Mature,  by  which  population  increases  beyond  the  means  of  support.  It  is  impugning  the 
■agnificent  designs  of  the  Creator,  to  coll  in  question  his  vigilant  and  ever- sustaining  provi- 
denoe.  To  say  that  God  creates  millions  of  thinking  beings,  only  to  put  them  to  death  by 
itarvation,  is  to  impeach  the  grand  God  of  the  universe. 

**  And  who  is  it,"  he  would  add,  musingly,  "  that  gives  vent  to  these  abominations?    Is  it 

beeause  eighteen  millions  of  people  happen  to  be  spread  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  that 

tlMN  things  are  uttered?    Infamous  fallacy !    Why  the  lands  of  the  world  have  never  yet 

iiean  half  peopled.     Immense  tracts  of  lands,  islands,  and  even  continents,  at  this  lime  are 

lying  in  near  their  primeval  state,  with  the  soil  untouched  since  the  beginning  of  the  world. 

The  waste  lands  could  hold  the  existing  population  of  the  earth,  and  yet  not  be  filled.  Canada 

flielf  is  capable  of  receiving  and  maintaining  the  whole  of  the  people  of  Europe;  while  tho 

eighteen  millions  of  the  human  species  belonging  to  tho  little  islands  which  have  raised  such 

needieM  alarm,  might  be  transported  to  the  banks  of  one  of  the  mighty  rivers  in  the  United 

Stately  and  it  would  hardly  be  known  they  had  taken  up  their  residence  in  the  country. 

"  An  American  writer  has  said  to  us,  <  Send  over  your  entire  population,  the  whole  of  the 
people  of  Europe,  for  we  have  plenty  of  room  for  you  all,  and  for  one  hundred  millions  more.' 
And,  moreover,  has  not  Audobon,  the  faigenious  naturalist,  assured  us  that  in  the  back  woods 
of  America  he  has  seen  a  flight  of  pigeons  so  extremely  numerous,  that  by  calculating  their 
namben  from  the  space  they  filled,  he  computes,  that  at  half  a  pint  a  day  each,  their  food  must 
be  eight  millions  soven  hundred  and  twenty  bushels  per  diem,  which,  whether  by  weight  or 
noaaave,  would  be  sufiicient  to  support  the  eighteen  millions  of  people  of  Great  Britain  for  at 
leeit  a  week. 

**  Bedlam  is  well  stocked  with  lunatics,'*  the  parson  would  add,  *<but  still  room  should  be 
ftnmd  there  for  Malthus*  partisans.  Even  without  their  emigrating,  without  sending  a  single 
Bngliahman  from  his  native  land,  they  might  be  provided  for,  and  provided  for  abundantly. 
Nearly  a  fifth  part  of  the  lands  of  Great  Britain  are  uncultivated,  and  the  produce  of  more 
tiiHi  three  millions  of  acres  is  consumed  by  the  keep  of  hones.  Why  not,  then,  cultivate  the 
ft  iste  landi,  and  employ  fewer  horses  ?    For  every  twenty  thouMmd  of  which,  tUrty  tfaooiand 
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/at  oxen  might  be  kept  Before  the  firebrand  of  rebellion  blazed  abroad,  and  tbe  savafO" 
painted  Indians,  wiih  their  tomahawks,  took  tbe  field,  prepared  for  the  work  of  botcherjr,  the 
'sight  was  a  most  pleasing  one,  in  passing  through  Canada,  to  behold  the  industrious  Britiah 
settlers,  who  mostly  are  neighbourly  and  kind  to  each  other.  They  lived  blessed  with  an 
abundance  of 'food,  and  were  cheerful  and  happy ;  but,  in- the  genial  seasons  of  the  year,  hsin 
to  toil  hard,  that  they  may  lay  up  their  winter's  supply,  lliis  condition  of  life,  with  the  in- 
dustrious  and  the  healthy,  is  perhaps  an  enviable  one ;  but  to  the  idle  and  the  infirm,  it  imut 
be  quite  the  contrary.  The  British  government,  shortly  before  I  was  here,  seemed  to  hava 
lost  sight  of  profit — the  legitimate  object  of  colonization — for  it  had  expended  vast  sums  in 
fortifying  the  unproductive  colony,  and  had  acted  an  impolitic,  and  many  thought  it  a  crod 
piart,  in  giving  veteran  soldiers  and  sailors  a  small  sum  of  money  each  as  a  commutation  Ibr 
the  pensions  their  services  had  earned  for  the  poor  fellows,  and  sending  them  out  ostensibly 
to  become  settlers  in  thb  country.  In  a  few  months  most  of  these  men  had  wasted  and  made 
away  with  all  their  mon^y,  when  many  of  them  contrived  to  get  back  to  their  native  land,  to 
laugh  at  the  government  they  had  jockeyed,  and  become  paupers  on  their  previously  over* 
burdened  parishes. " 

Mlthout  any  memorable  occurrence  on  the  way,  my  companion  and  I  arrived  safe  and  well 
at  Quebec,  highly  delighted  and  instructed  by  what  we  had  seen. 
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**  Is  lo»e  array'd 
In  threats  lile  these,  and  thus  con?ey'd  1 
60  bind  the  winds,  or  bid  tham  veer, 
The  ocean  smooth,  the  earth  unsphere ; 
But  seek  not  love  with  force  or  fear  ! " 

"  Money  has  a  power  above 

The  stars  and  fste  to  acMnag^e  love ; 
Whose  arrows,  learned  poets  h<Ad, 
That  never  miss,  are  tipped  with  gold." 

<(  He  tamed  to  pass  awa]^. 
Bat  the  stero  stranger  motioned  mm  to  stay* 
A  word !— I  eharge  thee  s:ay." 

"  Tis  he  ?  how  came  he  thence  ?— what  doth  he  heref* 

Mt  travelling  companion  and  I  were  so  well  {^ased  with  each  other,  that,  by  an  agreeman^ 
entered  into  on  the  journey,  we  now  put  up  at  the  same  hotel,  and  both  of  us  havhig  cona 
provided  with  letters  of  introduction  to  highly  respectable  persons,  we  speedily  became  known 
to  most  of  the  leading  characters  in  Quebec  However,  as  my  business  is  to  confine  myself 
entirely  to  the  relation  of  matters  requisite  to  my  memoirs,  and  many  were  the  discontented 
republican.principled  people  at  this  time  resident  here,  I  shall  avoid  entering  into  any  detail  «C 
the  society  I  met  with,  further  than  to  observe,  that  among  the  individuals  with  whom  it  ww 
our  good  fortune  to  get  acquainted,  was  a  lady  verging  towards  her  fortieth  year.  She  was 
the  widow  of  a  celebrated  dealer  in  furs,  who,  on  one  of  his  excursions,  in  the  way  of  busineMt 
to  the  territory  of  an  Indian  tribe,  foolishly  had  been  induced  to  take  the  field  with  these -un- 
civilized friends  of  his,  on  a  predatory  service  against  another  tribe  at  war  with  them,  and  it 
Was  his  misfortune  in  the  campaign  to  get  tomahawked  and  killed ;  when  his  heart  had  bMa 
cooked  and  eaten  by  the  cannibals,  his  conquerors.  '^ 

This  grievous  caJamity  extremely  affected  the  poor  suffererHi  relict ;  insomuch,  indeed,  tba| 
she  lost  her  reason  in  consequence  of  it.  Time,  however,  that  balmy  comforter,  whieh  cajn 
assuage  even  a  widow's  woe,  made  all  things  right  with  her  again ;  and  as  she  was  wealthy,  for 
the  fur  dealer,  her  husband,  was  reported  to  have  died  worth  twenty  thousand  pounds,  wfaioli 
in  reality  he  did,  the  gentle  dame,  in  due  course  o|  time,  procured  many  admirers. 

Tbe  soundest  reasoning  is  that  which  is  demonstrable  by  iaucts ;  therefore,  the  better  U^ 
prove  the  truth  of  the  Jesuit's  assertion  made  in  these  menwirs,  that  "  education  is  everything . 
and  crime  cannot  be  greater  than  the  conscience  makes  it,**  I  think  it  inoumbeat  to  mention 
that  shortly  after  the  widow's  happy  restoration  to  reason,  :tbe  Indian  chie^  whom  it  was  kUM 
lier  hupband,  andltful  his  heart  cooked  and  served  ^p  «i  bis  .|h>wcI,  paid  a  Ymi  to  Quebtfri 
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vhii^mi  Maf  qa48tia«ad  «poa  wliat  tkcy  GaUe4  bit  iohMmaa  conducti  lu  having  feasted  on 

the narobaat'ehMrtf  tfait  ranovned savage. so  hr  trom  expressing  oontrition  on  the  oocasioiii^ 

v»adaaneritqlwlMi*liahaddone,  by  teliing  ^  qvesUooen,  that  they  would  have  given  tha 

van's  heart  aaibodCor  tha  wonns^  bat  that  he  bad  bestowed  a  more  honourable  sepulchre  on  lt« 

Moreover,  this  great  efaiei^  who  most  appropriately  had  been  christened  *'  the  Wol^**  and 

whose  name  ahoald  bo  paned  down  to  posterity  with  those  of  other  famed  heroes,  proved 

loMelf  on  this  occasion  to  be  as  philanthropic  as  he  was  heroic :  inasmuch  as,  when  her 

ftimds  communicated  to  him  the  ciroumstance  of  his  having  made  a  disconsolate  widow,  by 

tonuhawUng  the  fur  merchanti  he  spontaneously  offered  the  fuUest  reparation,  by  taking  the 

Isdr  to  himself  in  place  of  a  sqnaw  of  his  who  had  been  captured  and  allotted  to  one  of  his 

puty  by  the  Fox,  an  Indian  warrior  of  a  tribe  then  at  war  with  the  tribe  of  "  the  Wolf.* 

The  lair  widow,  it  seemi^  preferred  a  state  of  celibacy  to  a  union  with  this  brave  and 
dSsoterested  man,  fbf  he  was  permitted  to  return  home  to  his  native  wilds,  unaccompanied  by 
bsr. 

In  refined  life  we  cannot  boast  of  finding  many  such  magnanimous  characters  as  **  the 
Volf.'*  He,  to  make  reparation  to  a  woman,  a  stranger  to  him,  for  having  killed  her  husband 
Islnr  eombatt  freely  proffered  to  take  the  widow  to  his  bosom,  to  share  his  all  with  her,  and 
nakeher  his  partner  through  the  vale  of  life.  He,  however,  who  would  accuse  "  the  Wolf" 
of  makii^  this  offer  because  the  widow  possessed  wealth,  would  wrong  him  extremely,  for  thif 
dianterested  hero  never  had  heard  of,  or  thought  of  inquiring  into,  to  him,  so  trivial  a  cir« 
Constance. 

Well  womd  it  be  for  certain  quacks,  who  hasten  thousands  of  their  fellow  creatures  on  the 
gnat  journey  of  futurity,  to  cogitate  over  the  conduct  of  this  generous  Indian ;  and  to  think 
whether  the  great  David  or  the  wise  Solomon  ever  had  such  abundantly  stocked  harems  as 
tbejr  themselves  would  have^  where  they  to  take  to  their  bosoms  all  the  fair  widows  of  their 
Tuikmg, 

A  rieh  widow,  like  ripe  fruit,  is  sadly  beset  by  wasps.  Madam  Chinchilla,  at  the  time  of 
my  arrival  at  Quebec,  had  already  wasted  away  several  valuable  years  of  her  life  in  a  state  of 
widowhood ;  but  her  professed  admirers  were  at  this  time  numerous,  and  she  had  refused  many 
oilers  of  marriage.  Report  now  gave  out  that  she  was  on  the  eve  of  being  united  to  a  Captaia 
Hardvides,  a  Bostonian,  who  had  realized  a  considerable  fortune  by  traffic,  and  dealt  largely 
with  the  Indians  in  furs. 

Idle  report,  like  character,  goes  a  great  way  with  the  world ;  yet  they  may  both  have  beea 
emndered  by  deoeit ;  and,  alter  all,  what  more  is  character  than  the  colouring  of  a  picture 
bj  iaterested  parties  ?  and  what  is  report  but  the  offspring  of  a  well-intentioned  or  a  wicked 
teilinstion  ?  The  philosopher  values  these  fleeting  deceivers  at  a  low  rate,  and  wisely  judges 
ofpne  and  of  events  lor  himself;  but  the  great  body,  called  the  world,  too  often  take  these 
fi^  counters  for  real  coin,  and  consequently  join  in  blasting  the  characters  of  the  worthy  to 
pllMe  the  invidiously  base ;  while,  by  believing  in  report,  they  not  unfrequeatly  make  it  the 
psnnt  of  reality. «  The  report  now  alluded  to  doubtless  had  been  set  afloat  by  Captain  Hard- 
aidai  aid  his  partisani^  and  it  had  spread  so  generally,  that  the  fair  widow  was  often  jeered  oa 
the  subject  of  her  approaching  marriage — for  that  married  she  must  be  to  the  captain,  was 
slsoit  everybody's  opinion.  He  was  a  rough  sailor,  and,  as  a  Bostonian,  one  of  the  race  of 
woh  bard  dealing  people,  that  no  Israelite  to  his  time  had  been  able  to  pick  up  a  livelihood  ia 
the  town  of  Boston.  How  this  gentleman  had  got  his  money  no  person  in  Quebec  save  him- 
self could  tell*  for  he  had  spent  his  best  days  away  in  remote  regions^  but  how  or  where  formed 
« tale  which  he  never  tdd.  For  my  own  part,  from  all  which  I  heard,  and  what  I  saw  of  the 
nm^  I  conld  come  to  no  other  conclusion  than  that  he  had  been  a  buccaneer ;  while  so  dis- 
irtmahto  a  fellow  was  he,  that  in  my  heart  this  was  the  only  meritorious  thing  I  could  find  la 
Un. 

Captain  Hardsides  was  an  indefatigable  gallant.  He  allowed  the  widow  no  rest ;  but 
whether  it  was  agreeable  to  her  or  otherwise,  he  would  be  a  visiter  at  her  house.  Apparently 
he  wis  of  the  Quaker  Hilkier's  way  of  thinking;  when  be  says, 

**  He  thai  wow  a  maM,  ml  «ekiom  ooom  ia  bar  tighl. 
Bat  ha  that  woot  a  widow,  muit  woo  her  day  and  night" 

And  I  make  no  question,  but  that  tventually  his  perseverance  would  have  been  crowned 
irifli  llw  ^Mn^  MMGWi^  had  it  aot  beaa  forthe  fc^wing  oircumtanofls. 
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Madam  Chbidiina,  for  reaioiii  best  known  to  benelf,  grew  cool  in  lier  bebtTSoiir  towaidf 
the  captain,  almost  from  the  day  when  I  had  the  honour  of  becomhig  known  to  her ;  whiles 
ibr  my  part,  novice  as  t  was  fai  the  afikirs  of  gallantry,  yet  I  saw  too  phdn|y  the  many 
advantages  to  be  attained  by  securing  the  aflfections  of  a  widow  hMly,  with  twenty  thoonnd 
pounds  at  her  disposal,  not  to  exert  my  best  efforts  for  so  laudable  a  purpose. 

The  captain,  who  witnessed  my  attentioos  to  the  widow,  and  saw  that  they  were  most 
favourably  received,  while  that  he  and  his  attentions  were  ill-requited  by  her  on  my  aoeonnt^ 
grew  fbriously  angry;  when,  in  the  first  instance,  instead  of  striving  to  gain  her  over 
by  additional  kindnesses,  and  devising  means  to  lower  me  in  her  estimation,  he  was  *ti^Tiff 
enough  to  remonstrate  with,  and  reproach  the  lady,  for  her  unklndness  to  him ;  and  alto  tax 
her  with  showing  partiality  towards  a  mere  boy,  as  he  thought  fit  to  term  me. 

Madam  Chinchilla,  by  Judicious  management,  possibly  might  have  been  soothed  into  the 
views  of  the  sturdy  sailor,  but  she  was  not  a  lady  to  be  intimidated  by  his  threats.  She  retorted 
rather  severely  upon  the  veteran  gallant,  on  which  he  grew  still  more  furious,  and  the  result 
was  that  she  forbade  him  her  house. 

Often  have  I  reflected  with  astonishment  on  this  part  of  my  history :  as  who,  with  one 
grain  of  sense,  could  suppose  that  a  rough  old  sailor,  past  the  meridian  of  life,  would  attempt 
by  means  of  blustering  to  turn  a  widow  woman's  heart  about  like  a  weathercock,  and  compel 
her  to  give  up  a  young  lover,  who  was  pleasing  to  her,  to  bestow  her  person,  her  wealth,  mid 
affections  upon  himself.  The  Bostonian,  whose  heart  was  set  upon  her  wealth,  felt  highly 
indignant  and  mortified  at  being  discarded  in  an  abrupt  manner  by  the  widow ;  but  he,  being 
a  revengeful  man,  yet  knowing  no  good  was  likely  to  result  to  him  from  farther  altercation 
with  her,  determined  to  bring  me  to  book  for  the  conquest  I  had  made,  as  he  thought,  at  hit 
expense. 

Accordingly,  he  sent  me  a  message  by  a  friend  of  his,  a  naval  officer  of  the  United  States, 
calling  upon  me  to  resign  all  pretensions  to  Madam  Chinchilla,  or  otherwise  to  meet  him,  at 
an  appointed  spot  on  the  ramparts,  at  the  dawn  of  the  fbllowing  day,  to  render  the  satisfiiction 
due  to  an  injured  gentleman.  The  bearer  of  the  challenge  was  a  blustering  fiellow,  nrttch  Iflie 
the  challenger  himself,  and  he  thought  to  intimidate  me  by  his  arrogant  manner,  but  I  treated 
1^  with  merited  contempt ;  and  being  very  sensible  that  there  was  no  alternative  in  a  ease  of 
this  nature,  I  abruptly  dismissed  the  naval  gentleman,  saying  I  should  be  punctual  to  the  time 
and  place. 

He  who  has  served  among  buccaneers  never  thinks  of  flinching  from  fighting  a  dnei,  at 
least  where  there  is  no  shorter  way  of  getting  rid  of  a  foe,  and  none  such  did  I  desire ;  tfaew- 
fore  I  provided  myself  with  a  second  from  amongst  my  coffee-house  friends,  and  armed  wftb 
an  excellent  brace  of  hair-trigger  pistols,  at  the  appointed  tnne  we  proceeded  together  to  the 
ramparts.  Captain  Hardsides  was  a  man  of  business  in  this  way,  therefore  no  snpeiSttcua 
words  passed  between  us ;  but  I  won  the  toss,  and  so  took  the  flrst  fire. 

I  was  too  good  a  shot  to  waste  ammunition  fired  at  a  man  only  twelve  paces  distant  from 
me,  consequently  I  saved  the  captain  the  necessity  of  drawing  a  trigger  on  this  ooeasion.  Ho 
feu,  the  seconds  thought,  mortally  wounded;  when  I,  with  an  appetite  sharpened  by  the 
morning  ahr,  proceeded  to  a  coffee-house  outside  the  city  to  get  my  breakfast. 

The  news  of  this  affair  spread  like  wildfire,  and,  of  course,  one  of  the  first  persons  to  bear 
of  it  was  the  fair  widow.  I  am  told  she  was  absolutely  distracted  on  the  occasion,  not  that 
the  cared  a  straw  about  the  captain,  but  from  the  apprehension  of  the  consequences  whkdi 
might  arise  to  me  from  having  killed  him. 

By  the  advice  of  my  confidential  friends,  I  staid  away  in  the  country  for  several  days  after 
the  duel ;  but,  during  this  time,  I  was  honoured  with  many  kind  messages  from  Madam  GUo- 
chilla;  when  now,  the  captain,  so  far  from  dying  of  his  wound,  was  announced  to  have  anrvlfed 
the  dangerous  crisis ;  and  the  person  who  brought  me  this  grateful  news  was  the  fn»iiW 
widow  herselt 

To  a  young  fellow  like  myself,  it  seemed  rather  a  preposterous  thing  to  get  tied  in  wndlodc 
to  a  lady  much  my  elder;  but  twenty  thousand  pounds  outweighed  all  other  consideradMis^ 
and  I  now  hhited  to  the  Mr  widow  that,  after  the  duel  I  bad  fought  on  tier  account,  I  tbongfat 
jnarriage  was  the  only  way  of  saving  her  character  from  the  shafts  of  scandal ;  when  her 
ientiments  cohidding  with  what  I  said*  our  union  was  agreed  upon. 

"With  fair  woman/  there  k  nothiag  like  bringfog  nttten  to  a  eloie  while  bor  '■yMntiHirr 
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it  warm.    I  was  not  in  the  tmallett  degree  afraid  of  any  change  taking  place  in  the  widow's 
•antiiiients,  yet,  aa  I  thought  aome  offickMia  peraons  might  ttep  forward  to  talk  to  her  of  making 
a  settlement  of  her  property  upon  henelf.  or  elae  of  a  dower,  or  some  other  snch  mercenary 
arrangement,  to  deprive  me  of  all  control  over  her  wealth,  and  which  might  have  put  a  termina- 
tion to  our  projected  marriage,  I  told  the  fair,  that,  to  prevent  all  chance  of  our  happinen 
fcfiffg  frustrated,  I  must  insist  on  making  it  a  condition  that  we  returned  not  to  Quebec  untn 
after  the  Hymeneal  knot  had  been  tied.    She  agreed  to  my  proposition ;  when,  at  my  sugges- 
tion, the  better  to  accomplish  our  purpose,  we  journeyed  to  an  hotel  on  the  high  road,  some 
few  miles  from  the  city ;  meanwhile,  my  friendly  travelling  companion,  the  clergyman,  to 
whom  1  had  sent  an  express  on  the  occasion,  procured  a  licence  of  marrfage,  and,  on  the 
fbOovdng  morning,  accompanied  by  the  gentleman  who  had  officiated  as  my  second  in  the 
diid»  and  another  coffee-house'  acquaintance,  whom  he  brought  to  be  witnesses  to  the 
ceremony,  the  worthy  parson  celebrated  our  marriage  in  a  neighbouring  chapel. 

My  duel  with  the  Bostonian  captain,  and  my  marriage  with  Madam  Chinchilla,  served  as  a 
niae  days'  wonder  to  the  people  of  Quebec;  but  I  had  now  provided  an  excellent  house  over 
my  head,  and  got  a  large  additional  fortune  placed  out  at  interest,  therefore  I  cared  as  little 
regarding  the  people's  opinion  as  a  sailor,  when  he  has  retired  to  bed  on  shore,  cares  which 
way  the  wind  blows. 

Hie  jade  Fortune  cannot  content  everybody.  If  I  was  well  pleased.  Captain  Hardsidea 
wsi  fer  from  being  so.  He  saw  his  old  mistress's  happiness  and  her  youthfhl  husband's  satis- 
&ctk)n,  with  sensations  of  anger  and  discontent,  which  increased  upon  him  every  day,  and 
lenred  to  make  him  the  laughing-stock  of  those  persons  who  dared  to  laugh  at  so  formidable 
a  personage. 

Money,  like  manure,  is  of  no  utility  until  it  gets  spread.  This  is  a  truth,  of  which,  thank 
my  stars,  I  have  always  been  so  thoroughly  satisfied,  that  I  have  ever  lived  nearly  up  to  my 
iDGome,  whatever  it  has  been.  At  this  time  I  lived  like  a  wealthy  lord,  and  yet,  as  most 
tUogs  are  cheap  at  Quebec,  my  expenditure  fell  materially  short  of  my  rental. 

My  unhappy  rival,  who  probably  would  have  got  more  reconciled  to  his  disappointment, 
hid  be  seen  me  a  miserly  fellow,  incapable  of  enjoying  the  wealth  I  had  not  got  possession  of, 
coold  not  contain  his  feelings  of  anger  at  witnessing  my  lavish  profusion,  but  vented  them 
every  day,  by  reporting,  in  his  vulgar  manner  among  his  associates,  that  I  was  an  extravagant 
yenogstcr,  who  would  soon  bring  himself  and  his  wife  to  a  mouthful  of  bread.  Some  officious 
person  or  other  invariably  brought  his  remarks  to  my  ears,  but  their  effect  was  only  that  of 
■iking  me  laugh,  and  becoming  more  ostentatious  in  my  extravagance. 

A  duellist,  like  a  game  bird,  is  shy  of  engaging  again  in  mortal  combat  with  his  conqueror  p 
eoosequently  the  captain,  though  he  was  highly  nettled  at  my  behaviour,  and  would  not  from 
any  other  man  have  put  up  with  such  taunts  as  I  wantonly  threw  out  to  provoke  him,  yet 
jdiowed  his  forbearance  by  never  sending  me  a  second  challenge.  But  I  think  his  avarice  would 
have  stimulated  him  to  do  so,  had  I  not,  by  my  marriage  with  her,  have  put  the  widow's  cosh 
entirely  beyond  his  reach. 

In  this  manner  we  jogged  on  for  a  few  weeks,  my  lady  and  I  enjoying  ourselves  in  every  way 
to  which  money  and  contented  hearts  could  conduce,  and  the  Bostonian  continually  fretting 
Moielf  at  witnessing  our  profusion  and  happiness. 

A  certain  philosopher  bos  said,  that  happiness  is  not  the  child  of  imagination,  but  the 
ihadow  of  content ;  consequently,  where  the  substance  is,  the  shadow  must  follow.  This 
philoiopher's  assertion  I  believe  to  be  grounded  on  fact,  for,  verily,  whenever  I  have  been 
content,  I  have  been  happy ;  for  which  reason  I  now  strive  to  avoid  discontent,  as  I  would  any 
nging  pestilence  of  the  day. 

1  was  youthful,  healthy,  and  rich,  and  daily  heard  tell  of  the  pleasures  to  be  enjoyed  in 
Europe,  by  visiting  famed  places,  and  participating  in  innumerable  amusements,  not  to  be 
fMmd  in  a  city  such  as  Quebec ;  and  in  consequence,,  I  became  desirous  of  crossing  the  Atlantic 
to  visit  my  native  land.  Man,  however,  only  rows  in  the  voyage  of  life;  he  is  steered  by 
Fate,  and  not  unfreq[uently  knows  no  more  where  he  is  going  to,  than  did  Adrian  of  the 
journey  his  fleeting  spirit  was  about  to  take,  when  he  invoked  it  just  before  its  flight 

A  wife  of  mature  years  will  generally  be  found  ready  to  humour  her  youthful  husband  in 
9B$  leaiQDftble  whim  he.  may  form*    I  found  no  difficoitj  in  getting  Mrs  Wfaipenny  into  the 
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mind  to  diipose  of  our  property  ist  Astika,  that  w  mifjtit  MtMve  togfiber  to  Borept,  to 
ei^oy  tbe  aweots  oCa ioif  elimalo^  aad  tke  adymtagniW  a  aMf^mitaMive  drde  ofaeqadhrt^ 
ance  than  Qu/ebec  tould  affoid.  But,  Iboagli  tho  good  wonaa  M  ferto  my  ?iewi^  stiS  Ae 
entertained  certain  local  attadiBHNiti  to  Italy,  tbe  eountry  of  ker  biirtb,  which  made  her 
eztiemely  unwilling  to  fix  npon  lingland  aa  tbo  plaeoolour  Aitate  retidence ;  and  she  addneed 
so  many  convincing  xeaiona  to  show  that  Italy  waa  in  att  leepecto  flio  preferable  eonntry  to 
residein,  that  I  ylolded  to  tbo  Ibroo  of  hoe  arguments,  and  It  was  therefore  agreed  upon  tet 
Italy  should  be  the  land  el  our  abodes  and  Genoa,  or  ils  neighbomhood,  the  spot. 

The  greatest  part  of  my  wifo**  money  had  been  invested  in  Italian  stocky  long  prervfous  to 
tbe  time  of  my  becoming  acquainted  with  her ;  aad  we  new  busied  ourselves  in  disposing  of 
sovoral  bouses,  and  some  other  property  we  had  in  Qnebee,  that  we -might  dther  remit  tlto 
produce  to  Italy,  or  carry  it  there  with  us  in  good  bilia  of  exchange. 

Those  who  are  earnest  in  a  business  of  this  sort,  require  not  mneh  time  to  accompHili  tills 
object.  Ours  was  speedUy  eflfected,  and  we  were  only  awaiting  the  departure  of  a  resse!  for 
JLeghom,  which  my  wife  was  most  anxious  for  the  sailing  of,  as  her  health  had  now  becono 
alarmingly  deUeato^  when  the  ibUowing  unlooked-lsr  event  threatened  to  mar  all  my  br^lit 
prospects. 

One  day  I  was  on  my  way  to  the  docks,  when,  to  my  inconceivable  astonishment,  who  ihoald 
I  meet  bat  the  Bostonian  captain,  walking  arm-in-arm  with  my  old  commander,  Lieutenant  Jones^ 
whom  I  would  most  gladly  have  avoided ;  but  he  had  eyed  me  before  I  saw  him,  and  leaving 
his  companion  some  paces  behind,  he  hastened  after  me,  when  having  overtaken  me,  for  I  was 
walking  away  from  them,  he  addressed  me  by  saying  most  fondUarly,  <*  Andrew,  my  old  shipmate^ 
you  have  given  me  a  precious  long  cruise  in  search  of  you ;  but  here  you  are  safe,  and  in  gallaat 
trim,  within  gun  range  of  me.  I  shall  now  overhaul  your  lockers,  and  take  into  my  sure 
keeping  some  of  tbe  many  thousands  of  sterling  pounds  which  you  have  got  possession  of,  by 
heaving  our  old  governor  into  Davy's  locker. 

For  the  ears  of  a  young  and  wealthy  benedict  this  was  a  most  uncourteous  address,  and  t 
confess  I  did  not  at  all  relish  the  salutatbn ;  but  the  want  of  self-command  is  not  my  fblble^ 
and  1  knew  better  than  to  show  my  anger  where  I  could  not  injure.  Besides,  the  terrific  teSkrtr 
I  had  to  deal  with,  hitherto  I  had  been  accustomed  to  view  with  fodings  of  awe,  and  they  weie 
not  to  be  shaken  off  without  some  considerable  exertion. 

«  You  are  welcome  to  Quebec,  Mr  Jones,'^  said  I,  almost  choaking  with  vexation  wliile  I 
spoke  the  words;  **  I  trust  you  have  made  a  prosperous  vojrage  to  South  America.** 

«  Ah,  my  youngster,'*  r^oined  he,  "  this  sort  of  palaver  may  pass  current  amongst  lands* 
men,  but  we  have  other  fish  to  fry,  and  I  will  go  home  with  you  and  look  at  your  reckonfaig.^ 
"  If  there  ia  a  place  of  purgatory,  I  heartily  wish  you  were  there,*'  thought  I,  but  I  took 
especial  good  care  not  to  say  so,  for  I  felt  that  this  was  an  affair  where  the  most  able 
generalship  was  called  for ;  therefore,  assuming  as  much  composure  as  I  could  on  so  trying  an 
occasion*  I  observed,  that  what  we  might  have  to  say  to  each  other,  had  best  be  done 
in  private,  while  that,  provided  he  got  rid  of  his  companion,  I  would  accompany  him  to  a 
retired  coffee-bouse  for  this  purpose. 

*<  An  old  shipmate  and  brother  buccaneer  may  be  trusted ;  besides,  the  man  knows  all  abovt 
this  business  already ;  howsoever,  since  you  wish  it  to  be  so,  and  mayhap  we  may  then  arrange 
the  thing  more  to  our  own  advantage.  Til  propose  to  him  to  sheer  off,**  was  the  lieutenant's 
reply  to  my  proposition.  A  few  words  were  now  exchanged  in  conversation  between  two  men 
whom  I  would  wilUngly  have  seen  kept  from  me  by  the  bars  of  a  prison ;  after  which,  Mr  Jones 
led  me  away  with  him  to  a  retired  inn,  where,  when  closeted  with  each  other,  a  good  deal  of 
conversation  passed  between  us. 

By  what  I  gathered  from  his  discourse,  it  appeared  that  Mr  Jones  bad  returned  to  Porto 
Rico  from  his  mission  to  tiw  South  Seas  shortly  after  the  time  when  the  Spanish  captain  arrived 
there  with  a  fresh  cargo  of  shtves;  and  that  this  captain,  who,  like  most  other  speculative  men^ 
could  not  be  satisfied  with  any  share  of  wealth  while  he  thought  more  might  be  obtained,  liad 
shown  extreme  inveteracy  against  me  for  my  having  been  made  Robertson's  heir ;  and  because 
my  agent,  Mr  Jenkinson,  liad  taken  some  legal  measures  to  make  him  account  for  the  share  of 
the  slaver  and  her  cargo,  to  which  I  had  become  entitled  as  part  of  my  hiheritance.  The 
uB^aUikl  ^hw,  totH  tJioiifb  ^lio  Stood  indebted  to  my  betwfootor  for  the  oommandof  too 
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Saucy  Jack,  as  alio  numerous  other  favoun,  by  which  he  had  grown  into  considerable  wealth, 

yet  now  sought  to  monopolize  to  himself  the  whole  of  this  vessel,  together  with  the  produce  of 

her  last  cargo ;  and  assuredly  he  would  have  succeeded  in  his  object,  but  for  the  well-timed 

steps  taken  by  Jenkinson,  who,  on  my  behalf,  had  got  an  injunction  placed  on  the  property  in 

question.     Baulked  as  he  was  in  his  views,  still  the  unprincipled  Spaniard  resigned  not  his 

object ;  therefore.  Lieutenant  Jones's  arrival  at  Porto  Rico  at  this  critical  period  he  hailed  as 

an  auspicious  event,  inasmuch  as  he  thoroughly  well  knew  the  lieutenant's  character,  and  to  what 

lengths  self-interest  might  urge  him  to  proceed  against  me.     Accordingly,  Lieutenant  Jones 

had  scarcely  put  foot  ashore  before  the  Spaniard  made  him  his  confidant,  and  the  lieutenant 

being  almost  as  indignant  as  he  was,  at  finding  that  I,  whom  he  had  always  looked  upon  as  a 

youngster  dependent  on  himself,  had  become  master  of  Captain  Robertson's  wealth,  most 

readily  joined  with  him  in  devising  measures  to  rob  mc  of  a  part,  or,  if  possible,  of  the  whole  ot 

the  rich  inheritance. 

With  this  object  in  view,  it  was  agreed  upon  between  the  wcll-raatched  pair,  that  Mr  Jones 
shoold  follow  after  me  to  the  United  States,  to  overtake  me  in  my  travels ;  when  it  was  thought 
that,  by  his  influence  over  me,  he  would  be  successftxl  in  making  me  surrender  up  a  portion  of 
the  deceased  Robertson's  wealth,  or  where,  perhaps,  by  making  away  with  me,  or  intimidating 
me  by  threats,  they  might  strip  me  of  the  whole  of  it  Moreover,  I  afterwards  found  these 
heroes  purposed  dividing  everything  between  them,  and  going  into  partnership  in  trade 
together. 

The  lieutenant,  wfth  more  than  blood-hound  sagacity,  had  traced  me  to  every  place  where 
I  had  been.  .  The  only  lucky  circumstance  on  my  side  was,  that  he  had  not  found  his  way  to 
Quebec  before  Madam  Chinchilla  exchanged  her  name  for  that  of  Winpcnny ;  for  had  that 
happened,  most  assuredly  my  old  rival,  the  Bostonian,  would  then  have  triumphed  over  me. 

The  lieutenant,  who  cared  not  a  sou  in  what  manner  Robertson  had  met  his  death,  had 
Kvcely  put  a  question  to  me  on  the  subject,  yet  showed  himself  extremely  earnest  to  bo 
made  acquainted  with  the  precise  sum  of  money  which  I  had  already  netted  by  that  event, 
SB  sho  regarding  how  much  more  I  expected  :  I,  however,  waved  the  subject,  and  accounted 
ior  my  present  wealth  as  being  most  of  it  the  fruits  of  my  happy  marriage.  . 

Lieutenant  Jones  was  not  the  man  to  credit  this  tale  of  mine  ;  consequently,  he  blustered 
a  great  deal,  and  attempted  to  frighten  me  into  his  views ;  yet  I  continued  firm  in  my 
mamier,  and  at  length  he  pretended  to  believe  me ;  but  perhaps  the  knowledge  he  had  of  the 
duel  I  had  fought  had  some  effect  in  making  him  act  so  compliantly.  Nevertheless,  in  spite 
of  fais  concession,  we  had  much  conversation  on  this  occasion,  and  some  of  it  very  acrimo- 
nisiis;  however,  the  lieutenant,  who  hnd  views  upon  me  beyond  what  he  avowed,  so  mollified 
^  tone,  that  towards  the  close  of  our  interview  he  became  somewhat  communicative,  when 
^  reply  to  a  question  of  mine,  regarding  his  acquaintance  with  the  Bostonian  Captain  Hard- 
>i(le%  he  gave  me  to  understand  that  he  was  an  old  buccaneer  commander,  who  had  for  many 
yesrs  been  concerned  with  the  dercascd  Uobcrtson  and  their  Spanish  friend,  the  captain  of 
the  Saucy  Jack,  at  Porto  Rico,  both  in  the  slave  trade  and  buccaneering  adventures. 

This  piece  of  information  opened  my  eyes  to  the  real  character  of  my  old  rival,  for  it 
^ostantly  brought  to  my  mind  that  he  could  be  no  other  than  the  notorious  pirate  Martinus, 
^  the  terror  of  all  honest  navigators  in  the  South  Seas,  and  afterwards  in  the  Gulf  of 
^^da,  and  whose  companions,  most  of  them  had  been  executed  for  piracy ;  some  at  New 
Orleans,  and  others  at  the  point  at  Port  Royal,  in  Jamaica.  He  himself  had  been  outlawed 
^  leveral  states,  and  eventually  compelled  to  resign  the  command  he  had  of  a  slaver,  and  to 
.  %  from  Porto  Rico,  in  consequence  of  a  murder  perpetrated  by  him  on  a  priest  in  a  confcs- 
•J<*sl  box  of  the  church  there.  **  Young  man,"  said  the  lieutenant  at  our  parting,  for  well 
^vemembered  former  days,  and  on  the  strength  of  them  thought  to  still  arrogate  authority 
over  me,  ••  do  you  see,  I  mean  to  let  you  off  on  easy  terms ;  but  reflect  upon  it  well  before 
^8  sgaln  meet,  for,  by  the  powers,  I  must  share  with  you  some  of  the  old  commodore's 
^<i>t>looD8.     Think  of  it,  Andrew,  and  bear  in  mind  that  I  am  not  to  be  shuffled/* 

**  I  know  you,  Mr  Jones,'*  replied  I,  **  you  are  a  man  of  your  word ;  and,  believe  m^ 
^^^  I  amnot  to  be  intimidated,  yet  I  vnll  do  what  is  right'* 
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*'  Tis  IHM  they  ara  «  Uwlanf  brood, 
B«t  raagli  in  Im,  aor  wild  ia  moodf 
And  erery  eroed  and  ev«ry  rac« 
With  them  hath  found— maj  find  «  pUM.*' 

"And  TenfeftBca  vow'd  for  thoM  who  IUI» 
Uftth  made  them  fitting  inatromeota 
For  BMce  than  e'en  mj  own  intents.*' 

"'Time  at  laat  iet«  all  thingi  even  ; 

And  if  we  do  but  watch  the  hour  * 

^  There  never  yet  was  human  power 

Which  could  evade,  if  unforgiven. 
The  oatient  aearch,  and  Tigil  long) 
Of  him  who  treaanrea  up  a  wrong.*' 

It  was  fearful  odds  for  «  young  man  to  have  to  cope  against  two  such  desperate  characters 
as  I  now  had  to  deal  with ;  for  that  Jones  and  Hardsides  would  lay  their  heads  together  to 
my  detriment,  to  rob  or  even  to  destroy  me,  I  made  no  question;    indeed,  I  was  so 
thoroughly  satisfied  on  the  subject,  that  it  filled  my  mind  with  serious  reflections  during  the 
time  I  traced  my  steps  home  from  the  interview  with  Lieutenant  Jones.     Happily,  howevcfi 
I  knew  my  men.     I  recollected  how  readily  the  lieutenant  had  obeyed  his  commander's 
orders,  when  he  barbarously  made  away  with  the  captain  and  crew  of  the  Columbine; 
whOe,  as  to  Hardsides,  alias  Martinus,  I  doubted  not,  from  his  character  and  the  ill-will  he 
bore  towards  me,  but  that  he  would  readily  have  joined  with  his  friend  in  flaying  me  alive 
for  the  sake  of  my  wealth.     Heathen  priestcraft,  from  those  amongst  all  the  motley  garbs  she 
wears,  would  find  a  difficulty  in  producing  two  more  determined  and  dangerous  individuals. 
Had  we  been  living  under  on  Italian  sky,  in  a  state  where  assassination  is  winked  at  by  the 
lay  government,  and  encouraged  by  the  crime-absolviog,  and  consequently  more  tolerating 
one  of  the  church,  royenemy  might  readily  have  got  rid  of  me,  and  thus  have  ensured  to 
himself  a  share  of  the  Saucy  Jack  and  her  last  cargo,  even  had  he  not  devised  means  oi 
robbing  me  of  some  of  the  wealth  I  had  in  North  America ;  but,  luckily  for  me,  I  was  not  in 
a  country  under  the  dominion  of  the  descendant  of  that  St  Peter,  who  is  said  to  have  been 
Bishop  of  Rome  for  twenty  years,  under  the   Emperor  Nero,  who  himself  reigned  only 
thirteen  years;  but  I  was  in  North  America,  where  crime  is  watched  with  more  eyes  than 
Argus  ever  possessed,  and  punished  with  unrelenting  severity.     I  arrived  at  home  in  no  very 
enviable  mood,  and  would  fain  have  embarked  and  set  sail  for  Europe  that  same  day,  without 
giving  publicity  to  my  determination,  had  an  opportunity  occurred  of  my  doing  so.     Tliis, 
however,  was  impossible,  and  I  puzzled  my  brains  to  no  good  purpose  to  decide  what  I  had 
best  do  regarding  Mr  Jones,  whose  avarice  I  knew  was  not  to  be  contented  by  my  presenting 
him  with  a  sum  of  money,  otherwise,  for  old  acquaintance  sake,  I  would  thus  have  compro- 
mised the  business.    I  was  still  deliberating  upon  this  unpleasant  afiair,  when  in  the  afternoon 
of  the  same  day.  Captain  Hardsides  made  his  appearance  at  my  house,  bringing  a  message . 
from  the  lieutenant,  whereby  he  required  of  me  to  meet  them  at  a  place  of  my  own  appointing 
on  the  following  day,  and  to  bring  with  me  two  thousand  dollars  for  Mr  Jones,  of  which  he 
stood  in  immediate  need. 

It  is  folly  to  despair.  The  insolence  of  the  message,  combined  with  the  arrogant  manner 
of  the  messenger,  at  once  made  me  decide  on  the  steps  I  should  pursue ;  therefore,  the  better 
to  succeed  in  my  project,  I  aflected  to  take  in  good  part  all  that  was  said,  and  in  compliance 
with  the  lieutenant's  expressed  wish,  made  an  appointment  to  meet  him  and  his  friend  the 
captain  on  the  following  evening,  at  a  cabaret  of  my  naming,  a  little  way  outside  of  the  town. 

I  make  no  doubt  that  Hardsides  thought  all  was  as  it  should  be,  for  after  he  had  minutely 
noted  down  the  time  and  place  for  our  meeting  each  other,  and  given  me  a  caution  not  to 
forget  the  dollars,  he  departed,  apparently  highly  satisfied  with  the  result  of  his  embassy ; 
and  no  sooner  was  he  fairly  out  of  the  house,  than  I  sallied  forth  to  prepare  measures  for 
ridding  myself  of  these  troublesome  characters,  in  a  way  which  I  have  now  to  explain. 
/A04  previous  to  Hardsides*  visit,  called  to  mind  the  circumstancei  that  ao  Indian  chief  of 
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wokj  acquaintaiice,  named  "  thto  Foi,*'  and  a  party  of  Ifli  tbilowen,  ware  at  that  tine  Mjouni* 
Sag  in  Quebec;  and  I  knew  that  with  this  chief  I  eonld  do  pretty  well  what  I  pleaied,  bat 
9tlli  I  had  not  made  my  mhid  up  to  employ  him  as  my  partiaan,  in  getting  rid  of  Lieuteiiaat 
Jones ;  now,  however,  that  I  taw  there  would  be  no  contenting  the  lieutenant,  and  that  Hard* 
sides,  alias  Martinus,  acted  in  collusion  with  him,  I  Judged,  that  if  they  went  on  unmolettedly 
in  their  machinations,  ruin,  and  perhaps  death,  would  fiUl  to  my  lot,  and,  therefore,  in  seUl 
^tefenoe,  I  decided  to  act  a  determined  part  with  them  both ;  with  which  view,  well  know- 
fug  the  usual  haunts  of  '*the  Fox,"  I  now  went  in  search  of  him. 

Here  it  is  necessary  I  should  explain  that  <*  the  Fox  "  was  the  celebrated  chief  in  whose 

cause  Monsieur  ChindiiUa  had  got  killed,  fighting  most  gallantly  by  his  side.    **  The  Fox  ** 

bad  for  many  years  been  in  the  habit  of  bartering  away  tan  to  Monsieur  Chfaichina,  and,  llk« 

a  true  Indian  friend,  since  tliat  gentleman's  death,  had  unceasingly  done  his  best  to  obtain 

yengeance  against  the  hostile  tribe  from  which  he  met  his  fote;  but  **the  Wolf,**  who  was 

the  head  of  that  tribe,  and  the  individual  who  tomahawked  him,  was  too  powerful  a  chief  to 

be  overcome  by  "the  Fox ;"  nevertheless,  this  last  had  so  far  watched  a  ftivouring  opportu- 

idty,  that,  on  an  occasion  when  "  the  Wolf**  was  absent  from  home,  he  and  hte  people  had  not 

only  tomahawked  "  the  Wolfs "  mother,  but  scalped  all  the  children,  infirm  persons,  and 

women,  in  the  viHage. 

In  the  arts  of  war,  Ulysses  himself  was  not  a  more  subtle  shufller  than  *'  the  Pox."  He 
was  master  of  most  of  the  wily  tricks  for  which  Homer  so  vastly  extols  the  divinity  Pallas  1 
bttt  in  peace,  "  the  Fox  **  was  a  perfect  Bacchus — a  never-flinching,  jolly  companion.  He  and 
"the  Wolf,"  in  their  native  wilds,  were  almost  constantly  warring  against  each  other;  they 
eidi  eagerly  coveted  the  other's  scalp,  and  each  of  them  had  lost  in  this  warfiure  his  dearest 
friends  and  nearest  relatives ;  yet,  when  at  Quebec  together,  they  daily  smoked  the  calumet 
of  peace,  and  would  so  laugh  and  jest  with  each  other,  on  both  olden  and  passing  events,  that 
my  one  who  witnessed  their  glee,  and  was  unacquainted  with  the  histories  of  these  famous 
men,  would  naturally  have  supposed  them  to  be  warriors  belonging  to  the  same  tribe,  who 
held  only  one  interest,  and  had  the  same  object  in  view. 

*'  The  Fox  "  happened  to  be  honsed  in  the  first  petty  inn  where  I  sought  after  him,  and 
ivhat  was  a  rare  thing  with  him  when  in  Quebec,  he  was  sober  as  a  parson  ought  to  be  when 
displaying  his  eloquence  from  a  pulpit.  "  FViend  Andrew,"  said  he,  on  my  entrance,  address- 
ing me  with  his  accustomed  familiarity,  *'  how  is  your  wife  ?  Her  first  husband  was  my  sworn 
friend,  and  he  died  fighting  bravely  by  my  side ;  say,  can  I  do  any  service  either  for  you  or 
iwherr 

**  A  ffdthful  friend  Is  a  real  treasure ;  Chinchilla  was  such  to  thee ;  and  thou  wilt  prove 
one  wherever  thy  promise  of  friendship  is  given,"  was  my  reply. 

*^  Yes,"  rejoined  he,  "  were  it  to  exterminate  an  entire  tribe  of  my  countrymen,  if  I  had 
promiaed  as  much,  I  would  do  it  The  leaves  should  iUl  one  by  one,  till  the  tree  or  I  myself 
periihed. 

**  You  are  a  great  warrior,  and  have  a  heart  as  true  as  It  is  stout,"  said  I ;  **  your  name 
carries  terror  with  it  into  the  innermost  wigwams  of  your  foes ;  <  the  Wolf  himself  cannot 
mt  while  thou  art  in  his  neighbourhood ;  the  scalp  of  a- squaw  of  his,  together  with  those  of 
BBany  of  his  warriors,  hangs  behind  your  door ;  but  still,  my  friend,  war,  however  glorious 
,  ft  ii,  must  interfere  with  your  for  trade ;  you  can  have  little  time  left  you  for  bunting  the 
keaver." 

"  Right,  you  say  right,**  answered  '  the  Fox  ;*  « I  have  got  plenty  of  scalps,  but  I  have  no 
'ttai;  and  the  dogs  of  merchants  here,  since  I  can  bring  them  no  skins  of  the  beaver,  refuse 
to  give  me  credit  for  tobacco  and  rum." 

**  I  am  going  to  the  land  of  my  fathers,**  said  L  '*  The  sun,  when  it  shines  upon  you, 
wm  leave  me  in  the  darkness  of  night ;  and  I  have  come  here,  my  good  friend,  to  say  that  I 
^ve  two  puncheons  of  rum  warehoused  here,  which  are  quite  at  your  service ;  and  of  the 
MioUng  weed,  I  can  supply  you  with  as  much  as  you  want." 

"  It  is  a  gift  you  make  worthy  of  the  husband  of  Chinchilla's  squaw.    The  rum  and  five 
Itmidred  weight  of  tobacco  I  will  myself  see  borne  away  to  my  factor's  to-morrow ;  but  ta^^ 
Andrew,  is  there  no  piece  of  service  I  can  do  for  you,  before  yow  %o  YMtnoA  Vvt  ^«^aBD^tK. 
7<mr  fhthers?"    "  Brave  chief  I  thevB  are  two  scoundrtiUi  two  iwom  Uwa  ^  TB!aA\^s^sa% 
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hti^vdio^ with  (#ir«ijb  —  m  ki  Mnp n* «f  nf  GfauKhiila'H  krtuii&  T«i«ornnir  eHabag  I  an 
to  niflet  them  ait  an  ins  beyond  tbe  fortiicBtloii»of  Qaebee.  I  aak  a*  other  farom  of  thoa^ 
th$M  Un  forcibly:  ^ar  them  -aiwBsr  «tth  thee  ta  thy  eoaotry,  noi  thai  they  ahatt  be  heard  ai  «• 
lOtveia^ this  qaarter  for  at  Itt^  ana  moaik  to  ooiaa"  ^  Take  me  to  the  place  where  yon 
am  la  meet  thene  ibcd»  aiid'{>irint  thcM  out  to  aie,  and  I  swcai^  l|y  the  Mutred  boaaa  of  mj 
iMier»  to  M&l  theaadesises  of  youra  regardiog  thcflt*  They  afa^.  go  with  Hie  to  nay  awn 
oooattry,  and  steep  there  to  etenaty,  aooner  than  regain  their  freedom  before  the  iiiaa*  af 
next  month  is  as  old  as  is  now  the  present:  moon." 

Bfore  of  our  ooaYersation  I  need  net  relate,-  for  Hie  miod  of  man  is  kaowa  to  be  the  same 
ii^^aiiateTer  circamstanocs  the  ittdividoal  aiay  be  placed^  and,,  anqoestionably,  tlfe  aaam 
aaatives  of  action  govern  aU  equally,  whatever  may  be  their  situaaioB.  **■  The  Fox^**  Uka 
aiora /Civilized  men,  was  open  to  fiattety  and  a  brib&  He  loved  rUm  aad  tobacco  toe  welt  la 
jneaist  the  ten^rtations  tbey  aflarded,  while  the  sonad  of  hia  own  praiaaa  waa  tha  swaataat  af 
Muaia  to  the  ears  ef  this  savage. 

Besidea  tha  tpfait  ol  enterprise  and  the  paaskm  of  rerenge  animated  his  heart,  and  hi 
punfaihing  my  enemiea  he  gratified  tha  foroaer,  and  persaaded  himself  that  he  was  reTeng&tg 
ChtnchiUa'a  dea^  by  promoting  the  interests  of  his  relict. 

Thus  it  is  that  reason  is  made  subservient  to  education.  This'  warrior  had  been  trafaiod 
la  the  aray  Ida  fotber  mphad  him  to  go,  and  he  followed  it  with  filial  fidelity.  Bat  every 
nation,  rc%ioB,  aad  people  have  their  peculiar  way  of  training  the  youth  as  he  afaaold 
ga»  aild  a£ter  making;  allowance  for  tbe  customs  of  all,  it  would  puzisle  philosophy,  and  make 
•oeptica  grow  more  aoepticaly  to  attempt  a  deciskm  upon  which  is  the  best  education. 

Two  pandmons  of  rum  and  five  hundred  weight  of  tobacco^  which  I  purchased  ezpreail^ 
for  the  purpose,  were  that  same  day  conveyed  by  my  dwections  to  the  store  of  Um  fi|r 
merchant  with  whom  *'  the  Fox  "  carried  on  his  deahngs ;  and  early  on  the  evening  of  ^ 
following  day,  by  a  preeoncerted  arrangemeat,  ^  the  Fes  "  and  six  ef  his  men  hid  themsehai 
in  ambush  in  the  y  vd  of  the  cabaret,  where  my  meeting  ivith  the  two  formidable  buccaneais 
was  to  take  place. 

Captain  Hardstdes  and  Lfeatenaat  Jonee  entered  the  house  in  question  before  I  made  my 
appearance  thercs  a«>  by  design,  I  was  a  little  behhkl  my  time.  ***  Well,  youngster,"  said  te 
liaut^iant,  on  my  entrance,  ''you  thiidB  nothing  of  keeping  your  elders  waiting  for  yo«; 
but  receivers  generally  are  more  ready  than  paymasters ;  where,  however,  is  the  money  ?  * 

**  Money  is  a  seanse  article,  and  I  must  disappoint  your  expectations  for  once.  What  aaf 
you  to  a  draught  upon  a  merchant  at  Porto  Rico  ?  Will  not  that  suit  you  nearly  as  arell  «i 
ready  cash  ?  '*  "  Biood  and  wounds  (  wbalt  is  it  you  isean,  youngster  ?  Has  life  become 
a  burden  to  you,  that  you  wish  to  part  with  It  ?  Corner  none  of  your  shuffliug,  where  are  Iha 
two  thousand  dollars  ?  " 

**  I  have  come  here  unprovided  with  eash^  but  am  ready  and  willing  to  give  yon  a  btt 
of  exchange  upon  our  friend  the  Spanish  merchant  at  Porto  Rico,  who,  you  know,  b  my 
debtor  to  a  large  amount,  on  account  of  the  Saatissima  Trinidada^  or  Saucy  Jack,  aad  her 
iast  slave  cajqgo." 

'<  Villain  1**  tlmadered  the  liauteaant,  **  make  your  oonfission,  for  you  have  not  ten 
Buaates  to  live ;"  and  he  seized  me  by  the:  collar  while  he  -spokai  "  Spare  his  life,  Jonea^ 
coaditionally,  that,  he  signs  an  order  for  two  thousand  ponadaoit  his  wife,  instead  of  givi^ 
the  dollars,  and  we  will  keep  him  our  prisoner  till  we  have  the  money,"  said  the  considerata 
Hbrdsides. 

**  Captain  Martians^**  replied  I,  ''as  yau  well  knew  the  people  of  Porto  Rico,  you  nail 
know  that  the  bill  I  proffer  is  a  good  one ;  therefore,  iiistaad  of  money,  advise  your  fHeod  fa 
take  my  bill  of  exehangei" 

Tfaia  last  speech  of  mine  stirred  the  rage  of  my  opponents  to  a  sort  of  climax ;  bnt  stiH  tliay 
knew  better  than  ta  slay  ma^  as  my  mnrder  would  have  marred  their  prospects  of  extortlag 
money  from  me,  and  in  all  probability  breogbt  their  neoks  to  the  halter;  tbeii'  fury,  haqvavai; 
was  so  great,  that  they  threw  ade  down;  and  began  belaboarfaig  aie  with  their  fists ;  but  I  bawled 
oat  lastily  for  assistanee,  when  almost  instantly  ''the  FiX^  and  his  foHowers  rushed  inta  tha 
iUKVB^  and  In  defiance  of  their  outaries  and  efforts  to  prevent  them,  fdaioaed  my  oppeaeoMk 
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"^Bf  Hqrtov],**  ftanut^nfi  €lie  lieiAeiMnC,  *«1iih  ywng  fdkmmUl  ffOfcaiBttlcror  hii 
Imde  s  Im  has  got  os  b^tb  in  Ids  power  bejrond  aM  redemptioo,  and  tlww  Indians,  no  dostbt, 
wn  oomnisBiotted  to  slay  us.**  *  Wonld  that  I  myself  bad  thought  of  employing  «Qeh  peoplt, 
tMtead  of  fighting  as  I  did,  Ifte  a  fool  as  I  am,"  muttered  Hie  ehep-Mlen  oaptafn. 

A  Tictoty,  such  as  I  had  gained,  was  «  great  triumph.  I,  however,  neitbsr  Insulted  the 
conquered,  nor  relieved  their  minds  from  the  misery  attendant  on  the  «x|)totation  of  iMiag 
bvtobered. 

The  Indians,  as  bad  been  preooooerted  between  us,  led  the  captives  away  gagged  and  pin- 
ioned; but  previous  to  thehr  doing  this,  **  the  Fox**  toolL  the  pistols  snd  everything  else  lie 
tlMMigfat  worth  taking  from  thefr  persons,  which  he,  hero  like,  made  his  own,  and  •agreeable  to 
Us  education,  considered  himself  justly  entitled  to. 

ft  this  adventure  I  could  not  M  admiring  the  acuteness  shewn  by  ^  the  Foi.**  He 
jperfcrmed  his  part  in  a  most  masterly  manner ;  and  though  his  face  was  Mdden  fai  a  mask, 
procured  by  me  for  the  occasion,  yet,  not  satisfied  with  this  partial  disguise,  he  had  clothed 
UttNlf  in  an  Indian  chieTs  dress,  the  very  counterpart  of  that  usually  worn  by  ^  the  Wolt" 
Tbtaks  to  which,  at  a  future  day  he  woidd  fearlessly  re-visit  Quebec ;  while  this  old  enemy  of 
hit,  who  was  not  VkfUy  ever  to  bear  tell  of  this  affair,  would  hereby  have  his  life  and  liberty 
fAleed  hi  jeopardy  In  his  future  visits  to  the  dty. 

the  landlord  of  the  cabaret  where  this  adventure  took  place  was  a  nmn  I  had  served,  «kI 
iBuhmn  I  could  confide,  on  which  account  It  was  that  I  made  choice  of  his  house  as  the  scene 
for  this  adventure.  He,  of  course,  had  taken  good  care  that  no  individual  of  his  ftmily,  save 
linsrif,  should  be  at  home  to  witness  what  took  place,  and  to  his  heart's  content  I  remunerated 
IAb  for  his  services  on  the  occasion. 

I  have  reasons  for  believing  that  *<  the  Fox**  carried  his  captives  from  the  neighbourhood 
d  Qoebee  tied  up  in  sadis ;  but  how  fer  he  conveyed  them  on  their  wny  by  water,  and  bow 
fo  by  land,  are  circumstances  of  which  I  am  totally  Ignorant,  nor  have  iever  learnt  whether 
be  let  them  go  free  -at  the  expiraition  of  the  promised  month  $  though,  n. an  American  ladian, 
MM  to  bis  prondse,  i  presume  be  must  have  don»eo.  These  were  things  I  left  entirely  to 
Aiaes,  and,  indeed,  which  I  cared  little  about,  for  ihy  mind  was  quite  made  op  to  bid  adieu, 
Mt  osly  to  Quebec,  but  to  the  quarter  of  the  globe  to  which  this  dty  belongs^  «nd  that  long 
Mre  another  moon  could  idiow  her  brigfit  ftice  to  its  shores. 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 

*«  And  thtir  Inked  lips  with  nany  a  UMdy  craek, 
SuokM  in  tiie  moisture  which  like  nectar  streamM. 
Their  throata  were  ovens,  their  awoln  toogaea  ^R«re  black*'** 

"  Ah,  mariner  I  in  wayward  honr 
Ye%rav«d  the  wkirlwlMl'a  pewer.** 

**  Long  on  (he  ocean  tempest  tossM, 
At  Uai  we  gain  the  bai^y  coast; 
>  And  safe  recount  upon  the  shore 

Our  sufferings  past  and  dangers  o'er.*' 

tatt  is  noAhig  like  b^ng  prompt  in  business  which  really  ought  to  be  done.  The  vessel 
destined  for  Leghorn  was  not  to  aail  for  some  days  after  the  Indian  chiefs  departure  with  my 
^enemies  in  his  good  custody,  but  there  was  a  FVench  brig  lying  in  the  harbour,  which  was 
^  nfl  far  Marseilles  the  very  next  day,  and  to  me  it  was  a  mattelr  ef  indifference  to  which  of 
%n  places  I  proceeded. 

Very  opportunely  ten,  4it  this  critical  epoch,  I  liad  the  satfailaction  of  receiving  most  agrae- 
<>btidkig8  from  my  agent  at  St  Thomas^  His  letter  informed  me  that  be  had  found  it 
^Mmry  to  take  legal  measures  against  the  ouptaku  of  the  S^uatissima  Trinidada,  alias  the  Saucy 
^  and  that  be  had  so  fhr  carried  his  faoint,  as  to  have  reowered  a  sum  of  rather  better  than 
#t  Ifaensand  dollars  frem  him  on  my  account,  whioh  he  held  ready  t4»  remit  to  me  whenever 
I  CMiQuailested  my  pleasnne  -on  the  MfbgCct. 

^M^ WKf  fisrther  ciaima,  be  aaid  be  fmred  notbfaig  meraosoldba  c^^aftwusdLt&^DA 
ImwrAnir  !■>  A«^  »iii».^^p4W«  fc^  ^w»,>^.w.<>^  ^*^^^  ^<^  T>in-j  TJiilinnittiMf  IVm — ir--^  — *^ 
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her  last  cargo,  whMi,  though  most  of  then  evidontly  wivmi,  oould  sot  be  oontrorertcfL  In 
oonseqoence  of  Robertfon'f  death,  and  the  evidence  which  ought  to  have  been  for  ui  havhig 
been  lubomed  on  the  other  tide.  However,  aU  thingi  confidered,  be  concluded  by  faying  bm 
muit  congratulate  me  on  having  recovered  what  was  now  got  from  io  unprincipled  a  roan  f 
while  that  tome  of  my  daimi  for  money  due  at  Jamaica,  he  trusted,  would  be  substantiated 
and  cancelled  by  payment. 

The  preceding  communication  made  my  mind  easy  regarding  my  West  Indian  aflain,  and 
having  written  to  Mr  Jenkinsoo,  to  notify  that  I  was  on  the  eve  of  sailing  for  Europe,  whence 
he  should  have  instructions  from  me,  I  proceeded  to  arrange  my  other  affairs. 

Accordingly,  having  tallied  over  the  business  with  my  sponse,  which  I  did  on  tho  sane 
night  I  so  happily  had  got  rid  of  my  two  maritime  enemies,  and  sbe  entirely  coinciding  with 
me  in  my  sentiments  on  the  subject,  at  an  early  hour  next  morning  I  engaged  for  our  passage 
to  Marseilles,  when,  shortly  afterwards,  I  caused  my  lady  and  my  luggage  to  be  shipped  on 
board  the  vessel. 

Even  hot-headed  commanders  have  made  the  avowal,  that  a  prudent  retreat  not  unfre- 
quently  is  more  advantageous  than  gaining  a  fresh  victory.  On  this  occaiiou  I  was  of  their 
opinion,  and  as  soon  as  I  had  effected  my  business  on  shore,  lost  no  time  in  hastening  on 
board  the  French  ship,  which  already  had  Blue  Peter  flying  aloft,  and  her  cable  shortened 
ready  for  weighing  anchor.  The  captain  alone  waited  my  arrival ;  therefore,  shortly  after 
my  embarkation,  his  anchor  was  aboard  her,  and  the  ship  under  weigh,  sailing  from  the  har- 
bour of  Quebec. 

**  Adieu,  a  long  adieu  to  the  shores  of  the  new  world,**  said  I  to  myself,  while  taking  my 
farewell  look  at  the  land  of  America.  I  have  run  an  adventurous,  but  a  prosperous  course,  in 
this  quarter  of  the  world.  My  time  has  not  been  long  here ;  who,  however,  can  say  I  have 
not  done  more  memorable  deeds  than  some  men  perform  in  their  entire  lives  ?  Cesar,  it  is 
said,  was  prompt  in  execution.  Yet,  who  can  compare  that  bald-pated  old  robber,  who  worked 
with  the  hands  of  others,  to  a  youth  such  as  I  am ;  one  that,  unaided  by  partisans,  stands 
Indebted  to  good  luck  and  himself  only  for  having  inherited  to  the  wealth  of  one,  and  got  the 
mastery  over  two,  of  the  most  daring  and  experienced  buccaneers,  of  all  whose  deeds  the  pen 
of  history  shall  put  upon  record?  Who  shall  compare  that  vile  enslaver  of  his  countrymen, 
that  wholesale  butcher  of  the  human  species,  to  a  youth  who,  although  born  to  poverty,  and 
reared  up  in  misery,  counselled  to  by  a  pitiful-spirited  parent,  to  make  his  penny  how  and 
where  he  could,  has  nevertheless,  and  at  an  early  age,  contrived  to  gather  together  a  sum  of 
sterling  money  amounting  to  near  forty  thousand  pounds,  with  abundance  of  plate  and  jewel- 
lery besides. 

An  ordinary  voyage  at  sea  Is  a  very  common-place  occurrence,  of  which  it  would  ill 
become  a  buccaneer,  who  has  suffered  the  most  direful  of  shipwrecks,  to  attempt  recording 
the  particulars.  In  short,  none  except  fine- weather  travellers,  who  voyage  only  that  they 
may  write  books,  but  are  unprepared  to  face  storms  and  untoward  adventures,  when  they 
present  themselves,  would  think  of  imposing  such  trash  on  their  readers  as  it  affords. 

The  La  Sybolle,  the  ship  we  were  on  board,  had  a  tolerable  good  voyage  for  seventeen 
days,  during  which  we  encountered  some  blowing  weather,  which  made  my  spouse  very  sea 
sick,  but  we  met  with  no  severe  storm.  On  the  eighteenth  morning,  in  latitude  44,  43.  north, 
and  longitude  21.  20.  west,  we  came  in  sight  of  a  wreck,  which,  as  a  signal  of  distress,  had  an 
old  flag  hoisted  downwards,  on  a  boom  erected  beside  her  broken  main-mast. 

Monsieur  Jaconet,  our  captain,  made  sail  for  the  wreck,  when,  on  our  hailing  her,  we  were 
told  that  she  was  the  Matilda,  laden  with  timber,  from  St  John's,  Now  Brunswick,  bouiid  to 
Liverpool,  and  that  the  few  survivors  of  her  crew  were  in  a  state  of  starvation  ;  and  earnestly 
Implored,  for  the  salvation  of  their  lives,  that  we  would  take  them  off  the  wreck. 

Monsieur  Jaconet  was  a  humane  man.  He  hesitated  not  a  moment,  but  Immedlatdy 
hoisted  out  a  boat,  and  had  the  poor  sufferers,  among  whom  were  two  females,  conveyed  to 
the  La  Sybelle.  They  were  all  of  them  in  a  most  dreadftil  condition.  I  never  before  had 
seen  such  sad  objects }  squalid  starvation  was  conspicuous  in  every  face,  which  sunken  eyei^ 
hollow  cheeks,  and  parched  lips,  combined  to  impress  with  a  deadly  hue.  Our  surgeon,  how- 
arsr,  »  kind-hearted  and  skilftil  man,  had  the  poor  sufferers  placed  hi  warm  beds,  and  supplied 
vrSib  food  and  drink  in  mumU  qoantitlei  at  a  time ;  by  which  prudent  treatment  they  were 
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an,  •«▼•  OM,  gradnaUy  rettorad  fo  health  and  atranglh.    I  ahall  attampl  no  partkolar 

deaeription  of  them,  hot  content  myself  by  annuning  up  their  tmly  ndierable  atory  •• 

briefly  aa  possible ;  for,  were  I  to  extract  it  fifom  their  log4MMk,  the  detail  of  the  protraoted 

ntSMnga  of  theae  unforUmate  people  would  be  moat  heart.rendinf.    The  Matilda  sailed 

from   St.   John*s  on    the  18th  January,  and  on  the  lat   Febraary  she  waa  caught  in  n     ^ 

dreadful  gale,  which  carried  away  her  fore  and  mizen*masts,  her  cabouse,  her  jolly-boat,  and 

dinbled  five  of  her  men ;  the  gale  oontinuiog,  several  days  after  she  lost  her  long-boat,  bad    ^ 

her  rudder  unshipped,  and  a  man  washed  overboard.    The  crew  now  out  away  the  anchora» 

tnd  endeavoured  to  save  some  provision  by  knocking  the  bow-port  out,  for  the  ship  waa 

tMO^  full  of  water,  and  her  stern  stove  in.     The  quantity  aavM  waa  trifling ;  this  they 

ftoirad  away  in  the  maintop,  where  they  also  got  two  females  placed,  who  were  on  board-^ 

the  master's  wife,  and  a  young  single  woman,  a  passenger,  and  where  they  themselves  slept, 

lathed  in  the  best  way  they  could  secure  each  other.     For  twenty-two  days  this  scene  of 

wretchedness  continued,  during  which  no  less  than  eighteen  out  of  twenty-four,  the  original 

nomber  on  board,  perished  by  fatigue  or  starvation,  or  were  washed  alive  into  the  ocean ; 

and  what  was  more  horrible  and  degrading  to  humanity,  the  poor  suflerers  were  necessitated 

to  eat  of  the  bodies  of  their  starved  companions,  to  keep  life  and  soul  together.     At  laat, 

tbongfa  not  until  after  the  single  woman  had  partaken  of  the  body  of  a  man  to  whom  she  waa 

betrothed,  and  the  master's  wife  of  that  of  her  husband's  apprentice— a  poor  youth>  who  had 

iMen  three  times  wrecked  before,  and  providentially  saved,  to  come  to  this  at  last,  and  that 

several  of  the  crew,  from  drinking  salt  water,  had  become  foolish,  crawled  upon  their  banda 

abont  the  declt,  and  died  raving  mad— it  was  the  (ate  of  the  survivors  to  be  extricated  from 

their  miserable  state  by  the  humanity  of  our  good  captain. 

Monsieur  Jaconet  showed  every  possible  attention  to  the  poor  aufferera,  and  supplied  them 
with  the  best  food  in  the  ship ;  yet,  prudently,  he  put  them  on  a  short  allowanoe»  that  they 
might  not  destroy  the  powers  of  nature  by  repletion,  as  innumerable  people  in  their  situation 
arelinown  to  have  done ;  and  by  this  considerate  care  on  the  part  of  our  conimander,  all,  save 
one  who  died  on  the  third  day  after  they  were  brought  aboard  us,  were  happily  restored  to 
health. 

James  Monday,  one  of  the  survivors,  a  young  Kentishman,  who  had  been  chief  mate  of  the 
wreclied  vcsssel,  and  became  disgusted  with  the  sea  service,  I  engaged  in  my  employ ;  and, 
happfly,  after  taking  these  poor  people  on  board  us,  we  met  with  no  unpleasant  adventure  on 
the  voyage,  but  arrived  safe  and  well  at  Marseilles,  after  a  favourable  and  rather  a  qukk 
Pttiage. 

On  landing  at  Marseilles,  I  proceeded  to  one  of  the  best  hotels,  and  the  expense  being  no 
oooiideration,  my  wife  and  I  lived  here  in  splendid  profusion.  Everything  was  new  to  me. 
ft  appeared  as  if  I  had  been  transported  into  another  world ;  theatres,  cofiee-bouses,  eques- 
trian and  other  performances ;  indeed,  all  things  and  places  tended  to  aiTord  me  gratification  s 
^  as  to  the  French  cookery,  it  was  as  delicious  to  my  palate  as  the  wines  were  excellent. 

Marsoilles,  the  capital  city  of  Provence,  is  well  worth  visiting.     Some  writers  pretend  It 

^as  ibunded  by  the  Greek  exiles,  who  were  driven  out  of  their  country  by  Cyrus  the  Great. 

^e  Romans  courted  the  friendship  of  the  citizens  of  Marseilles,  and  after  the  fall  of  Rome, 

4twas  governed  by  four  counts ;  but,  ultimately,  the  inhabitants,  finding  themselves  unable  to 

^iiaintain  their  freedom,  put  themselves  under  the  protection  of  France.    The  conditions  of 

^beir  submission  were  very  honourable ;  but,  under  a  Duke  of  Guise,  general  of  the  galleys, 

%heh-  privileges  were  abolished,  and  a  citadel  was  erected  on  each-  side  of  the  port    The 

Arsenal  and  the  galleys  here  are  well  worthy  of  a  visit,  yet  the  latter  impress  the  mind  with 

^lorror,  at  witnessing  to  what  a  state  of  degradation  human  beings  may  be  brought.     The 

^idsaitudes  of  religion,  too,  are  strongly  exemplified  here ;  for  the  church  of  Notre- Dame  dea 

Accoules  was  formerly  consecrated  to  Pallas,  that  of  Saint  Saviour  to  Apollo,  and  the  cathe- 

«lral  was  the  temple  of  Diana.     In  the  last,  the  body  of  a  Saint  Lazarus  is  kept  in  a  silver 

ihrine,  and  the  true  cross  of  Saint  Andrew,  seven  feet  long,  is  shown.     Indeed,  the  whole  city 

^ondf  with  holy  relics ;  but  at  Saint  Boume,  on  the  road  henoe  to  Toulon,  is  a  cave,  in  the 

nidst  of  a  rock,  where  lies  Mary  Magdalen's  '■  body,  in  a  coffin  seven  feet  long,  and  where 

Mary  Magdalen,  according  to  the  tradition,  lived  tUrty-three  ^«an\  tknV«^^^>«&^%^'^^« 


Ti"^  THE  ROKAlHHBar  AND  NOVBUSTS  JLIBRARY. 

tte  ptettt  if  almqw  Btttwmttf  cold^flvdl  ihm  drofipfaig of  irater  froM  itbe  iwygartliig  tod^ 
vMch  ttli  a  ciftem  bel#ir,  with  what  prleiteiaft  1mi  dmomittded  the  virgin^  tedn. 

la  FVaiice,  however,  few  penoof)  lavB  datardt  and  ehfldren,  cam  about  relicsi  or  abriMti 
tkey  liave  kappier  Chouglita,  and  tiiey  know  there  is  Bothing  like  gaiety.  Trouble'  is  odty  Umi 
brooding  of  a  distempered  adnd,  and,  happily,  the  Freaeh  are  wA  mach  afflicted  this  ntayg 
bat  gait  ^o^^oun  gm^  is  a  nuudm  followed  by  many  of  them  from  the  nursery  to  the  grave; 
Tlwy  are  a  joyous  people,  and  so  are  all  others  wiio  set  care  at  defiance ;  for  care  is  a  canhar^ 
wortti  to  the  heart,  widch  none  save  a  lunatic  vronld  nourisfa.  Youthful  ias  I  was,  and  bliMBd 
with  a  light  heart,  the  maaners  of  the  people  here  w«re  exaetly  such  as  I  should  have  besa 
desirous  of  finding  among  persons  I  had  to  associBte  with.  The  men  were  all  excellent  ceai* 
paaioRS ;  and  the  women,  to  do  then  justice,  were  all  ef  them  kind-*aye,  and  the  fair  sea  «f 
Marseilles  are  pretty  too  i  yet,  notwithstanding  my  opinion,  I  know  there  are  persons  in  the 
world,  who  presume  to  find  Aialt  with  the  Frenchman's  character,  saying  that  he  is  iasinoere^ 
and  professes  a  vast  deai  more  than  he  means  to  perform ;  I,  however,  maintain  that  tiMM 
people  are  partly  in  error,  for  that  the  Frenchman  is  about,  as  sincere  as  his  neighbours.  Ha 
who  doubts  this,  would  do  well  to  oonsolt  a  few  of  his  did  acquaintances ;  and  if  any  evpa 
rienced  individual  of  them  should  tell  him  that  in  his  career  he  has  found  mankind  t0  ha 
shicere,  no  matter  in  what  dime  or  country,  he  iiianelf  needs  only  to  reside  thene  for  a  ahsft 
time  to  discover  that  this  friend  of  iiis  is  a  romancer. 

There  are  exceptions,  however,  to  all  roles^  for  deformity  is  to  be  found  «ven  among  tha 
liiirest  productions  of  nature :  and  that  which  I  now  have  to  reoauot,  fomisiies  a  iudioMS 
iBfltadce  of  the  variety  in  the  Gallic  character. 

Among  my  acquaintances  here,  there  was  a  certain  chevalier,  named  Bruges:;  he  was  a 
dashing  young  follow,  the  very  pink  of  fashion,  and  the  life  of  society  wherever  he  amoved  ; 
but,  notwithstanding  all  this,  I  soon  suspected  that  at  bottom  he  was  one  of  those  enterprisaig 
l^arairters  known  as  Ua  ckevaHert  dHndustrie,  This  personage^  whose  society  was  couited 
everywhere,  telated  to  me  bow  he  had  formed  an  intiraacy  with  «  very  remarkable  character— » 
B  nobloHMB  Ifvhig  in  the  vicinity  of  Marseilles,  who,  like  many  great  and  distinguished  perssaa 
that  have  lived  before  him,  from  a  disease  of  the  imagination,  had  fallen  into  unaccountably 
Itrange  notions  regarding  bis  personal  identity  and  character.  The  nobleman,  the  chevalier 
aaid,  was  an  hypochondriac,  who  had  been  brought  to  this  state  fi-om  over-study,  and  whaae 
cure  could  alone  be  hoped  for  by  setting  him  to  toil  as  a  plongfaman,  or  at  some  other  sort  df 
liard  labour,  where  good  air,  strong  exercise,  and  the  sweat  of  his  brow,  might,  by  their  coa> 
bined  powers,  restore  him  to  a  sane  sense  of  his  condition.  Gaspard  Barlaas,  a  physician  and 
pocft,  it  is  rdated,  was  deranged  by  study,  until  he  foncied  his  body  was  converted  into  biJtter, 
and,  in  consequence,  feared  to  approach  the  fire ;  but  the  nobleman,  of  whom  I  am  speakhig^ 
iFvas  subject  to  many  dtfTerent  delusions  of  the  imagination :  like  a  celebrated  prince  of  the 
•house  of  Bourbon,  he  would  believe  himself  to  be  a  woman,  which,  any  informant  laughim^ 
added,  was  no  very  unusual  thing  amongst  the  aristocracy  and  the  clergy  of  that  country.; 
but  his  niost  usual  fancy,  the  chevalier  said,  was  to  suppose  himself  the  Arcadian  SDenus, 
when,  in  imitation  of  him,  he  would  ride  over  his  pleasure  grounds  on  an  ass,  and  conclude  the 
exploits  of  the  day,  by  getting  gloriously  inebriated. 

Sportive  mirth  is  often  the  parent  of  frolicsome  adventure.  There  was  a  something  m 
ludicrous  in  this  noble  person's  insanity,  that  the  chevalier  and  I  laughed  most  he^tily  about 
it ;  until  at  length,  fi'om  laughing,  we  began  to  devise  whether  we  could  make  his  diseased 
hnagination  the  source  of  some  humorsome  adventure. 

The  chevalier  was  fertile  in  expedients.  He  also  had  been  wall  educated,  and  consequently 
hnew  much  of  the  nonsense  of  the  heathen,  as  well  as  of  certain  ether  sA>surd  mythologies. 
After  a  little  consideration,  he  teld  me  be  thought  he  Imd  hit  the  right  nafl  on  the  head,  and 
ihat  provided  I  would  personify  the  King  of  PInygia,  he  would  persuade  bis  insane  friend  that 
he  would  Uke  him  to  a  feast  in  the  Elysian  shades,  at  which  lllidas  should  be  present  ta 
entertain  him,  as  ho  once  did  Silennsfs  foster  son  Bacchus. 

Of  Bacchus  I  had  frequently  heard  tdi,but  of  Ifidasand  SileaafkiiewnoMM:  s  and  HI  ttike 
imme  to  waivant  that -my  old  companions  the  baoeaaeersknew  as  Jittle ;  weverthdess,  I  took  em 
jsefMlf  ihe  task  ef  acting  the  part  of -Midas,  for  the  purpose  of  •deceiving  Mf  Silentts ;  but  wilh 
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tiUfjirovlM^thalthefllwvallffriivf  todfewmtfaawAjMilib^  patt^  and  give  m«  oif 

-gmoptt  cue  how  to  aetw 

T3m  aoUeman  not  oity  readily  M  Into  lite  snare  m  had  laid  for  Um,  but  was  in  raptures 

df  jaj  onihe  oceaaioa,  and  la  tha  warmth  of  hit  beatt  declared  the  cbafaUer  to  be  the  beet 

fHend  he  had  in  the  world,  for  ensuring  to  him  a  feast  in  the  Elysian  shades,  with  the  ghost  of 

Md«v  M  one  of  his  festhFo  eottpankiis. 
.  The  ftunoe  we  had  projeeted  was  peribrmed  to  admiration.    In  a  oellar  Ut  by  torch  lighti^ 

ftaifated  with  brfanttone,  and*  hang  aroond  with  curious  old  goblin  tapestry*  a  costly  supper 

ms  hdd  out,  to  partake  of  whioh  the  chevalier  bronght  the  hypochondriac  nobleniaa  blUidfolded 

to  tlds  El3r8ian  shade ;  when,  on  having  his  oyes  uncoTored,  they  were  dazsled  by  the  brilliancy 

of  the  Hght,  and  hi»  senses  bewildered  at  beholding  the  imposing  scene ;  but  most  especially 

m%  ssated  as  Midas,  at  the  bead  of  the  table,  habited  in  a  grotesque  satin  dress,  with  long 

8MS*  ears  attached  to  Hiy  bead,  which  hung  dangling  orer  my  shouldera. 

We  made  a  joriol  ihast  of  it,  well  worthy  of  Bacchus's  fioeter  father,  who  enjoyed  himself  to 
hiihearf  8  delight ;  but,  when  the  juice  of  the  grape  began  to  operate,  was  rather  troublesome  in 
hh  attempt  at  pnlllng  my  borrowed  ears,  the  length  and  hairynese  of  whioh  entirely  gained  his 
aMratioii ;  and  he  was  inqaisitive  concerning  my  celebrated  verdict  in  favour  of  Pan  against 
Apolks  in  their  trial  of  singing,  till  I  silenced  him  by  the  assurance  that  I  bad  been  too  severely 
ponhfaed  fbr  my  error  by  the  unnatural  growth  of  ray  ears.  The  two  servants  in  attendanco 
woiamuks,  so  their  merry  coontenances  were  hid,  thoughf  occasionally,,  they  found  it  impos« 
dUe  to  smother  their  rising  bughter;  of  this,  however,  Silenus  took  no  farther  notice  than 
onoe  or  twieo  to  hiccup  a  rebnke  at  their  want  of  manners.  Ultimately,  the  imaginary  foster 
Cttiier  of  the  jolly  god  was  made  at  immortally  drunk  as  ever  Silenus  ia  represented  to  have 
been,  and  in  this  state  carried  out  of  the  cellar,  to  be  borne  home  in  a  carriage  we  had 
nady  for  the  purpose. 

This  frolicsome  adventure  soon  beoamo  the  talk  of  the  town,  and  every  body  of  our 
aefuintanoe  passed  their  jokes  witih  us  upon  it ;  but  the  best  part  of  the  story  is,  that  several 
dayi  after  the  supper,  the  noble  dupe  waited  upon  the  chevalier  to  express  ,his  regret  at  not 
hiviog  got  Midas  to  tarn  some  silver  into  gold  for  him  ;  when  Bruges,  who  was  always  on  the 
91B  rice  to  make  the  most  of  circumstances,  fell  into  the  humour  of  the  thing,  and  proaiised  to 
get  an  application  made  to  Midas  on  the  subject  of  his  noble  friend's  desire.  The  result  of  all 
whteh  was,  another  supper  party  assembled  in  the  well- lit  perfumed  cellar,  at  which,  when 
SDemn  was  half-seas  over,  he  was  called  upon  to  produce  six  bars  of  silver,  which  had  beoa 
proeured  by,  and  brought  with  him,  for  the  express  purpose ;  and  I  produced  my  wand,  with 
atoach  of  which,  and  certain  accompanying  sleight  of  hand  tricks  practised  by  the  chevalier^ 
tiMlMffs  of  silver  apparently  were  transmuted  into  the  like  number  of  golden  bars;  and  in  due 
tine,  jthe  happy  Silenus  was  borne  away  from  the  feast,  thoroughly  inebriated,  to  be  conveyed 
boBBe,  with  six  shining  bars  of  gold-like  looking  metal  as  his  companions  in  the  coach. 

I  remained  not  at  Marseilles  to  witness  the  denouement  of  this  adventure  with  regard  to 
^  apparent  transmutation  of  the  precious  metals,  for  on  the  morning  after  the  laat  feast  in 
^iw  Eiyrian  shades,  my  wife  and  I  departed  for  Genoa ;  but,  certainly,  should  the  hypochon- 
^^^  sot  have  attempted  to  turn  his  yellow  bars  into  money,  much  time  may  have  elapsed 
before  his  eyes  became  opened  to  the  baseness  of  the  metal. 

CHAPTER    XXIV. 

**  On  the  rankling  loul 
The  gamiDff  fary  falls,  and  in  one  gulf 
or  total  ruin,  hoooar,  virtu*,  place. 
Friends,  families,  and  forOine,  headloog  fall. ' 

"  Accursed  game  1  thou  wriog'st  the  bitter  drop 
Prom  gentle  eyes  tbatneTer  saw  thee  play'd. 
And  oft  the  stinted  meal,  the  empty  cup 
Mock  hungry  hearts  thy  raven  waste  hath  made." ' 

"  Religion,  virtue,  morals,  all  give  way. 
And  conscience  dies,  the  prostitute  to  play ; 
Eternky  ne'er  steals  one  thought  between, 
Till  auidde  complete  the  fatal  scene." 

'^«  journeyed  at  a  pleasant  rate  through  the  picturesque  country  betwe<^ti  NlKt%^^«^  tst»  A 

"®  richert  cities  of  a  pompous  monarchy,  and  Genoa,  once  tVie  laal  c^  ^Ncrost«o^  ^V  m 
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faottoiii  repuUie— die  mart  of  oonulieree,  and  miatfeff  of  the  naigfabooriog  aaai.    The  etnoAif' 
about  Genoa,  however,  is  barren ;  but  notUng  tends  more  than  want  to  sharpen  the  wita  d 
nan,  and  the  Genoese  are  esteemed  «  canningy  hMlostrious  people,  more  imittre4  to  hardsfaipt 
than  the  rest  of  the  Italians,  which  was  the  eharaeter  of  their  ancestors,  the  aiictat< 
Ligmrians. 

At  Genoa,  as  I  have  already  said,  we  intended  to  sojourn  for  a  time,  if  not  to  fis  our  pMw 
manent  abode ;  but  had  our  d^ign  been  different,  still  we  must  have  oome  to  a  halt  here,  ai^ 
unfortunately,  my  poor  wife's  health,  which  had  been  declining  for  months,  had  got  so  amk 
worse  since  commencing  our  journey,  that  it  would  have  been  impracticable  for  her  to  bste 
proceeded  further,  without  first  enjoying  some  repose. 

After  spending  a  few  days  at  an  hotel,  we  suited  ourselves  with  an  elegant  and  most  con* 
veniently  ftimished  house,  the  property  of  a  young  nobleman,  who,  owing  to  losses  sustained 
at  play,  had  found  himself  under  the  disagreeable  necessity  of  hiring  out  the  mansion  of  hif.. 
forefathers,  in  less  than  two  years  from  the  time  of  its  becoming  his  ;  and  here  we  lived  in  a 
gtyie  every  way  suitable  to  my  ample  income. 

He  who  has  sufficient  wealth,  everybody  knows  may  by  hospitality  command  the  best  society^ 
and  I  now  lived  on  terms  of  intimacy  with  most  of  the  leading  characters  of  the  plaee ;  but 
of  balls,  dinner-parties,  pic-nics,  and  other  such  amusements,  I  soon  grew  weary,  and,  in 
consequence,  turned  my  attention  to  those  diversions  from  which  an  adept  may  derive  profit 
BS  well  as  pleasure.  Horse-racing,  the  billiard-table,  and  private  gaming-houses,  now  engaged 
much  of  my  time ;  for,  as  to  public  play-rooms,  none,  save  the  proprietors,  make  any  profit 
there.  They  it  is  who,  with  more  than  Midas's  power,  turn  everything  they  touch  into  gold, 
but,  less  liberal  than  Chevalier  Bruges,  leave  their  dupes  no  kind  of  metal  in  exchange  for 
departed  treasure. 

My  acquaintance  the  chevalier  paid  this  town  a  visit  shortly  after  I  had  fixed  myself  in  it ;. 
and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  we,  who  had  quaffed  our  nectar  together  in  the  Elysian  shades, 
with  the  foster  father  of  Bacchus,  resumed  our  intimacy.  Besides,  to  a  man  employed  in  the 
avocations  I  must  plead  youth  and  temptation  for  now  following,  this  knight  of  the  post  pro» 
mhied  to  be  a  valuable  associate— one  who  could  well  back  all  my  undertakings  for  gain ;  or,, 
if  he  was  not  allowed  to  participate  in  them,  to  often  mar  their  success. 

Chevalier  Bruges  may  be  said  to  have  stood  almost  unrivalled  in  his  profession^     He  could 
shuffle  or  pack  cards  so  as  to  insure  the  object  he  had  in  view ;  and,  when  necessary,  would  pare 
the  skin  fi'om  his  thumb  and  fore-finger,  in  a  way  which  enabled  him,  from  certain  little  marks 
he  put  on  them,  to  ascertain  what  cards  he  held  by  their  fbel.  Moreover,  at  all  times  he  war 
provided  with  packs  of  cards,  in  which  the  honours  were  either  a  shade  thicker,  broader,  or 
longer,  than  the  other  cards ;  while,  as  to  dice,  he  never  went  abroad,  not  even  to  church, 
without  carrying  loaded  ones  in  his  pocket ;  and,  when  a  party  bad  been  made,  at  which  he 
might  risk  detection,  he  would  attend  it  with  dice  about  him,  which  on  one  side  had  beea 
soaked  in  water,  and,  with  a  proficient  like  the  chevalier,  this  answers  nearly  as  well  as  when 
they  have  been  loaded.     In  fine,  he  was  a  complete  master  of  his  trade — one  who  knew  how  to^ 
turn  into  certainty  those  gambling  transactions  which  the  uninitiated  believe  are  dependent  on 
chance.     FVom  the  shuffling  game  of  the  thimble-rig,  to  the  unprincipled  mysteries  practised 
in  horse-racing,  all  black-leg  transactions  he  could  successfully  manage,  even  to  the  planting 
of  a  false  tail  upon  a  racer,  which,  however,  was  not  his  invention,  but  borrowed  by  him  from 
a  certain  well-known  English  sporting  lord,  who,  although  sometimes  a  placeman,  and  always  a^ 
pensioner,  was  of  his  honourable  fraternity. 

My  heart  now  became  contaminated  by  the  gamester's  vice— -the  love  of  gain  ;  and  witti= 
such  a  colleague  as  the  chevalier,  assisted  by  his  professional  friends,  can  it  be  wondered  a=r- 
that  I  added  something  to  my  wealth  ?  But  the  fraternity  the  noble  knight  introduced  ine  t— • 
won  very  largely,  which  I,  who  played  on  the  square,  could  not  be  expected  to  do.  I  now  sa'v 
that  games  of  chance  may  be  artfully  managed,  and  the  most  apparently  casual  throw  of  tl^ 
dice  be  made  subservient  to  the  purposes  of  chicanery  and  fraud.  The  nature  of  cards  mn^ 
be  mixed,  most  games  having  in  tliem  a  portion  of  skill  and  of  chance ;  since  the  success  ^ 
the  player  must  depend  as  much  on  the  chance  of  the  deal,  as  on  his  skill  in  playing  the  gafi^^ 
But  even  the  chance  of  the  deal  is  liable  to  be  perverted  by  all  the  tricks  of  shuffling  a^' 
eut^iBg,  not  to  mention  how  the  honourable  player  may  be  deceived  in  a  thousand  shapef  ^^ 
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the  eraft  of  the  sharper  dnring  the  idaying  of  the  eards  themaelvef :  oonseqnently,  profeaied 
gamUen  of  all  denominations,  whether  their  games  he  of  apparent  skill  or  mere  chaneOf  may 
he  hustled  together,  as  being  equally  meritorious  and  equally  infamous. 

When  loan  contractors,  or  other  persons  in  the  confidence  of  their  government,  make  a  good 
use  of  the  information  confided  to  them,  by  securing  large  fortunes  to  themselves  at  the  Stock 
Exchange,  at  the  eipense  of  those  not  in  the  secret,  the  time-bargains  and  other  transactions 
by  which  their  object  is  effected  are  termed  speculations ;  therefore,  notwithstanding  that  the 
business  I  now  performed  to  add  to  my  wealth  was  less  dishonourable  than  what  is  usually 
done  by  the  aforesaid  parsonages,  yet,  as  appropriate  to  its  nature,  I  shall  term  mine  a  suc- 
cessful speculation. 

My  success  filled  me  with  ardour  for  new  adventure,  and  many  persons  became  the  dupes 
of  Chevalier  Bruges  and  his  party,  in  successful  speculations  of  theirs.  Indeed  it  was  a  pro* 
fitable  game  we  all  played ;  however,  the  sun  of  good  fortune  does  not  always  shine,  and  he 
who  plays  at  bowls  must  sometimes  meet  with  rubbers. 

A  party  for  play  had  been  assembled  at  my  house,  at  which  various  maritime  officers  of 
different  nations  were  present,  from  whom  the  chevalier  calculated  on  gleaning  no  small  gains; 
but  unluckily,  from  imagining  these  gentlemen  were  novices  at  games  of  chance,  he  acted  too 
angiuirdedly  in  performing  one  of  his  sleight  of  hand  tricks,  and  was  detected  in  the  unfair 
speculation.  Instantly  all  became  uproar  and  confusion,  nor  could  it  well  be  otherwise,  for  a 
large  sum  of  money  lay  deposited  on  the  board,  and  its  fate  was  dependent  on  the  turn-up 
card,  which  the  chevalier  had  so  mal-adroitly  managed.  Human  life  hangs  by  a  thread. 
Several  of  the  maritime  officers  were  accustomed  to  have  their  own  way,  except  when  under 
the  rod  of  naval  discipline ;  consequently,  it  is  not  to  be  marvelled  at  that  they  almost  simul- 
taneously seized  upon  the  offender,  when  a  dreadful  scuffle  ensued,  and  he  was  thrown,  or  else 
fell  accidentally,  from  the  veranda  of  the  apartment.  It  was  a  bold  measure  this,'which  would 
have  done  no  discredit  to  a  crew  of  buccaneers.  The  veranda  from  which  the  poor  speculator 
fell  was  at  a  height  of  twenty  feet  from  the  street,  and  he,  unfortunately  pitching  upon  his 
head,  had  his  neck  broken.  I  wished  the  whole  party  far  away,  and  the  deuce  only  knows 
wHere  they  went,  for  every  one  disappeared  like  lightning ;  and,  what  was  very  unaccountable 
in  gamblers,  such  had  been  the  confusion,  that  some  left  money  on  the  table. 

Let  the  statue  of  honour  be  erected  to  the  man  whose  actions  merit  it.     By  hollow 

liberalism,  and  mad  hunting  sophistries,  and  the  creation  of  uncalled>for  place,  did  not  a 

osrtaio  state  minister  (always  notorious  for  his  jobs)  completely  juggle  a  great  nation,  and 

consequently  after  death  have  his  statue  erected  opposite  the  place,  where,  by  means 

of  his  oratory,  he  imposed  fallacies  upon  the  people  as  so  many  truths  ?    And  do  not  nations 

^  of^en  erect  statues  to  the  memory  of  defaulters  and  the  unprincipled  ?     Since,  then,  there   * 

b  a  fashion  in  all  things,  and  gaming  is  no  bar  to  honours  of  that  description,  should  there  be 

^  sobscription  entered  into,  to  erect  a  granite  column  or  a  marble  statue  to  his  memory,  I 

Hope  I  shall  be  pardoned  for  contributing  handsomely  towards  that  of  Chevalier  Bruges.     He 

'^vas  a  chevalier  d^industrie^  it  is  true ;  and  I  have  since  learnt,  defrauded  the  hypochondriac 

^enns  of  his  bars  of  silver ;  but  in  vindication  of  my  character,  be  it  observed,  that  at  the 

time  of  our  feast  I  believed  the  transmutation  of  metal  to  have  been  meant  only  as  a  frolic ; 

^etmdC^re  all  this,  the  chevalier  was  a  pleasant  companion,  probably  too  as  deserving  of  a 

%tatue  as  half  the  conquerors  and  monarchs  of  olden  times.     The  manner  of  Bruges's  death 

Vas  a  bad  affair,  which  might  have  brought  a  slur  upon  my  character  had  I  not  circulated 

^oney  to  buy  the  services  of  the  journalists  ;  and  although  a  sort  of  inquest  was  held  on  the 

^dy,  thanks  to  the  newspaper  accounts,  the  world  was  made  to  believe  that,  notwithstanding 

^his  catastrophe  had  happened  at  my  house,  I  was  myself  one  of  the  most  virtuous  and  best 

"^en  in  the  city. 

There  is  nothing  in  life  helps  a  man  on  more  than  character,  and  yet  as  all  men  are  actors, 

«iharacter  must  invariably  be  false.     The  worse  the  man,  the  better  the  actor,  and  consequently 

^he  higher  will  his  character  stand.     This  great  truth  was  known  to  Augustus  Caesar,  for  he» 

^fter  murdering  friends  and  foes  with  a  ferocity  which  would  have  disgraced  Sylla  and  Cains 

Harius,  thought  fit  to  leave  a  character  behind  him  for  humanity,  and  made  his  courtiers 

Creethim  by  loud  plaudits,  at  the  moment  when  his  soul  was  about  taking ita  (Ui|]bLt.\Aisic^Kr^:i« 

After  this,  let  none  asperse  the  character  of  Chevalier  Bru^^ea*,  no^unt  ^^JnaX  ^  ^\i<ftfiR»>- 
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Mer.  The  AnkMif  Teadi,  tnnuoaed  Bbekbeard,  wis  a  TiHuoos  man  when  bronglit  fat 
eomparison  with  AugaatOM  Cntar;  yet  no  historian  has  passed  encomiains  upon  the  renowned 
pirate,  who,  to  his  lasting  praise  be  it  mentiooed,  though  he  was  a  common  slayer  of  man,  a 
bigamist  wUh  thfaty  wives,  a  violator,  and  a  robber,  yet  was  he  no  impostor! 

The  moral  character  I  had  made  a  purchase  of,  althongh  it  was  of  a  nature  to  procure  me 
advancement  in  a  public  situation  under  a  government  where  the  sceptic  thinks  a  man  can  do 
no  great  good  for  himself,  unless  he  l^  an  arrant  impostor,  served  as  an  impediment  to  succesi 
in  my  way  of  Ufe,  and  I  could  well  have  dispensed  with  H, 

"  Confound  the  character  Y  have  got,**  I  would  often  say  to  myself,  **  did  a  man  everhefbro 
throw  money  away  to  so  foolish  a  purpose  as  I  have  done  in  btiying  it  ?  Character,  indeed  ; 
what  have  I  to  do  with  character  ?  It  is  itt  only  for  a  tradesman ;  but,  if  it  was  transferable^ 
I  would  willingly  take  quarter  price  for  it." 

There  is  no  resisting  fate.  I  set  no  value  on  my  new  character,  yet,  by  a  sort  of  infotuatloo, 
acted  as  if  I  was  desirous  of  preserving  it,  insomuch  as  I  gave  up  holding  card-parties  hi  my 
house,  and  carried  on  my  gambling  transactions  elsewhere ;  but  the  more  gaming  is  decried^ 
the  better  it  thrives ;  and  as  the  chevalier's  lamentable  death  afforded  matter  for  the  gospel- 
monf^^crs  and  sectarians  to  descant  upon,  so  proportionately  it  brought  more  novices  to  try  thefr 
fortunes  at  games  of  chance,  and  the  greater  gains  to  the  fraternity  of  gamesters. 

A  rich  vineyard  was  now  before  them,  and  I  took  especial  care  to  gather  as  full  a  share  9M 
I  could  of  the  prolific  harvest  it  afforded  ;  some  professional  playmen,  however,  I  discovered^ 
are  not  such  proficients  or  so  successful  as  others,  and  that  these  persons  arc  extremely  addicted 
to  the  practise  of  borrowing.  I  lent  small  sums  to  many  distressed  characters,  but  after  a  time 
ieft  off  the  injudicious  custom ;  for  I  found  that  no  fortune  would  be  large  enough  to  satisfy 
the  wants  of  such  claimants,  and  that  when  men  so  conquer  the  sense  of  shame,  as  to  become 
regular  borrowers  of  money,  the  supplier  of  their  wonts  must  be  worse  than  Insane  if  he  expecta 
ir  tiiis  life  to  be  repaid.  My  soul  was  narrowed  by  avarice,  yet  rational  men  must  applaud 
my  conduct ;  for  it  was  squared  by  that  of  bankers  and  merchants,  who  lend  no  money  withont 
proper  security.  Securi^  forms  all  the  links  of  the  chain  of  credit,  without  it  no  buslnesf 
could  flourish. 

A  Spanish  don,  who  had  come  to  Genoa  on  his  travels,  well  supplied  with  the  needful.  In 
an  evil  hour  found  his  way  among  our  fraternity,  and  as  he  was  but  a  novice  at  play,  who 
prided  himself  on  his  high  principles  of  honour,  the  result  was  what  might  have  been  expected* 
he  lost  to  the  last  coin  of  his  money.  His  donship,  who  was  a  rigid  Catholic,  appealed  to  all 
the  saints  in  the  calendar  to  help  him  out  of  his  difficulties;  but  they  either  did  not  hear  him 
or  must  have  felt  no  compassion  for  so  improvident  a  character,  for  certain  it  is  they  brought 
him  no  relief;  yet  the  wits  of  the  plac^Said  the  saints  were  so  selfish  as  to  let  their  wretched 
votary  bum  away  at  their  shrines  all  the  wax  tapers  he  could  procure.  A  god,  if  he  were  poor 
would  be  despised  in  a  gaming-house ;  and  knowing  this,  the  gentleman's  pride,  backed  by  the 
hopes  he  entertained  of  deriving  assistance  from  the  samts,  kept  hira  above  dependence  for  a 
considerable  time ;  but  during  this  ordeal  his  appearance  gradually  altered  for  the  worse  till 
from  being  hale,  portly,  and  well-dressed,  he  sunk  into  a  wan-visaged,  lank  personage,  who 
wore  threadbare  g^asy  old  garments. 

I  saw  he  had  sunk  into  a  deplorable  state  of  poverty,  and  when  his  spirit  was  debased  to  a 
level  with  his  condition,  so  that  he  asked  me  for  assistance,  on  several  odcasions  I  befriended 
him  in  a  pecuniary  way.  The  don's  applications,  however,  became  too  numerous,  and  I  ceased 
administering  to  his  wants ;  but  one  evening,  when  I  was  present  hi  the  play-room,  his  despe. 
ration  became  so  great,  that,  on  seeing  a  professed  member  of  the  gaming  fraternity  pocket  a 
handful  of  gold  which  he  had  just  won,  he  whispered  pretty  loudly  in  his  ear,  that  money  he 
must  have,  and  provided  he  did  not  instantly  accommodate  him  with  the  loon  of  five  gold  pieces, 
he  would  pubHcly  expose  him. 

No  gamester  chooses  to  have  his  honour  called  in  question,  and  the  speech  just  made  cer- 
tainly implied  nothing  fiivourable  to  the  gamester's  honour ;  therefore,  considering  it  necessary 
to  publicly  notice  the  insultmg  insinuation  of  his  opponent,  he  gently  waved  his  hand  towardi 
him,  Saying,  he  had  ocst  go  home  and  sleep  himself  sober,  before  he  again  came  among 
honourable  company.  «*  Honourable  company  V  repeated  the  Spaniard  with  emphasis,  and 
trembUag  with  jmgBioa  while  he  spoke.    **  In&mout  seomidrels  J  diihoDoarable  nifiSans !  ye  of 
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iSiif  fraternity  all  are.     HeartleM  vfllaiiu !  every  man  of  you  deserving  of  the  scaffold  f ' 

Several  young  heii«  who  were  present  stared  with  astonishment  at  the  unoourteous  address, 

and  happily  for  them  them  lost  no  time  in  pocketing  tbehr  money ;  but  the  gamester  who  had 

aggravated  the  don  to  make  his  invidiout  philippic  rising  from  his  chair  with  the  calmness  of 

a  judge  going  to  pronounce  an  extreme  sentence,  told  the  offender,  that  provided  he  was  a  man 

of  honour,  he  would  bring  a  friend  with  him,  and  follow  into  the  next  room,  which  said,  he 

himself  quitted  the  apartment,  accompanied  by  a  notorious  duellist.     The  Spaniard  was  iu 

much  too  angry  a  mood  to  listen  to  the  language  of  prudence,  had  any  one  been  disposed  to 

preach  it  to  him ;  but  we  had  no  preacher  of  thte  sort  here,  consequently  no  attempt  was  made 

to  prevent  him  following  the  challenger  into  an  adjoining  apartment,  which  he  promptly  did, 

aceompanied  by  another  broken-down  Spanish  gambler. 

The  cliallenger's  second  in  this  duel  was  the  master  of  the  house,  and  he  was  never  without 
proper  arms  by  him,  therefore,  as  soon  as  the  pair  of  dons  had  entered  the  iqiartment,  he,  in  a 
nuMt  business-like  manner,  without  wasting  a  word  in  conversation,  locked  the  door,  and  laid 
abnce  of  pistols  and  two  swords  on  the  table,  when  the  Spaniard  being  offered  his  choice  of 
wespons^  selected  the  latter,  and  the  parties  set  to  fighting  with  great  determination ;  but  the 
Ajpiaiard  was  too  angry  to  combat  well,  consequently  he  sooii  exhausted  his  strength,  and  hi» 
a&tagonist  taking  advantage  of  the  circumstance,  mode  a  furious  lounge,  by  which  he  passed 
tike  point  of  bis  sword  through  the  don*s  body. 

The  laws  at  Genoa  were  severe  against  duelling,  and  every  one  else  fled  the  scene  of  action, 
kivin;  me  only  of  the  party  with  the  apparently  dying  man,  whom  fedings  of  humanity  woidd 
Mt  permit  tne  to  forsake  in  his  melancholy  situation ;  but  my  philanthropy  led  me  into  a 
mpe,  Inasmuch  as  the  officers  of  justice  entered  the  house  while  I  was  rendering  service  to^ 
the  wounded  gentleman,  and  made  me  their  prisoner.  I,  however,  deeming  liberty  too  great  a 
tmmre  to  be  wantonly  sacrificed,  bribed  the  chief  policeman  with  a  purse  of  money,  and  he 
cQlMquently  winked  at  my  escape,  when  I  at  once  quitted  the  town,  to  stay  rethred  in  a 
M^bouring  villugc,  without  even  revisiting  my  own  mansion  previous  to  my  departure 
'What's  the  use  of  a  good  character  to  a  man  like  me?"  said  I,  apostrophizing  while  I  was 
^[Oittiog  the  city ;  "  there  wHl  be  no  possibility  of  retaining  it  after  this  new  affair,  unless,  indeed, 
by  Baking  my  purse  bleed  in  the  way  I  did  before.'*  The  don,  though  he  Ungered  for  some 
thw  in  a  very  precarious  state,  eventually  recovered  of  his  wound.  But  the  officers  of  justice* 
Airing  this  period  of  suspense,  strove  to  secure  my  person,  and  all  the  busy  characters  of  the 
town  said  I  was  highly  deserving  of  blame  in  the  affUr,  and  ought  to  be  put  on  my  trial 

My  good  spouse,  who,  I  have  said,  was  in  a  delicate  state  of  hedth,  took  to  heart  the 
otiitrophe  attending  this  new  adventure,  and  as  every  one  who  is  in  trouble  seeks  to  alle- 
viite  it  in  the  best  manner  they  can,  she,  poor  woman,  sought  consolation  during  the  time  of 
By  retirement  from  home  in  the  sweets  of  converse  with  several  staid  ladies  of  her  acqaint- 
anoe. 

There  is  danger  in  everything.  One  of  these  dames,  a  delicate,  nervous  lady,  who  ima* 
gined  she  could  not  exist  without  having  recourse  to  the  use  of  medicine,  but  whon^  the 
learned  disciples  of  Galen  knew  to  be  a  good  annuitant  to  them,  whom  it  would  be  ruinous  to 
&eir  interests  to  lose,  in  the  fervour  of  her  zeal  was  constantly  recommending  a  medical 
practitioner  to  my  wife,  who,  she  affirmed,  would  inftdlibly  restore  her  to  health. 

The  firmest  mind  is  liable  to  be  shaken  by  persuasion  ;  bat  in  sickness,  resolution  usually 
departs  f^om  us,  and  we  become  the  creatures  of  fear.  Poor,  weak,  objects,  ready  to  receive 
the  doctor's  potion.  Mrs  Wlnpenny  was  an  example  of  this,  for  teazed  by  the  importunity  of 
ker  well-meaning  friend,  in  an  evil  hour  she  consented  to  eall  in  a  medical  practitioner. 

The  professional  gentleman  speedily  loaded  the  shelves  of  my  wife's  chamber  with  his 
iBixtores,  and  continued  to  send  more  even  when  she  was  on  the  verge  of  the  grave ;  but  at 
kogth,  finding  her  case  desperate,  he  called  to  his  assistance  a  most  famous  physician,  aiKl 
^  Kientific  character  summoned  another  still  more  renowned,  when,  as  if  in  defiance  of 
^to  learned  conferences  and  joint  endeavours  to  prolong  the  amiable  woman's  life,  nature 
V^  way,  and  she  niilbrtunately  breathed  her  last 
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*<  The- picture '8  M  it  first  waf  dnwa, 

I've  varied  neither  shade  or  fomi»  " 

^  And  it  will  pleaM,  I'm  not  afraid.  I 

IV  hen  Time  baa  mellow'd  erery  ahade.'  * 

f*  How  tliiok  and  friendly  lie  tke  uisi^  fi^es. 
Distinguished  only  by  souie  sculptui'd  guide.'* 


'*  Fatal  effects  of  loznry  and  ease ! 

We  drink  our  poison,  and  we  eat  disease. 


»» 


I  FXLT  sincerely  grieved  at  the  death  <tf  my  wife,  who  certainly  was  an  excellent  woman,  and 
had  acted  with  uniform  kindness  towards  me.     By  her  decease  I  became  absolute  master 
of  all  her  property,  and  what  appeared  to  me  surprising,  although  she  had  distant  relatiootf 
living  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Genoa,  she  never  by  word  of  mouth,  or  written  document,  baid- 
expressed  a  desire  to  me  to  bequeath  them  anything ;  however,  on  reflecting  upon  the  dr'-> 
cumstance  of  my  having  possession  of  the  whole  of  her  estate,  I  resolved,  in  honour  to  her 
memory,  to  divide  a  certain  sum  amongst  her  relatives.     Accordingly,  I  invited  them  tci» 
the  funeral,  and  afterwards  distributed  three  thousand  ducats,  in  sums  proportionate  to  tbeE:^ 
consanguinity,  giving  them  to  understand  that  in  doing  this  I  only  fulfilled  her  wish. 

The  funeral  being  over,  and  my  affairs  in  Grenoa  satisfactorily  settled,  I  called  upon  th.^ 
Spanish  gentleman,  mentioned  as  having  lost  his  money  at  ^play,  and  been  wounded  in 
duel  with  a  gamester,  and  proffered  him  pecuniary  assistance — an  offer  he  availed  himself  o^ 
which  afforded  me  much  pleasure,  as  happily  I  had  now  become  a  changed  man,  inasmuch  •>< 
the  detestable  passion  of  avarice  had  lost  its  hold  on  my  soul :  this  was  a  reformation  Up' 
which  I  partly  stood  indebted  to  my  altered  feelings,  occasioned  by  the  loss  of  my  wife ; 
what  may  seem  strange,  I  was  still  deeper  indebted  for  it  to  the  perseverance  of  my  KeDtl»^ 
servant,  in  forcing  upon  me  his  excellent  advice,  however  disinclined  I  might  be  to  receive  i'^— 

My  conduct  with  regard  to  my  wife,  to  whom  I  gave  a  superb  funeral,  made  me  become  ^ 
favourite  with  the  fair  sex,  and  my  generosity  shown  to  her  relatives,  and  also  to  the  unfo^i^'* 
nate  Spaniard,  entirely  changed  the  public  opinion  regarding  me ;  insomuch  that  I,  wbo0^ 
character  had  been  thought  disreputable,  suddenly  grew  into  considerable  favour ;  notwitt*'" 
standing  which,  I  considered  it  the  best  policy  to  quit  the  republic  of  Genoa,  the  country  '^>^ 
the  great  Columbus ;  and  I  decided  that  my  next  place  of  abode  should  be  the  city  of  Parm^" 

My  servant  Monday,  who  had  often  gone  to  great  lengths  to  break  me  of  my  growing  ^X^^ 
clination  for  play,  I  found  to  be  a  young  man  of  determined  probity,  who  had  been  well  edti-^ 
cated  by  his  father— a  poor  curate  j  therefore,  now  that  I  was  a  single  man,  I  made  a  completi^ 
alteration  in  my  establishment,  by  promoting  this  deserving  person  to  the  office  of  my  secP^-" 
tary,  and  discharging  the  rest  of  my  establishment,  except  one  lackey.     By  the  arrangemeK'^ 
now  made,  I  relieved  myself  from  much  trouble,,  for  what  are  unnecessary  servants  but  9^ 
many  plagues  ?    Ah,  and  so  many  masters  too,  when  the  proper  master  relaxes  in  hb  autbo^ 
rity :  this  the  famous  Lord  Chancellor  Bacon,  who  could  himself  so  well  lay  down  rules  ^^ 
the  guidance  of  others,  to  his  cost  found  to  be  the  case,  when  to  pamper  his  menials  he  bi*^ 
stooped  to  take  bribes,  and,  consequently,  got  himself  turned  with  ignominy  out  of  his  hi^*^ 
office ;  and  that  a  single  servant  is  better  than  a  host  of  them,  was  the  opinion  of  that  k^^^ 
observer  of  his  species,  conunonly  called  Old  Elves,  the  miser,  when  he  declared  that  the  VD^^ 
who  would  have  his  business  properly  done,  must  keep  only  one  domestic,  for  that  if  he  b^*^ 
two  or  more  it  will  be  badly  done.     Besides,  in  promoting  Monday  to  be  my  secretary^ 
secured  to  myself  a  pleasant  and  facetious  companion,  who  was  very  capable  of  giving  i^ 
instruction  in  many  things;  and  this  last  was  a  grand  point,  inasmuch  as  I  felt  very  desir^*^^ 
of  obtaining  knowledge,  and  being  sensible  of  the  want  of  education  in  my  juvenile  days,  ^^^ 
always  indefatigable  in  my  endeavours  at  learning,  having  constantly  engaged  masters,  0^ 
devoted  several  hours  a  day  to  study,  wherever  I  lived,  from  the  time  when  I  resided  in  K^"*^ 
York  to  the  epoch  in  question ;  and,  thanks  to  my  perseverance  in  study,  and  aptitude  ^ 
acquiring  languages,  I  could  now  speak  something  of  Italian  and  French,  as  well  as  Spani^^'  . 
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We  had  a  daliglrtftU  jburney  to  Parma,  and  bfgiily  wai  I  gratMed  In  vfowing  the  Alpt, 
'run  where  they  begin  to  rise  near  the  mouth  of  the  Var,  on  the  Golf  of  Oenoa^--theae  truly 
najestic  roountahui,  which  terminate  near  the  Adriatic,  after  running  a  coarte  of  nearly  leven 
inndred  miles.  At  Parma  I  took  lodging!  at  the  tiouse  of  a  staid  matronly  lady  of  fifty,  and 
lad  the  great  good  luck  to  form  an  acquaintance  with  a  justly  celebrated  Dutch  physidan* 
lamdd  Von  Drick,  who  likewise  lodged  in  the  house.  He  had  come  to  Parma  for  the  benefit  of 
Its  health,  and  had  been  sojourning  here  several  months ;  his  brother  physicians  having  recom- 
Dended  the  mild  Italian  air  as  the  best  auxiliary  to  the  old  gentleman's  constitution,  after  a 
ecent  attack  of  illness,  brought  on  by  cold  caught  in  an  observatory,  when  watching  the 
klanets  on  a  winter's  night ;  for,  besides  being  a  physician,  this  enterprising  scholar  was  an 
Afipt  in  astronomical  knowledge,  and,  what  was  of  more  consequence  to  me,  he  was  an  admi- 
abie  companion,  who  undertook  the  office  of  showing  me  what  was  remarkable  in  and  about 
?KFmeu  A  day  or  two  after  our  arrival,  my  secretary  and  I  being  out  perambulating  the  city 
vith  him,  he,  after  having  mode  the  observation  that  he  felt  fatigued,  as  his  legs  were  not  so 
'onng  or  powerful  as  they  had  been  a  quarter  of  a  century  before,  proposed  conducting  us  to 
jd  exhibition  of  pictures,  where,  he  said,  he  should  be  enabled  to  rest  his  jaded  limbs,  at 
1m  same  time  that  he  gratified  his  sight  by  viewing  some  highly  esteemed  paintings,  as  excel- 
ent,  he  added  laughingly,  as  some  which  were  baptized  by  Pope  Benedict  the  Third. 

"  The  proposition  was  readily  agreed  to,  and  our  party  proceeded  to  the  place  in  question, 
rhen  Mynheer  Von  Drick,  stopping  just  within  the  exhibition-room  door,  invited  our  attention 
o  a  cluster  of  four  persons,  who  stood  intently  engaged  in  examining  a  picture,  at  a  remote 
i«rt  of  the  gallery. 

"  There,*'  said  he,  **  you  behold  one  of  the  genuine  pictures  of  life." 

.**  With  the  primest  spy-glass  ever  manufactured  by  DoUand,  I  couldn't  make  out  which  of 
liese  many  pieces  of  handicraft  is  better  than  the  one  alongside  of  it ;  for  d'ye  see,  sir,  paints 
»<id  patchwork  make  a  crazy  old  frjgate  look  new  and  handsome  to  the  eye,"  observed  Mon- 
lay,  with  a  smile. 

**  You  mistake  me,"  answered  the  physician,  "  I  spoke  of  a  picture  of  life^  not  a  painting 
ipon  canvass.  Yonder  group  consists  of  three  rogues,  who  call  themselves  connoisseurs  of 
Paintings,  together  with  their  dupe,  a  man  in  all  respects  as  roguish  as  the  connoisseurs— 
although,  in  this  instance,  deservedly  the  victim  of  his  own  avariciousness ;  but  indubitably  in 
his  world  there  is  a  moral  principle  at  work,  which  sooner  or  later  makes  injustice  the  parent 
»f  its  own  punishment :  however,  to  bring  a  long  tale  into  narrow  bounds,  it  will  suffice  to  tell 
liat  this  dupe  is  an  English  tutor,  who,  after  practising  innumerable  tricks  at  the  expense  of 
ds  country  people,  contrived  to  take  French  leave  of  his  native  land  with  no  less  than  five 
kousand  pounds  in  his  pocket,  belonging  to  a  charitable  institution,  of  which,  by  his  devout 
onduct,  shown  in  regularly  attending  divine  service  at  a  dissenter's  meeting-house,  he  had 
X»t  himself  appointed  the  treasurer.  Besides  which  booty,  he  crossed  the  British  Channel 
vith  two  thousand  pounds'  worth  of  jewellery  In  his  possession,  the  property  of'divers  trades* 
nen,  who  had  unhesitatingly  intrusted  this  saintly  character  with  it,  on  his  promise  to  show^ 
he  same  to  an  old  dowager  of  title,  one  of  his  patronesses,  and  exert  his  persuasive  powers  to 
;et  her  to  purchase  a  part  or  the  whole  of  the  jewels ;  in  which  case,  the  honest  traders  were 
0  allow  this  agent  of  theirs  a  commission  of  twenty-fivo  per  cent  on  the  produce  of  the  goods 
ended  by  him. 

'*  With  a  heavy  pocket,  but  a  light  heart,  the  conscientious  tutor  arrived  in  Paris,  where, 
y  means  of  tricks  practised  in  gaming,  he,  after  playing  for  two  years,  succeeded  in  more 
ban  doubling  his  property ;  but  the  hero  being  now  detected  in  the  act  of  cheating,  was 
Licked  out  of  a  numerous  company,  and  in  consequence  of  this  insult  and  exposure,  found  it 
equisite  to  quit  the  metropolis  of  France,  without  venturing  to  show  his  face  again  among 
he  playing  world. 

*<  He  who  possesses  wealth  in  abundance,  and  keeps  himself  out  of  the  clutches  of  the  law, 
nay  set  the  whole  world  at  defiance.  This  gentleman's  company  has  been  much  courted  ever 
once  he  has  been  here,  and  to  this  city  it  was  he  came  immediately  after  his  flight  from  Paris ; 
»at  ovcr-covetousness  Will  soon  be  the  means  of  stripping  him  of  his  wealth,  when  he  will 
have  nought  save  unavailing  regret  to  remember  it  by.  Inftae,  aStot  ^5aSi^«rA%^\K^^ 
^[ether  by  fraud,  he  has  become  A  dupe  to  the  tooundieli  |jta&d]a]k%  «swtt!a!^VASDL\  ^v|  \»n^ 
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■intOffda<  fcifttliighi«l»  Ity  oat  to  Moaey  in  pictww»  pwrchiied  oa  fh»  Mwmfli  •!  Iheir 
jodgment,  and,  oiareovert  made  him  beliere  that  on  the  lato  of  them  he  wUI  tvaiaes 
of  two  or  three  hundred  per  cent. 

<*  Almoat  the  whole  of  the  ei'-divamt  tutor's  capital  it  now  invested  in  this  way,  and, 
ever  incredible  it  may  seem,  he  is  taught  to  believe  his  paintings  are  the  wwka  of  the 
masters ;  indeed,  such  is  bis  weakness  on  this  head,  that  thinking  they  camsot  snfllriwiili 
nmament  the  walls  of  their  palaces  without  having  recourse  to  him,  lie  lives  in  hourly  eipeo> 
tatioa  of  receiving  tenders  ot  large  sums  for  some  of  his  daubs  from  royal  and  other  Ulusliiew 
personages  of  Europe ;  yet,  in  plain  troth,  most  of  his  paintings  are  so  bad,  as  soaraely  to  he 
worth  the  frames  which  contain  them,  and  assuredly,  if  they  should  be  brought  to  the 
they  will  produce  only  a  smaU  per  centage  on  the  cash  he  has  expended  on  them.  The 
noisseurs,**  added  the  physician,  "  have  done  their  worii  a  merveiUe,  in  return  Ihr  the 
of  twenty  per  cent  they  receive  on  the  purchase  money  of  pictures  bought  by  their  dqie; 
however,  now  that  Pve  given  you  an  insight  into  the  art  and  mystery  of  connoisseunh^  no 
shall  do  well  to  go  and  seat  ourselves  near  to  the  party,  that  we  may  benefit  1^  their  critiaal 
observations  on  paintings.** 

Accordingly  we  seated  ourselves  on  a  bench,  at  a  proper  distance,  to  overhear  irimi  tho 
connoisseurs  might  say,  and  were  gratified  by  listening  to  the  foUowhig  discourse  :— 

**  See  the  exquisite  beauty  of  this  attitude,**  said  one  fellow,  pointing  with  a  pencil  to  the 
limiw  of  a  male  figure ;  **  how  plainly  it  shows  the  action  in  which  the  man  is  engaged ;  how 
perfect  must  be  tlie  painter's  knowledge  of  pooderation,  and  all  that  refers  to  the  centra  ef 
gravity.  He  has  not  departed  from  probability,  but  supported  the  character  of  his  fignn^  Md 
diffused  wonderful  beauty  over  its  action.** 

**  See  the  casting  of  the  draperies,**  observed  a  second  connoisseur ;  **  do  not  the  folds 
appear  rather  the  result  of  chance,  than  of  labour,  study,  or  art?  This  style  of  r**''*hc 
with  truth,  is  denominated  the  grand ;  the  folds  of  the  draperies  are  great,  and  few  as  pftfiihht 
because  their  rich  simplicity  is  more  susceptible  of  great  lights.  Good  heavens  1  what  an 
error  some  painters  fall  into  by  designing  draperies  heavy  and  cumbersome,  when  they  ought 
to  suit  the  figures  with  a  combination  of  grandeur  and  ease.  Contrast,  order,  and  variety  if 
folds  and  stuffs  constitute  the  elegance  of  draperies  i  and  diversity  of  colours  in  thoae  itaft 
oontribute  to  the  harmony  of  the  whole.** 

**  How  admirably  the  chiaro-scuro  is  contrtved,**  said  the  third  puffer ;  -  by  what  artfiil 
management  the  lights  of  the  several  objects  are  thrown  on  one  side,  and  their  AiAy^fn  on 
the  other." 

**  The  picture  is  charged,**  said  the  first;  "the  excesses  somewhat  adulterate  the  troth | 
yet  they  cannot  but  be  commended,  for  they  soften  many  things  to  the  eye.** 

**  The  contour  is  judiciously  managed,*'  observed  the  second. 

'*  It  has  marks  of  age  equal  to  pictures  done  in  distemper,**  said  the  third,  ''and  yet  It 
exposes  none  of  the  dryness  of  the  early  painters  in  oil*' 

'*  The  costume  shows  the  action  to  have  passed  at  Athens,  and  the  people  to  have  bOMl 
barbarians,*'  said  the  first 

**  On  the  whole,  the  design  may  be  pronounced  elegant,  and  the  perspective  good^^obairved 
the  second. 

'*  The  painter  is  happy  in  giving  grace  to  his  picture,*'  said  the  third. 

"  Although  the  artist  lias  adliered  to  nature  and  truth  in  most  parts  of  his  fine  pictnro, 
yet  there  is  a  touch  of  the  grotesque  in  yon  distance,*'  rejoined  the  second,  pointing  with  hia 
finger. 

«  This  painter  has  all  the  elegance  of  Correggio,  without  a  touch  of  his  inoorrectne*  of 
des^n,"  said  the  first 

**  What  expression  is  shown  in  that  female  face,"  exclaimed  the  second. 

"  'Tis  inoompaiaUe ;  agitation  is  strongly  marked  there,"  said  the  third. 

**  I  much  admbe  the  contrast  in  the  position  of  those  figures,'*  observed  the  first 
noisieur,  pointing  to  two  of  the  groop. 

^  The  pafaiter  may  be  said  io  show  oorreetnesi,"  added  theiecond. 

«  The  oolonrsaie  local,'*  said  the  third. 
. '"^  JW  ilMar /wnpoctf fie  fo  eaoBUettt,**  iWBariBed  (^ 
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*  Tha  lite  wttt  nJMmn '*  nkl  tbtMoondd 

<*The  oatttie  iftadirirabtos  tit  io* « it  ctn  be  drami,'*  obserred  the  tf)!rd. 

To  relate  mora  of  thlt  eomronatioii  It  wmcooooory,  It  being  sufficient  to  mt  the  con« 
m  eaiffied  their  point.  Thoy  eton  alannod  the  tutor*!  fears,  by  tellhig  him  an  Eng;li8h 
■ohioman  was  dosfaroiis  of  purohasing  the  p4olwre,  and,  in  short,  so  worked  upon  him,  that  he 
dif  ted  one  of  kis  fratomity  to  nalie  ah  oObr  on  bis  part  of  two*thfrds  of  the  price  aslied  for 

painting ;  or,  in  other  worda,  to  malLe  it  bis,  id  return  for  one  thousand  poonds. 

TUs  wasthe  kst  thousand  this  speculating  gentleman  had  to  dispose  of,  for  fourteen  had 
sdready  paid  away  ibr  pictures;  and  tliough  the  owner  of  the  one  now  bid  for  had  put 
in  nominal  price  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds  upon  it,  the  intrinsic  value,  or  rather  market- 
frice  of  the  same  being  only  somewhero  about  fifty  pounds,  caused  the  tutor  to  have  his 
fiiaeoly  offbr  accepted,  and  the  painting  ooasequently  added  to  his  other  purchases. 
^  fk  oonduding  may  be  mentioned  here  some  events  which  subsequently  bcfel  these  picture* 
Rulers,  and  also  their  dupe  on  the  present  ocoasioo. 

The  connoissenrs,  after  achieving  this  successful  feat,  in  all  Parma  were  unable  to  procure 
another  wealthy  dupe  to  their  snares ;  therefore,  after  making  vain  eflbrts  in  several  other 
Cown  of  Italy.  tiMy  proceeded  to  that  never- failing  mart  for  designing  characters — the  British 
anlnpoHsk  There  they  speedily  found  employ  for  their  ingenuity.  A  sort  of  an  old  woman,' 
a  military  baronet,  notorious  for  ignorance  of  his  profession,  exemplified  at  the  expense  of  his 
country,  by  his  blundering  mistakes  when  commanding  an  army,  but  who  possessed  more 
ZBoney  than  wit,  engaged  them  in  his  service,  that  he  might  benefit  by  their  advice  when 
^risrging  his  ooUectlon  of  pictures,  and  by  their  assistance  this  job  was  executed  so  ver}'  judi- 
«iiady,  that  the  general's  heirwat*law  deplores  the  hour  his  weak  ancestor  became  known  to 
our  wily  connoisseurs. 

As  to  the  tutor,  tus  buoyant  hopes  soon  gave  way  to  despair.  Disappohitment  and  poverty 
his  eyes  to  admit  the  light  of  truth,  and  he  became,  thoroughly  sensible  that  the  poten- 
of  Europe  could  sufficiently  adorn  the  walls  of  their  palaces  without  having  recourse  to 
^pictnrcs.  Unfortunately,  however,  for  him,  the  restoration  of  reason  on  this  point  was 
^ooompanied  by  a  return  of  his  inclhiation  for  gaming,  and  he  visited  the  tables  of  piny  in  the 
lao^  of  gathering  together,  at  the  expense  of  persons  less  designing  than  himself,  a  sum  equal 
*%  what  he  had  lost  by  his  pictures.  Fortune,  true  to  her  accustomed  way  of  trc»ting  dis- 
%Msed  mortals,  proved  inimical  to  his  views,  and  our  tutor  got  stript  of  the  last  shilling  of 
Ills  money,  when,  as  a  dernier  resource,  he  sent  his  paintings  to  an  auction,  and  in  conformity 
^  Mynheer  Von  Drick's  prophecy,  received  back  somewhere  about  one  shilling  in  the  pound 
^  what  they  cost  him. 

This  supply  disappointing  the  gentleman's  expectations,  he  made  a  desperate  effort  at  the 
Siadng- table,  and,  to  use  the  language  of  a  gamester,  '*got  cleaned  out ;"  after  which,  he 
contrived  to  get  himself  conveyed  to  England  as  a  pauper,  where  settling  himself  in  a  country- 
town,  his  psalm- singing  countenance  and  sanctified  air  so  won  upon  the  hearts  of  the  congre- 
gation at  a  meeting-house,  which  he  never  failed  attending,  that  they  appointed  him  their 
dirk  }  bat  further  honours  certainly  await  him,  as  several  wealthy  dowagers  have  voluntarily 
oftrsd  to  be  his  securities,  and  the  whole  of  the  congregation  promised  to  support  him  on  the 
britot  at  an  approaohing  election  for  the  office  of  tax-gatherer ;  some  other  good  dames,  how- 
ever, insist  upon  it  that  our  tutor  shall  become  a  preacher  of  the  Gktspel,  for  they  say  they 
kiow  he  is  bom  to  be  a  shining  light  to  the  people. 

Monday  had  no  sooner  retired  from  the  picture  gallery,  than  he  broke  out  in  violent  invec- 
thea  against  the  connoisseurs  and  their  dupe.  **  What  a  lubber  the  chap  must  be  to  give  a 
thoosand  pounds  Cmt  a  bit  of  daubed  canvass,"  exdaimed  he,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  ^  An  ' 
old  wooden  head  of  a  ship  is  better  than  his.  Who  in  his  senses  would  be  bamboozled  ont  of 
his  money  by  four  common  puffers  ?  However,  after  all,  it  cheers  the  honest  heart  to  see  the 
nucal  paid  hi  his  own  coin.  He  had  a  Roland  for  his  Oliver.  He  bamboozled  the  public 
ekarity,  aa  well  as  the  jewellers,  out  of  their  property,  and  now  he  Is  properly  bambooxled 
himself.*'  "  You  have  justly  remarked,"  said  I  to  the  phytician,  *«tbat  the  characters  we 
bate  so  reoently  quitted,  furnish  a  genuine  picture  of  life.** 

•«  Over^oovetottsness,  sir,  generally  bursts  the  bag,"  remarked  my  seei^tary  wUK«.«ifii^%« 
On  the  followii^  day»  Mynheer  Von  TMsk,  accompanied  by  a  fssmiBC  ^  1^  ^ui^gciwMs^uwA^ 
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hit  acqaaintanoe,  took  my  secretary  and  me  to  visit  an  Rngiithmin,  residing  sereral  miles  from 
Parma;  and,  as  the  weather  was  beautifol,  and  the  M  gentleman  thoogfat  wall^ing  exercise 
would  be  beneficial  to  him,  we  were  iadaced  to  malce  our  little  journey  on  fiiot. 

We  had  not  proceeded  for  from  the  town,  ere  the  former,  pointing  to  a  yew  tree,  in  a  bnrial- 
ground,  said,  "  Beneath  yon  tree  sleeps  my  worthy  nnde,  and  tliere,  my  friends,  at  some  fotnrt 
day^  shfliU  I  near  to  him  be  taking  my  lasting  repose."  "  Ha,  my  IHend,"  observed  the  pbyrf- 
cian,  **  even  so  most  it  be  with  us  all.  Death,  then,  u  a  suitable  snhject  for  meditatioa ;  in 
the  royal  palace  and  in  the  poor-house,  in  the  hall  of  festivity  and  in  the  dwelling  of  wretch- 
edness, in  the  prison-house  and  in  the  bed  of  down,  it  is  an  oft-recurring  object ;  the  pemsal 
of  gravestones  affords  the  best  check  for  a  fit  of  ambition."  **  Yes,"  remarked  my  secretary, 
**  death  shows  the  vanity  of  human  projects ;  blasts  man's  fondest  hopes,  and  cuts  off  Us 
career  in  the  sunshine  of  his  glory.  Like  the  liquid  tract  left  behind  her  by  a  vessel  saiBng 
on  her  course,  so  the  grave  of  man  smooths  over,  and  the  life  of  the  one  and  the  tract  of  thtf 
other  are  alike  forgotten."  '*  Death  is  the  universal  doom,"  rejoined  Von  Drick;  **  its  empire 
extends  over  every  class,  denomination,  and  sex ;  its  summons  demands  prompt  attendaoee^ 
and  its  edict  is  irrevocable.  Of  all  tyrants,  it  is  the  oidy  one  mortality  finds  no  possibility  of 
hiding  itself  from.  Death,  however,  is  just.  He  who  longest  escapes  from  its  embraee,  is 
doomed  to  the  greatest  portion  of  misery ;  yet  death,  in  its  perfect  justice,  spares  no  daai  of 
mortals ;  but,  as  the  Latin  poet  quaintly  says— 

'  With  eqaal  pmce,  impiurtial  ftte 
Knock*  at  the  paUee  and  (be  ooVUge  gate. 

**  Happily  for  the  broken-hearted,  the  incurable  sick,  and  many  other  sufferers,  it  is  even 
so,"  said  the  farmer.  A  silence  of  some  minutes  followed  the  last  observation,  when  our  party 
having  approached  near  to  the  churchyard,  beheld  a  young  man,  seated  upon  the  ground,  i^ 
the  head  of  a  newly  sodded  grave.  '*  The  grave  is  a  test  of  affection,"  now  observed  the 
physician ;  **  it  is  the  ordeal  for  trying  the  sincerity  and  fervency  of  our  passions.  That  yoang 
man,  in  all  probability,  is  a  lover,  and  his  mistress,  who  late  was  blooming  and  kind,  lies  beneath 
yon  turf  food  for  loathsome  worms.  In  fine,  the  grave  makes  manifest  whether  the  soul  really 
cherishes  a  fond  regard  for  the  memory,  or  feels  cold  indifference  at  the  loss  of  the  departed.** 
**  Right,  my  friend,  is  your  conjecture,"  replied  the  former.  '*  Yon  youth  loved  a  fair  maiden, 
the  belle  of  a  neighbouring  village ;  he  courted  her,  iiis  vows  were  accepted,  and  the  day  was 
fixed  upon  for  their  marriage,  when,  unfortunately,  his  betrothed  eaught  the  scarlet  fever, 
which  soon  numbered  her  with  the  things  that  have  perished.  The  poor  lad  has  been  inconso- 
lable ever  since  the  maiden's  death,  and  the  whole  neighbourhood  feel  pity  for  him,  for  he  is 
one  of  the  few  persons  that  are  beloved  by  every  body ;  moreover,  he  is  a  youth  of  respectable 
lalents,  and  has  written  various  pretty  sonnets  to  bis  mistress,  which  have  procured  him  Uie 
title  of  the  village  poet."  <*  If  this  be  the  case,"  rejoined  the  physician,  "  we  have  only  to 
substitute  the  word  mansions  for  that  of  nations,  to  say  of  liim,  as  of  Orpheus — 

*  LoTe,  strong  as  death,  the  poet  led 
To  the  pale  mansions  of  the  dead.* 

Just  as  the  farmer,  who  led  the  van,  was  in  the  act  of  stepping  over  the  stile  into  the 
churchyard,  the  youth  arose  from  off  the  grave,  and  first  casting  a  look  denotive  of  angnhh 
towards  us,  intri/ders  on  his  melancholy  visit,  abruptly  turned  round  and  departed  with  a 
hasty  step,  by  the  opposite  of  the  burial-ground, 

**  Go,  poor  youth,"  uttered  the  physician,  "  words  of  comfort  intended  to  afford  thee  conso- 
lation, would  only  add  to  the  bitterness  of  thy  regret,  which  time  alone  can  subdue.  The 
budding  rose,  snatched  from  thee  by  unsparing  death,  may  yet  be  replaced  by  a  lovely  flower. 
Youth  has  everything  to  hope  for."  Sweetbriar  had  been  planted  over  the  maiden's  grave. 
"  There,"  said  the  physician,  pointing  to  the  prickly  bush,  "  there  is  the  true  emblem  of  love : 
the  flower  is  temptingly  sweet,  but  the  thorn  piercingly  sharp !" 

From  respect  to  the  farmer  we  all  paused  for  a  short  time  at  the  grave  of  his  much- 
lanented  unde,  and  while  we  did  so,  the  worthy  man  picked  several  stones  from  off  the  grass 
growing  over  K^  jmd  threw  them  over  the  burial-ground  fence.  The  party  of  us  now  pro- 
ceeded on  our  road,  and,  engaged  in  rational  conversation,  beguiled  the  time  away.  **  Age 
steals  upon  man  like  a  thief;  and  infirmities  march  in  its  train  ;  but,  fai  tfite  of  them  aB,  e 
goodeomdeace  ig  s  coo^ued  feast,**  said  the  physidan,  musingly,  as  he  tmdged  along.    At 
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lengthy  pointing  out  a  neat  eottage*  almost  enboionied in  treason  a  beantifiililopeor  ground, 
he  exdaimed,  **  That  ii  my  friend's  reiidenoe." 

«•  It  stands  on  a  lovely  spot,*'  observed  Monday ;  <*  Virgil  nor  Cioero  could  have  chosen 
mere  appropriately  for  the  place  of  their  studies."  «  The  learned  men  you  mention  stood  bx 
fa(gh  &vour  with  the  great  of  their  days,  and  enjoyed  ample  shares  of  the  rich  gifts  of  fortune ; 
b«t  my  friend,  who  is  a  literary  character,  as  were  those  fiuned  Romans,  and  moreover  was 
bom  and  bred  a  gentleman,  possesses  only  a  bare  competency  to  exist  upon." 

YTbiQe  Von  Drick  was  yet  speaking,  a  gentleman,  apparently  verging  on  his  fiftieth  year, 
from  behind  a  cluster  of  shrubs  made  his  appearance,  when  bowing  to  the  party,  he  assured 
Mynheer  Von  Drick  that  he  felt  great  pleasure  at  so  unexpectedly  seehig  him  and  his  friends 
at  his  humble  retreat. 

**  My  friends  here,**  said  the  physician,  introducing  Monday  and  me  to  Captain  English, 
*^  readily  quitted  the  city  this  morning  to  enjoy  a  country  walk,  and  have  Uie  pleasure  of 
making  your  acquaintance.' 

**  This  humble  threshold  is  not  often  crossed  by  a  strange  footstep,"  replied  he,  *<  therefore 
the  honour  conferred  on  me  by  your  bringing  friends  here,  will  be  the  higher  estimated ;  but 
ceremony  damps  welcome ;  come,  let  me  show  you  into  the  cottage." 

Bis  residence  was  literally  what  the  captain  had  denominated  it ;  even  that  arbitrary 
minister  who  first  taxed  the  windows  through  which  heaven's  light  finds  its  way  into  the 
the  abode  of  men,  could  have  made  no  more  of  it.  It  was  but  a  cottage ;  yet,  in  its  mistress, 
who  was  the  wife  of  a  gentleman  then  away  from  home,  who  joined  in  housekeeping  with 
Captain  English,  it  held  a  treasure  worthy  of  any  palace. 

'*  Madam  Susan,"  Said  the  captain,  introducing  his  guests  to  this  accomplished  lady,  **  I 
must  leave  it  to  your  good  offices,  to  show  such  hospitality,  as  may  induce  these  gentlemen  to 
visit  us  again." 

**  The  best  this  humble  cot  affords  shall  be  at  the  service  of  your  friends,"  said  the  lady, 
curtseying.  Captain  English  now  gave  us  so  l^earty  a  welcome,  that  the  party  acceptet^  of 
his  invitation  to  dinner,  and  while  the  meal  was  being  prepared,  we  all  accompanied  our  host 
in  taking  a  rural  walk,  which  proved  highly  gratifying,  for  it  was  over  a  country  beautifully 
intersected  by  the  varieties  afforded  by  agriculture,  intermingled  with  wood,  and  enriched  by 
a  meandering  stream. 

"  His  humble  abode  and  narrow  cicrumstances  brought  no  disgrace  on  Fabricius,"  said  our 
host,  while  his  guests  were  seating  themselves  at  his  board,  *<  therefore,  surely  I  need  make  no 
apologies,  when  I  place  before  you  the  best  refreshments  this  cottage  affords." 

''History  allows  no  credit  to  Fabricius  for  epicurism,"  said  I,  smiling,  as  I  viewed  the  neat- 
ness of  the  dishes  displayed  on  the  board,  and  scented  the  delicious  odours  arising  from  the 
choice  viands. 

The  fair  housekeeper  smiled  at  this  indirect  compliment  paid  to  her ;  but  the.  physician 
i^ed  to  it,  by  saying,  that  at  Captain  English's  home,  by  culinary  skill,  the  good  things  of 
^  were  made  the  most  of.  '*  This  is  the  handy  work  of  a  good  housewife.  Til  take  on  me  to 
"^arrant,"  observed  Monday,  in  a  half- whisper  to  me. 

**By  Uranus,  and  all  the  celestial  planets,  I  vow  these  delicious  viands  endanger  my  life,'* 
^n  as  he  had  dined,  exclaimed  Mynheer  Von  Drick,  thrusting  his  plate  further  from  him 
^th  one  hand,  and  unbuttoning  the  bottom  button  of  his  waistcoat  with  the  other. 

**  A  bumper  of  Burgundy  will  assist  the  gastric  juice  in  digesting  your  food,"  said  his  host 
soailing,  and  filling  his  friend's  glass. 

"  Professed  gastronomers  would  not  be  satisfied  with  paying  a  single  visit  at  this  table," 
Was  my  remark  to  the  hostess;  ** your  cookery,  madam,  would  create  fresh  zests  to  their 
palates." 

**  The  gluttons  would  destroy  themselves  by  eating ;  I'll  warrant  they  would  make  a  Nor- 
^%ian  dinner  of  it,"  said  my  secretary,  laughing. 

"  Permit  me,  sir,  to  inquire  in  what  may  consist  the  peculiarities  of  a  Norwegian  dinner  ?" 
**ed  the  lady. 

'*  In  extreme  gluttony,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  madam.     However,  the  better  to  satisfy  your 
^Hnoalty^  I  will,  provided  it  is  agreeable  to  the  company,  give  you  «om<^\\V(\!&^<^^<vi»3X^^^  ^ 
^^'^egian  dinner,  at  wbhb,  wbea  a  stripling,  it  was  my  luck  to  \>«  ^t^mux.'^ 
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Here  tlie  gentlenea  pf  tlie  pcfif  fK^pfemtd  a  dcifra  to  hMr  utiat  the  nik>iwM(!rekarf  kid 
to  say,  and  the  lady  assured  him  she  should  leel  iMTMlf  nraeh  his  debtor  ifor  the  promiMd 
relation  of  what  happened  at  bia  qertbem  fe«st,  after  whfeli  he  resmned  as  follows  :— 

**  You  must  know,  madani,  thai  when  I  #as  a  yooagster,  learning;  the  art  of  seamensh^ 
I  was  'prentice  to  Captain  Bowling,,  of  the  Water  Lily;  and  one  vt>yage,  when  we  were  mi 
our  way  home  from  tbefroaen  regions  ti  the  aortb,  after  w«  had  been  drove  abont  by  gdee 
from  every  quarter,  and  had^ar  bowsprit  snapt  away  by  an  feeberg,  all  the  crew  of  ttt  were 
made  happy  as  so  many  prioces  by  our  reachtog  Norway,  for  tliere  we  fomid  safe  aadiorage 
and  good  shelter  from  the  gale. 

**  Now,  madam,  to  give  every  oonntry  its  due,  I  mast  infem  yon  that  the  Norwegians  aie 
an  hospitable  set  of  people,  none  more  so  perhaps  on  the  face  of  our  globe.  Captain  BowUng 
was  invited  to  dine  with  the  governor  of  the  plaoe  as  soon  aii  we  had  got  safe  into  ]|)ort,  and  he 
thought  proper  iq  take  me  with  him  to  this  noUe  eommodeve's  house* 

**The  governor,  as  they  call  him,  received  us  very  courteously,  and,  according  to  the 
custom  of  the  iQountry,  made  us  partake  of  some  brandy  and  eheese,  as  a  wbet  to  strengthen 
our  appetites  for  dinner.  The  doth  had  been  laid  for  our  meal  before  we  arrived,  and  on  it 
was  displayed  a  plate,  knife  and  fork,  and  a  wine-glass,  with  a  bottle  of  claret  beside  it,  for 
each  individual  of  the  company,  while  in  the  middle  of  the  teble  there  stood  a  large  handsome 
l^ass  castor  of  sugar,  ornamented  with  a  magnificent  silver  cover.  Every  nation  has  itfc 
peculiar  customs,  and  the  Norwegians,  I  should  obi^erve  to  you,  madam,  are  not  in  the  habit 
of  drinking  either  malt  liquor  or  water  with  their  meals,  nor  is  it  cnstomary  with  them  to  haft 
salt  or  mustard  on  the  table. 

*^  Soon  after  we  had  done  whetting  our  appetites,  dinner  was  brought  in,  that  is  to  say, 
one  dish  at  a  tune.  The  first  was  a  large  tureen  of  eherry  soup,  which  is  well  known  to  be  a 
favourite  addition  to  the  dinners  of  the  richer  people,  and,  besides,  a  profusion  of  cherries  and 
milk ;  this  bad  in  it  sago,  claret,  and  raisins,  all  boiled  together,  so  as  to  have  made  a  completo 
mucilage  of  the  mixture. 

We  were  each  of  us  helped  to  two  brimming  full  soup-plates  of  this  mess,  which  we  ate 
without  knowing  if  anything  more  was  to  come ;  but  no  sooner  had  the  tureen  disappeared^ 
than  two  laige  salmon,  boiled  and  cut  in  slices,  were  brought  upon  the  board ;  and,  as  an 
accompaniment,  came  melted  butter,  mixed  with  vinegar  and  pepper,  which  looked  the  very 
counterpart  of  oiL 

**  Though  it  was  a  queer  mixture  to  look  at,  the  sauce  served  well  to  make  us  relish  the 
salmon  ;  yet  wheo  we  had  with  difficulty  cleared  our  plates  of  the  large  messes  of  fish  the 
governor  had  given  us,  we  began  to  think  we  had  taken  cargo  enough  on  board,  and  so  we 
hoped  we  had  seen  the  end  of  our  dinner ;  but  there  we  were  wofblly  out  of  our  reckoning* 

"  There  was  now  introduced  a  large  tureen,  filled  with  eggs  of  the  goose  or  great  tern, 
boiled  hard,  almost  as  bullets,  of  which,  to  our  discomfiture,  half-a-dozen  were  placed  on 
each  of  our  plates ;  and  for  sauce  to  them,  there  was  a  Urge  basin  of  cream,  mixed  with  sugar, 
in  which  spoons  were  placed  for  the  whole  party,  so  we  all  had  to  eat  it  out  of  the  same 
measure. 

**  When  I  had  distressed  nature  by  forcing  upon  my  stomach  the  grearer  part  of  my  eggs, 
I  begged  to  be  excused  eating  any  more,  and  in  consideration  of  my  being  a  youngster,  was 
allowed  to  give  in ;  but  the  captain  petitioned  in  vain  to  be  spared  eating  the  whole  of  his 
monstrous  eggs.  '  You  are  my  guest,'  said  the  old  governor,  '  and  this  is  the  first  time  you 
have  done  me  the  honour  of  coming  here,  therefore  no  excuse  can  be  admitted,  you  must  do 
as  I  would  have  you ;  in  future,  when  you  visit  me,  you  may  act  as  you  like.' 

**  The  captain,  finding  there  was  no  remedy  for  the  evil,  put  on  as  pleasant  a  countenance 
as  he  could  under  such  circumstances,  and  with  some  difficulty  contrived  to  force  the  remain- 
der of  his  eggs  and  a  portion  more  cream  down  his  throat ;  but  no  sooner  had  he  accomplished 
this  feat,  than  half  a  well-roasted  sheep  was  brought  in,  with  a  mess  of  sorrel,  dandelion,' 
and  scurvy.grass,  which  was  boiled,  mashed,  and  sweetened  with  sugar. 

**  Poor  Captain  Bowling  at  sight  of  these  last  dishes  made  sundry  wry  faces,  and  to  be 

excused  partaking  of  thcra  pleaded  his  age,  and  declared  he  had  already  eat  more  than  could 

possibly  do  him  good ;  but,  in  spite  of  all  he  couki  say,  he  wasdoomed  to  see  his  platocrannned 

ffM  mutton  and  sauce,  and  be  was  made  to  get  throni^  U  •»  well «  he  ce«Jd  \  yet  each  per* 
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son's  allowanoe  of  any  one  of  the  dishes  we  had  partaken  of,  was  amply  suiBdent  for  the 
dinner  of  a  healthy  man. 

**  A  large  dish  of  gauffres,  which  is  a  sort  ot  pancake,  made  of  wheat-flour,  flat  and  baked 
in  a  mould,  succeeded  to  the  mutton :  thete  were  about  half  an  inch  in  thickness,  and  the  sise 
of  an  octavo  book.  The  governor  said  he  would  be  content  if  Captain  Bowling  eat  two  of 
them,  and  he,  poor  fellow,  was  obliged  to  comply.  Norway  biscuits  and  rye-loaves  served  ai 
the  bread  for  our  repast ;  the  sole  drink  was  dartt,  of  whiob  the  captain  was  forced  to  empty 
two  or  three  bottles,  put  in  succession  beside  him. 

M  Coifee  was  served  up  after  the  pastry  bad  been  demolished,  and  this  gave  us  hopes  that 
the  feast  would  terminate  here ;  but  it  was  not  so ;  much  to  the  captain's  consternation,  all 
was  not  over  yet. 

^  A  plate  of  apples  and  a  large  bowl  of  rum  punch  now  appeared,  when  thfce  large  apples 
were  forced  on  each  of  us,  and  the  pnnch  was  handed  romid  pretty  freely,  in  long  ale  glasses^ 
and  a  toast  given  each  time  they  were  filled. 

"  By  the  time  the  bowl  bad  got  drained  of  its  contents,  the  captain  was  hard  up,  chock  and 

b1od[,  as  we  sailors  say,  madam ;  indeed,  he  would  not  have  then  known  which  way  the  wind 

Uewy  even  though  the  compass  had  been  put  before  his  eyes ;  and  yet  the  unmerdfiil  old 

governor  threatened  him  with  another  bowl.    Luckily,  however,  at  this  time  one  of  the  boat^ 

crew  made  his  appearance,  to  say  the  boat  was  ready,  and  the  rest  of  her  crew  aboard  waiting 

Ibr  him ;  but  notwithstanding  this  agreeable  summons,  and  that  he  felt  he  was  nigh  bursthig 

with  repletion,  my  commander  was  compelled,  by  his  over-hospitable  host,  to  swallow  three  cups 

of  tea  before  he  departed.    '  I  can*t  help  compassionatiog  your  gorging  aldermen,  whenever 

I  think  of  the  misery  a  man  may  bring  on  himself  by  over-eating,' "  now  said  the  sailor,  laugh* 

ingly.  **  Captain  Bowling,  for  example,  was  so  greatly  inconvenienced  by  his  debauch,  that  we 

bid  DO  little  difficulty  in  conveying  liim  to  the  boat,  and  we  were  absolutely  forced  to  hoist 

Un  aboard  ship.     Three  days  elapsed  before  lie  recovered  from  the  effects  of  his  involuntary 

Intenperanoe,  and  during  this  time  he  loathed  the  very  sight  of  food ;  but  the  captain  took 

^tpeoial  good  care  never  to  venture  putting  his  foot  ashore  again  at  that  place,  and  soon  as  the 

gale  lulled,  for  fear  of  being  honoured  by  another  invitation  to  dine  with  the  old  comoiodorev 

1m  weighed  anchor  and  put  to  sea,  declaring,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  would  much  rather  be 

ctoght  in  another  gale,  than  undergo  the  misery  he  had  endured  by. going  ashore." 

Ifis  female  auditor  thanked  Monday  for  the  description  he  had  given  of  a  Norwegian  dinner* 
ttd  smOingly  remarked,  that  his  story  afforded  a  convincing  proof  that  hospitality  is  best 
^^^inoed  by  leaving  visitors  to  act  accordhig  to  their  pleasure ;  when.  In  reply,  Mond^  said 
te  he  heartily  concurred  with  her ;  and  in  his  opinion,  the  old  proverb  of  **  enough  beiog  as 
SOod  u  a  least,**  was  a  crazy  one,  inasmuch  as  '*  enough  is  a  feast" 

When  the  fair  housekeeper  had  aiyoumed  to  prepare  coffee,  and  the  gentlemen  were 
joying  themselves  over  some  fine  flavoured  old  wine,  Captain  English,  in  reply  to  a  complU 
^■M&t  the  physician  paid  him  on  the  snugness  and  comfort  pervading  this  sylvan  establishment* 
^  which  he  made  one,  observed,  "  that  the  life  of  man  is  a  kind  of  dream,  subject  to  thia 
'^Btsxksble  peculiarity,  that  it  depends  mainly  upon  man  himself  whether  his  dream  shall  be  a 
pleisiat  one ;  therefbre,**  he  added,  "  schooled  as  he  had  been  to  the  knowledge  of  this  truth 
^y  adversity,  reverses  of  fortune,  and  innumerable  disappointments,  it  behoved  him  to  take  a 
PH«  from  the  book  of  wisdom,  and  make  the  best  of  things ;  following  Epictetus*s  wise 
awlm,  « to  bear  and  forbear.*  *' 

'*  Tours,  my  good  sir.  Is  the  true  philosophy,'*  observed  n^^  secretary.  '*  Practise  at  all 
tl>^  is  preferable  to  theory.  Out  of  the  multitudes  who  preach  from  pulpits,  or  deliver  dis* 
fortes  in  senate-houses,  few  are  to  be  found  who  practise  their  own  precepts  i  even  Seneca^ 
^  his  conduct,  belied  his." 

**Your  observations  on  philosophy  are  rigidly  true,**  rejoined  our  host;  *'but  as  my 
^ry  may  not  be  altogether  uninteresting,  I  will,  provided  the  good  company  think  fit  ta 
*^  it.  now  relate  the  tale  of  my  misfortunes." 

We  an  thanked  Captain  English  for  his  agreeable  offer,  and  expressed  oursdves  desirous  of 
'^^^  his  history,  on  whicli  he  related  what  follows. 


\ 
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CHAPTER  XXVL 

•'lUng 
To  hear  Cbe  ttory  •#  Jtmr  1U#,  whibh  iniift 
Take  tbe  ear  ■OraBgelf  1** 

«<  im  deUver  aD." 

**  iBBoeenoe,  alive  to  riiaue, 
Sinks  down  oppreat'd  by  guilt's  mere  name. 
ThUf  when  the  orb  of  day  d«iUt  riae. 
Flooding  witb  light,  earth,  sea,  aod  Alee ; 
While  leM  pare  ob^ecu  'scape  the  glow. 
Yielding  thoagh  spotless  lies  the  snow." 


t  **  Aw'd  into  patience  by  fresh  scenes  of  fate 

We  live  too  soon,  and  learn  to'  lire  too  late**' 

Zoroaster  says, "  An  opportonity  for  doing  mischief  offers  a  hondred  tines  a  day^for  doin;:  good  cnty 
onoe  in  a  year  i"^  therefore  be  advises  man  to  make  an  early  reparation  for  the  wrongs  he  has  done  hla 
feUow-man. 

**  The  parentage  of  an  humble  individaal  can  be  interesting  to  no  personi  save  his  kindred^ 
therefore  I  shall  say  no  more  concerning  mine,  than  that  my  father  was  an  English  gentleman 
in  easy  drctunstances,  whore  pride  it  was  to  declare  not  one  of  his  ancestors  had  been  a  sine* 
cvristi  a  parson,  or  a  law  officer,  nor  in  any  way  fingered  one  shilling  of  the  public  money. 

**  This,  parent,  however,  unfortunately  for  me,  died  while  I  was  a  child,  aod  a  kind  mother 
had  me  educated  for  some  few  years  at  a  collegiate  school ;  but  this  I  quitted  at  the  early  age 
of  fourteen,  to  proceed  to  Africa  and  the  East  Indies ;  of  the  latter,  I  visited  the  chief  city  of 
each  of  the  three  presidencies,  as  also  two  of  those  of  the  island  of  Ceylon ;  but  bad  health 
compelled  me  to  return  to  my  native  land,  at  the  expiration  of  two  years.  Of  my  travels  In 
Africa,  I  recollect  nothing  worthy  of  being  made  mention  on  this  occasion 

**  The  war  carried  on  between  France  and  my  native  country  at  this  time  was  waged  with 
vindictive  fury ;  and  after  I  had  got  restored  to  health,  to  gratify  my  wishes,  which  were 
speedily  to  serve  the  state  in  a  military  capacity,  a  commission  in  a  regiment  serving  in  Egypt 
was  purchased ;  but,  before  I  could  join  it,  the  preliminaries  of  a  peace  were  signed,  when 
shortly  afterwards,  by  purchase,  I  obtained  a  lieutenancy  in  the  army,  and  was  soon  reduced 
upon  half-pay 

.  **  The  peace  proved  of  short  duration,  and  eager  for  military  service,  soon  as  war  had  been 
proclaimed,  I  paid  a  round  sum  of  money  as  a  difTerence  to  get  replaced  on  full-pay  ;  when^ 
now  under  the  command  of  the  noble-hearted  Sir  John  Moore,  and  other  favourite  officers  ol 
the  day,  I  passed  some  of  the  choicest  years  of  my  life.  Promotion  to  a  company  in  a  light 
in&ntry  corps  fell  to  my  lot  after  six  years*  service ;  but  to  this  corps  I  was  destined  to  belong 
for  half-a-scorc  years,  and  then,  as  will  be  seen,  to  be  Juggled  out  of  active  service  in  the  army. 

**  With  my  last  regiment  I  served  at  the  taking  of  Copenhagen,  in  the  Spanish  peninsula, 
the  Netherlands,  and  in  Holland,  and  while  belongingto.it,  1  was  selected  on  several  occasions 
to  take  charge  of  the  depdt  companies,  and  manage  its  recruiting  service-— duties  I  fulfilled  so 
highly  to  the  satisAustion  of  the  Duke  of  York,  the  commander-in-chief,  that  he  several  timei 
notified  his  approbation  of  my  conduct,  and  frequently  promised  me  promotion* 

*'  The  cup  does  not  always  reach  the  lip  for  which  it  seems  intended.  This  was  verified 
in  my  case ;  deceived  by  promises,  and  long  compelled  to  remain  in  charge  of  the  regimental 
depftt,  I  was  doomed  to  see  sundry  junior  officers  promoted  by  brevet  over  my  head :  but 
there  was  no  redress  to  be  obtained,  a  military  man's  business  bein^  only  to  obey. 

"  Little  minds  are  the  most  vindictive.  A  tyrannical  officer,  whom  I  served  under,  the 
amjor  of  a  light  infimtiy  corps,  used  frequently  to  exclaim,  *  O  that  mine  enemy  had  written 
A  book.'  This  now  beoune  my  case.  I  committed  this  egregious  act  of  folly ;  insanity,  it 
(may  be  called,  in  a  military  man  who  aspures  to  promotion.  In  a  word,  a  soldier's  intellects 
his  military  companions  estimate  according  to  his  rank ;  therefore,  for  a  junior  officer  to  eze- 
cutB  anj  performance  that  can  be  construed  as  arrogating  to  himself  more  knowledge  than  is 
P'^^fiftted  by  big  guperhr,  b  a  crime  too  heinous  to  be  forgiven.    I  sinned  twofold ;  I  wrote  a 


MBMOntS  OP  ANDRBW  WINPBNNY.  M 

book  of  poetry,  ai  alto  one  in  prote ;  tiie  latter*  too,  was  a  military  one,  and  dedicated,  by  his 
laactioD,  to  the  coinmander4n«chief. 

"A  military  expedition,  which  called  for  the  effective  aoldiers  under  my  command,  being 
ordered  to  Holland,  I  gladly  aeised  the  opportunity  of  embarking;  and  yet  my  health  waa 
luequal  to  the  undertaking,  for  I  had  only  recently  reeorered  from  a  severe  attack  of  dropsy. 
T1»  oampaign  which  followed  was  made  In  the  severest  winter  known  in  the  memory  of  man, 
and  though  I  weathered  it,  my  suiEBrings  from  the  cold  were  most  severe. 

"  Man  lives  in  blindness  to  the  future ;  yet  my  reward  was  such  as  I  anticipated.  Nothing 
was  achieved  on  this  campaign  worthy  of  ivinning  the  corporal's  stripe  to  a  soldier's  arm ;  and 
yet  Mich  is  interest,  that  a  captain  under  my  own  command,  many  years  my  junior  in  rank, 
got  himself  promoted,  by  brevet  rank,  over  my  head. 

■  **  I  complained  not  of  this  grievance,  for  complaint  against  injustice,  inflicted  by  the  hand 
of  mflitary  rule,  I  knew  to  be  unavailing  as  the  wind  wasting  its  strength  against  a  granite  rock; 
tmt  that  no  fair  effort  of  mine  might  be  wanting  to  gain  promotion,  I  volunteered  my  services 
to  lead  a  storming  party,  and  was  in  consequence  employed  to  command  a  detachment  of 
troops  intended  as  such.  However,  just  as  we  were  on  the  eve  of  assaultmg  a  certain  fortress,, 
the  news  of  Buonaparto's  abdication  of  his  throne  reached  our  army,  and  thereby  spared  me 
the  mortification  of  then  seeing  another  favourite  officer  or  two  promoted  over  my  head. 

"  Napoleon's  abdication  having  restored  peace  to  exhausted  Europe,  I  obtained  a  few  days^ 
leave  of  absence,  and  presented  myself  at  the  Horse  Guards,  thoroughly  disgusted  with  the 
lervice,  where  I  signified  my  intention  of  retiring  from  the  army ;  but  Sir  Henry  Torrens, 
'  the  military  secretary,  reasoned  me  out  of  my  purpose,  by  an  assurance  that  the  com- 
mander-in-chief felt  warmly  inclined  to  serve  me,  and  waited  only  a  fair  opportunity — an 
airarance  backed  by  bis  advice,  for  his  words  were  '  for  God's  sake  don't  retire,  you  little 
dream  of  the  honours  awaiting  you  r 

**  I  rejoined  my  regiment  in  Flanders,  and  remained  with  it  until  Napoleon  rc'appeared  in 
France,  and,  like  the  god  of  light,  broke  through  the  clouds  enveloping  him.  At  Menin,  a  fine 
opportunity  was  afforded  me  for  contemplating  the  contemptible  weakness  of  monarchic  power, 
uinpported  by  the  goodwill  of  the  people.  Louts  the  Eighteenth  of  France,  who,  like  the  rest 
of  hit  family,  could  not  be  taught  that  the  more  merit  prevaib  over  titles  the  more  flourishing  is 
thsitate,  and  who  only  a  few  days  previous  had  appeared  firmly  seated  on  his  throne,  here  en- 
tered the  Netherlands  a  fugitive,  with  a  heart  wrung  with  grief  and  tears  streaming  from  his  eyes. 
Fonaken  by  all  his  leading  officers  of  stete,  who,  apeing  sunflowers,  turned  their  faces  to  the 
hnigorating  deity  of  the  day,  the  decrepid  monarch  had  learnt  the  melancholy  truth,  '  that 
ooortiers  are  friends,  who  inwardly  swear  only  to  flatter  power.' 

^  Every  British  soldier  that  could  be  spared  from  other  quarters  was  now  hurried  away 
^  Belg^m,  there  to  be  united  hi  one  army  with  the  Duteh,  Hanoverians,  Brunswickers, 
Vd  Flemings,  to  be  commanded  by  fortune's  favourite,  and  supported  by  armies  of  Prussians, 
Wnrtembergians,  Austrians,  Poles,  Russians,  Swedes,  Danes,  and  hordes  of  Cossacks,  all 
pivparing  for  the  field  to  unite  their  endeavours  ibr  hurling  Napoleon  from  the  throne  on  which 
be  had  nnmolestedly  reseated  himselfl 

"Among  the  troops  wafted  over  the  British  Channel  into  Belgium  were  the  three  bat. 
talions  of  my  regiment,  therefore  the  provisional  one,  with  which  I  had  been  serving,  being 
teed  of  companies  belonging  to  the  others,  was  now  broken  up  ;  but  instead  of  joining  my 
•wn  battalion  at  Brussels,  which  was  commanded  by  a  court  favourite,  who,  to  judge  by  hia 
ttndaet  towards  me,  is  illiberal  and  narrow-minded,  I  was  unexpectedly  sent  to  a  frontier 
town,  to  officiate  there  as  a  judge- advocate. 

"  He  who  suspects  not  ia  easily  overcome ;  like  an  unskilful  swordsman  ho  guards  his  head 
ttd  receives  a  death-wound  at  his  heart.  In  few  words,  to  sum  up  a  tale  of  complicated 
grievances,  it  is  only  necessary  to  add,  that  while  I  was  on  detached  duty,  Napoleon  made- 
tktt  rapid  advance  into  Belgium,  which  precipitately  brought  on  the  battle  of  Waterloo;  and 
^  I,  misled  by  the  erroneous  information  given  me  by  every  superior  officer  I  fell  in  with 
M  my  route  aeross  the  country,  respecting  the  head*quarters  of  an  army,  known  perhaps  to 
lD*iM>rtal  away  from  them  save  only  those  immediately  to  the  rear,  proceeded  to  the.  divisions 
^  troope  in  position  noar  the  town  of  Halle,  instead  of  to  the  main  army,  with  v(h\s.\aL\!K«} 
Hllbwt  happened  to  be  MTTing. 
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•*TblM  Mliwitjl  awnt  prorMUcI  am  Avar  fiitiflipBttef  te  Ite  fc^— nw  •#  IMfe  ftflM 
battle ;  but  though  I  was  no  more  deserving  of  blame  on  tlM  oooubum  IIhui  I  thckik 
if  away  ki  tk»  £ait  BidiM^  it  gmve  my  wuilignait  enwriei  a  gloriooa  pppt  tunlty  for 
oitiDg  ma,  and  this  waa  ao  aftetoally  ione  by  promoting  oAaen  over  my  head  reftwhy  an 
evwy  kind  of  juBtiee«.4»d  daccMag  ma  bj  means  of  a  ialsa^  tboagk  aa  offieial  anioiHan, 
made  in  the  name  of  my  mgimental  commaiiding  offieer'-»a  man  whom  I  bad  met  raiM^ig 
from  the  battle's  din  with  a  siif  hft  waund^^-timt  mifbrtaaalaly  I  became  tMr  dope,  aad  im  H 
moment  of  faidignaai  anger  signified  mj  wilUngnem  ta  qiai  the  earpa  and  retire  vpOQ 
Italf-pay. 

**  Injnstiea  always  finds  a  pretext  to  paMiate  her  actions.  And  my  case  affords  a  memflb 
rable  proof  that  he  who  has  to  contend  with  a  party  or  indtvidtmls  more  powerftil  than  Mwtftfjg 
should  not  evince  fear  of  them ;  for  Iraly  (as  the  pastor  of  Isaoremi  asserts)  people  In  power 
act  like  dogs,  biting  tlKise  who  retire  before  them,  and  only  baHiing  at  such  as  pam  on  wMwal 
clianging  their  pace*  I  was  not  permitted  to  recall  the  declaration  wrung  from  me  by  flmriU 
fol  mbrepresentation ;  but  with  a  oonstStatton  materially  injured  in  the  service  of  my  coontrfa 
I  now  quitted  a  professloa  wherein  kmg  and  folthfol  attention,  active  aeat,  good  conduct,  mii 
talent,  too  often  serve  as  subordinate  reoommendations  for  obtaining  pronMtion  when  liroii^^ 
in  competition  with  the  favour  -of  commanders  enjoying  their  temporary  sway.  In  foot,  tha 
system  acted  upon  since  the  unavailing  battle  of  Barrossa,  of  granting  brevet  ranli  at  tlM 
recommendation  of  capricious  officers  in  command  over  troops  in  the  field,  is  of  a  nattnre  ta 
destroy  the  military  spirit  by  creating  wetl^groanded  dissatisfaction ;  hMleed,  such  had  betH 
my  feeling  on  this  subject,  that  had  this  rank  been  proffered  me  out  of  my  proper  turn,  I 
should  have  spamed  it  as  an  insult  on  all  senior  unbreveted  officers  of  my  own  rank. 

*<  A  man  who,  confiding  in  his  own  wisdom,  deviates  fl'om  the  straight  path  to  travel 
one  he  thinks  points  more  direct  to  his  wishes,  generally  blunders  on  thai  which  leads  to 
disappointment.  None  of  my  many  memorials  to  royalty  and  oommanders-in-ehief  have  beea 
of  any  avail  hi  getting  my  wrongs  hivestigated ;  and  almost  immediately  after  my  quitting' tiM 
army,  from  a  circarastance  purely  accidental,  I  was  led  into  speculations  at  the  Stoeli 
Exchmige^  where  I  was  doomed  to  lean  that  a  man  to  thrive  at  that  sink  of  iniqtiiCy,  ougM 
to  coflsmence  his  operatkms  without  a  moneyed  capital.  Success  at  the  Stock  ExehaagiB 
rarely  rewards  openness  and  honour,  but  usually  is  the  follower  of  selfish  nusrepreseotatiM 
and  other  low  artifice. 

"  Indeed,  of  ail  the  species  of  gamhig,  that  of  <  time  iMugains,'  by  which  the  great  fbrtnaM 
are  lost  and  won  at  the  Stock  Exchange,  is  tlie  most  dcstmctive.  In  its  effiscts  it  is  even  mora 
deadly  than  the  infernal  game  of  rouge  ei  noir :  at  the  latter,  the  wretched  victim  can  loae  na 
more  than  the  money  he  has  ready  to  expose  en  the  gaming-table ;  but  'time  bargains  *  pn* 
cqpitate  lum  into  losses  whfch  oblige  him  to  sell,  not  only  the  property  he  is  In  posaeasioft  d[ 
Ink  that  also  whiefa  he  is  entitled  to  in  reversion ;  and  when  all  has  been  done,  they  leave  bin 
a  defoulter  on  his  speculations,  and  pennyless  for  the  residue  of  his  miserable  Hfe.  This  is  aat 
of  the  many  fnghtfol  consequences  of  a  natkmal  debt ;  and  let  the  culprits  be  who  they  naiifs 
glad  shall  I  be  to  record  my  opinion  that  the  administration  which  creates  a  nnrtr  tir  hit  paHi 
off  national  debt,  like  Erostratns,  shouM  be  mentioned  in  Mstory  amidst  flame%  miOf 
lamentations,  and  tears. 

"  At  the  time  I  was  deprived  of  my  military  situation  and  right  of  promotioB,  I  leaurt  tiM 
vahie  of  military  firiendship ;  from  that  day  old  brother  officers  and  f  affected  to  have  forgottaa 
each  other's  faces.  A  novice  in  worldly  affidrs  might  have  iimagined  we  had  all  taken  htarty 
draughts  of  the  waters  of  Lethe ;  for  even  a  politic  general  officer,  who  dined  with  me  onljr  a 
day  or  two  preceding  oar  last  sanguinary  contest,  though  among  courtiers  fosded  for  his 
covp  dceUf  after  this  avent  conld  not  discern  me  when  we  ran  agahist  each  other  in  tiw 
streets.  ,  ' 

**  Misfbrtane  or  loss  seldom  comes  shigle,  but  one  succeeds  another,  Vke  tho  billows  of  tlia 
sea;  and  kk  the  tide  of  misfortune,  men  are  in  a  few  days  mere  overwhelmed  by  the  waves  si 
trouble  and  danger,  than  they  can  la  the  ebb  of  many  years  free  themselvca  fima.  This 
my  case  at  the  Stock  Bxdmnge ;  I  was  speedily  stripped  of  all  my  funded  property,  and 
in  the  vain  hope  of  reeovering  my  first Ums,  I  disposed  of  my  land;  the  fffoduce  of  whld^  M 
IS  almost  superBuous  to  Bay,  passed  into  the  same  hands  as  my  other  piopsrty.    Now,  I 
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taught  that  mUibrtune  U  the  thermometer  that  marks  the  aoidaeis  of  friendi.  My  moneyed 
aoquiAitances  suddenly  became  short-sighted,  precisely  in  the  manner  my  military  friends  hod 
|)een  stricken  with  that  deplorable  failing.  Fortunately,  the  voice  of  reason  now  whispered 
ne  that  the  more  a  man  is  ill-treated  by  the  world,  the  greater  is  the  necessity  of  his  loving 
Uaiel(  to  enable  him  to  soar  above  it  and  its  prejudices ;  consequently,  although  the  grievous 
loMS  and  disappointments  I  had  met  with  could  not  be  otherwise  than  distressing  to  my  mind, 
yet,  notwithstanding  I  felt  them  as  a  man,  I  sunk  not  under  them,  but  bore  them  as  a  man 
ODgfat  to  bear  the  galling  burden  imposed  by  trouble.  The  door  of  death  I  knew  was  open  to 
ne  by  suicide,  and  my  opinion  was  that  man  should  either  live  contentedly  or  pass  its  portal ; 
bat  though  I  doubted  my  ability  to  exist  as  that  wise  man  did,  to  an  extreme  old  age,  under 
ID  accumulated  load  of  pain,  aflSiction,  and  penury,  yet  I  reverenced,  as  I  still  do,  the  advice 
ofthe stoic  Epictetus,  where  he  recommends  patience  and  forbearance  under  all  pressures; 
tnBi,  therefore,  animated  with  the  hope  of  closing  the  drama  in  a  more  laudable  way  than  by 
Mbly  ejecting  the  vital  spark,  1  departed  not  out  of  life. 

"I^it{cnce4rot  unfhsquently  is  rewarded  with  unlooked-for  success,  and  after  I  endured  my 
labfortuncs  for  more  than  the  ordinary  term  of  an  apprenticeship,  a  new  era  broke  upon  me, 
ivben  loy  private  affairs,  owing  to  the  death  of  a  relative,  were  somewhat  amended ;  but  they 
called  me  across  the  Atlantic. 

**  1  now  passed  away  several  years  of  my  life  amongst  the  most  hospitable,  although  the 
noit  persecuted  doss,  of  British  subjects — the  planters  of  the  West  Indies.  The  jaundiced  eye 
of  prejudice  is  levelled  at  them,  through  the  misrepresentations  of  designing  sophists,  who 
represent  them  as  barbarous,  for  employing  their  well-paid  labourers  about  six  hours  a  day ; 
yet  these  same  sophists  are  resolutely  deaf  to  the  bitter  complaints  of  their  own  factory 
children,  toiling  sixteen  hours  per  diem  in  rooms  at  fever  heat,  for  a  few  pence.  Plenty  of 
good  land,  and  liberty  to  manage  their  own  affairs  in  their  own  way,  apparently  are  the  two 
gnod  causes  of  the  prosperity  of  thriving  colonics ;  but  the  erroneous  system  now  pursued  is, 
gradoally  to  take  the  liberty  away,  and  deprive  the  colonist,  the  only  good  judges  of  their  own 
affidn,  of  their  management ;  and  for  what  ?  why,  to  place  all  under  the  guidance  of  an 
obitfaiate  piace^huntlng  oligarchy,  thousands  of  miles  distant,  who  know  not  how  to  manage 
tbeir  own  poor,  and  are  compelled  to  act  as  overwhelming  petitioners  dictate  to  them.  Nor 
have  they  yet  discovered,  that  if  the  spirit  of  the  slave  emancipation  act  be  good,  their  new 
poor  law  must  be  atrocious. 

*'  I  quitted  the  planters  with  painful  sensations,  for  I  felt  that  their  equals  for  generosity  I 
should  never  again  meet.  By  way  of  the  United  States  of  America  I  returned  to  my  native 
luid;  but,  after  sojourning  at  home  for  a  time,  grew  weary  of  compassionating  the  condition 
ofthe  numerous  blind,  who,  as  if  in  mockery  to  tho  name,  had  once  termed  themselves — my 
friends ;  when  (like  Xerxes,  the  famed  Persian  monarch,  while  reviewing  his  army),  being 
^ble  to  look  at  them  without  having  my  heart  rent  by  feelings  of  pity,  I  came  to  the  resolution 
of  traversing  the  British  Channel,  to  live  as  a  ratioual  man,  in  peaceful  content ;  and  this 
humble  cottage,  in  which  you  listen  to  my  talc,  is  tho  place  which  I  fixed  upon  for  my  residence. 
Adversity,  it  is  said,  blunts  all  the  fine  feelings  of  the  heart,  and  leaves  us  strangers  to  that 
sympathetic  tie  and  tender  commiseration  which  glows  in  the  bosoms  of  those  who  are 
strangers  to  its  pangs ;  but  this  assertion  is  falsified  in  my  case,  for  I  am  ever  ready  to 
companionate  the  unfortunate,  and  relieve  them  to  the  extent  warranted  by  my  means. 

"  Heaven  bo  thanked  !  the  precepts  of  philosophy  have  fortified  my  mind,  so  as  to  render 
powerless  the  sharp  arrows  adversity  has  shot  against  me  ;  and  literary  pursuits,  combined 
*Ith  rational  conversation,  serve  to  make  my  days  glide  rapidly  away.  It  is  almost  incredible 
^man  may  accomplish  by  system  and  perseverance ;  I  myself,  in  my  retreat  here,  of  poetry, 
^tmatic  writings,  and  prose,  have  composed  more  than  fifty  volumes  for  the  press, 

**  To  sum  up — I  have  thoroughly  satisfied  my  mind,  that  fortune  consists  in  happiness,  not 
^  wealth ;  and  I  honestly  avow,  that  if  I  have  an  earthly  wish  ungratified,  it  is  that,  like 
^^olfanor,  the  dethroned  monarch  of  the  Vandals,  I  may  receive  my  bitterest  foe  at  my  gate, 
■m!  afford  him  hospitality  and  assistance,  when  the  heart-cutting  blasts  of  adverse  fortune 
^^^  driven  him  firom  the  pinnacle  of  grandeur  to  the  extremity  of  misery  and  want." 

Captain  Engtlih  having  concluded  this  story,  was  thanked  by  his  visiton  for  the  pleasure 
^AvMtbeoi, 
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Bnt  the  phyiidaii,  when  thanking  the  flUnied  veteran,  declared  be  nut  have  been  h 
mider  a  omm t  chequered  oonfigoratlon  of  the  plaaeta,  and  he  cheered  him  by  the  declaral 
that  he  had  more  to  rejotoe  over  than  deplore  hi  hariag  been  made  the  victim  of  deceit 
injoatice ;  for  had  thii  not  happened,  in  all  probability  he  would  not  have  eierted  his  enei] 
in  the  manner  he  had  as  an  author.  **  In  short,"  added  he,  **  your  misfortunes  have  enaot 
you  as  a  man ;  they  have  taught  you  not  only  much  valuable  knowledge  of  the  world, 
have  occasioned  you  to  erect  a  temple  to  the  goddess  6f  lame ;  one  which  may  prove  ■ 
lasting  than  tlie  honours  bestowed  by  royalty  on  your  illii>eral  enemies." 

'<  Yes,*'  said  the  physician,  resuming  the  discourse  after  a  pause,  **  fortunately  for  mank 
the  pen  effects  more  than  the  sword.  It  sometimes  unsheathe  that  weapon,  and  directs  I 
a  righteous  cause,  conveying  an  energy  almost  supernatural  to  the  heart  that  uses  if.  It  van 
those  mysteries  of  church  and  state,  which  sear  and  bUst  all  hope  and  happiness ;  it  imp 
nations  with  the  enthusiasm  requite  for  conquering  priestcraft  and  crushing  tyrants ;  an 
establishes  freedom  and  her  spontaneous  blessings  without  robbery,  or  the  she^ng  of  hoi 
Wood.- 

The  persecuted  officer  now  said,  that  although  his  friends  had  been  pleased  to  overrate 
poor  talents  when  foreseeing  for  him  a  niche  in  the  proud  temple  of  fume ;  yet  his  writing 
they  were  of  no  other  utility,  unquestionably  had  proved  valuable  to  himself,  they  hai 
made  his  time  fleet  happily  away,  fortified  his  mind  m  the  principles  of  sound  philosophy,  i 
for  a  companion  in  life  given  him  content. 

Truth  is  omnipotent.  His  guests  were  thoroughly  satisfied  of  the  injustice  with  wl 
Captain  English  had  been  treated ;  but  we  forbore  making  further  remarks,  as  we  iblt  1 
the  less  be  was  reminded  of  his  wrongs,  the  better  it  would  be  for  his  peace  of  mind.  H 
ever,  after  our  taking  leave  of  the  ancient  soldier  at  his  domicile,  we  could  not  avoid,  w 
we  walked  on  our  way  home,  expressing  our  feelings  of  regret  to  each  other,  that  publlo  ( 
racters,  high  in  office  under  a  government,  should  be  permitted  to  hermetically  seal  the  d 
of  inquiry  into  the  conduct  of  minor  servants  of  the  same  public  they  themselves  serve,  i 
openly  and  ardently  claim  redress  at  their  hands  for  wrongs  inflicted  on  them  by  th^  ironh 
of  power. 

CHAPTER    XXVII. 

'*  He  folded  the  fair  maid  to  his  breaa t, 

*  Thoa  art  my  lady-love,',  aaid  he, 

*  And  I  nerer  lored  another  bat  thee.'  '* 

•*0h,  Plearare!  you're  indeed  a  pleasant  thing, 
Although  one  must  be  damn'd  for  yon,  no  doobt : 
i .  I  make  a  resolution  every  spring 

Of  reformation,  ere  the  year  run  out, 
Bnt,  somehow,  this  my  reatal  tow  takes  wing. 
Oh,  Love !  tiiou  art  the  very  god  of  evil. 
For,  after  all,  we  cannot  call  thee  devil." 

"  And  what  has  wrought  this  woful  change  1 
Fiends  wrought  it — Av'rice,  Hate,  Revenge!" 

Tub  affectation  of  sanctity  is  a  blotch  on  sanctity  itself.  My  landlady  was  a  Roman  Cathi 
but  being  thought  a  rigid  one,  was  allowed  to  read  the  Bible ;  with  this  proviso,  however,  1 
she  was  to  admit  no  doubt  in  her  mind  of  the  consbtency  and  morality  of  all  things  assei 
therein ;  and  she  availed  herself  of  the  privilege  in  a  way  which  made  me  think  her  an  an 
impostor.  The  devout  dame  never  sat  down,  except  at  meals,  without  having  the  sacred 
lume  displayed  open  on  her  table,  usually  with  her  spectacles  extended  upon  it,  and  she  wc 
descant  on  the  great  truths  contained  therein  with  enthusiasm. 

The  ghostly  confessor  of  this  sanctified  lady  was  a  corpulent  divine  ;  fond  of  high  liv 
and  so  great  an  admirer  of  the  fair,  that  it  would  have  been  a  satisfactory  circumstance 
some  of  his  feliow-men,  if  the  Jewish  economy  which  was  to  last  for  ever,  had  at  this  t 
existed;  as  by  it,  celibacy  was  deemed  infamous,  and  the  priests  were  expressly  comman 
to  marry,  that  the  tril>e  of  Levi  might  not  fail 

Idleness  is  the  parent  of  evil.  Havhig  little  to  employ  me,  my  attention  was  attrac 
iiwards  a  beautiful  brunette,  about  seventeen  years  of  age,  who  came  almost  daily  to  { 
atrajraahoar  or  two  irith  my  landlady,  who  I  was  given  to  understand  was  her  aunt. 
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To  gain  the  old  lady's  fltvonr  bow  became  necessary,  and  I  accomplished  that  object  by 
naUagher  presents  of  liqueurs  and  little  delicadei,  as  also  flattering  her  in  no  measured  strain ; 
tbinks  to  which  generalship,  my  hostess  was  thrown  off  her  guard,  and  I  had  the  felicity  of 
borlog  lome  private  conversation  with  the  fisiir  niece,  who,  in  the  simplicity  of  her  heart,  told 
me  some  odd  things  of  their  father  confessor,  by  which  I  augured  that  he  entertained  im- 
fftroper  designs  on  the  young  lady. 

floia  Matilda,  the  fair  girl  in  question,  was  innocence  personified;  and,  as  I  loved  to 

indalge  myself  in  a  tcte-d'tde  conversation  with  her,  and  sought  every  possible  opportunity 

iff  gratifying  this  wish,  there  is  no  calculating  what  might  have  been  the  result  of  my  growing 

poiiioD,  had  it  not  so  happened  that  a  very  remarkable  character,  a  gentleman  who  had  been 

one  of  our  gaming  fraternity  at  Genoa,  at  this  critical  period  came  to  lodge  at  our  house,  and 

■peeMy  grined  the  maiden's  affections.    This  much*  celebrated  personage  was  an  English- 

t  but  his  name,  from  regard  to  the  feelings  of  his  home  connexions,  I  decline  mentioniog* 

shall  content  myself  by  denominating  him  the  Bigamist,  a  title  to  which  no  one  can  justly 

diapiite  his  rigVt,  inasmuch  as  he  had  taken  French  leave  of  five  or  six  loving  ladies,  all  of  them 

TeMnt  in  England,  and  united  to  him  by  the  tie  of  wedlock.     Some  truths  are  startling,  and 

iSbim  of  our  bigamist's  many  marriages  are  not  a  little  so :  but  when  we  examine  into  the 

hiitory  of  other  persons,  we  shall  not  deem  him  one  of  the  superlative  characters  in  inuno- 

ralUy.    Par  example,  Bayle,  the  philosopher,  emigrated  from  his  native  land  for  the  love  of  a 

■urM  woman ;  and  her  husband,  though  a  gentleman  renowned  for  his  discoveries  in  the 

Apoedypse,  was  very  tardy  in  seeing  what  passed  in  his  bouse  between  the  philosopher  and 

Uioira  wife ;  but,  when  he  made  the  notable  discovery,  instead  of  usbig  his  influence,  as  he 

M  promised,  to  get  Baylo  another  professorship,  he  denounced  him  as  impious,  and  procured 

Ul  Kpalslon  from  those  of  philosophy  and  history,  which  had  been  instituted  expressly  for 

tts.  Unlike  Bayle,  our  bigamist  interfered  with  no  man's  connubial  bliss,  but  he  was  an 

•dvoeite  for  having  a  plurality  of  wives,  and  often  would  he  say,  that  his  love,  like  the  candle 

dtAaiens,  was  always  burning.    Compared,  too,  with  the  famed  Marshal  de  Bassomplere, 

^  when  he  was  shut  up  in  the  Bastile  of  France,  occasioned  his  enemies  the  trouble  of 

cttnbhig  seven  thousand  of  his  love  letters,  mostly  from  married  women,  our  bigamist 

li^edly  was  a  moral  man. 

The  most  sagacious  are  sometimes  imposed   upon,  and  it  so  happened  that  Father  Le 

Qowque  suspected  me  of  being  the  favourite  swain  of  fair  Rosa,  and  never  dreamt  of  the 

victorious  bigamist  having  won  her  affections ;  consequently  he  always  looked  upon  me  with 

^  jaundiced  eye  of  suspicion,  and  bore  me  much  secret  hatred.     The  lodgers  used  occa- 

'^oally  to  take  coffee  with  our  landlady,  when  the  priest  was  always  present,  and  sometimes 

^  aggravating  arguments  were  fomented,  which  tended  to  increase  the  reverend  gentleman's 

^^iiBony.     One  evening  in  particular,  when  we  were  all  assembled  in  the  Salle  d  manger,  I 

'^'^ioDect  the  following  conversation  as  having  taken  place  :— 

**  Signer  Winpcnn y,"  said  the  staid  matron,  **  will  have  the  complaisance  to  allow  me  to 
'^^ir  the  remainder  of  what  you,  reverend  father,  may  have  to  edify  me  by  saying  on  the 
•Ubjsct  of  that  wicked  race,  the  Jews." 

"Madam,"  replied  the  priest,  "the  Jews,  according  to  the  best  historians,  were  guilty  of 
^«  grossest  cruelties  in  Egypt,  in  Africa,  and  in  Cyprus,  when  they  revolted  against  the 
^ttperors  Adrian  and  Trajan." 

''The  Jews,"  said  Mynheer  Von    Drick,   interrupting  the  propounder  of   the  sacred 

^^^loQie,  ''the  Jews  to  whom  you  stand  Indebted  for  your  religion,  which  changes  about  like  a 

^Qithercock,  and,  comparatively  speakhig,  is  only  of  yesterday — the  Jews,  bad  as  you  moko 

^■^en  oat  to  be,  are  far  more  excusable  for  what  they  did  than  the  Roman  Catholics  for  the 

^^scrible  deeds  wantonly  performed  by  them  In  America  and  elsewhere  ;  for  the  Jews  were 

^  tosquered  people,  tributary  to  the  Romans,  but  the  Catholics  held  sway  where  they  tyran- 

^^^;  and,  moreover,  were  they  not  conquerors  of  Immense  possessions  In  America,  who 

'^^^ed  in  abundance  of  all  esteemed  things,  with  great  nations  lying  prostrate  before  them?" 

**  Young  man,*'  now  exclaimed  the  malignant  father,  unable  to  contain  himself  longer  on 

^^^vlng  me  to  smile,  **  It  behoveth  you  to  remember  that  your  days  may  be  few  in  this 

^  of  trial,  and  that  hereafter  your  punishment  may  be  lasting.    LeoNteki^^  ^^ai^Y^q^^n^^  A^ 

'•fi^et  on  these  things,  and  charitably  hoping  that  both  you  and  ywxt  mot^  ^-^^  tk^^^Aawsv  'C^wsi 
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may,  by  refpentance  and  prayer,  iwife  yo«raelve«  «f  all  blaipbemiaa  and  heroaies,  I  ww 
ohanenge  Sipior  Von  Drick  to  procve  fais  calunmioos  ohorgea  againat  tbe  Roman  CathoKci 
for  their  oondaot  to  the  heathans  of  America." 

**  Reverend  fother/*  rejoined  ihe  pbysidan,  *'  the  JesaitB  say  crime  ea&not  be  greater  Am 
the  coDBoienoe  aMkes  it;  therefore,  make  year  mind  easy*  for  mine  aiti  lightly  upon  me ;  bol^ 
to  answer  your  challenge,  the  Spaniards,  who  were  called  good  CathoUca,  landed  opoii  thi 
ooasts  of  two  greatdvilized  nations  who  had  begun  to  e^joy  the  aweett  of  peace,  whan  flbiy 
massacred  twelve  millions ef  their  people,  and  hmited  men  with  dogs;  moreover,  FnriUniailj 
King  of  Castile,  assigned  pensions  to  the  dogs  who  tore  their  flesh  lor  their  goii 
servfces. 

■**  The  heroic  conquerors  of  tbe  New  World,  who  massacred  an  nnanned,  naked,  and  handMi 
peaple,  had  hamiches  of  men  and  women,  buttocks,  arms,  and  calves  of  the  legs,  in  ragadib 
served  up  at  their  tables.  They  roasted  Gnatimoain,  King  of  Mexico.  They  entered  Pm 
fired  with -the  xeabns  design  of  converting  King  Atabalipa.  A  priest  called  Almagro^  seniif 
a  ipriest  -ooodemned  in  Spain  ^r  a  highway  robbery,  came  with  «  certain  thief,  named  PimN^ 
to  signify  to  his  Mi^iesty,  by  the  mouth  of  another  priest,  that  a  third  priest,  called  Aleaulhr 
tbe  ^ii^h,  :a  monster  in  the  shape  of  man,  polluted  by  incests,  assassinations,  and  mnrden,  JhI 
given  not  only  Peru,  but  half  t>f  the  New  World,<to  the  King  of  Spain,  and  that  Atabalipa  AaM 
theiefcHre  immediately  sukimtt,  under  the  pain  of  incurring  the  displeasure  of  tbe  Apestleslt 
Peter  and  8t  Ikiul,  of  whom  he  had  never  before  heard.  And  as  the  king  did  not  undentlid 
Itatin  any  more  than  the  priest  who  read  the  bull,  he  was  immediately  declared  an  unbeUflMT 
and  an  heretic.  They  burned  Atabalipa,  as  they  had  roasted  Guatimozin.  They  massaoiii 
his  nation— pnc -the  next  inca  to  a  cruel  death — and  all  this  to  rob  thAm  of  hard  yellow  earlkf 
which  has  served  for  no  other  end  but  to  depopulate  and  impoverish- Spain  ;  forithasmidfr 
them  neglect -the  true  earfh,  the  provider  of  all  that  is  good  bere,  and  which,  when  cttlti?atA 
employs  and  subsists  mankind. 

^  Confess  now,  holy  father,"  added  he,  with  emphasis,  "  that  hod  that  chimerical  bein^  ib^ 
devil,  been  inclined  to  make  men  after  his  image,  he  could  not  have  made  them  more  aboni^ 
able,  vir  more  infernal,  than  were  these  conquerors  and  rulers,  lay  and  clerical,  but  trM' 
nevertheless,  are  denominated  good  Catholics.'* 

During  this  discourse  ungovernable  fury  was  conspicuous  in  every  feature  of  the  priaiitV 
face,  and  his  eyes  sparkled  with  the  fire  of  anger ;  but  he  was  incapable  of  speaking.  For  tf^ 
port,  I  expected  that  a  visitation  of  apoplexy  would  have  been  made  to  the  reverend  gentle 
man,  which  might  have  saved  him  the  trouble  of  further  controversy ;  but  I  was  deceivec^  ll^ 
was  made  of  tougher  materials  than  I  had  given  him  credit  for. 

My  hostess,  Who  best  knew  the  character  of  the  evangelical  gentleman,  laying  her  hn0^ 
upon  his  arm,  while  his  paroxysm  of  rage  was  great,  calmly  observed  to  him  that  the  Lord  Je0KMt^ 
himself  reproved  Peter  for  cutting  off  the  man's  ear,  therefore  no  disciple  of  the  church  oa^^ 
to  give  way  to  violence. 

•*  Yes,  madam,"  stammered  the  furious  priest,  "  I  allow  that  St  Peter  was  reproved  by0>^ 
Lord,  but  it  was  not  until  after  he  had  taken  revenge  on  the  offender.  Christ  let  him  use  1^ 
sword  before  he  replaced  it  in  tbe  scabbard,  and  thus  it  is  tbe  foes  of  the  church  shonkl  t^ 
dealt  with  by  the  priesthood." 

"  Hush,  dear  learned  senor,"  rejoined  the  dame,  "  you  know  you  con  excommunicate,  910^ 
do  what  you  please,  to  heretics ;  but  we  are  all  heated.  Let  us  forget  this  business,  and,  90  * 
proof  of  forgiveness,  drink  together  of  a  generous  cordial  from  my  cupboord." 

The  matron  now  opened  her  cupboard,  and  took  from  it  a  small  stand  of  cordial  botti  ^ 
and  glasses,  together  with  a  plate  of  biscuits,  when  we  went  through  the  ceremony  of  drinlLi^*^ 
**  oblivion  to  past  unpleasant  feelings  i"  but,  while  he  drank  tbe  toast,  malignancy  was  depiot^'^ 
in  the  prieet's  countenance,  freed,  from  every  particle  of  Christian  humility ;  and  that  reven^^" 
ful  feelings  ivere  harboured  in  his  breast,  no  one  who  beheld  him  could  doubt. 

While  things  were  going  on  thus  at  our  lodging-house,  where  numerous  were  the  argnmeKm^ 

and  altercations  we  had  with  the  vengeful  father,  the  -bigamist  was  slily  undermining  tl^^ 

affections  of  Jedr  Rosa,  who  believed  all  that  he  said,  and  trembled  with  horror  whenever  J^ 

touched  on  her  confessor's  love  towards  her ;  consec|uently,  with  so  smooth  a  path  before  htt^ 

tiMt  expaienoed  ebuaeterwooB  perauadfid  the  maiden  to  take  cUndestine  leave  of  herjpajnaM'^ 
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who  were  people  in  poor  oinmmstances,  partly  dependant  on  her  worthless  aunt,  and  place 
herself  under  his  protection. 

When  a  maid  blushes  consent  to  her  ga11ant*s  tender  proposition,  no  time  should  be  lost  by 
him  in  carrying  his  plans  into  execution.  The  bigamist  was  very  sensible  of  this,  and  accord- 
iBgly  so  managed  the  business,  that  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morning,  following  the  fair  one's 
acquiescence^  a  post.carriage  was  in  readiness  outside  of  the  city  gate,  with  his  bag  and 
biggage  packed  thereon,  and  shortly  after  pretty  Rosa  Matilda,  with  her  little  bundle  in  her 
ttnidt  esBne  tripping' along  to  join  her  anxious  gallant,  when  they  stepped  into  the  carriage,  and 
4HMiy  they  went  as  fut  as  a  pair  of  good  horses  could  convey  them,  bound  for  fair  Florauoey 
tte- garden  of  Italy. 

Our  bigamist  decidedly  was  a  great  sensualist,  and  also  a  most  designing  character,  where 

innndhg  could  avafl  in  administering  to  his  sensuality,  but  then  almost  all  his  desires  centred 

Is  Ibve.     Even  learning  be  made  subservient  to  the  tender  passion,  and  ftiom  his  not  having 

anqolred  a  thorough  knowledgiB  of  Italian,  I  verily  believe  that  his  chief  motive  in  stealing 

fkvtty  Bpsa  Matilda  away  was,  that  she  might  become  his  tutoress  in  the  soft  Italian  language, 

nMch  an  experienced  monarch  of  Spain  pronounces  the  fittest  to  be  taught  from  the  lips  of 

beMty.    The  big^amistfs  cavalier  departure  was  almost  instantly  known  at  our  house ;  but  aa 

be  had  taken  the  precaution  of  leaving  a  letter  for  me,  endosini^  money  to  discharge  the  Iand« 

hfll^  account,  it  created' no  particularly  unfkvourable  sensation,  thouj^  the  landlady  fiUIed  not 

%  yvonoiince  his  way  of  departure  as  a  shabby  transaction.    When,  however,  the  day  wai 

amr  advanced,  and  the  parents  of  Rosa  Matilda  had  missed  their  fUr  daughter,  great  became 

iweattery  and  confusion,  until  at  length  it  was  fhlly  understood  in  what  manner  she  had  taken 

lirdeparCttre,  with  the  bigamist  as  the  companion  of  her  flight. 

The  poor  giri's  parents  were  now  distracted;  and  my  hottMt  most  Ihrlous ;  and  as  a  tiling 
If fswM  Father  Le  Qnerque  was hnmedlately  sent  fbr tcf be oonsulted.  I waipresent  when 
kvsBfee^  and  never  can  I  forget  4fae  imprecations  he  nttet«d  agahist  the  bigamist  Indeed 
tlwifvemd  gentleman  entirely  lost  sight  of  the  precepts  of  Christianity,  and  displayed'  only 
ths-MRngi  of  fertDciiy,  swearing- most  drsadlht  vengeance.  However,  tb  pass  from  this  la- 
■ertiihle  instance  of  the  weakness  of  human  nature  displayed  in  an  evangelical  preacher,  I 
M  mentiott,  that  under  his  counsel  and  dbeetion  no  time  was  lost  in  sending  people  after  the 
^IlivBs;  bnt  their  endeavours  proved  ftttfle,  as*  they  could  not  oveitake  them,  though  they 
We  near  dfoing  so  at  Placentfa,  having  literally  entered  that  city  just  as  the  pair  of  lovera 
qtdtted  it  far  an  opposite  dhrecUon.  The  ofllcers  of  justice  even  followed  them  to  the  frontier 
^tbe  dnohy ;  but  the  wily  Bigamist,  who  knew  when  and  where  he  might  consider  his  prize 
^  Beauty  safbbi  his  possession,  never  came  to  a  halt  until  he  had  passed  this  barrier,  and 
ttursby  triumphantly  achieved  hit  object,  langfaing,  no  dbubt,  with  the  fair  one^  at  the  dlsap- 
pitafemettt  and  rage  of  the  ghostly  father. 

Happy  love  Is  a  great  dnldfier  of  lifo,  and'  to  judge  by  what  their  pursuers  heard,  ApoHo 
libuelf  could  not  have  been  more  enchanted  with  the  foir  daughter  of  Admetus  than  was  the 
UgiBiist  with  the  beautifol  giri  who  had  chosen  him  for  her  protector.  They  journeyed 
^i|Sther  delighted  with  all  they  saw,  and  no  doubt  the  worid  appeared  to  them  a  widespread^ 
%  garden  of  fruits  and  flowers,  where  from  storms  or  thorns  they  had  nothing  to  apprehend^ 
Variety  toa,  which  is  coveted  in  all  ages  of  life,  is  doubly  pleasing  to  youth,  and  therefore  to 
Sola  Matilda,  a  lass  In  her  teens,  and  our  bigamist  who  was  yet  a  young  man,  the  journey 
<^Id  not  be  otherwise  than  a  delightful  one ;  indeed,  the  bigamist  was  always  of  the  phi- 
loatpher  Martin's  opinion  that  this  world  abounds  with  good  things,  and  he  is  a  mere  dolt  who 
itBl^ts  to  enjoy  all  that  he  can  of  them. 

But  leaving  the  happy  pair  to  journey  on  mutually  enraptured  with  each  other,  and  find  fresh 
flights  awaiting  them  at  every  new  stage,  it  behoves  me  to  mention,  that  the  holy  confessor 
^  his  friend  my  hostess,  after  ascertaining  there  was  no  chance  of  their  recovering  the  fligi- 
^  makien,  or  obtaining  satlsfoction  of  the  man  who  had  stole  her  away,  turned  all  their  ven- 
Mioe  against  me,  and  secretly  confederated  together  on  the  best  method  of  visiting  me  with 
^Qttdiga  punishment,  and,  if  possible,  enriching  themselves  at  my  expense. 

One  evening,  as  I  was  on  my  return  home  alone  from  a  private  concert,  much  to  my  con- 
''ftniation,  I  was  arrested  in  the  public  street  on  the  charge  of  treason  agava«l  iVv^  %\^*^>«3Dk^ 
■*auUy  huriedaway  to  prison,  without  having  any  opportunity  oi  «&evii^  ox  ««ci<^\st%^^^'CKi 
"^VMary  or  aoy  other penoa.    On  our  arrival  at  the  gaol,  I  vraa  d«YiN«t^  VdS(»  ^^  Cb>asX«3M 
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ef  a  ferocious  fellow,  its  governor,  who  had  no  sooner  given  a  receipt  for  my  body  than  I 
conducted  me  to  a  strong  airy  eell,  situated  at  the  upper  part  of  the  building.  The  cell  wi 
lit  by  a  small  window  next  the  street,  which  no  captive  could  well  hope  to  escape  by,  as  it  wi 
aecured  by  a  strong  iron  grating,  which  passed  the  whole  length  over  the  window. 

I  put  several  questions  to  the  gaoler,  but  the  surly  fellow  would  give  no  direct  answer 
my  inquirieSi  but  locked  me  up,  and  departed  as  expeditiously  as  he  could,  leaving  me  to  n 
own  meditations,  which  were  not  the  pleasantest ;  indeed,  the  more  1  reflected  on  the  subje 
of  my  being  apprehended  on  a  charge  of  treason,  the  more  was  I  bewildered  at  the  unaooouB 
able  strangeness  of  the  event.  The  gaoler,  however,  had  left  me  no  light,  and  wearied  wi 
forming  vain  conjectures,  I  sood  stretched  myself  on  the  bedstead,  and  after  an  hour  or  tv 
spent  in  painful  contemplation  fell  fast  asleep. 

I  awoke  not  until  one  of  the  gaolers  entered  my  cell  next  rooming,  bearing  my  allowan 
of  food.  Scarcely  had  he  set  down  the  ration  before  he  glanced  his  eyes  around  the  eel 
looked  under  the  wooden  stretcher ;  and  next  mounted  ^n  the  stool,  to  satisfy  himself  that  i 
was  right  at  the  grated  window ;  when  muttering  something  in  a  low  voice,  he  commend 
examining  the  bolts  and  lock ;  which  done,  he  departed,  bolting  and  doubly  locking  the  doo 

'*  If  I  am  to  augur  from  this  fellow's  conduct,**  thought  I,  '*  he  must  have  received  stri< 
injunctions  regarding  me ;  and  certainly,  the  charge  of  treason  on  which  I  have  been  appn 
bended*  justifies  the  adoption  of  strong  precautionary  measures  to  secure  my  person.  Iloi 
ever,  knowing  myself  to  be  innocent  of  any  offence  committed  or  premeditated  against  the  g- 
vemment  of  this  duchy,  it  follows  that  my  captivity  has  been  occasioned  by  the  agency  of  soa 
vindictive  enemy  or  enemies ;  but  who,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conjecture.  When  the  gaoler  nm 
visits  me,  I  will  ask  him  for  pen,  iok,  and  paper,  that  I  may  invite  friends  to  see  me,  by  tlM 
means  to  find  out  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment.*' 

In  many  cases  it  is  easier  to  form  resolutions  than  to  put  them  into  execution.  The  gaol 
who  probably  was  desirous  of  leaving  me.  ample  time  for  contemplation,  made  no  second  vU 
that  day,  therefore  writing  letters  or  dispatching  messages  were  acts  not  to  be  performed. 

"  Confound  the  fellow,**  muttered  I,  after,  some  hours  had  elapsed,  and  I  had  well  ponder 
over  the  circumstance  of  my  captivity !  "confound  him,  why  doesn't  he  come  to  see  wfc 
may  be  wanted  here  f    Does  the  rascal  suppose  a  prisoner  feels  no  wants  ?    However,**  adA 
I,  raising  my  voice,  **it  is  high  time  to  prepare  and  send  off  letters,  so  that  prompt  measQJ 
may  be  taken  by  my  friends  to  get  me  released  from  this  disgusting  place,  when  I  hope 
obtain  full  and  honourable  satisfaction  for  the  indignity  and  wrongs  heaped  upon  me.** 
.     Having  thus  terminated  my  soliloquy,  I  instandy,  by  thundering  at  the  door  and  caJIi 
aloud,  commenced  my  endeavours  at  obtaining  what  was  necessary  for  the  accomplishment 
my  wishes ;  but  all  my  noise  availed  not,  although  it  was  made  loud  enough  to  disturb  an  e 
tire  street,  and  was  reiterated  for  better  than  half  an  hour,  the  gaoler  not  choosing  to  maf 
his  appearance,  nor  allow   any   of  his   turnkeys   to  answer   the   summons   made   up- 
them. 

**  Pretty  treatment  this,'*  muttered  I,  seating  myself  upon  the  bed,  tired  by  the  futile  effor 
I  had  made.  **  This  is  conduct  to  provoke  a  saint ;  but  I  must  not  forget,  that  he  who  won 
triumph  over  difficulties  must  keep  himself  cool  and  collected  ;*'  then,  after  humming  a  tui 
for  a  few  seconds,  I  remarked,  taking  up  my  allowance  of  food,  that  the  adage,  of  hung 
being  the  best  sauce,  came  very  home  to  me ;  when,  without  more  words,  I  set  to  and  dem* 
lished  the  day*s  ration. 

I  had  ample  time  afforded  me  for  the  display  of  my  patience ;  for,  after  I  bad  devoured  n 
ration  of  food,  day  gradually  waned  away,  until  the  shades  of  night  darkened  my  cell,  yet  i 
gaoler  made  his  appearance. 

I  now  wrapped  the  coverlid  of  the  bed  around  me,  and  extended  my  limbs  once  more  on  tl 
wooden  stretcher  to  take  my  nightly  repose ;  but  although  I  possessed  one  of  the  happic 
of  constitutions,  and  that  my  body  was  habituated  to  hardships,  it  would  be  asserting  \ 
untruth  to  affirm  that  I  enjoyed  my  ordinary  night*s  sleep  ;  in  fact,  my  mind,  in  spite  of  pi 
losophy,  continued  feverishly  active  for  hours  after  I  had  laid  myself  down,  and  I  obtained  i 
sleep.  Powerful  nature,  however,  afterwards  asserted  her  prerogative,  and  I  slept  sound 
until  awakened  on  the  following  morning  by  the  unbarring  of  my  cell  door. 

The  uncouth  savage  of  a  turnkey,  who  had  come  to  pay  his  morning  visit,  said  oothii 
upon  eateriof,  but  looked  about  the  cell  to  satisfy  lumself  that  all  was  as  it  should  be,  when  1 
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on  the  eve  of  taking  his  departure ;  but  I,  who  had  hitherto  eyed  the  fellow  with  sUent 
contempt,  mentioned  to  him  my  want  of  writing  materials. 

He  condescended  not  to  reply,  but  after  regarding  me  in  a  supercilious  way,  turned  himself 
towards  the  door,  the  lock  of  which  was  already  under  his  hand,  that  he  might  depart ;  when, 
overcome  by  feelings  of  anger,  I  suddenly  sprung  from  off  the  bedstead  and  caught  the  fellow 
by  the  neck,  when,  by  the  violence  of  my  grasp,  I  forced  him  to  let  go  the  lock,  and  raise  both 
bis  hands,  with  the  design  of  saving  himself  from  strangulation.  **  Wretch,"  now  said  I, 
casting  the  man  upon  his  back  on  the  bedstead,  **  let  this  lesson  teach  you  how  to  behave  to  a 
prisoner  another  time,  and  deem  yourself  fortunate  in  being  so  leniently  treated ;  some  men  in 
my  situation,  with  their  feelings  excited  by  your  brutality,  would  dash  your  bndns  out  agahist 
tM  stone-wall." 

**  Mercy,*'  ejaculated  the  terrified  ruffian,  raising  himself  upon  his  breech  on  the  bed,  and 

staring  with  awe  and  wonder,  **  if  I  have  offended,  I  ask  pardon ;  but  pray,  signer,  whatever 

yon  do,  let  me  go  away  ;for  if  you  detain  me  here,  I  shall  lose  my  place,  and  be  a  ruined  man.'* 

Pear  enacts  wonders.    The  advantage  I  had  gained  over  him  had  completely  tamed  the 

'  tunakey,  and  I  availed  myself  of  this  circumstance  to  propose  terms,  which  otherwise  he  would 

nei  have  listened  to ;  but,  as  a  bribe  was  the  basis  of  my  conditions,  he  was  brought  to  consent 

to  them.     Accordingly,  that  same  day  writing  materials  were  brought  to  me,  and  I  wrote  and 

diipsiched  away  an  epistle  to  my  secretary,  as  also  one  to  Mynheer  Von  Drick»  which  the  now 

sfieommodating  turnkey  undertook  shoukl  be  delivered  into  their  hands. 


M 


CHAPTER    XXVIIL 

Well  I  know  how  trescbery  wwrks ; 
Still  near  his  prey  the  tie**  Iv^ 
Conspiracy,  ttiU  dark  and  deep, 
•     Silent'  on  bloody  elawe  doth  ereqp." 

•*  With  langaor  to  hie  mat-he  erepC, 
And,  whataoe'er  hie  vieioBe^  qowkly  ■lift.'* 

*'  Let's  Bot  be  dainty  of  leaTe-taUng, 
But  ihift  away ;  there's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  ateaU  itself  when  there's  no  meicy  left" 

^  brutal  ferocity  with  which  men  destroy  each  other  in  open  warfare,  serves  to  impreis  the- 
>^  with  a  disadvantageous  idea  of  human  kind;  but  the  insidious  arts  practised  in  private 
%  to  overreach,  ruin,  and  bring  misery,  want,  and  disgrace  upon  others,  inspire  us  with  still 
>^  bitter,  more  melancholy  reflections.  In  times  of  peace,  innate  depravity  is  the  main. 
*HirQe  of  wicked  actions  ;  but  when  war  takes  place,  the  animosity  of  individuals  being  freed 
^  designing  legislators  from  the  restraints  imposed  by  civil  laws,  affords  them  a  pretenoe  for 
^  (fisplay  of  demoniac  passions. 

The  contemplation  of  truths  like  the  foregoing,  degrading  to  our  species,  cannot  be  other- 
wise than  painful  to  the  mind;  consequently  I  fislt  highly  pleased  when  at  lengfh  I  was^ 
^Qterrupted  in  a  chain  of  such  unpleasant  thoughts  by  the  unbarring  of  my  cell  door.  The 
iMer  had  come  to  give  entrance  to  a  friend  of  mine,  and  this  was  Mynheer  Von  Dridt.  He 
expressed  joy  at  seeing  me,  and  said  that  he  had  lost  no  time  in  coming  to  the  prison  after  the 
>^pt  of  my  note ;  but  that  the  captain,  for  this  was  the  title  he  usually  gave  Monday,  waa 
««t  when  he  left  their  lodging,  and  public  report  had  bruited  it  abroad  that  very  treasonable 
papers  had  been  discovered  in  my  trunk. 

*<  It  is  inexplicable ;  the  whole  business  is  inexplicable,"  was  my  reply ;  « the  charge  is 
^uigronnded ;  I  am  innocent  of  any  offence  against  the  government** 
.  ••  The  captain,"  resumed  the  physician,  «•  is  indefatigable  in  your  behalf.  He  has  allowed 
^Qiself  no  rest  since  your  apprehension,  but  has  already  been  with  several  great  personages  of 
*e  dachy,  who,  however,  decline  interesting  themselves  in  the  cause  of  one  charged  with  the 
f^e  of  high  treason.  But  these  men,"  added  he  indignantly, "  are  the  children  of  prosperity ; 
•^^Ueve  me,  on  a  levee  day,  at  this  paltry  court  here,  I  could  point  you  out  scores  oC  thssiL 
feptfles." 

'*  You  are  a  plain,  straightforward,  honest  maa,  friend  Vou  I>t\cV*  «a!^  V  wS«a%>  ^\s^ 
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aad  troth  hove' long  bewi  out  ot  fiuhion  at  ootirt,  therefore  you  bafe  no  biuinen  €6 
^  playing  the  spy  there." 

^  I  go  there,  iodeedl"  rejofaMd  the:indfgDftiit  Hollander ;  **  it  would  bo  an  insalt  to  suspaet 
«oo.  No ;  give  me  a^  last  and  a  oobbler's  awrl— let  me  mend  shoei;  rather  than  be  that  viper^^ 
4  «oaitier.  The  oobblor**  ir  an  hooost  trade,  and  tbe  eobbleF  may  be  an.  faidependent  man  in 
liioJMUBUeiway,  but  the  eoiirtiei^»  trade  ie  a  diibonest  one  (hmi-  beginning  to  end.  Tbe  eyoo^ 
yiMuit  reapa  what  be  never  MMred;  HiS'  idleneae  muit  be  upheld:  by  the*  industrious  part  of 
<ho  eommnnifcyv" 

lien  thowoithSFgentleaiaa'a  philippic  wiae-put  an  end  toby  the  appearance' of  my  tfeerei. 
tMPj^  wiaoi.on  entailog  ttae^e^,  expreseed  hSa  jby  in^unqnaSSed  terms  at  having  found  out  iliy 
iplace  of  anchorage ;  though,  he  added,  he  was  sorry  to  see  it  was  in  shallow  water,  among  tlia 
jMMi  abacki.  He  unsr-  aoqoaintvd  me  witb-all  tMe  vniii  eHbrtohe  had  made  to  trace  me  out, 
-aad^.  enmhidnd  by  deelartng  hia-'  opinkm  that  the  intention  of  my  persecutors  had  been  t# 
MiMff  tke.  phuie  of  my  imprisenment  a.  profound  seeret. 

^  Bb^  oaptaki^^  aiked  my  Dbteht  fiiendi,  *•  have  you  made  nn^  discovery  concemhigtlie 
tMMmablet  p«pw» aneged  t»  havebeea  fimnd'in  MbHsleiiF Wlnpenny'» baggage ?    Por'«f' 
paetv  I'floi  moat;  mudomr to»lMr&  wIm  iarthe'aiitlior of  tbii  mStehief^  indeed^  1  would  beir !#•< 
4e»oBe«taiit  sonm^Jeaebelof  •  womaiV'ii^al^the  bottom- of  the  aflhir." 
^AffttsHhOBviogtheia^ eonHWtore^"  njoined  the  sailor,  laughhigly. 
^  Who  ever  heard teiof  tho-boilim^pairt ofaship'keargo  being disehafged  before  a' dear 
W9y  was  made  for  hoisting  it  out  of  her  hold  ?  However,  after  all  is  said,  you  sail  with  a  (air 
■  Inreeze  on  this  tack,  for  a  brimstone  batched  tlweonspiracy ;  but  then,  d*ye  see,  a  Jesuit  put 
Ilia  hand  to  the  helm,  to  carry  her  through  with  the  management.'* 

**  A  brimstone  and  a  Jesuit  maf' lalkiv  the  amife  boat  without  fear  of  tneir  honesty  over* 
loading  her :  they  are  suitable  mat«i  for  each  other^no  matter  whether  in  a  convent  or  4 
«onventicle,"  was  my  Dutch  friend's  obsep»aition> 

My  secretary  now  informed  me,  thlit  hadag  suspected  my-  valet  as  a  party  implicated  in 
causing  my  misfortune,  he  had  locked  himself  in*  a.  chamber  withr  him,- and  closely  questioned 
<iie  fellow,  who,  however,  stoutljr  dMied' every  thing,  untO,  eventually,  he  clapped  the  muzzle 
^  a  pbtol  to  his  head,  and  threatemKi'  him  w4tli  instant  dItiAb  unless  he  atoned  for  his  in* 
ffratitude  by  making  a  full  confession  aa  to  hiaown  ceiid«et»^  and  all'  he  knew  of  the  plans  oT 
iiis  employers ;  but,  provided  be  did  this,  had  promised  him  not  only  pardon,  but  a  handsome.— 
ftoconlhi^  reward;  when,  ftwr  and  hope  operating  together  upon  him,  the- man,  who  was  a 
ftsman  CfitbbKo^  Avowed^  that  Father  Le  Querque  had  persuaded  him  that  his  master  was  a 
«enArmed  heretic^  unworthy  at  betiig  suffbred'to  be  at  lar^e,  and  that  as  there  could  be  no 
^rlrtiie  wft&ont  tiie  true  faittt;  his  best  deeds  were  no  more  than  shining  sins ;  after  which  he 
iMi'proHiised  Him  fidl  absoYutibnftnran  his  crimes,  however  black  or  numerous,  on  conditioii 
that  bo'put  eertaiH  papers,  which  would'  be  given  to  him  for  the  purpose,  into  his  master's 
trunk,  and  acted  in  other  respects  according  to  instructions  he  would  receive.  The  valet 
was  tttas  indueed  to  become  a  party  iff  the  confederation  against  me,. and  from  what  he  had 
further  stated  to  Yny  secretary,  it  appeared  that  not  only  our  hostess  was  concerned,  but  thttt 
te  married  lady  of  title  and  expensive  habits,  who  occasionally  visited  her  house,  had,  under 
the  hope  of  sharing  in  my  property;  been  brought  over  to  fabricate  a  fresh  charge  against 
me  of  a  violent' attempt  upon  her  chastity,  which  the  priest  and  our  hostess  would  be  ready, 
by-  false  evidence,  to  help  to  substantiate,  so  that,  should  the  charge  of  treason  fall  to  the 
^ound>  I  might  be  convicted  of  this  last  crime. 

Monday's  statement  caused  me  much  surprise.  I  could  scarcely  credit  the  circumstance, 
that  a  tanale  of  title  could  stoop  to  act  so  black  a  part,  and  I  remained  for  some  time  wrapped 
in  silent  meditation  on  the  subject.  The  Dutchman,  who  had  become  disgusted  at  the  relax- 
ation of  morals  witnessed  by  him  among  high  classes  of  the  Italian  ladies,  was  the  first  to 
break  silence,  which  he  did  by  declaiming  against  women,  and  aristocratic  honours  entailed  on 
their  issue. 

Did  I  not  prophesy,**    said  the  now  animated  old  gentleman,  holding  up  both  his  hands 

in  the  manner  of  a  genuine  orator  —  *  say,  for  I  appeal  to  you  both,  did  I  not  prophesy  that  a 

-urornan  was  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  mischifif  ?     Verily,  verily,  it  could  not  have  been  other- 

-■vjge^  for  women  an  tbe  root  of  all  evj!.    The  genealogist  is  an  Impostor,  as  no  man  can  be 
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«ure  of  his  wlfe*8  virtue ;  qeither  nan  anymansay  with  certainty,  Uhat. is  my  father.* 
me  then  ask,  why  are  fools  proud  af  their  ancestry?  of  that  of  which  they  are  i^noriatE 
Aristocratic  rank  should  descend  only  in  the  female  line,  for  on  that  of  the  male  there  OMqr 
Bot  remain  one  gout  of  noble  blood.  Truly  fortunate  was  it  for  Louis  the  Fourteenth  that: 
his  happened  to  be  a  white. face ;  as,  had  it  not,  like  the  negress,  his  'tister,  he  must  havei 
lus  days  in  a  convent ;  and  this,  forsooth,  as  the  courtiers  would  havosaid,  because  his  vii 
mother,  in  her  freakish  moments,  had  looked  too  intently  on  her^^lossy  African  dwarf. 

I  couid  not  refrain  from  smiling  at  the  vehemence  of  my  learned  friend  in  dohvering  hiiF 
philippic  against  the  fairest  work  of  the  creation-;  but  my  seetetary  heeded  him  not,  ibr  te 
was  too  deeply  absorbed  in  reflecting  upon  what  oiight  be  the  most  ildviaable  way  to  enplag^ 
Jiimself  to  get  me  promptly  liberated  from  prison,  to  allow  of  bis  attention  being  divertadnti^ 
■Another  channel 

After  some  further  conversation,  it  was  agreed  upon  by  the  trio  of  us  that  my  firieadlp 
should  bring  an  able  lawyer  on  the  following  day,  that  we  might  eontult  wHh  him  onsvbat 
:iR0a  to  be  done,  when  U^y  from  Aeoessity  dflpartod,  leaving  «ie  to  another  night's  aoUtaqr 
imprisonment.  Next  morning,  hoimver,  Ihey  came  punotiutl  .lo  their  time,  with  .a  dogii 
gentleman  as  their  companion,  who  ihad  already  sifted,  4»^>^  aswasipraotieable,  kttomy  tfi&ln. 

Where  there  are  most  laws  there  is  least  polity,  and  this  gentleman,  being  a  thwrangh' 
lawyer,  has  discovered  there<  would  be  no  possability  of  febuttiog  the  evidence  .'againflt  me^^ami 
jthatfor  the  most  potent  of  reasons,  namely,  becme  theaaid  evidence  was  entirely  fhsoiMi 
on  fiilsehood,  and  therefore  could  be  enlarged  and  strengthened  to  any  tx>int  requisite 
ensuring  the  prisoner's  conviotiooi  a  sort  of  evidenco  which  Parma  lawyers,  in  the  aant 
their  profession,  style  the  invincible. 

**  The  countess.  Signor  Winpenpy,**  -said  this  enlightened  counsellor,  **  haa  posiiivelyi 
that  you  made  a  forcible  attempt  on  her  chastity,  and,  moreover,  that  you  have  conmunimteA 
to  her.  a  plan  you  have  formed  for  subverting  the  government  of  this  duohy ;  while^unfortv-^ 
naieiy,  the  Jesuit  priest,  he  Querque,  circumstantially  oonfirms  her  testimony  by  dnpnnist, 
thatahe  commuoioated  these  things  to  him  at  the  confessional,  and  he  admits  that  it  waa  hy 
his  advice  your  crime  of  treason  was  made  known  to  the  proper  .authorities,  by  whose  order 
your  baggage  was  seized,  and  your  person  taken  into  custody.  Unfortunately,  too,  foil  ami 
corroborating  proofs  of  your  guilt  have  been  found  deposited  in  a  trunk  of  yours.  Indeed^ 
seignor,"  added  the  counsellor,  with  peculiar  emphasis,  '*  it  appears  the  clearest  law  case  letsr 
gave  professional  advice  on  ;  you  have  not  a  loop-hole  to  escape  by." 

**  -Heaven  preserve  us,"  exclaimed  Mynheer  Von  Drick. ;  "  yes.  Heaven  preserve  ut  fron 
the  machinations  of  such  a  terrible  woman;  she  is  more  to  be  dreaded  than  plague  -smI 
pestilence."  *<  And  Heaven  preserve  us  from  the  disciples  of  old  Dominick,'*  observed  ffijr 
secretary.  **  The  symbol  on  their  flag  is  a  mad  dog.  bearing  a  lit  torch  in  its  mouth.  They  are 
an  precious  rascals  ;  and  as  Mynheer  properly  says,  a  Jesuit  and  a  brimstone  may  sail  in  the 
same  craft  without  fear  of  their  honesty  sinking  her."—-*'  In  most  coses  of  common  taw**^ 
resumed  the  counsellor,  disregarding  the  observations  just  made,  "alibi's  and  false  swearing 
may  be  resorted  to  with  success,  to  mislead  a  judge  and  confound  a  jury ;  then,  again,  provided 
it  was  a  case  of  debt  sworn  unjustly  against  you,  we  could  ensure  a  nonsuit  by  bringing  wit- 
nesses to  prove  payment  of  the  amount,  though  you  had  never  owed  it,  or  had  a  transaotios 
with  the  perjured  claimant.  In  a  Chancery  suit  where  aflldavits  are  received  as  sterling 
testimony,  the  wealthiest  man  bringing  most  of  these  documents,  no  matter  how  false  they  wpt, 
may  almost  to  a  certainty  ensure  to  himself  the  estate  of  aay.poor  wretoh,  especially  when  be 
has  previously  got  possession ;  though  sometimes  it  will  happen  that  he  has  to  throw  his  untold 
folios  of  affidavits  overboard,  and  resort  to  common  law  for  his  verdict.  But,  Signor  Win- 
penny,*'  concluded  the  learned  man,  sorrowfully  shaking  his  head,  *^this  case  of  yours  seems ; 
altogether  hopeless  and  desperate.'* 

*'  Your  opinion  is  extremely  unfavourable,**  replied  I,  ''yet,  learned  signor,  I  must  request 
you  will  once  more  consider  over  this  business  surely  there  must  be  somo  way  by  which  ai» 
iSQoeent  man's  conduct  may  be  justified  from  false  charges  made  against  him." 

**  Innocence  has  no  claims  upon  the  law — evidence  is  all  we  lawyers  look  to,"  repVedf  he^ 
Wilh;  profound  gravity.  "If,  indeed,  these  damning  papers  had  not  been  found  among  your 
baggage,  something  perhaps  might  be  dose  to  rebut  the  charge  of  treason^    Ths^,  %^s>»H^^l»  • 
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the  countess  a  poor  woman,  we  could  procure  certificates  of  insanity,  as  also  that  of  her 
cdleague,  the  fa^er  confessor,  for  medical  gentlemen  mn  no  risk  on  such  occasions,  as  it  is  an 
established  truth  in  law  that  nemo  mortalium  omnibus  horis  tapU,** 

**  Many,"  resumed  my  legal  adviser,  after  a  few  minutea  of  reflection,  **  yea,  hundreds 
of  our  feIlow«crcatures,  who  are  no  more  deranged  in  their  intellects  than  I  am,  are  annually 
.incarcerated  within  the  walk  of  madhouses  by  means  of  this  expedient ;  but  then,  the  lady  in 
question  being  wealthy,  it  follows  that  there  would  be  a  commission  established  in  her  case, 
and  firom  what  information  I  have  gathered,  her  husband  is  not  as  yet  sufficiently  tired  of  her 
.to  join  with  us  in  our  plan,  consequently  we  should  be  defeated.  Indeed,  I  must  once  more 
repeat,  this  b  a  bad  cause ;  a  cause  in  which  every  art  can  be  practised  against  us  to  impose 
•upon  judgment,  and  io  defeat  the  ends  of  justice :  we  have  everything  to  fear,  and  little  or 
nothing  to  hope.  In  short  the  cause  is  so  very  bad,  that  I  apprehend  I  must  throw  iip  my 
brief." 

The  learned  lawyer,  though  he  was  burdened  with  rather  too  great  a  share  of  honesty  for 
a  Parma  advocate,  yet  prudently  took  further  time  to  determine  whether  or  not  he  would  throw 
.up  his  brief ;  and  during  this  interval  of  suspense  he  obtained  an  interview  with  my  treacherous 
.valet,  as  also  with  the  still  more  treacherous  father  Le  Querque. 

From  the  former  he  heard  a  confirmation  of  all  which  that  person  had  confessed  to  my 
secretary ;  while,  by  his  conference  with  the  priest,  he  satisfied  himself  that  he  was  to  be 
bought  over,  but  then  the  bribe  most  be  enormous :  considering,  therefore,  that  the  Jesuit  was 
too -unprincipled  to  be  reKed  on,  even  although  bribed,  at  our  next  meeting  the  counsellor 
again  candi(Uy  confessed  that  he  knew  not  what  course  to  recommend.  I  thanked  the  learned 
gentleman  for  the  zeal  he  had  displayed  in  my  cause,  and  after  making  a  suitable  pecuniary 
compliment,  dismissed  him,  saying  I  would  take  a  day  or  two  to  consider  over  the  business* 
when  I  would  make  known  to  him  my  determination. 

Scarcely  had  the  door  been  closed  on  the  long' robed  gentleman,  after  his  last  visit,  ere  my 
secretary  broke  forth  io  invectives  against  the  Jesuits.  **  For  his  part,"  be  said,  "  he  didn't 
believe  any  young  woman  could  long  retain  her  virtue,  nor  any  man  his  honesty,  who  had  a 
Jesuist  for  their  ghostly  confessor.  In  short,^  added  the  worthy  sailor,  *'  villany  and  Jesuitism 
go  hand-in-hand  together,  and  so  closely^  that  should  Old  Nick  take  a  spell  upon  earth  among 
the  Jesuits,  no  matter  whether  he  assumed  the  sex  of  man  or  that  of  woman,  or  came  in  a 
black  or  a  white  skin,  he  would  inevitably  be  caught  in  their  trans,  and  fall  a  victim  to  their 
machmations.** 

The  worthy  phyrician,  notwithstanding  the  prejudice  he  had  imbibed  against  certain  Parma 
dames  of  fashion,  with  the  kind  hope  of  softening  thereby  her  evidence  and  serving  me,  now 
departed  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  dashing  countess,  who  had  thought  fit  to  institute  a  grievous 
charge  against  me,  and  at  the  expiration  of  a  couple  of  hours  the  good  man  re-entered  my  cell, 
almost  breathless  wHh  agitation,  when  some  time  elapsed  before  he  could  compose  his  ideas 
sufficiently  to  make  known  the  grounds  of  his  iear ;  a  fear  growing  out  of  his  apprehensions 
■from  her  threats,  and  the  conversation  which  had  passed  between  them,  that  the  countess,  as 
a  punishment  for  his  officious  interference  in  her  afiair  with  me,  might  swear  an  attempt  at 
rape  against  himself.  Fear  has  many  eyes ;  yet  this  conceit  of  the  good  gentleman  appeared 
so  ridiculous,  that  I  could  not  forbear  smiling  when  he  made  the  communication ;  but  my 
secretary  laughed  for  several  minutes  at  the  idle  apprehension,  as  he  termed  Mynheer  Von 
Drick*s  conceit,  and  then  told  him  to  keep  a  lisht  heart,  and  should  the  worst  happen,  defend 
the  action,  either  by  establishing  an  alUn,  or  pleading  corporeal  infirmity. 

The  astronomer  bore  my  secretary's  jokes  with  good  humour ;  nevertheless  he  shuddered 
on  contemplating  the  character  of  the  fair  countess,  and  certainly  could  not  have  mastered  his 
antipathy  sufficiently  to  have  paid  the  lady  another  visit  in  my  behalf.  After  his  departure, 
my  secretary,  having  cautiously  closed  the  door,  in  a  half  whisper  asked  what  I  purposed  doing 
io  get  out  of  that  vile  gaol ;  for  his  part,  he  said,  if  I  would  be  guided  by  him,  he*d  warrant  Vd 
soon  hoist  my  anchor  apeak,  and  make  sail  from  the  foul  berth  1  was  in. 

'*  Since  you  tender  your  advice  so  freely,  my  friend,  and  that  I  well  know  your  sincerity,  let 
me  hear  what  you  have  to  propose,"  said  I. 

<'  A  crow  bar,  in  your  honour's  hands,  may  be  made  to  clear  away  a  part  of  yon  gratings 
Mod  a  jHWMui  web  rope^  might  serve  to  lower  you  into  the  street  belovf.** 
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«  I  understand  you/'  replied  I.  **  Plight  you  think  preferable  to  captivity,  and  in  thia  caie, 
where  personal  honour  is  not  concerned,  I  am  of  your  way  of  thinking ;  be  it  therefore  your 
office  to  provide  the  articles  you  have  mentioned,  and  it  will  be  my  fault  if  I  don't  meike  a 
proper  use  of  them.** 

•*  Enough,  enough  bat  been  said ;  the  craft  which  has  many  reaches  to  work  through  before 
■he  floats  in  good  sea. room,  should,  with  the  turn  of  the  tide,  commence  her  voyage  down  the 
Btream ;  therefore,  your  honour,  V\\  sheer  off,  without  waiting  to  hoist  up  Blue  Peter.** 

As  he  had  spoken  so  he  acted.  My  secretary  departed  at  the  termination  of  his  speech ; 
but,  before  two  hours  had  elapsed,  re-entered  my  cell,  when,  having  closed  the  door,  he 
extracted  several  fathoms  of  rope  from  under  his  coat,  where  it  had  lain  snugly  coiled  round 
hts  body.  Moreover,  the  zealous  sailor  repeated  this  feat  so  often  during  that  and  the  ensuing 
day;  that  the  pieces  which  had  been  brought  by  him,  when  spliced  to  each  other,  formed  a  rope 
of  sufficient  length  to  extend  from  my  cell  to  the  pavement  of  the  street  beneath ;  after  which 
a  crow  bar,  smuggled  into  the  gaol  under  his  trowsers,  served  to  Ailfil  this  part  of  his  engage- 
ment. It  should,  however,  be  remarked,  that  in  all  probability  the  gallant  sailor  would  not 
have  been  able  to  accomplish  this  task,  had  it  not  been  that  the  gaolers  were  grown  lesf 
^lant  in  their  care  of  me  than  was  usual  for  tliem  to  be  with  prisoners;  but  whether  thii 
relaxation  had  been  caused  by  the  free  circulation  of  my  money  amongst  them,  would  be 
ungenerous,  and  perhaps  imprudent,  to  promulgate.  Whatever  it  arose  from,  the  negligence 
was  favourable  to  my  views,  insomuch  as  it  enabled  me  to  get  the  crow  bar  and  coil  of  rope, 
and  to  keep  these  things  apparently  undiscovered  beneath  my  bed 

Two  o'clock  of  the  niomhig,  after  our  arrangements  were  completed,  was  the  time  fixed 
«pon  for  attempting  my  escape,  and  punctual  to  the  minute,  my  secretary  was  at  the  appointed 
spot,  where  I  soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  Joining  him ;  but  extremely  to  his  surprise,  instead 
of  descending  by  the  rope  from  my  cell  window,  as  he  calculated  on  my  doing,  I  made  my  exit 
finom  the  prison  by  the  identical  door  through  which  I  had  been  conducted  into  this  place  of 
incarceration. 

**  Your  honour,"  said  the  astonished  sailor,  while  we  were  Jogging  fast  along  the  street^ 
**four  honour  must  have  come  the  old  soldier  over  the  rogue  of  a  gaoler,  for  apparently  you 
have  made  no  use  of  the  rope  which  I  smuggled  into  the  prison.** 

«*  Gold  has  mollified  a  pair  of  hard  hearts  and  opened  a  strongly  barred  door,**  replied  I. 
**  The  rope  and  the  crow  bar,  however,  are  not  without  their  use.  The  gaolers  will  make  it 
appear  to  the  world  that  I  escaped  by  these  means ;  and  although  the  artful  fellows  knew 
these  things  were  under  my  bedding,  and  notwithstanding  that  the  turnkey  himself  saw  me 
past  safely  out  of  the  prison,  yet  by  masking  their  treachery,  they,  like  some  villains  of  a  high 
grade  in  society,  who  effectually  cloak  and  mask  their  iniquitous  deeds,  will  continue  io  retaio 
their  situations.** 


CHAPTER     XXIX. 

**  Much  my  tale  woald  swell. 
Might  I  the  war-hor*e  virtues  tell ; 
Yet  trace  him  thrnatch  but  one  day's  clumoe, 
A  whirlwind  in  the  flrtt  advance — 
A  fury  in  the  battle's  heat— 
A  guardian  angel  in  retreat,— 
Who  bears  the  loser  from  the  fray, 
And  saves  him  for  a  luckier  day ; 
By  whose  good  belp,  when  fortune's  down. 
Full  many  a  king  hath  saved  his  crown.** 

«  Enough,  good  HylM,  we  each  other  know, 
A  truce  to  compumeiit,*tis  friendship's  £90.** 


**  "^Bi  horses  are  standing  ready  rigged  Just  without  the  city  gates,  and  the  passport  is  snug 
^  <Qy  pocket,**  said  the  tailor,  soon  as  we  had  passed  a  street  or  two ;  *<  so,  your  honour,  let 
^  ^ar  a  hand  and  push  ahead  while  the  breeze  divouri,  and  the  enem^  VA&Xki^ttVs^iu^ 
•broad." 

**  Show  the  wj^,  AioMie/f  wl^  Ite  beet  qMed  you  oea,**  ifia  «}  \^ 
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It  was  a  dark  momiiig,  aod  a  dri3BluigTaia*fcU ;  )Mi  tliesewttiie  dFOumfiaaaes  favourable  to 
aaSi^ive.  We  passed  through' the  town,  without  uieetiiif^  mare  than  two  or  three  strafn^Uog. 
iwneus ;  when,  by  virtue  of  Mooday's  passport,  which  be  badproemed  lathe  Dames  ol  two 
^  his  acquaintances  resembling  us  in  age  and  size,  we  found  no  difficulty  in  saiikfyiiif .  tbO' 
^gjaardf-aDd  getting  egress  at  the  city  gates.  Having  now  proceeded  a  short  distance,  we  came 
te  a  cabaret,  in  the  stable  of  which,  thanks  to  the  sailor's  armgomeat,  three  post-horses  weva. 
standing  ready  bridled  and  saddled. 

Jdy  secretary  directed  the  atteadant  courier  to  bring  out  his  horses,. and  the  landlord,  who 
■tomnd'  half  asleep,  his  dram- hot  tie,,  whon  recommending,  me  to  take-asroK^  of  eaU'de-me'  aid 
^BBouthful  of  bread  and  Parmesian  cheese,,  to-  fortify  my  stoosaeb  ai^unst  the  damp  of  tha« 
asMiviifig  air,  he  himself,  contrarjn  to  the  custom  of  medical  advistta^  enforced  his  own  rBomak* 
flModation  by  taking  a  double  -dose  of  the  liquid  presonbedf'for  anotber. 

**  i^oul  weather  befal  the  rascally  old  Jesttit,.and  the  letter  out  at  thisi  drergrown:  garraat 
ijesides,"^  eay  I.  **  Wouki  that-bis  revereno*  the  priest'was  berek-  riding,  between  usj  niovnted' 
^tlus  restive  jade,  and  that- 1  waaalefton  a^smoother  goer ;  that's  all  Tve  to  say,"  observsdi 
JttMday,  after  his  horse  had  started. ofi;. kicking  and  plunging" at  every  step. 

'*  Riding,  I'pjerceivcy.is  not  your  fortf^and  yairaro^monated  oo  a. victoui  animal ;  tbtrelME*; 
lei  ua  change  horses,"  said  I. 

^  KTever  fear  me,  sir;  111  keep  my  seat,.  I  warrant,*'  replied-  the  sailor,  whose  maritiaMi 

rforbade  of  his  dismounting* 
^  Pride  r*  says  one  of  our  adages,.  **  generally  meeta'  with  a  fall "  Before,  we  bad  proceeded- 
the  sailor  was  thrown  headlong  from  his  horse,  and  thereby  punished  for  his  obstinacy, 
liiikii  is  the  name  for  persevering  courage  when  misapplied. .  Fortunately,  as  it  preventaiik 
mis  ftom  being  maimed,  his  head  pitched  on  the  thickest  part  of  a  muds>heap  scraped  on  oii» 
^Ueof  the  road;  but,  jumping  up  as  soon  as  he  could  ektricate-  himself  from  his  uninviti0|E' 
fwd,  be  bawled  in* a  loud  voice  that  he  was  overboardi  but  trusted. L  would-  take  oithcr  hiS'tr 
postillion's  horse  in  tow. 

The  advice  was  not  thrown  away.  Finding  the  loose,  diaiger  bad  galloped  to  the  rear, 
that  our  attendant  was  on  th&eve  of  following  aSUv  himi  I  promptly*  stopped  the.  faUoMP 
executing  the  retrograde- movement  by  seizing  hold -of  his -horse's  bridie ;  when  Mondays 
aotwithstanding  his  woful  plight,  stepped  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  steed,  and  in  coajree  terms 
4Mered  the  rider  to  dismount  and- go  on  foot-after  his  beast';  for  be?  and  his  friend,  he  sald^ 
afliould  employ  their  time  better  than  in  searching  after  vicious  runaway  horses. 

The  man,  evidently  dissatisfied  at  the  order,. commenced  starting,  objeoiionsc  to  complyini^ 
^tnih  it ;  on  which  the  sailor,  unwilling,  to  waste  time  in  useless,  discutoion,  caught  hold  of  hSab 
iptmid  the  waist,  and  lifted  him  from  hl«  horse,  when  he  himself  mounted  the  animal^  tmA 
laying  that  the  pair  of  hacks  and  money  for  their  hire  should  be  left  with  the  poitmaster  alls 
ike  next  stage,  he  put  spurs  to  his  charger  and  galloped  away,  leaving  our  late  attendant, 
^iianks  to  the  fraternal  embrace  he  had  received,  in  nearly  as  muddy  a  condition  as  himself. 

We  now  proceeded  on  our  way  at  a  brisk  rate ;  till,  after  a  time,  checking  my  pace,  T 
jocidarly  said,  **  The  Jew,  when  he  takes  In  his*neighbour  with  a  bad  article,  declares  that  s. 
fair  exchange  is  no  robbery ;  and  you,  my  friend,  by  your  late  bargain,  show  yourself  to  b^ 
SBiieh  of  the  Jcw*s  way  of  thinking." 

**  Why,  sir,  to  own  the  truth,  the  capsize  Ihave  had  has  taught  me  that  he  who  rides  posC: 
'^m  a  bad  horse,  when  his  postillion  is  aloft  upon  a  good  goer,  is-but  a  ninny  for  his  pains.'* 

**  You  are  a  gainer  more  ways  than  one  by  this  exchange,"  observed  I ;  "  but,  jokin§$ 
.ayart,  'tis  well  you  were  not  hurt  by  tbefatl.-'* 

^  A  sound  hull,  your  honour,,  receives  no  injury  by  running  foul  of  a  mud  bank ;  yet  l*v[M 
ia  a  pretty  pickle  I  must  own,  and  the  sooner  I  get  scrubbed  down  the  better,"  rejoined  he^ 
looking  at  his  own  dirty  condiUon. 

We  put  to  proof  the  good  bottom  of  our  horses ;  for  aided  only  by  several  short  delays  90 
cAarets  on.  our  router  to  bmi  the  generoua  ammals,  wa  maaagedr  to  reach  a  large  postingi 
^ilUce  on  the  road  to  Plaeentiaif tO' whiob^:  after  our  oavatter  tptatmentof-  the  postiUiOD,  w^ 
4eemed  it  advisable  to  procoedy  iaetaad"  oi  going  in  an^oppositajdirectioii,  under  pretence  C0 
we  bad  hired  the  post-horses. 
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our  cattle  at  4he  iim  door  hna,  **  thMohon^t  beloqg  to  old  Dteranxy^  of  JLhe  Penter  Pcfc» 
tbt  lauboucg  of  Parma  old  oity.'*  / 

*'  You  think  .yourself  a  ibnewd  fellow*  no  doibt,**  «iid  the.iaUor ;  "  nevertheleis  yoo 
be  wrong  for  once  in  your  Ufik*' 

"  Ha,  ba,  ha  1 "  laughed  aloud  the  ostler,  **  wrong  for  ODoe  ip  my  Ufe,  did  you  gay  ?  Tei^ 
MBorg,  mayhap  Lmay,  for  who  caa  be  always  right?  Howaoever,  by  Ba&at  Benedictr  .1  aB» 
not  in  the  wrong  box  this  time.  Here,  too,  are  my  evidences,  and  ibey  shall  bear  me  tbro«q(l» 
the  truth  of  my  atory.  This,  gentlemon,"  added  he,  paitiog  one  of  the  horses,  *'  thia  Is 
Whistling  Mog,  as  good  a  goer  as  any  mare  that  travels  the  road ;  but  then  she  has  got  *. 
tfciing  halt,  and  is  a  little  thidi  in  the.  wind  or  so.  Then,  again,  here's  Old  Boreas,,  as 
and  hard  trotting  a  gelding  as  rider  ever  crossed  ;  but  I'll  tell  you  what,  senoES,  you 
JD  luekt  way  not  to  have  bad  the  lold  trooping  horse  hired  out  to  you*  for  if  you  bad,  dnpciwl 
'Vait  you  woold  not  have  forgotten  him  in  a  hurry." 

**  Why,"  inquired  the  sailor,  **  what  is  there  remarkable  in  the  animal  you  allude  to  ?*' 
^  Why,  master,  to  let  you  into  a  bit  of  a  secret,  you  .must  know,  it  is  not  long  aiace  I  £vetf . 
-Mtler  at  the  Pewter  Pot,4md  the  old  trooper  there,  I  can  assure  you,  is  a  rum  one.  J]o«r 
Doraozy  managed  to  train  him,  I  am  .sure  I  don't  know,  though  this  is  certain,  be  keepaUife 
'iftlsit  out  to  strangers;  .and  as  .soon  as  th^.eld  devil  gets  .some -little  distance  on  the  road*  h^ 
Judtt  off  bis  ridar,  and.gallopa  home  tbbisstabla*  where  a  feed  of  corn*  be  knows,  ia  ia  Urn 
naager  ready  for  him. 

''Decanzy,  who  on  these  ocoaaioas  slays  on  the  watch  for  hun,  now  sends  thoitro^pcr 
away  to  work  at  a  farm  he  has  some  miles  from  the  Pewter  Pot,  and  |>retendkig  the  horpe  m 
jfMt,he  frightens  his  unfortunate  customer  by  threats  of  a  law-^uit  to  reoover  its  value,  Jiml8 
At.lait  the  poor  fellow  is  glad  to  compromise  the  business  by  paying  money  to  adverUsa  Uist 
lost  animal,  and  make  qp  for  a  week  or  two  of  bis  hire." ' 

"Jf  what  yon  say  be.correoty  this  Deranzy  must  be  a  preofous  rascal,**  observed  fhe  aailes^ 
'Slither  Afl^rily. 

"Tis  as  true  as  that  .1  .staqd  here,**  rejoined  the  jostler ;  "howsoever,  provided 
»ur  missives  my  word,  yon  have  but  to  ask  among  the  sailor  chaps  of  Genoa,  who 
^aaes  travel  this  way,  whether  or  not  they've  Jieard  talk  of  Deranzy*airooping  horse,  gad  n 
^4e  on  me  to  warrant  you'll  hear  enough  about  him." 

"  Why  would  you  have  me  inquire  among  the  sailors,  mor0.-than  .any  other  class  of  peo|iie3'*' 
^^ed  Monday,  somewhat  pettishly. 

''Lord  bless  your  honour,"  replied  the  grinning  ostler  "anybody  may  take  in  a  sailor;  a. 
^lUIer  scarcely  knows  a  horse  from  a  cow— you  may  believe  it  or  not,  as  you  please;  bnt»  eia 
^^  oath,  a  Dutch  skipper  bought  a  mule  of  my  old  master  for  .the  purpoao  of  kecqsing  her  t» 
*^>'aQed ;  and  another  spoony  of  a  skipper  took  a  great  fancy  to  an  aged  nag,  almost  past  hm 
^'ork,  because  he  had  very  long  grinders,  which  this  sailor  captain  said  would  give  him  a  gooA 
*^rt  jt  an  inn  atable,  by  enabling  him  to -eat  two  allowances  of  hay  and  com  to  another  bodmeV 
^^^  Pincher  was  the  name  of  ihii  horse,  and  it  was.lucky  he  hadn't  been  bishoped,  thai 
Foster  might  palm  him  off  for  a  young  'un,  as  he  got  more  money  for  ^im  than  he  would  bav» 
B^t/or  a  six  year  old  gelding." 

**  These  were  lubberly  bargemen,  and  not  sailors,  who  were  .taken-in  in  this  foolish  mafiBer^** 
*^Ui  Monday,  evidently  annoyed  by  the  conversation. 

**  Ha,  ha,  ha  I ''  again  laughed  the  ostler,  disregarding  the  last  observation,  and  then  adding^ 
Xleranzy  has  gathered  lots  of  shiners  from  the  sailors ;  the  .old  trooper  is  kept  on  purpose  t» 
^Commodate  sach  flat?,  and  they  have  paid  him  her  value  twenty  times  over." 

'*  Come,  my  friend,"  aaid  J,  smiling,  .and  drawing  Monday  wide.  "  the  ostler  pushes  jmt 
^Oo  hard ;  you  will  do  well  to  call  to  .mind  the  words  of  your  own  inimitable  .bard, 

'*  Let  the  iitrioken  deer  go  weep. 
The  hart  angaUed  play ;" 

f^^»  Test  assured,  when  we  have  the  free  choice  left  us,  no  matter  whether  we  may  be  strickMa 
"^  ^ind  or  body,  the  wisest  oourse  is  to  play  like  the  hart,  and  not  suffer  affliction  Eke  tUm^ 
bounded  deer." 

*'  Would  that  I  had  theiixbber  aboard  a^hip.    1*4  toon  teadb  ^vm  X\i«  ^^et^wwiXj^"*'* 
^■«ltor  and  an  oatiermtm,"  taottered  Mmaday,  mXkvD^  amiqr 
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From  feeKng  MjppnhmuAft  thst  newt  of  my  lliglit  wmtM  ■pewBIy  bo  spread  thnrngfaoat  the 
duchy,  and  consideriDg  the  ciremnsUnce  of  the  bones  my  secretary  and  I  had  journeyod  on 
btkig  wdl  known  hete^  I  deemed  it  prudent  immediately  to  decamp,  and  resume  our  journey. 
In  such  a  way  as  would  attract  the  least  notice,  and  leaTo  reason  for  the  people  of  our  hold 
to  imagine  we  were  still  in  the  village. 

Accordingly,  after  haTlng  given  directions  that  the  horses  dionld  be  taken  good  care  of 
during  the  time  of  our  absence,  we  quitted  the  hotel,  and  on  foot  proceeded  on  our  journey 
towards  the  frontiers  ot  the  empress>queen*s  rule.  It  was  our  intention  to  get  into  the  first 
diligence  that  might  overtake  us ;  and  after  we  had  marched  at  a  brisk  pace  fdr  several  hours, 
that  of  Flacentia  came  up,  but,  to  our  disappointment,  had  its  fhll  complement  of  passengers. 
Presently  afterwards,  a  courier,  who  also  overtook  us,  stopped  Ids  horse  to  mention  that,  when 
he  left  Parma,  search  was  making  there  after  a  runaway  traitor,  and  provided  that  either  of 
us  should  be  the  man,  he  said  he  would  advise  him  to  get  out  of  sight  of  people  on  the  Ugh 
road. 

The  well-meaning  courier  was  no  sooner  lost  to  our  view  than  we  profited  by  his  good 
advice,  and  taking  a  distant  hill  on  the  road  for  our  guide,  directed  our  course  for  it ;  but 
walking  over  a  pathless  country,  where  hedges,  ditches,  trees,  and  newly-ploughed  Band 
obstruct  the  way,  admits  of  little  comparison,  in  the  &tigue  it  causes,  to  journeying  on  foot 
upon  a  smooth  road ;  and  of  this  we  were  soon  made  sensible.  Besides,  sailors  are  net 
remarkable  for  being  good  pedestrians ;  and  Monday,  for  example,  had  not  exercised  hie  legs 
more  than  two  hours  in  walking  over  the  broken  sofl  before  he  declared  that  he  could  get  on 
no  longer,  but  must  come  to  an  anchor,  to  take  a  short  spell  of  rest 

**  Yonder  is  a  shepherd,  tending  his  sheep ;  we  will  seat  ourselves  beside  him,'*  was  mgr 
smiling  reply.—**  Willingly,  willingly,  sir,"  rejoined  the  sailor,  and  the  pair  of  us  trod  our  way 
over  the  greensward,  to  the  bank  upon  which  the  shepherd  was  seated. 

The  four-footed  guardian  of  the  sheep  boldly  confronted  us,  to  oppose  our  further  progreaa 
towards  his  master's  seat ;  and,  with  the  hair  of  his  back  brisUed  up,  and  his  long  white  teeth 
rendered  furious  by  his  snarl,  looked  no  contemptible  opponent;  but  his  master's  word  and 
whistle  in  an  instant  tamed  this  fiuthful  slave,  who,  obedient  to  his  duty,  at  the  shepherd's  order 
turned  to  his  daily  occupation  of  lording  it  over  the  fleecy  flock,  and  left  us  to  pursue  our  path 
in  quiet. 

The  shepherd  was  a  silver-headed,  lame  old  man,  yet  he  cheerfully  rose  from  his  seat  to 
salute  us,  and  shortly  afterwards  the  whole  three  were  comfortably  seated  beside  each  other, 
under  a  shady  tree,  on  the  verdant  bank. 

The  complimentary  expletives  resorted  to,  to  mask  truth  in  more  fashionable  life,  were 
not  called  for  at  this  meeting ;  but,  pleased  at  the  unsophisticated  manners  of  the  shephwd, 
after  some  little  conversation  had   passed  touching  his  fleecy  charge,  I  thus  addressed 

him :— > 

**  Your  days,  my  friend,  must  be  passed  away  rationally.     The  struggles  of  men  after  the 
gewgaws  of  life  disturb  you  not;  but  nature,  in  all  her  luxuriant  simplicity,  constantly  grati 
fies  your  sight." 

«  You  say  true,  worthy  sir,"  replied  the  shepherd,  **  I  have  grown  old  amongst  my  sheep  ^ 
and,  God  be  praised,  am  well  satisfied  with  my  lot" 

« *Tis  an  enviable  one  to  a  man  who  can  divest  himself  of  ambition,  which  few  in  the  bus? 
worid  know  how  to  do,"  observed  T. 

**  Ha,  this  is  what  Strephon  has  taught  me,"  said  the  shepherd.    '*  Till  Strephon  came  h 
from  the  wars,  I  was  not  so  content     He  it  was  taught  every  one  in  our  village  to  be 
with  his  lot;  but  mayhap,  sir,"  added  he,  looking  earnestly  in  my  face,  **you  have  read 
heard  talk  of  Strephon  and  Hylas,  for  we  have  been  sung  together  in  a  book  called 
*  Belgic  Pastorals.'" 

**  Ha,  worthy  shepherd ;  is  it  you  then,  is  it  Hylas  that  I  see  ?"  said  Monday,  extending 
hand  to  take  that  of  the  old  shepherd.   *'  I  have  read  the  *  Pastorals'  of  which  thou  speake 
but  so  far  was  I  from  ever  expecting  to  meet  Hylas,  that  really,  until  now,  I  entertain 
doubts  whether  Strephon  and  Hylas  were  real  characters." 
**Real  to  he  sore,**  exclaimed  he,  with  emphasis ;  .'*  but  the  night  is  drawing  in,  and  I 
gpiog'  borne  with  my  dock ;  therefore,  if  you  are  not  better  enisled,  prithee,  kind  gentlemt 
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laHifjf  younelvw  we  «r6  to  liy  loeomptnTiiii^  me  te  Strephea's  abode,  wbere,  depend  upoo 
ity  yoa  will  be  welcomed  ei  worthy  gaests  ought  to  be.** 

•*  We  accept  of  your  layitatioo  with  joy.'*  answered  I»  ''and  beKeve  me  to  be  ilnoere. 
Uad  shepherd,  when  I  tay,  I  would  rather  be  the  companion  of  Strephoa  and  Hylas  thli 
night,  to  witneu  their  happy  friendship,  than  the  guest  of  a  monarch." 

The  lame  shepherd  now  arose  ftom  his  seat  to  eolleet  together  his  llodL,  when  I,  who  had 
veirer  perused  the '  Belgic  Pastorals,*  and  consequently  knew  nothing  of  the  story  of  Strephoa 
and  Hylas,  availed  myself  of  this  opportunity  for  satisfying  my  curiosity  by  questioning  Bfoa* 
day  on  the  subject 

'  Hylas  rcjofaied  us,  holdiag  the  f-ridle  of  a  pony,  which  he  had  caught  up  firom  grasing 
asMBg  his  sheep ;  and  observed,  that  Umeness*  added  to  a  touch  of  the  infirmities  of  age,  he 
trastod  would  snfllclentty  plead  his  eioase  for  riding  home,  when  aocompanied  by  foot  cobh 
paaloos  for  his  betters  in  every  respect. 

The  party  of  us  proceeded  on  our  way  to  Strephon's  house,  the  lame  shepherd  seated  on 
fail  pony,  which  walked  betwee>!i  Monday  and  me,  and  the  faithful  dog  taking  the  management 
of  the  flock. 

^  That  was  a  rare  happy  day,**  now  remarked  Hylas.  -  Ah,  that  was  a  real  happy  day, 
OB  which  the  companion  of  my  boyhoood  returned  home  in  safety  fW>m  liis  arduous  cam- 
paigns. His  warlike  tales,  his  music,  and  fine  figure,  soon  won  the  hearts  of  some  of  our 
village  lasses,  and  got  him  wedded  to  the  richest  of  them  aU ;  since  which,  however,  the 
house  of  Orange  lost  its  rule  over  our  native  land,  and  sooner  than  remain  living  there  under 
the  new  dynasty,  Strephon  and  his  family  quitted  the  country  of  their  birth,  having  sold  all 
their  property  there,  with  the  produce  of  which  my  friend  bought  an  esUte  in  this  beautiftd 
duchy,  and  I  came  here  with  his  family,  still  to  tend  my  friend's  flocks.  The  dime  is  conge^ 
ntad  to  us  an,  and  the  way  Strephon  came  to  fix  on  this  spot  was  from  hb  having  campaigned 
here  wlien  a  soldier  in  the  French  army.  What  Strephon  possesses  I  know  is  at  my  ser* 
Tice,  but  I  abuse  not  his  confidence;  and  although  Hylas  is  the  envy  of  all  shepherds  who 
see  him  riding  before  his  flock,  yet,  were  it  not  for  lameness,  I  would  scorn  to  ride  at  this 
employ." 

A  spacious  farm-house,  surrounded  by  lofty  elms,  was  Strephon's  place  of  abode ;  and  whea 
our  procession  entered  upon  the  lawn  firooting  his  mansion,  the  worthy  fanner  came  out  to 
meet  it.  He  was  a  tall,  military*1ooking  man,  apparently  verging  on  fifty,  but  athletic,  and 
haidsome  for  one  of  his  age.  He  met  us  in  the  courteous  pleasing  manner  peculiar  to  men 
trained  in  that  great  school  the  world,  yet  said  nothfaig  until  Hylas  had  notified  that  we  were 
trsrelling  gentlemen,  who,  at  his  invitation,  had  come  to  pay  him  a  visit ;  but  then  he  weU 
eaaed  us  with  great  cordiality,  and  leaving  Hylas  to  house  his  flock,  himself  led  the  way  into 
Ui  house. 

In  the  snug  parlour  into  which  Strephon  conducted  us  was  his  wife,  a  good-humoured  buxom 
^i^SBuai,  about  forty  years  of  age.  two  of  their  sons  under  sixteen,  and  a  daughter  more  than 
x^way  advanced  in  her  teens ;  and,  in  addition  to  the  family  party,  a  benign-looking  mid- 
^aged  man  was  housed  there,  who  I  was  given  to  understand  was  the  celebrated  Signer 
^Utini,  well  known  in  that  quarter  as  the  hermit  astrologer. 

**  Friefid  Strephon,*'  said  the  hermit,  soon  as  the  ceremony  of  introduction  had  taken 
P^,  '*with  these  good  signers' permission  we  will  resume  the  conversation  we  were  en- 
Csged  in." 

**  Most  willingly,  for  I  always  feel  pleasure  and  derive  instmciion  from  hearing  you  dis- 
*<Hirse,"  replied  Strephon ;  "  and  here,"  added  he,  '*  comes  our  friend  Hylas  most  apropos 
^  the  subject,  as  astronomy  is  this  honest  shepherd's  delight" 

^  Your  last  question,**  said  the  astrologer,  soon  as  Hylas  had  seated  himself,  «  regarded  the 
*^»ns  of  the  zodiac,  which  apparently  you  think  astronomers  attach  great  importance  to ;  but, 
^y  fUend,  here  I  must  undeceive  you,  for  in  this  opinion  you  are  altogether  in  error." 
^Why,  then,  do  they  maiie  use  of  the  signs?"  asked  Strephon. 

**  For  the  reasons  why  medical  men  write  their  prescriptions  in  Latin ;  why  religion  is 
l^^ohred  hi  deep  mystery ;  the  law  encumbered  with  useless  words,  foreign  to  tha  Utki^^it^ 
•^  th«  country  where  it  is  practised ;  and  that  studeatB  are  mtAfi  to  ^laVft  ^^\swX.  ^««t^  ^"^ 
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tbaSr  UvM  ip  learning  a  imattediig  of  dead  languages,  as  is  stated  by  pedants,  to  pre|iare  tbeni 
for  the  study  of  living  tongues." 

*«  K"  vejoined  Strephon,  **,  I  may  venture  to  draw  an  inference  from  your  observations^  the 
•igns  of  Ibe  aodiac  are  neither  more  nor  less  than  mysterious  symbols,  invented  to  shade  over 
astronomical  ignorance." 

<*  PreciB^y  so :  every  trade,  psofession*  and  religion  has  its  mysteries^  differing  is  degrees 
only  pcopovtiooately  to  the  cleamesa  or  obscurity  of  the  rules  and  principles  of  the  crafty  .<y 
fiuth  itseU^  and  the  relative  degrees  of  knowledge  or  ignorance  of  its  professors :  th«s»  lio|r 
example,  the  business  of  a  carpenter,  though  of  the  highest  utility,  does  not  abound  vdth  mys- 
teries, because  almost  every  man  is  competent  to  judge  of  wha;t  he  sees  done.  It  is  ifaose 
•things  of  whioh  the  great  majoriiky  of  manlkind  are  incapable  of  judging  correctly,  such  Mibfi 
4rawing  up  d  law  papen^  or  the  exact  proportion  of  drugs  required  to  be  mixed  b^  a  sio^ 
person's  medicine,  which  leave  most  room  for  the  practice  of  craft  in  those  who  prepMO 
ihera.- 

•*  I  feel  the  full  truth  of  your  remarks,"  observed  Strephon.  **  Jn  my  campaigna^  many  .Is 
the  fine  fellow  I  have  seen  suffer — the  victim  of  a  wrong  medicine.*' 

'<*  It  wiU  generally  be  found,"  resumed  the  astrologer,  **that  the  most  ignorant  practUMsen^ 
as  well  as  these  professions  whioh  are  of  the  least  real  utility  to  mankind,  are  the  most  ranaifc- 
«ble  for  their  frauds— *that  which  is  clear  and  simple  being  sound  and  good,  and  that  wbieh  4s 
complicated  or  veiled  in  mystery  dangerous  and  worthless.** 

**  Far  as  regards  individual  merit,  I  strongly  feel  the  truth  of  these  remadu,"  aKMSfond 
Strephon.  **  In  my  military  career  I  could  not  but  discover  that  .the  most  silent,,|foardcid  «ti%> 
taeters  generally  are  most  shallow  in  ct^yacity,  and  show  themselves  to  be  the  Avorst  prina^^hgl 
ai^fe  sel£4nterest  is  at  stake." 

**  Evidently  so»"  said  the  astsologer.  "  Justice  needs  no  veil,  and  genius  ever  oasts  layitpsy 
Mide.  Henee  it  follows  that  little-minded  men,  being  incapable  of  deling  generous  ^Vnghfr^ 
are  perpetually  on  the  watoh  to  aggrandize  themselves,  and  consequently  they  rise  ito  tha 
Jtfgher  stnlioos  among  mankind." 

'*  The  days  of  Fabricius  are  long  since  gone  by,*'  observed  Monday,  with  a  smile.  **IM9d 
to  be  poor,  and  emulate  a  god,  is  not  a  maxim  for  this  age.'* 

**  So  much  the  more  unfortunate  for  the  age,'*  observed  the  astrologer.  **  But  to  retuni 
to  the  subject  of  empiricism,  which  must  ever  be  a  thriving  trade,  inasmuch  as  the  wofld 
Jove  mystery,  or,  in  other  words,  to  be  imposed  on ;  else,  why  so  .many  religions,  or  mb^  ip 
many  impostors? 

'*  A  quack  doctor,  simply  to  become  rich,  should  adopt  a  mode  of  practice  ridiculovB  ia 
itself  and  contrary  to  reason  in  all  its  essential  points;  but  if  he  would  amass  a  prodigious te- 
tune,  he  mu^  profess  doing  things  in  his  practice,  which  it  is  impossible  can  be  done.  Thiil» 
for  example,  one  man  Imposes  his  worthless  mixture  upon  the  world  as  a  balm  of  Gilead,  or 
vegetable  pill,  endowed  with  virtues  to  cure  all  complaints ;  and  the  impostor,  in  due  tiim, 
accumulates  ample  riches.  Another  designing  knave  starts  up  to  out- Hector  this  quack  Iv 
professing  the  power  of  divinaUan;  and  this  wonder  of  the  world,  this  more  than  DelpMP 
oracle,  speedily  secures  to  himself  a  princely  revenue :  he  pretends,  by  extracting  wJMVt  As 
oalls  the  aorid  humour  from  them,  to  prevent  certain  dreaded  disorders  afflicting  his  patients. 
Who,  to  make  the  absurdity  doubly  glaring,  usually  are  persons  in  sound  health,  until  their 
bodies  get  mutilated  by  the  cutting  and  maiming  practice  of  this  destroyer  of  his  speciea." 

.  Here  Strephon's  good  dame  interrupted  the  discourse  by  an  exclamation  of  horror,  ai»^ 
asked  the  astrologer  if  what  he  had  stated  really  was  fact  ? 

*<  Yes,  signora,'*  smilingly  replied  the  sage ;  "  when  man  loses  sight  of  reason,  nothing 
be  too  absurd  for  him,  and  this  is  as  true  as  that  the  mud  of  the  Ganges,  stuffed  into 
mouth  and  nostrils  of  the  dying,  is  the  Hindoo  priest*s  extreme  unction." 

**  To  return  to  the  first  subject,**  said  Strephon,  disregarding  his  good  woman's  quastky'^* 
at  which  the  astrologer  had  smiled.  "  You  acknowledge  to  us  that  the  zodiac  signs  are  l^  *^ 
mysterious  symbols,  invented  to  veil  aver  astronomical  ignorance ;  but  you  have  not  told 
wbenoe  these  symbols  originated.*' 

''  To  be  brief,  tb^n,  as  I  see  the  supper  is  being  put  on  the  table,  1  will  content  myself 
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qootiflg  a  paBstgefrom  die  tragedy  of  *  King  Marat*  whidi,  F  thiidc,  will  soffidently  dncidato 

tbe  eubjeet  :— 

History  tellf» 
A  shepUerd  of  Hount  Caucasus  'twas  framed 
TUeaadlao— a  gaograpkio  q»htonB— 
SoUiaf  hia  aatife  Und.' 

I'shan  merely  add,  that  what  this  ingenioas  shepherd  devised  as  fit  symbols  to  represeni  the 
petty  state  wherein  he  resided,  astronomers,  since  his  time,  have  but  altered  and  enlarged; 
they  not  having  been  able  to  devise  a  more  mysterioos  system  than  what  these  s^trmbols  afibrd 
£m>  anraslng  the  eredolons  readers  of  their-  ohnenaes. " 

Bzcellei^t  fbod  and  a  hearty  welcome  were  given  Strephon's  guests  at  their  supper,  and 
eheke  wine  constituted  their  beverage  $  compliments  there  were  none  shown,  for  Strephiia 
haA  teamt  in  his  travels  that  they  serve  as  a  drawback  on  hotpitallty 

Hie  meal  over,  cigars  were  introduced,  when  the  kind  host,  after  telling  the  sailor  he  wa# 
acquainted  with  the  customs  of  England,  mixed  a  lai^ge  flowing  bowl  of  punch,  and  ladled  out 
a  glassftil  of  the  generous  liquor  to  each  individual  of  the  company. 

**  Hens  is  prosperity  to  old  England  and  her  navy,"  said  Strepbon^  drinking  off  his  puneifa;* 

*  Thank  ye,  thank  ye,  sh-,**  cried  the  sailor ;  "it  seems  that  you  know  something  of  mf' 
ctmstry;  mayhap,  Ihend,  as  you  so"  kindly  toast  the  navy,  yon  may  have  been  aboard- a- Uag** 

'  "  Pve  been  aboard  many  shiprin  my  time,  but  of  all  the  decks  I  ever  trod  upon,  that  of  as 
old  English  frigate  is  the  freshest  in  my  memory." 

*■  Bless  me  P*  exclaimed  the  sailor,  evidently  delighted  at  what  he  had  just  heard ;  **  I 
^Siittft  know  you  had  been  aboard  a  British  ship  of-war;  however,  'tis  a  charming  place  ^r 
pUihig  away  the  younger  part  of  a  man*s  life ;  isn*t  it  now,  shr?" 

Sirephon  smiled  at  Monday's  observation,  saying,  difiRsrent  men  had  different  ways  of 
thinking,  and  the  merits  of  everything  were  dependant  on  comparison. 

*  Odd's  blood,"  asked  the  astonished  sailor,  "  what  can  be  compared  with  a  British  man^ofi* 
WW?  l&l  and  straight,  tight  and  buoyant,  clean  and  neat,  she  walks  through  the  water;  a 
nuDMjf^^war  is  the  best  of  homes  fbr  a  seaman  in  all  climes  he  may  visit." 

**  Two  dreary  long  year»  passed  at  Sheemess  on  board  an  old  fHgate,  fitted  up  as  a  hulk^ 
night  serve  to  cool  even  the  warmth  of  your  zeal,**  drily  remarked  Strephon. 

^  It  would  serve  as  a  cooler  to  any  man  living,"  replied  the  sailor,  **  howsoever,  I  hope 
you've  not  undergone*  it."l—^*  bideed  I  have,"  rejoined  he ;  **  nor  can  I  think  of  my  sufferings 
iHflwnt  saying,  twas  a  cruel  system  of  the  government  there  to  punish  unfortunate  soldiers^ 
tkdr  jnrisoners,  by  shutting  them  up  in  loathsome  ships,  to  linger  life  away  almost  in  hopeless 
iriwry.'- 

Kmday  now  looked  somevHiat  abashed ;  but  I,  feeling  for  him,  changed  the  conver« 
nliOB  ,by  asking  Signor  Albini  if  he  attached  importance  to  the  predictions  of  his  brother 

&itn]logera» 

*«Ho  man  in  his  senses,  and  acquainted  with  astrology,  can  doubt  the  influence  of  the  stars^!* 
repKed  he.  **  I  myself  can  cast  nativities,  so  as  to  foretel  a  man's  ultimate  fate,  and  the  grest 
events  of  his  life ;  but  let  the  doubter  examine  the  predictions  of  Adam  Miiller,  the  Maostrich 
IMphet— fbr  they  have  become  famous  as  those  of  the  darned  Nostradamu8--and  astrology 
W  out  these  prophecies.  Alexander  of  Russia  and  the  King  of  Prussia  received  Mtiiler 
mst  fiivonrably  in  the  year  1808,  and  seeing  some  of  his  prophecies  had  been  fulfilled^  they 
^Kted  on  his  advice,  and  made  many  happy  political  changes*.  Amongst  the  unfulfilled  an- 
^ooncements  of  this  great  prophet  are  these — that  many  of  the  German  states  will  change 
^te  places— fcthat  armies  from  the  west  and  iirom  the  north  will  eieave  the  threefold  lily ;  or, 
^  other  vrord!^  will  divide  France  into  four  portions — that  her  monarchs  will  give  way,  the 
^U  to  the  young,  the  young  to  the  younger,  and  the  younger  to  him  who  will  be  theu:  monarch, 

^  is  no  monarch. 

Th.  the  east  of  £urope  there  is  to  be  a  struggle  between  two  monstrous  females —one  & 
Wkeh  Christian,  the  other  a  Turk,  and  each  will  conquer  the  other;  and  then  they  shall 
^Bilte  hi  bearing  a  large  book,  scented  with  the  richest  perfumes,  and  surmounted  with  a  massy 
Kolden  crown ;  which  book  shall  be  universally  read  when  Britain  know»  and  keens  her  tru« 
K^  and'  after  a  yew.  ef ,  iijaiwjiiit<>ttwiitig». 
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**  Mailer,  who  was  ignorant  of  astronomy,  looked  for  this  universal  opposition  on  eart 
whereas  he  should  have  sought  it  in  the  sky.  He  would  then  have  known  that  his  predictio 
pointed  to  events  subsequent  to  the  year  1830,  for  in  this  year  all  the  superior  planets,  ineludli 
the  new  ones,  were  in  opposition.  Let  us  watch,  then,  the  unfolding  of  events,  and  endeavo 
to  decipher  honest  Adam  Muller's  half  written  words,  Bera—,  Beae— ,  Bona — be.*' 

Hylas  looked  wildly  around  him  at  the  termination  of  the  hermit's  discourse,  and  ende 
vour^  in  vain  to  repeat  the  words  Bera— >»  Beae—,  Bona — be.  Meanwhile  the  hostess  s 
bewildered  by  the  astrologer's  allusion  to  a  struggle  between  two  monstrous  females. 

Till  the  time  came  for  retiring  to  repose,  friendly  instructive  conversation  passed  arou 
among  the  happy  company  assembled  before  Strephon's  cheerful  fire.  This  may  truly  be  st 
to  have  been  a  feast  of  reason ;  and  yet  the  drcnmstance  communicated  by  the  hermit  astn 
loger  of  his  being  able  to  cast  nativities,  fospired  a  great  portion  of  tlie  company  with  stroi 
feeUngs  of  awe  towards  him,  and  caused  their  hostess  to  express  a  desire  that  her  daughtei 
nativity  should  be  cast  by  the  learned  man. 

Comfortable  beds  in  a  double-bedded  room  awaited  Monday  and  me,  and  after  we  bad  b 
good-night  to  the  company,  our  kind  host  escorted  us  to  our  chamber ;  when,  having  ckm 
the  door,  he  communicated  that  one  of  his  labourers  had  recently  returned  home  from  a  neigl 
bouring  village,  bringing  the  news  that  search  was  being  made  there  after  an  Englishman,  wl 
had  escaped  from  prison  at  Parma,  and  was  accompanied  by  a  young  countryman  of  his ;  bo 
of  whom,  it  was  reported,  had  been  seen  and  spoken  to  by  a  courier,  travelling  O'pitd  on  1 
high  road,  not  more  than  three  leagues  off. 

With  an  enlightened  man,  such  as  fitrephon,  I  deemed  it  best  to  place  implicit  confidecc 
and  therefore  frankly  communicated  to  him  that  I  was  the  party  sought  after,  but  explaisi 
how  unjustly  I  had  been  imprisoned. 

In  return,  the  worthy  farmer  remarked,  that  it  would  be  imprudent  for  us  to  travel  a 
further  upon  the  high  road,  and  unhesitatingly  offered  himself  to  be  our  guide  over  the  couct 
until  we  had  crossed  the  frontier ;  however,  on  second  thoughts,  he  said,  it  appeared  to  li 
that  the  safest  course  to  pursue  would  be  for  me  and  my  friend  to  travel  in  company  vri 
Signer  Albini,  whose  intention  was  to  depart  in  the  morning  the  same  way  that  we  had 
-oumey,  to  go  to  his  hermitage ;  adding,  that  his  highly  respected  friend  was  reveresc 
everywhere,  and  as  he  made  his  journeys  across  the  country  on  foot,  he  knew  all  the  by*wa] 
as  well  as  the  most  retired  cabarets ;  therefore,  if  in  his  company,  there  would  be  little  or  > 
danger  to  apprehend  of  our  getting  safely  over  the  frontier  of  the  duchy. 

We  highly  approved  of  this  salutary  advice,  and  thanked  Strephon  for  having  given  it,  wb» 
the  worthy  man  quitted  us  to  communicate  his  little  plan  to  the  astrologer,  so  that  he  mig 
be  prepared  to  depart  with  his  fellow  guests  at  the  dawn  of  day. 

Young  healthy  persons,  who  have  contented  their  appetite  after  they  have  undergone  vaa* 
bodily  fatigue,  seldom  require  the  aid  of  narcotics  to  drown  their  senses  in  oblivion,  and 
enjoyed  one  uninterrupted  sleep  from  shortly  after  Strephon's  departure,  to  when  that  wort! 
farmer  awoke  me  on  the  following  morning.  **  My  worthy  guests,  the  cock  has  crowed 
proclaim  a  new  day ;  now/'  said  he,  **  the  day  too  will  be  fine,  for  my  never-failing  baromet 
proclaims  as  much." 

**  These  barometers  of  yours  most  be  choice  ones,"  observed  the  sailor,  rubbing  his  drof^ 
eyes ;  '*  for  my  own  part,  I  never  could  meet  with  one  to  be  depended  on.*' 

*'  Bline  are  the  barometers  of  nature,**  rejoined  Strephon ;  « I  mow  and  I  reap ;  1  pUiS 
I  gather  in  my  grapes,  and  am  guided  in  all  agricultural  pursuits  by  them,  for  they  never  i 


'*  Bleu  us  r  exclaimed  the  sailor,  raising  his  eyes  with  wonder,  *'  these  are  rare  compasi 
to  steer  by.  **  What !  no  variation  in  them  ?  But  pray,  my  good  friend,  explain  their  natisi 
lor  who  knows  but  they  may  prove  a  fortune  to  a  sailor?** 

**  The  shepherd,  the  grazier,  and  the  fiirmer  who  would  thrive,  must  attend  to  these  ba^ 
meters,*'  replied  Strephon.  **  I  repeat,  they  are  the  barometers  of  all-boonteous  natuJ 
The  spider  is  busied  weaving  his  silken  snaresljin  the  open  air,  and  the  horse-leech  lies  qoJ 
at  the  bottom  of  the  stagnant  pool ;  therefore,  depend  upon  it,  for  these  are  unerring  prophet 
thai  fidr  weather  is  before  us." 

The  Astronomer  was  a  true  republican  in  his  idcai^  for  he  detffted  oppression,  and  loved 
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tee  a  proper  equality  among  mankind ;  and  also  a  philosopher,  enlightened  by  the  inestimable 
gifts  of  learning,  without  wearing  the  yoke,  too  often  attendant  on  it,  of  pedantry  :  therefbm 
he  rejoiced  at  the  opportunity  afforded  him  of  aiding  a  fellow-citizen  of  the  world  in  escaping 
out  of  a  country  where  he  had  suffered  unmerited  persecution,  and  was  being  sought  after  k> 
be  made  suffer  still  greater  injustice,  which  made  him  signify  to  me  the  pleasure  with  which  he 
undertook  the  office  of  my  conductor. 

The  members  composing  Strephon*s  family  may  be  said  to  live  all  their  days,  for  they  riso 
with  the  sun  ;  consequently,  when  we  were  about  to  depart,  the  family  all  made  their  appear- 
ance, and  by  its  loved  mistress's  direction,  bowls  of  warm  milk,  and  white  wheaten  cakes  of 
her  own  msJiing,  were  presented  to  the  departing  guests. 

**  Bena — ,  Bona— be,  and  the  good  company  of  last  night,  will  be  fresh  in  my  memory 
vhile  I  am  tending  my  sheep  to-day,"  said  Hylas,  when  taking  his  leave  of  the  hermit 
aitraloger. 
**  Remember  my  wishes  regarding  Augusta*s  nativity,**  were  the  last  words  of  their  hosteit 
4      to  the  same. ' 

«i|       .  **  I've  sailed  out  of  fairer  ports,  but  I  never  left  honestcr  people  behind  me,"  exclaimed  the 
n      nilor,  taking  a  farewell  look  at  the  mansion  he  had  just  quitted. 
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CHAPTER   XXX. 

» 

"Id  ipacions  ■ubtemnean  roon, 
I  CappM  by  a, lofty  form  of  dome. 

By  viewleM  chain,  buoff  moon-Kke  ball. 

Shedding  vit  ghastly  light  oVr  all.  '< 

Things  stafiTd  of  every  kind  wera  there. 

That  liTe  in  earth,  in  sea, and  air; 
^  Prom  frightful  raontters  of  the  deep 

To  «mallest  tribes  that  Ay  and  creep  : 

All  which,  the  hermit  said,  were  stor« 

For  works  of  odentiflc  lore.** 

"  This  region  snrely  is  not  of  the  earth, 
Was  it  not  dropt  tnm  Heaven !    Not  a  srove. 
Citron,  or  pine,  or  oedar,  not  a  grot. 
Sea-worn  and  mantled  with  the  gadding  vine. 
Bat  breathes  enebantment." 

Stbsphon  accompanied  us  a  short  distance  on  our  way,  when  he  bid  ui  good  bye,  to  return  to 

lib  peaceful  abode.     *<  Adieu!"  said  the  hermit  astrologer,  smiling  and  shaking  hands  with 

hit  pastoral  friend ;   *<  when  the  Hon  roars,  and  the  scorpion  spits  forth  its  venom  at  my 

^Krmitage,  I  shall  again  seek  the  rural  abode  where  Mars  lives  in  the  clothing  of  a  Inmb.** 

^** Adieu,  worthy  friend,"  was  my  observation ;  "believe  me,  in  whatever  thorny  path  I  may 

t^ead,  the  remembrance  of  the  happy  evening  I  passed  at  your  cheerful  hearth  will  ever  be 

toothing  to  my  mind.     He  who  should  quit  your  house  in  search  of  felicity  elsewhere,  would! 

^  insane  as  a  lunatic,  who  weds  a  scold  with  the  view  of  enjoying  domestic  peace." — **  Adieu, 

^Hend  and  messmate,'*  said  the  sailor ;  **  the  navigator  who  sails  round  the  globe  will  not  find 

*  *QQSI^r  port  to  put  in  at  than  the  one  in  which  we  lay  anchored  last  night' — **  Farewell  to 

yv  aU,  my  good  friends ;  but  let  me  entreat  of  you,  when  you  can,  to  revisit  me ;  for  at  no 

^me  does  my  wine  look  so  bright,  or  my  heart  feel  so  buoyant,  as  when  kind  guests  enliven  my 

^HiQie  with  their  presence :  to  Strephon  friendship  is  a  blessing  which  cannot  be  defined ;  a 

^v^easure,  without  which  the  world  would  appear  to  him  a  blank.'*—- «  There,"  remarked  the 

''armit,  soon  as  the  warm-hearted  farmer  had  got  out  of  hearing,  **  if  happiness  be  a  resident  on 

^  earth,  with  our  excellent  friend  there  it  is  that  she  resides.     Fortune  favoured  him  with 

*i>ine  of  her  choicest  gifts  at  a  time  when  he  had  learned  their  value ;  and  experience  has 

^Ugfat  him  that  rich  wisdom— content** 

After  Strephon  had  quitted  us,  pleasant  discourse,  interrupted  only  by  occasional  halts  to 

'^fVesh  ourselves,  served  to  lighten  the  fatigue  of  our  journey  until  such  time  as  an  homely 

^pper,  and  a  few  hours  of  sound  repose  at  the  humble  abode  of  a  peasant,  closed  the  events 

^  the  day.    Next  morning  we  arose  with  the  lark,  when,  after  drinking  a  draught  of  new  milk^ 

^d  eating  an  oaten  cake  each,  we  proceeded  on  our  journey,  which,  as  on  the  preceding  day» 

^^  enriched  by  the  hermit's  conversation,  so  as  to  be  made  a  constant  tatftUAcl>»l  ^k^s^ 

^^ifnor  Aibhii  was  a  native  of  the  duchy  of  Parma,  and  In  \A%  '^fswn^  ^\\sAyS^^<^^^'^ 
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office  hr  the  government  there ;  but  disappointment  in  a  love  aflUr,  and  disgust  engeBdered 
bf  seeing  his  countrymen  put  under  the  rule  of  any  foreign  state  or  personage  whom  it  migbt 
please  certain  great  powers  to  nominate,  had  driven  him  to  seek  fbr  happiness  away  flrom  the 
busy  haunts  of  man,  and  a  cave  in- a  mountain  between  Parma  and  Genoa  was  now  bis  asaai 
residence.  But  this  enlightened  personage  was  no  misanthrope ;  for,  though  denominated  A 
hermit,  he  not  only  loved  his  fellow-men,  and  would  fi^quently  journey  about  the  comttiy 
bent  on  deeds  of  benevol^ce  towards  them,  but  he  well  knew  how  to  enjoy  with  moderatioa 
all  the  rich  gifts  of  Providence ;  and,  when  at  home  at  his  cavern,  he  was  always  willing  t» 
share  these  gifts  with  his  visitors,  while  the  study  of  astrology,  and  the  vast  wonders  of 
nature,  afforded  him  constant  occupation,  and  served  to  make  him  the  most  instructive  and 
agreeable  of  companions. 

As  we  trudged  along,  the  hermit  amused  my  secretary  and  me  by  his  account  of  the  nttlft 
court  of  Parma,  presided  over  by  the  great  Corsican  adventurer's  imperial  widow— the  ardl« 
duchess  of  different  husbands.  *<  Her  pageant  court,**  said  he,  **  apes  the  great  one  of  Paris^ 
and  constantly  affords  an  harlequin  exhibition,  at  which  the  titled  and  subordinate  grades 
admitted  there,  habited  in  embroidered  coats,  the  breasts  of  which  were  bedizened  with  stan» 
medals,  ribands,  and  other  badges  of  servility,  serve  to  show  the  grossest  want  of  mannerly 
which  disgusts  the  man  of  refinement.  In  fine,  this  insignificant  court,  with  its  birtb-d^ri^ 
drawing-rooms,  and  levees,  exhibits  the  frivolity  of  a  great  one,  placemen  and  pensioners 
herding  to  it  to  grin  thanks  for  favours,  and  solicit  fresh  ones,  to  more  grievously  burden  the 
state.  However,  contemptible  as  we  are,,  we  have  not  yet  acted  the  insane  part  of  some  stately 
which  have  banished  the  ablest  citizens  fbr  pubUshhig  matter  not  offensive  to  truth  or  to 
religion,  but  offensive  to  their  courts. 

"  Monarchs,  ministers  of  state,  and  aristocrats,  would  do  well  to  bear  in  mind,  that  those 
who  quarrel  with  truth,  merely  because  truth  is  unpleasant  to  them,  can  make  no  pretensions 
to  the  wisdom  of  philosophy,  or  the  knowledge  requisite  for  legislation ;  they  should  also 
recollect,  that  when  the  press  swerves  from  truth*  it  loses  its  influence.  Moreover,  truth  will 
shame  the  page  of  falsehood,  and  reconvince  those  who  have  been  momentarily  deceived* 
But  here  I  shall  conclude  the  sad  subject,**  added  the  henait,  smiling  a  sarcastic  smile; 
**  therefore  we  will  leave  the  head  governing  powers  to  the  gentle  mercy  of  ministers  and 
courtiers,  whose  study  it  is  to  keep  truth  fiom-entering  their  ears,  and  honesty  from  approaching 
their  personsr" 

We  arrived  at  the  hermit  astrologer's  place  of  residence  on  the  third  day,  without  mj 
memorabie  adventure^.  It  was  a  monstrous  cave,  divided  into  several  compartments^  tbs 
largest  capped  by  a  lofty  form  of  dome,  which  abounded  with  stuffed  or  petrified  bodie*  if 
almost  every  deseriptioo,  and  also  skeletons.  Specimens,  too,  were  here  of  many  kinds  of 
stone,  metals,  plaats,  and  earth,  some^  as  the  hermit  told  us,  of  his  procuring,  but  that  the 
Ifieoter  part  be  had  found  here ;  while,  as  to  the  skeletons  and  petrified  bodies,  he  considered 
them  to  be  of  animals,  reptiles,  and  birds,  which  had  found  refuge  in  the  cavern,  in  times  if 
devastation,  from  storms,  inundations,  and  rancorous  foes.  The  furniture  of  the  large  ^eeoik 
partment  was  of  a  character  suitable  to  the  place ;  the  legs,  for  example,  of  stools,  ohair%  and 
tables,  being  shaped  in  bone-like  fashion,  and  the  little  looking-glass  was  framed  in  the  extended 
mouth  of  a  huge  skeleton  of  a  man.  Bars  of  iron,  in  imitation  of  human  bones,  were  fixed  in 
the  spot  allott^  for  the  grate  ;■  and  a  row  of  skulls,  set  in  blackened  metal,  ornamented  a 
shel^  as  the  drinking  caps  of  the  chamber.  But  although  everything  in  the  large  division  ef 
the  cavern  was  of  aa  appollhig  character,  such  was  not  the  case  in  the  smaller  chamben^ 
there  aU  was  neatness  and  propriety;  the  furniture,  too^  plain  and  good,  and  the  signer  kcft 
two  elderly  servants-— a  man  and  a  woman. 

It  was  evening  when  we  reached  this  extraordinary  place  of  abode,  and  our  host»  after 
ttsbering  Monday  and  me  into  his  grand  sepulchre  for  all  things,  smiled  the  smile  of  weleome 
when  he  contemplated  our  countenances,  whereon  astonishment  must  have  been  ibrdbly 
dspieted.  He,  however,  was  well  bred,  and  therefore  made  no  oacourteous  remarks  ;  but 
briefly  observed,  that  this  wonderful  cave  was  his  own,  and  that  be  possessed  lands  on  tha 
Alps,  with  vineyaids,  sheep-walks,  and  a  fair  share  of  gold  and  silver  besides* 

A  lamb,  which  inthat  ebeap  country  is  worth  about  one  shillini^  was  now  cooked  for  oar 
rkii  wiae  m  ftaacoompanuneat,  a  most  hearty  meal  we  all  made ;  bntnot  iatlM 
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gmd  tepukhre,  for  we  prefnTed  a  fmaller  apartment,  and  wine  gUuMt,  to  the  tkallt  displayed 
in  that  great  place  of  mortality.  Good  beds  were  prepared  for  our  aocommodation,  and  %tL 
the  following  morning  I  proposed  departing ;  bnt  my  host  to  warmly  incited  me  to  spend  a 
dsy  with  him,  to  view  the  rich  scenery  of  the  neighbourhood,  that  I  gladly  availed  myself  of 
bb  hospitality,  when  my  secretary  and  I,  accompanied  by  oar  hermit  Mend,  much  enjoyed  a 
dsHghtful  walk,  and  the  magnificent  views  of  tho  country  which  it  afforded  us.  In  the  evening, 
sftsf  our  dinner,  my  enlightened  host  was  pleased  to  cast  my  nativity,  as  also  that  of  my 
stentary ;  but  as  I  attached  little  importance  to  astrological  predictions,  I  took  not  much 
Bodoe  of  what  ho  foretold,  though  this  much  I  con  call  to  mind,  that  he  said  fortune  promised 
me  an  aristocratic  title  and  a  wealthy  young  wife,  with  whom  I  should  live  long  and  happy. 
But  how  could  I  do  otherwise  than  laugh  in  my  sleeve  at  the  idea  of  Andrew,  the  son  of  Andrew 
and  Diana  Winpenny>  living  to  be  ennobled? 

As  our  route  to  his  wondrous  place  of  abode  had  diverged  from  the  road  I  proposed  journeying 
ibr  Florence,  but  my  host  so  strongly  recommended  me  to  proceed  there  by  the  circuitous  way 
of  Lncca,  that  I  could  not  but  agree  to  follow  his  advice  ;  and  this  I  did  the  more  readily,  as 
hs  Tolnntarily  engaged  to  go  to  Parma,  where  he  possessed  some  Influence  with  the  govem- 
BBBt,  purposely  that  he  might  interest  himself  in  my  affair  there,  and,  if  possible,  get  my 
idiid  property  restored  to  me. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  real  regret  that  I  took  leave  of  this  truly  good  man,  and  I  thoroughly 
bdieve  that  Monday  felt  simOar  sensations.  He  himself  saw  us  depart  in  a  hired  carriage  from 
aas^hbouring  village,  after  explaining  how  I  was  to  write  to  him  at  a  given  address  at  Parma 
•I  Mon  as  I  came  to  a  stationary  halt,  and  how,  in  return,  he  would  write  to  me,  and,  if  possible, 
tnmmit  me  my  baggage. 

Bvtrythfasg  tended  to  make  our  journey  to  Lucca  a  delightfnl  one,  inasmuch  as  we  ourselvea 
Mt  n  inclination  to  be  pleased.  The  weather  was  beautifulj  the  roads  in  good  condition,  and 
our  Idow  travellers  were  agreeable  companions. 

The  independent-spirited  man  feels  enlivened,  when,  having  quitted  a  territory  where  idle 
ivBS  and  ceremonies  predominate,  he  enters  into  that  of  a  well-governed  republic,  where 
dllguce,  enterprize,  and  bustle,  mark  the  prosperity  of  the  people.  What  a  happy  contrast ! 
— hitead  of  satiating  the  sight  with  the  equipages  of  sloth,  and  tax-gatherers  at  their  unceasing 
Mploy,  leathering  revenue  for  the  support  of  profligate  idleness,  to  glad  the  eyes  with  beholding 
the  vehicles  of  traffic,  and  the  great  community  zealously  labouring  for  the  general  good  1 

The  diligence  of  the  people  of  the  city  of  Lucca  has  given  it  the  name  of  Lucca  the 
ladnstrious.  Their  manufactures  consist  chiefly  in  silk,  and  gold  and  silver  stuffs.  Theollvea 
■A  oils  produced  in  their  territories  arc  very  much  esteemed.  They  have  also  plenty  of  wine, 
bvt  not  sufficient  corn  for  their  subsistence  ;  therefore  the  common  people  eat  chcsnuts  fre- 
^MDtly  instead  of  bread,  as  they  do  in  many  other  parts  of  Italy.  In  olden  times,  Lucca 
nimbllc  usually  followed  the  fortune  of  tho  neighbouring  cities  of  Tuscany.  Happily,  how- 
ever for  them,  in  1279j  tho  people  purchased  their  independency  of  the  Emperor  Rodolph  for 
tea  thousand  crowns,  and  by  this  purchase  escaped  a  multiplicity  of  wars,  inevitable  under  the 
ambition  of  sovereign  rule,  as  also  tho  payment  of  more  than  Ave  hundredfold  the  sum  given 
for  their  liberty,  which  would,  sure  as  that  the  sun  should  ripen  their  vintage,  have  Deen 
extracted  fbom  the  people  for  the  extravagant  ends  of  Italian  pageantry. 

Aaxiety  is  a  bad  componion.     I  felt  anxious  regarding  the  fate  of  my  boggage ;  and,  there- 

km,  although  I  was  extremely  well  pleased  with  this  little  republican  city,  hastened  away  from 

it  after  a  three  days'  stay.     My  secretary  and  I  departed  post  for  Florence,  denominated  by 

Many  people  the  Athens  of  Italy,  and  supposed  to  have  received  its  name  from  the  goddess 

flora  (for  no  other  spot  abounds  like  its  neighbourhood  with  fragrant  flowers).  The  ancient  town 

was  destroyed  by  the  Goths,  and  Charlemagne  built  a  handsome  city  on  the  site  of  the  old  one  ; 

bot  instead  of  its  being  a  record  of  arts,  sciences,  and  learned  men,  the  history  of  Florence 

consists  of  little  more  than  the  wars  of  tho  Florentines  against  Rome,  Venice,  and  Milan, 

together  with  tho  deeds  of  tho  Guclphs  and  the  Gibellines,  and  the  remarkable  events  whieh 

happened  during  the  reign  of  the  Medici  family. 

Scarcely  had  my  secretary  and  I  got  housed  in  this  city,  after  a  most  pleasant  journey,  ere 
I  proceeded  to  pay  my  respects  to  a  well-known  prince,  who  had  hired  the  palaia^ot  ^<:»x^w^^ 
to  deliver  to  him  a  letter  of  introduction  with  which  I  had  been  ia.'vouc^dk  V}  m^  \^^xv^>^^ 
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hemit  artroioger,  who  knew  the  prince  intimately,  and  had  been  honoured  with  his  compof 
for  several  days  a#  a  gaest  at  his  cavern. 

I  found  his  highness  at  home ;  and  he  received  me  most  courteously,  maJLing  many  lund 
ioqoiries  after  Signer  Albini,  for  whom  he  avowed  a  sincere  regard ;  but  the  prince  being 
engaged  out  to  dinner  tliat  day,  yet  wishing  to  pay  immediate  attention  to  me  on  the  seDor*! 
account,  proposed  my  accompanying  him  to  the  Hon.  Mrs  O'Shufflewell's,  where  he  wai  to 
dine,  and  afterwards  accompany  her  party  to  a  masquerade.  This,  to  me,  novel  scene  in 
high  life,  promised  much  amusement,  and  I  thanlifully  accepted  tlie  offer ;  and  accordingly,  ia 
4iue  time,  had  the  honour  of  accompanying  his  higlmess  to  the  mansion  of  the  distinguished 
dowager. 


CHAPTER   XXXL 

Sir  DaTid«.Now  for  the  catastrophe. 

Sir  Boger.»What  cataatrophe  f 

Sir  DaTid^  Why,  tho  catastrophe  of  all  this  Umg  story. 

I  HAD  just  written  the  foregoing  quotation  firom  the  Loggerheads,  and  was,  with  my  grey  gOMB 
quill  in  hand,  and  all  the  glee  and  good  will  imaginable  at  heart,  intently  occupied  in  the  ttik 
of  showing  the  humours  of  a  masquerade,  to  finish  the  third  number  of  my  Memoirs  (the  por- 
tion I  propose  publishing  every  spring),  to  transmit  it  to  England  from  my  villa  near  Naples* 
.  when  my  servant  disturt>ed  me  in  my  reveries  by  entering  the  apartment  with  a  letter  in  Us 
hand,  which  I  eagerly  broke  the  seal  of,  on  discovering  that  it  came  from  the  publisher. 

Authors  in  general,  like  parents,  are  most  partial  to  their  youngest  bantling,  and  blindeft 
to  its  faults,  while  I,  having  a  fair  share  of  this  weakness,  now  expected  pleasing  tidings  ofay 
two  first  numbers ;  nor  was  I  disappointed,  and  with  them  came  a  report  of  the  present  Bteraiy 
taste  of  the  British  public,  which  may  not  be  deemed  unworthy  of  commenting  upon. 

My  honest  publisher  tells  me  'Andrew  Winpenny'  is  liked  and  sells  well,  ootwitbstandiqg 
that  I  have  mistaken  the  public  taste  by  professing  to  expose  roguery ;  as,  to  use  his  wor3l» 
the  lantern  of  truth  must  not  be  suffered  to  show  much  of  its  light ;  and  this  enlightened  gen^ 
tleman  complains  that  we  give  too  much  for  the  money,  remarking,  that  should  a  Jobnibn 
and  a  Goldsmith  arise,  the  one  to  publish  a  new  'Rasselas,*  and  the  other  an  improved  'Vicar  of 
Wakefield,'  they  would  mar  the  sale  of  their  works,  should  they  vend  sixty-four  laige  dMO 
pages  for  one  shilling. 

"  Yes,**  says  he,  in  concluding  his  epistle,  **  you  give  twofold  too  much  for  the  moD^> 
while,  as  an  honest  publisher,  I  must  inform  you  that  it  is  customary  to  force  the  sale  of  new 
works  by  the  puffery  of  bribed  reviewers,  aided  by  newspaper  advertisements  more  nnmerons 
than  those  of  a  successful  quack  ;  whilst  even  then,  to  ensure  a  g^eat  circulation  for  thofs 
which  are  brought  out  periodically,  and  make  them  fashionable  works  to  quote  from  for  thrice 
told  jests,  quaint  sayings,  and  bon-mota,  it  is  essentially  necessary  to  embellish  these  with 
childish  illustrations,  make  them  replete  with  slang  words,  abound  with  Joe  nuller  jests,  and  be 
almost  one  continued  dialogue. " 

Having  read  the  publisher's  letter,  I  laid  down  my  pen  and  bundled  up  my  papers ;  wheOt 
soliloquising,  I  said,  **  Aye,  be  it  so ;  the  British  public  has  an  undoubted  right  to  please  iti^ 
and  if  it  takes  interested  reviewers'  reports  on  trust,  instead  of  judging  for  itself  that  is  not  VJ 
affair.  I  would  fain  have  related  a  few  more  things,  but  since  truth  is  not  in  favour,  I  ^ 
light  up  no  more  of  its  bright  beacons.  Let  the  world  of  fashion  amuse  itself  with  Joe  MiOer 
jests,  slang  terms,  petty  dialogues,  and  pretty  illustrations ;  meanwhile  the  Count  de  Deo^ 
Sous  will  consider  how  far  he  can  moke  his  history  accord  with  the  fashion  of  the  timet,  90 
that  the  public  may  find  a  work  to  its  taste  in  the  Second  Part  of  the  Memoirs  of  Andrew 
Winpenny  ** 
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PART  THE  SECOND.— CHAPTER  I. 


**  Palftcea,  wbm«  foof 
Bi  •okoi  Blfitl J  tlivMitl>  its  •plMdid  dbne. 
And  tk«  1^;ht  d«iioe  iSTitw  tb«  oourti  j  throaf ; 
Whm«  Ties  too  wear*  the  natrott's  stole, 
Aad  fiafol  ptoMaro  looks  divinely  fair. 


) 


t^VliUst 
And  oTan 


aad  InlaHip'ranoe  ftlls  the  frequeai  html, 
an  bMucy  loiiles  but  to  eaiaare." 


"  A  new  DeaBocrltus  we  ace  on  eattb. 
With  cbeerfnl  wiadom  and  instruoliTe  aitilli. 
Who  laaaha  at  Uia  in  notley  trapplaf  s  dress'd* 
And  feeds  with  varied  fooU  th'  eternal  jest:— 
He  has  dlsoofered,  what  we  all  shonld  know. 
The  world  is  nasked,  and  every  aask  oar  Aw.*' 

1  at  this  time  abounded  with  distingaiihed  Tiiiton,  of  whom  the  wealthiest  were 
Great  Britain  and  Ireland,  where  they  had  left  their  tenantry  to  bear  the  galling  burden 
axation,  while  they  themselves  squandered  their  lordly  rerenues  among  foreigners, 
tied  them  only  for  their  money ;  and  of  all  the  strangers  sojourning  here,  perhaps, 
emarkable  was  the  prince  to  whom  I  had  come  recommended.  From  what  Signor 
1  me,  I  knew  he  was  extremely  wealthy  anpi  though  but  a  little  past  the  meridian  of 
e  was  in  a  state  of  mental  imbecility  almost  as  deplorable  as  Chevalier  Bruges*  dupe,  the 
Silenus  ;  while  on  the  turf  and  in  play-rooms  he  had  been  most  egregiously  duped 
iesigning  men,  and  it  was  notorious  his  highneu  had  sunk  into  so  contemptible  a 
t  his  weakness  was  now  played  upon  by  the  whole  of  his  servants.  Par  example, 
tic  chaplain,  who  in  reality  was  a  jovial  fellow,  when  in  his  Iiighness*s  presence  acted 
fied  priest  to  admiration ;  for,  as  the  servants  shrewdly  said,  he  had  an  eye  to  a 
But  of  the  sly  rogues  on  the  establishment,  the  butler  made  himself  the  most 
for  although  he  was  a  thorough  bon-vivanit  unflinchingly  devoted  to  his  bottle,  and 
n  a  belief  in  Christianity  as  Pope  Leo  the  Tenth  showed  himself  to  be,  if  he  really  made 
ated  remark  to  Cardinal  Bembo,  which  is  recorded  of  him,  on  what  he  pronounced  a 
iligion,  yet  the  merry  fellow  knew  his  own  interest  so  well,  that,  when  at  home  with 
,  he  always  assumed  a  sanctified  look,  and  rarely  eame  into  his  master's  presence, 
tend  at  table,  without  a  huge  bible  tucked  under  his  arm.  Sacred  music  was  in- 
10  order  of  the  day  at  the  palace,  and  the  professor  of  the  harmonic  art,  who  inwardly 
id  the  monotonous  tunes  he  was  called  upon  to  play,  was  compelled  to  attend  on  all 
dressed  out  like  a  lord  in  his  holiday  suit ;  but  this  performer's  salary  and  perquisites, 
ted  from  the  prince's  purse,  netted  him  nearly  a  thousand  pounds  every  year,  and 
ed  a  sweet  source  of  consolation  to  the  otherwise  outraged  musician, 
s  of  weak  intellects  not  unfrequently  are  very  discerning  as  to  the  thults  of  others ; 
iir  way  to  the  honourable  Mrs  O'Shufflewell's  mansion,  bis  highness  was  pleased  to 
Ate  to  me  that  she  herself  was  an  enormously  pensioned  lady,  who  had  been  the 
of  an  illustrious  personage,  but  withal  so  bigoted  a  Roman  Catholic,  that  she  would 
petual  terror  of  heaven's  vengeance,  should  she  unwittingly  oat  of  proscribed  food 
day.  The  prince  likewise  mentioned  several  other  remarkable  characters  in  high 
we  should  meet  at  our  dinner  party ;  for  example,  the  Marchioness  of  Slyham,  a 
aid,  whose  virtues  ought  to  be  recorded  on  verp  whUe  marble,  for  that,  in  addition 
ng  her  own  fair  person  to  great  advantage,  she  had,  if  report  merited  credence, 
away  for  her  own  exclusive  advantage  numerous  titles  of  the  aristocracy,  together 
ifinity  of  places  in  church  and  state.  But  his  longest  tale  related  to  the  celebrated 
tf  Derrymine  and  his  lady.  This  nobleman,  he  said,  had  been  one  of  the  wealthiest 
itocracy,  and  filled  a  public  office  of  importance :  nature  too  had  shaken  hands  with 
favouring  him,  inasmuch  as  even  now,  though  he  was  upwards  of  fifty  years  old, 
tution  was  hale,  and  he  a  handsome  man.  The  fair  marchiotiftiA^  xsc^  VoSmc^saissX 
d  been  one  of  the  richest  heiresses  of  the  norlVkern  ^ut  ot  \k«t  u^\Xn«\kdA%'«s^^'^^^ 
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still  a  lovely  woman,  though  Hme  had  marched  on  as  her  companion  almost  forty  winterii 
By  the  prince's  account,  these  choice  favourites  of  the  capricious  diEime  lived  in  a  stimphunu 
style,  and  were  considered  subordinate  to  none  figuring  in  the  proud  list  of  fashion ;  but  their 
conduct,  nevertheless,  furnished  a  memorable  instance  of  the  deceitfulness  of  outward  appesN 
ances  between  some  married  people,  for  so  bland  were  tliey  togeiher,  that  although  they  bora 
little  or  no  affection  towards  each  other,  yet  a  superficial  observer  might  well  have  imagined 
them  to  be  two  of  the  happiest  of  persons  among  those  long  riveted  in  the  chains  of  Hymen. 
The  marquis,  it  appeared,  had  received  an  excellent  education,  and  been  endowed  with  a  fidr 
share  of  good  sense,  but  unfortunately,  owing  to  his  associating  only  with  the  higher  clasM 
of  society,  he  had  imbibed  the  gross  prejudices  widely  disseminated  among  the  noblemen  of 
his  country,  and  his  judgment  was  consequently  warped  from  the  standard  of  reason.  In  fine,  be 
was  now  one  of  those  pitiable  characters  who  verily  believe  tbemselvei/i  endowed  with  superior- 
talents  to  all  persons  moving  in  a  subordinate  grade  of  society  to  theirs,  and  who,  like  Madsma 
la  Mar^chale  de  Meilleraye,  imagine  that  the  Great  Judge  at  his  -assizes  hereafter  thinki 
twice  before  h^  damns  such  greatness.  Were  H  not  for  visitations  of  siciiness,  persons  of  iUi 
sort  might  believe  themselves  formed  of  more  valudb^e  materials  than  others — ^moulded  from 
eUy  sent  purposely  from  a  better  planet ;  hot  it  was  this  noblemants  dure  miifortuiie  ta  add 
ib^otry  to  pride,  and  therefore  to  be  an  egregious  dupe  to  tbe  priesthood. 

By  his  higbsess's  aooount,  the  marchioness,  in  addition  to  her  ftit,  iaic,  and  forty  ymm  «f 
jgwnog  reoommendations*  was  a£bble,  sprightly,  and  aeoomplisbed.  She  was  eoaverstit  fc 
three  languages,  and  moreover  a  proficient  In  musics  drawing,  and  danoiag.  The  ikir  iaif» 
too^  prided  hers^  on  being  a  patroness  of  oertain  amatory  barda,  several  t)f  wiiom  kaA  eril- 
iMrated  her  as  a  poetess:  one  inspired  genius  sung  her, as  Daphne,  another  compared  faorlt 
fiapph<4  and  a  third  eulogised  her  as  a  beauty  equal  to  the  Cyprian  goddesai  tbut  no  p«t 
eouj^ed  her  name  with  that  of  Diana,  fer'Overy  onoilinew  such  a  oompavisQiiiiPOuld  be  mJoA 
ayi  lAie  possessed  no  pertion  of  the  Iciaess  of  character  or  oonstiluiioo  attribnted  to  that 
latively  chaste  goddess. 

**  Poets  are  artful  sinners,**  laughingly  .«aid  the  fMriaoe.  **  When  they  deify  their 
it  is  with  a  view  of  winning  a  spice  of  divinity  .for  themselves :  the  hards,  forexamplq^efht 
have  sung  the  marchieaess  as  a  Yeniis^  ^^roifess  tiiemselves  emulous  4>(  becoming  -Oopidi  to  #» 
goddess  of  their  creation,  thinking,  perhaps,  that  her  heart  is  a  target  of  sufficient  dimgtiiiw 
to  receive  the  whole  of  their  arrows;  and  indubitably,  though  she  has  been  sweetLy  am^  ai« 
goddess,  this  fair  one  is  a  womtm  to  the  uttermost  sense  of  the  word ;  for  sometimes  she  fl 
endearingly  kind,  yet  at  others  agitated -by  4he  very  reverse  of  a  .pentie  passion.  The  nv« 
cbioness*s  conduct,'*  concluded  the  prince,  '*  gives  birth  to  no  jealons  leding  in  theibreait^C 
her  noble  spouse,  for  he,  good  man,  being  sonipulously  religioiw,  and  seeing  a  crucifU 
stantly  suspended  from  .bis  wife's  neck,  with  a  string  of  beads  hanging  -by  her  side, 
possibly  dream  of  impurity  lurking  under  such  sacred  symbols;  besides,  he  knows  %0t 
eonfessor  to  be  an  austere  priest,  ore  who,  though  young  in  years,  standeth  high  in  the 
order  of  the  Jesuits.  However,  who  shall  read  the  heart  of  a  devotee,  who  deliberatsly 
crosses  herself,  and  telleth  over  her  beads,  preparatory  to  and  ecfter  erery  piccadillo  she 
commits?'* 

My  princely  companion  was  interrupted  in  his  relation  by  the  arrival  of  his  carriage  at  o«r 
hostess's  mansion,  where  we  were  received  with  the  greatest  urbanity,  and  shortly  afterwaids 
eomfortably  seated  with  a  numerous  party  at  a  splendid  dinner,  ^^h(;n  the  opportunity  was 
soon  afforded  me  for  witnessing  how  greatly  personages  in  high  life  can  be  delighted  -with  wit 
and  humour,  displayed  at  the  expense  of  others. 

A  pedantic-looking  man,  named  Syntax,  who  had  come  to  the  Mediterranean  as  the 
schoolmaster  of  A  ship  of  war,  and  quitted  the  vessel  off  Italy  in  eonscqnence  of  his  oaptaia*a 
tyrannical  conduct  towards  him,  being  in  Florence,  and  extremely  distressed  in  -his  eircmn- 
stances,  had  awaited  upon  the  honourable  Mrs  O'Shufflewell  to  solicit  her  patronage  uA 
assistance,  when  she,  on  discovering  him  to  be  an  off-handed,  extraordinary  person,  for^e 
frolic's  sake  invited  him  to  our  dinner  party,  thinking,  no  doubt,  to  have  some  amusement  with 
bins  at  the  masquerade  <which  was  to  fellow  after  that  scene  of  comriviality. 

Amongst  our  dinner  company  was  a  Walsh  baronet.  Sir  Watkin  Morgan,  who,  on  the  flih 
Me^  i^movedfrmn  tablet  isi^y  winked  to  anotbeir  indiwdiud  of  tbe  party,  irhil   nililiriBiiig 
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11,  h«  Mii  **  Hvre  you  my  objection  to  join  me  m  drinking  Lady  Caroline  'Sophia 
Bramble*!  health  in  a  glau  of  Bparklinj^  champagne  ?** 

Bjntax  widely  opened  hh  laiige  oyet  on  hearing  the  invitation,  then  bowing  to  the  young 
My  in  questiofl,  who  was  ao  orphan  proteg6  of  oar  hottcu,  gravely  declared  that  he  who 
OmM  hesitate  at  drinking  the  lovely  Lady  Caroline  Sophia'i  health  in  champagne,  sparkling 
ton  than  her  bright  eyei,  merited  having  his  name  obliterated  from  the  long  list  of  mankind. 

Itat  of  the  company  laughed  at  the  pedagogue's  nnlookcd  for  compliment,  but  Lady 
iaphia  most  have  been  pleased  with  it,  u  she  declared  she  had  not  of  late  hoard  anything 
bttf  S6  gaUant. 

<•  Pmy,  reverend  sir,**  said  a  dashing  young  officer  of  dragoons,  now  addressing  himself  to 
%nkaSi  and  at  the  same  thne  looking  intently  at  his  rusty  coat,  **  may  I,  without  giving 
•fhnMb  ask  what  is  your  religious  penuasion,  and  in  what  tabernacle  you  edify  the  sheep  and 
\vmkt  of  your  flook  by  the  delivery  of  orthodox  sermons  ?'*—*'  Orthodoxy  is  your  doxy,  my 
dtifp  and  everybody's  doxy,**  replied  Syntax  with  a  smile,  **  but,  my  gallant  friend,  If  the  ladles 
tad  the  ekith  were  withdrawn  from  the  table,  I  would  answer  your  question  by  toasting 
Mother  Church  in  burgundy  or  champagne.*' 

.  **  Good  exhiUmting  wines,**  rejoined  the  dragoon,  **  they  are  fit  for  the  rich  pluralist  to 
quaff  every  day,  till  such  times  as  the  gout  brings  the  old  boy  to  a  sober  reckoning ;  but, 
laversDd  sir,  Arom  the  spareness  of  your  person,  I  presume  you  can  be  no  monopoliser  of  tithes : 
Meed*  to  the  disgrace-  of  church  patronage,  many  of  the  names  of  our  most  zealous  divines 
nmatk  during  their  lives  in  the  list  of  ill-paid  curates.*'—**  True,  sir,  true ;  your  remarks  ara 
nry  eorreot ;  therofiore,  when  I  turn  preacher,  it  shall  be  to  hold  forth  in  a  tabemocle,  where 
lovt^fts  serve  os  the  substitute  for  tithes." 

A  general  laugh  followed  Syntax's  reply,  but  the  bold  dragoon,  who  loved  jokes  only  at  the 

upiBBS  of  others,  felt  nettled  at  the  laugh  raised  against  him,  and  in  a  half  whisper  said  to 

tka|«tleman  next  him,  '*  What  the  plague  can  the  fellow  be?  I  would  have  betted  five  to 

us  oo  his  being  a  hoI&sUrved  eurate.*'—- "  For  fifty  double  ducats,  he  is  a  disciple  of  Kscu- 

regular  or  irregular,  was  the  reply.— ^*  Done,  'tis  a  bet,  Sir  Peter,**  rejoined  the 


**  Pray,  sir,  allow  mo  to  ask,  is  not  the  pure  air  we  inhale  hero  extremely  beneficial  to  the 

iMsMtBtlon  ?*'  asked  the  sporting  knight  of  Syntax,  after  a  little  pause  in  the  conversation, 

ttilhon  added^  **  it  certainly  provokes  an  appetite,  which  you  medical  gentlemen  usually 

a. good  symptom.*'—**  An  admirable  one  when  dinner  awaits  us,*'  replied  the  peda- 

who  had  •verhoard  the  wager,  and  was  desirous  of  keeping  the  sporting  characters  in 

of  the  employment  by  which  he  had  thriven  so  badly ;  "  hunger  is  a  savoury  sauce : 

tto  iloMshi  aflbrda  a  good  eriterlen  of  the  health  of  the  patient.     Galen  of  old,  and  almost 

4  thf  faittrmedlate  doctors,  down  to  the  great  Abemethy  of  modern  times,  looked  to  the 

iNHsb  as  the  bansoseter  of  theeonstitutlon." 

«  Come,  captain,**  whispered  the  knight,  **  two  to  one  that  the  fifty  ducats  are  mine.**—*'  1*11 

gkfiryoa  twenty  to  let  me  off  the  bet,"  answered  the  dragoon **  1*11  take  ten,  sir ;  1*11  relieve 

JMelilfor  ten  double  ducats,"  said  Syntax,  who  had  listened  to  all  that  had  been  said  on  this 
tportfreoeoasion. 

T1»  captain  mused  ibr  a  moment,  perhaps  from  a  feeling  of  shame  at  this  indirect  avowat 
iwi  one  of  the  party  of  his  having  overheard  him  say  all  he  had  pretended  to  whisper; 
kit  wHhthie  gentleman  modesty  formed  no  oharacteristio  feature,  and  presently  he  replied, 
* Tis  » good  hedge ;  tea  to  seoure  fifty ;  done,  sir ;  I  take  you  at  your  word.** 

*'  I  am  neither  •  quack  doctor,  apothecary,  sui^r^n,  accoucheur,  chemist,  nor  physician," 

tsplied  the  delighted  pedagogue,  **  and  this,  my  brave  sir,  if  necessary,  I  will  prove  to  every 

|iBtleBan*s  satisfaetloo,  /moo  u  the  ladies  have  withdrawn  their  fiilr  persons  fironi  the  society.'* 

**  Pray,  sir,  what  should  prevent  us  ladles  from  being  present  on  this  interesting  ooculon?^ 

«ked  the  honourable  Mrs  O'Shufflewell,  and  then  laughingly  added,  **  Come,  come,  If  you  act 

thM^  Mr  Syntax,.  Ia^  Sophia  will  have  to  retract  her  assertion  in  favour  of  your  gallantry : 

hi«aver»  that  1  may  not  at  friendly  part,  and  ttom  my  knowledge  of  your  avocation  In  life, 

siCtIo  tho  point  at  issae  to  your  sBtisfoetioa,.!  take  upon  myself  to  assure  the  betting  gentlemea 

that  you  are  not  a  member  nor  practitioner  of  any  branch  of  the  medieal  prafetilQii^esLd^AnaMp 

fOMtlf  to  pfonounet  thai  tiy  Fstir  bar  lest  bis  wagerio  tha  csL^tSii;  ^YAa  VVo^^  «^x^\ml 
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cbaracters  ourselves,  the  gentlemen  present  must  be  satisfied  that  it  will  afford  us  lain 
pleasure  to  witness  its  being  settled." 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  dowager*s  speech,  Sir  Peter,  bowing  to  her,  pulled  out  his  parser 
and  handed  fifty  double  ducats  to  the  captain  of  dragoons,  who  in  his  turn  paid  ten  of  thi 
glittering  pieces  to  the  schoolmaster ;  and  he,  however  pleased  he  may  liave  felt  at  bis  pti 
fortune,  had  the  presence  of  mind  to  receive  them  with  great  aflfected  nonchalance. 

The  curiosity  of  both  the  knight  and  captain  of  dragoons  to  know  who  and  what  Sjnftsi 
was  had  been  so  thoroughly  aroused,  that  although  they  had  been  foiled  in  ail  their  atteayti 
at  ascertaining  these  points,  still  their  inquisitive  spirit  towered  predominant  over  otber  psi* 
sions ;  but  the  dowager  felt  resolved  to  withhold  this  knowledge  from  the  company,  beeami 
from  this  person's  extraordinary  appearance,  and  the  great  self-possession  she  diseoversift 
him,  the  honourable  lady  promised  herself  considerable  diversion  at  the  masqaerads^  sM 
therefore  she  thought  the  less  was  known  of  him  the  better.  For  the  reasons  spedfisdy 
and  also,  as  Syntax  himself^  though  plied  with  wine,  evaded  returning  an  explicit  answer  Is 
any  one  of  their  questions,  and,  with  skill  comparable  to  that  of  an  able  diplomatist,  wai 
guarded  in  what  he  said,  all  their  experiments  at  sifting  him  proved  so  abortive,  that  when  tbs 
company  broke  up  from  table,  none  of  the  inquisitive  visitors  knew  more  regardiag  tUi 
worthy  than  that  Syntax  was  his  name. 

Although  he  was  honoured  by  making  one  of  our  party  at  the  masquerade  wbiofa  took 
place  at  a  splendid  palace,  the  schoolmaster  was  left  unprovided  with  masque  or  domino^  fv 
our  fanciful  hostess  promised  herself  more  diversion  from  exposing  him  before  the  masqosd 
crowd  in  his  own  unfashionable  habiliments  than  she  could  expect  him  to  afford  her  it  hi 
assumed  a  character.  • 

The  Honourable  Mrs  O*  Shuffle  well's  party  had  scarcely  made  its  appearance  at  the  wm^ 
querade,  before  masks,  in  various  characters,  strove  to  amuse  themselves,  and  the  speetatsn 
of  their  wit  and  adroitness,  by  making  a  butt  of  our  pedagogue ;  but  the  coolness,  eqoMl- 
mity,  and  readiness  of  repartee  displayed  by  him,  completely  foiled  their  efforts,  and  left  those 
persons  who  practised  them  debtors  to  their  masks  for  hiding  the  blush  of  shame  which  «■! 
have  suffused  the  cheeks  of  the  most  confident  among  them  at  bemg  conquered,  and  ta«ffii| 
their  own  weapons  made  to  recoil  upon  themselves. 

To  attempt  enumerating  the  futile  efforts  for  turning  our  schoolmaster  into  rididile  il 
unnecessary ;  but  still  several  of  these  may  be  mentioned.  For  example,  one  person,  whoiv 
misfortune  it  was  to  be  knock-kneed,  and  who  personified  a  chimney-sweeper,  taxed  onr  bait 
with  having  been  a  parish  clerk  ;  in  return  for  which  courtesy.  Syntax,  extremely  to  theinii* 
vidual's  annoyance,  gravely  declared,  in  a  stentorian  voice,  that  this  conjuror  was  a  ml 
chimney-sweeper,  whose  barbarous  mother  had  sold  him  to  the  soot  trade  at  so  tender  anags^ 
that  mounting  the  chimnies  occasioned  the  urchin's  legs  to  grpw  crooked,  and  what  was  eveft 
more  to  be  deplored,  steady  application  to  the  practical  duties  of  his  calling  liad  weakcBoA 
and  contracted  his  intellects. 

Another  mask,  a  physician,  made  very  free  with  our  pedagogue,  whom  he  chai^ged  with 
following  the  sorry  trade  of  a  stay-maker.  Fortunately  one  of  his  hostess's  party  whispered 
to  Syntax  who  this  mask  was,  and  the  schoolmaster,  profiting  by  the  information,  retiH* 
ated  on  the  disciple  of  Esculapius.  He  gravely  assured  a  crowd  of  masked  persons,  that  the 
gentleman  who  had  spoken  so  lightly  of  the  business  of  the  never-to-be-forgotten  Thonat 
Paine,  whose  writings  were  unanswerable,  was  himself  a  veterinary  doctor,  notorious  for  mak- 
ing away  with  his  patients,  and  chai^ging  thundering  long  bills ;  but,  he  added,  it  was  his  duty, 
as  a  citizen  of  the  world,  to  caution  the  public  against  entrusthig,  dog,  mule,  ass,  or  horse,  to 
the  care  of  so  general  a  destroyer. 

A  third  mask,  a  notorious  and  unprincipled  radical,  not  worth  a  single  shilling,  and  who 
had  emigrated  to  avoid  his  creditors  at  home,  declared  that  Syntax  had  been  the  leading  men 
of  a  select  vestry,  which  chained  whatever  sums  they  thoofj^t  fit  against  their  parish,  aad 
when  called  upon  for  an  explanation,  talked  of  their  own  hifallibility,  and  smothered  the  veioe 
of  complaint  by  employing  a  proctor  of  a  similar  character  to  the  one  whose  conduct  §««• 
rise  to  the  famed  Rochester  charity,  to  prosecute  parisUoners  with  their  own  money  for  de» 
fiunation  of  their  vestry  gentlemen. 

One  of  hji  party  whispered  to  the  scheolmaitet's  ear  who  the  distatereited  gtntlemaii  wa^ 
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when  be  profited  fo  well  by  the  information  that  he  outranted  the  radical,  to  whom  be  recom- 
mended economy  in  bis  own  private  affairs,  and  counselled  moderation  and  good  temper,  as 
beneficial  for  mind  and  oody ;  after  which  our  pedagogue  eulogised  public  employment  in  the 
aunagement  of  secret  service  money,  thataks  to  which,  he  said,  preachers  of  charity  sermons, 
bnmane  collectors  for  the  poor,  and  missionaries,  by  the  blessing  of  Providence  (as  they  term 
their  management),  thrive  tolerably  well ;  as  far  preferable  to  the  sour  grapes  attendant  on 
the  labours  of  a  radical,  who  applies  himself  to  the  affairs  of  the  public,  only  because  he  has 
none  of  bis  own  worth  attending  to. 

A  fourth  personage,  the  son  of  an  Irish  peer,  who  owed  his  fortune  to  trade,  apostatised  to 
iU  in  Parliament,  and  deceived  the  freeholders  who  gave  him  the  seat  which  paved  his  way 
to  the  peerage,  taxed  our  pedagogue  with  being  a  petty  dealer  and  chapman ;  but  Syntax, 
who  promptly  received  his  cue  from  the  mischievous  dowager,  sarcastically  complimented  tbo 
child  of  young  aristocracy  on  bis  good  fortune  in  being  blessed  with  a  father,  whose  honest 
labonrii  aided  by  his  all-accommodating  conscience,  bad  insured  him  against  the  necessity 
•(being  a  dealer  and  chapman  himseUl 

Soured  by  the  schoolmaster's  remark,  and  the  general  laughter  it  occasioned,  this  lordliog, 
wbepenonified  a  fop,  protested  that  the  clothesman  Arom  Monmouth  street  ought  to  be  taught 
better  manners  by  being  kicked  out  of  the  company ;  and  very  unpolitely  concluded  his  arit* 
HMvatio  speech  by  a  string  of  vbrulent  observations  against  trade  and  those  persons  who  pur* 
IM  it  for  a  livelihood.' 

Syntax  listened  to  the  young  lord's  discourse  with  a  smiling  counteoL*ice,  and  on  its  ter« 
alnition,  standing  upon  a  form,  looked  sapiently  around  him  at  the  crowd,  when,  pointing  bis 
fiager  to  the  imprudent  scion  of  nobility,  be  spoke  thus :— "  Composure  and  dignity  mark  tbo 
eapiie  of  godlike  reason ;  but,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  although  yon  fop,  whose  sentiments  you 
hue  just  heard  pronounced  from  bis  own  lips,  may  possibly  possess  some  smattering  of  book 
knoiriedge*  yet  I  take  on  me  to  prove  that  he  lacks  wit  and  discretion ;  and  this  is  a  task  easily 
•efaiflved,  for  be  loses  his  temper  and  abuses  trade ;  but  a  prudent  man,  before  he  vented 
nepiakm  unfavourable  to  the  most  ancient,  most  essential,  and  most  honourable  of  all  em« 
phyieents,  would  reflect  well  upon  what  trade  really  is. 

**  The  gentleman's  forefathers,  for  at  least  half-a-dozen  generations,  I  presume,  have  been 
uUsmen,  or  independent  persons ;  as,  bad  any  one  of  them  been  engaged  in  avowed  trade, 
he^  of  course,  would  not  have  delivered  his  sentiments  against  this  ancient  calling  in  the 
amgant  terms  he  has  just  done ;  yet  it  signifies  not,  for  prejudice,  like  the  spider,  makes 
OTttywhere  its  home,  and  the  fllrosv  assertions  of  ignorance  curry  no  weight  against 
trsth. 

**  With  regard  to  trader  it  may  not  be  pronouncing  too  much  to  say  that  every  great 
ud  noble  institution  owes  its  origin  to  it.  The  exchange  of  the  produce  and  manufao- 
tond  articles  of  different  countries  enriches  every  nation,  and  affords  the  industrious  inhabi« 
tsnts  of  a  poor  soil  equal  comforts  to  those  enjoyed  by  the  resident  natives  of  more  genial 
climes. 

**  The  gold  dug  from  exbaustless  mines  of  the  New  World  increases  in  value  from  being 
circulated  in  Europe  ;  and  does  not  tho  herring  caught  by  hardy  northern  fishermen  serve 
to  flavour  the  yam  of  the  African  and  South  American,  scorching  in  tropical  climes?  The 
frMfiag  European,  too,  warms  and  invigorates  his  blood  by  partaking  of  a  beverage  produced 
fron  the  berry,  or  the  blossom  of  a  shrub,  or  a  tree,  growing  only  in  far  distant  regions,  and 
fnm  this  cause  the  value  of  land  in  China  and  in  both  the  Indies  becomes  dependent  on  tho 
quantity  of  tea  and  coffee  that  is  consumed  in  Europe. 

**  Iron  of  the  north  is  of  inestimable  value  to  people  of  the  southern  parts  of  this  planet, 
lodian  colonies  furnish  Europe  with  luxuries,  and  Europe,  in  return,  supplies  luxuries  to  tho 
colenies.  In  short,  trade  is  but  another  name  for  wealth,  enterprise,  and  industry,  considered 
ia  (heir  most  extensive  and  happiest  sense. 

**  But  giving  the  young  man  credit  ior  descent  from  a  long  line  of  nobility,  let  us  now 
inquire  why  this  advantage  is  to  turn  his  imagination  from  the  true  source  whence  not  only 
Us  own.  but  all  honours  are  derived. 

"  The  thrones  of  monarchs,  from  the  remotest  page  of  history  to  lVv«  \kt«««iv\.^^^V»^^ 
beon  npheld  by  trade    those  monarclu  haviog  been  the  mo&t  i^^vtt^  "nVq  ^^qt^^^  ^^^ 
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gveaietit  enoauragement  to  this  umverflal  ^nrieber.  Egjqpt,  fbr  the  seventaea  hundred  ytm 
Ae  flourished  under  the  Ptolemieg,  stood  indebted  to  trade  for  her  prepondenrting  ireM. 
Carthage,  and  then  Veoioe  in  her  tnn^  ooHnneroe  msde  the  riebest  of  states.  Bhaimt 
Tyre,  and  Genoa,  owed  their  proud  days  to  the  same  golden  aouree.  The  nefaes  of  tmttig 
&eBsus  must  not  be  thought  iabulous,  and  even  Jason's  mnch  Tanntod  wjage  hi  scawh^ 
the  i^kien  fleeee  was  but  a  commercial  adventure* 

**  However,  to  pass  from -remote  to  more  modem  times.  Is  not  tiie  wealth  of  Holland  da* 
pendent  on  her  trade  ?  and  do  not  some  of  the  wealthiest  of  the  neblll^  stand  faidebled'ftr 
their  honours  and  their  property  to  oomrnen  traders?  In  a  word,  trade  is  honoandile ;  esa* 
qnest  is  robbery. 

**  Those  persona  who  rise  to  the  highest  honowES  by  means  of  trader  are  benefiuton  ta-te 
bnman  raoe  ;  these  are  men  who  dimeminais  tha  bountiftd  wjpirit  of  mdustry  ^theieim  A9 
■oae ;  hot  eooqumnors,  such  as  William  the  Nocssan  and  those  Mowers  of  his,  «mMlM«l 
fBiidied  by  the  sneoessfnl  adventurer,  as  harons  with  haimual  saanners,  were  bwt  asms^ 
hi&mous  robbers,  and  he  who  boasts  of  his  descent  lrom«ne  of  theses  prides-Mnuelf  «i'ii 
mmmtor  who  was  a  leader  of  murderers  and  thieves. 

**1  feel  sensible  that  I  have  too  long  trespassed  on  yonr  patieaees  therefore,  Mbs  «1 
gBMtlemen,  knowing  brevity  to  be  the  flower  of  oratory,  1  shaft  make  the  best  amends  ii-^f 
pomer  for  the  indulgence  you  have  shown  in  listening  to  what  I  bnve  saM  by  resortfogiai 
in  what  I  have  to  say.  To  sum  up  then,  in  a  few  words,  where  an  oration -worthy  of 
itaies  might  weH  be  made,  I  cannot  be  too  phhy  OT'Condse. 

'^Tbe  man  who  buys  or  sdis  a  hoase  is  a  trader;  as  also  is  Che  man  who  pnrehssm  « 
vends  the  produce  of  the  soil,  whether  living  or  dead  stook.  The  man  who  eheapeii  ti 
Kticle  of  raiment,  or  a  thing  of  any  description,  is  a  trader ;  as  likewise  is  he  who  eavli  rs- 
speeting  the  marriaga  settlement  of  an  intended  wife,  or  the  portton  to  be  given  wSk 
daoghter.  In  fine,  tnore  or  less,  we  are  all  traders,  from  the  menai>ch  and  his  queen  801m 
to  the  scavenger  and  milk-maid ;  consequently  he  that  abuses  trade  rails  against  Unstf 
and  against  all  his  ibvefathers,  is  a  deforaer  of  his  sovereign,  ef  the  aristoeracy  of  his  eeafllry» 
of  the  clergy,  of  the  representatives  of  the  people,  of  the  learned  professions,  and  of  tte 
whole  of  the  worlds  population,  male  and  female ;  therefore,  for  those  potent,  theie  unaa- 
swerable  reasons,.  I  can  entertain  no  doubt  but  that  my  kind  auditors  will  coincide  with  n0 
in  opinion,  that  the  man  who  rails  against  trade,  even  though  he  may  be  a  nobleman,  aeoor* 
tier,  and  a  fop,  ought,  as  base  metal,  ima  ixve-to  be  cried  down." 

Shouts  and  the  clapping  of  hands  proclaimed  the  general  approbation  with  which  Synte^ 
q;)eech  was  received ;  yet  the  young  lord,  stung  to  the  quick  by  the  vigour  of  talent,  depdi 
of  observation,  and  jest  in  the  style  of  this  speech,  indignantly  muttered  something  aboot 
treating  the  hnpertioent  orator  to  a  good  horsewhipping,  though  so  far  was  he  from  atteiapt» 
ing  to  execute  his  threat,  that  hn  had  scarcely  given  it  utterance  before  he  was  obssrvid 
SDeaking  away  from  the  merry  <-r<  w<i. 

Fun  and  frolic  was  now  the  order  of  the  night  and  a  crowd  of  masks  thronged  aroundtltf 
pedagogue,  boisterously  signifying  their  desire  to  crown  hhn  with  a  crown  of  laurels  and 
honour  him  with  a  triumphant  chairing.;  the  schoolmaster,  however,  who  knew  that  dangtf 
and  glory  are  near  neighbours,  and  a  fall  from  his  elevated  seat  might  very  well  happen  to  hla^ 
with  some  difficulty,  and  partly  by  means  of  the  following  speech,  diverted  his  merry  admirers 
from  theii;  design.  **  Give,  oh  my  friends,**  said  Syntax,  **  give  the  laurels  of  glory  to  tbosa 
who,  like  Caesar  of  yore,  lack  hair  to  cover  their  brows ;  for  my  part  I  need  them  not.  Ifo- 
ture  has  furnished  me  ^ith  raven  locks,  even  to  profusion.  Laurels  would  sit  loosely  on  Wf 
head ;  crown  me,  if  crowned  1  mnst  be,  with  wreaths  of  blooming  roses,  or  clustering  bundles 
of  delicious  fruit,  gathered  ripe  and  luscious  from  the  vine.  Love  and  jollity  swe^en  tha 
cares  of  life,  and  public  honours  are  but  so  many  plagues,  which  Dioclesian  knew,  when,  to  be 
a  gardener,  he  abdicated  his  imperial  throne,  though,  to  obtain  the  sceptre,  he  had  woihei 
his  way  through  every  grade  of  society ;  but  the  ever  suooessful  Dioclesian  had  now  learnt  tint 
one  philosopher,  and  he  too  an  heathen,  was  of  more  ose  to  the  world  than  all  the  cqb» 
querors  that  ever  existed.*^ 

The  great  self'*command  Syntax  had  ahown  at  the  masquerade,  as  sdso  the  ready  wft  and 
giturimwg  of  r^fertee  diapUgredbf  lum  then  hi  tondag  the  tables  open  his  assistaats,aflRnfM 


; 


flRBMOIRS  OF  ANDREW  WINPENNY.  1S9 

M  ttBflll  AvMvioa  to*  the  Honoorable  Mrt  O*  Shuffle  well  and  her  party  of  friends,  but  moit 
f  ptdally  totto  lodyheneir.  Onr  their  return  from  the  ossembly,  she  gave  a  decided  proof  of 
bar  apiirohatlon  of  his  conduct,  for  she  invited  the  willing  pedagogue  to  take  a  bed  at  her 
tfiMion  ;  and<onp  th9  following  morning,  after  having  indulged  herself  in  immoderate  laughter 
dtasbig  their  breakfltst  at  what  she  termed  Mr  Syntai^^s  masterly  conduct,  the  considerate 
lady  had*  nme  private  taik  with  him  respecting  what  could  be  done  to  serve  our  pedagogue, 
when,  having  been  made  acquainted  with  a  part  of  thO'Schoohnaster^s  history,  she  aetnaUy^ 
ywwi^Mt  t»  exevt  her  iafluenee  in  the  proper  channel  for  getting  him  r»*appofaited  as  sohool- 
mMlev  to  a  shtp-of  war. 

Vbctttnately  for  8yntai,  the  honeuroble  dowager  had  no  occasion  toighre  hendf  any  fnrtlMr 
tmiU»<m<hi8«ooomit,  nor  hadr  he  the  misery  to  undergo  of  dandng  attendance  formooiiH^ 
peite^  beforo  »  vacant:  uapromleed'  situation  coidd  be  ibund  for  hira»  as  it  so  happened  that  ■» 
iMi  wfamvienifaant^  named  Maodonald^  who  had  been  present  at  the  masquerade  and  hend 
H»irtide  of  the  sehoelmaster's  oration  in  honour  of  trade,  was  so  highly  delighted  wiHi-il^ 
ttat  fshea-be  had  sabaeqnently  learnt  some  particulars' of  Syntax's  history,  he  caused  himaail 
ta<b»lBtrodiioed  to  the  pedagogue,  and  at  Uieir  meeting-  the  sohoohnaster  rose  himself' allib 
hW^iv^^'iM^^'iuiBl^*  eithaation  by  the  judicious- observation  that  trade  tends  to.  piwuutoi 
00  distant  nations^  increase  the  useful  stoch  of  knowledge,.«ndrewaird  induitrioiai 
;.  tff  short,  Mr  Maedbnaktwaa  so  extremely  frieaied  that;  affcer  some  prettmtBuqfB 
MiesmifioBiwith  hlm»  wherefat  Syntax's  fiicetious  humour  note  little  aided  his  good  sease  to 
inpieming  the  merchant  with  a  favonraUb  ophiion  of  Us  understandtag,  this  worthy  gentlMWi 
mAmur ddewatu  sehoolmaoter  over  unruly  tam  one  of  the  happiesfc  of  moo,  by  engigtog 
Miiftihis  aenlce^  m  his^  seeretaryv  at «  hudsome-  uJbuj. 

^_ 

C11JL¥TERU. 

"  By  those  tliat  deepest  feel  it  iH  esprctt 
Tlik4m«lietin«0MH  or  thenOMag  bMMS;- 
Wbere  tikoimnd  theugfati  beyln  to  end  ia  tmm 
'  Hr&loh'  seek*  from  all  the  rerage  fbnnd  in 

He  worda<eafle«>tiM  teeret  MolCt  ■bow 
Nor  Trothp  denies  all  eloqaeaoe  to  woe." 

" The  rilghteoui  powhre thtaorteHots  dinwiei 
Deeret*  vw  to  Mutain  a  lenotb  of  woet, 
AM'  ftonr  the  flowlr  of  lift,  theUiar  deny 
To  Uoe»  togelhofVilide  aiMqr,.  aBd.diaiP 


*»  Iw  Whitieir  rfie  waa  00^  ttlU  and  Mr, 
That  deatii'Wiilh  geatleat  atpees  withaeai  thora." 

hi  hfji^hllfo 'among  the  affluent,  who,  could  riches  and  power  achieve  that  desired 
^fimt,  would'be  mon^opoHzers  of  the  world's  pleasures,  afford  a  sciuitler  harvest  ibr  the  gleaner 
ttaethoiie-oreated  by  persons  in  a  more  humble  sphere ;  for  which  reason  painters  and  writera 
pieftr  depfoting  the  latter ;  nevertheless,  examples  are  to  be  found  which  form  an  exceptloil 
to  thb  rule ;  and  the  following  tale,  which  is  related  here  because  it  bean  upon  a  subsequent 
idveature  that  will  be  found  recorded  in  these  memoirs,  may  be  considered  one  in  question. 

Btosfita,  a  lovely  young  lady,  the  daughter  of  an  ancient  baron,  whose  income  was  inadh- 

<liMe  to  the  support  of  his  aristocratic  dignity,  had  for  some  time  been  the  leading  toast 

nsBg  the  forikionable  beaus  at  Florence,  and  her  extreme  beauty,  combined  with  the  many 

^rtrtoes  for  which  she  was  deservedly  extolled,  had  procured  her  several  very  eligible  offers  of 

■vrlage ;  but  the  baron,  dinging  to  the  hope  that  Rosetta's  charms  might  obtain  for  him  a  son- 

ht-law,  from  whose  wealth  the  mortgage  on  his  domain  might  be  redeemed,  and  the  old  baronial 

Virile  put  in  a  state  of  repair,  had  long  refosed  his  sanction  to  her  union  with  any  one  of  her 

misrs,  and  this  because  no  individual  among  them  was  wealthy  enough  to  spare  the  large  sum 

nquisite  to  enable  ftie  noble  baron  to  execute  his  selfish  intentions.    However,  blind  love  and 

lbs  fickle  goddess.  Fortune,  two  deities  who  make  laughing  stocks  of  mankind,  at  length  pro- 

emed  what  her  parent  deemed  a  fit  suitor  for  Rosetta's  fair  hand,  yet  he  was  unsuitable  to  the 

yeoth  and'inclhiatio&  of  the  lovely  maiden. 

Hie  ginllewtt  la-^OMtoi  was  «o  aneieiii,  grave  coaiiie\\oT»  namtai  l^«iftV\a^  QA\.«^EtfSfii^\ 
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m  widower,  who  had  twice  participated  in  the  joys  afforded  by  Hymen.  Pecuniary  matten  had 
brought  Baron  Florimond  acquainted  with  the  counsellor,  to  whom  he  had  mortgaged  his  easUs ; 
but  scarcely  had  the  usurer  beheld  the  lovely  Rosetta  before  her  wit  and  beauty  ciq|>tivated' 
his  heart ;  when,  notwithstanding  the  snow  which  covered  bis  head,  and  the  chillness  of  liity 
winters,  which  had  benumbed  his  flesh  and  weakened  his  pulsation,  the  old  gentleman  kmaA 
the  ice  begin  to  melt  which  the  frost  of  age  congealed  about  his  heart,  i^  the  fiery  pasiioo  of 
a  youthful  lover  gambol  in  his  breast. 

The  hoary  counsellor  strove  to  the  utmost  to  conquer  his  growing  passion,  for  which  and 
he  summed  up  all  his  philosophy,  and  from  mom  till  night  quoted  stoical  maxims  and  menl 
adages ;  but  he  might  have  spared  himself  this  trouble,  as  all  his  endeavours  proved  unavaiUiig 
against  the  potent  artillery  of  young  Cupid.  Day  or  night,  a-bed  or  up,  the  venerable  gentle 
man,  save  when  asleep,  could  find  no  rest ;  for  juvenile  thoughts,  such  at  pierced  old  Vuloii^ 
when  he  betrothed  Venus,  in  spite  of  the  exertions  of  philosophy,  would  spring  up  in  Irii 
bosom,  while  the  image  of  the  lovely,  blooming,  virtuous  Rosetta,  remained  perpetually  in  Ui 
i%ht  The  worthy  counsellor  was  like  a  loadstone  attracted  by  the  magnet.  He  peneverioi^j 
continued  his  visits  to  the  conquering  ihir,  till  at  last  his  passion  burnt  so  furiously,  that  ha 
felt  himself  irresistibly  compelled  to  declare  it  to  her  Cither.  This  he  did,  accompanied  by  a' 
request  to  be  permitted  to  pay  his  devoirs  to  the  maid.  The  baron,  though  inwardly  nj/oM 
at  the  counseUor's  proposition,  yet  had  the  address  to  dictate  terms  on  which  he  would  grsot 
his  only  chiki  to  the  embraces  of  the  ^ry  old  lover  and  these  being  complied  with,  be  csa- 
manded  the  damsel  to  entertain  him  as  her  intended  husband. 

The  grave  counsellor  now  become  a  chiki  again,  ridiculously  re-acted  at  three  score  and'ib 
all  the  follies  of  a  youthful  lover,  and'made  his  court  to  the  blooming  virgin,  by  disoonnim 
about  love,  fire,  and  flame ;  yea,  he  scribbled  verses  in  praise  of  her  wit,  beauty,  graces  sad 
other  accomplishments ;  and  he  talked,  as  have  other  mad  lovers,  even  before  the  wise  David 
with  Balshebar,  of  her  eyes  behig  suns,  and  her  flesh  comparable  to  alabaster.  To  his  mort^ 
fication,  however,  Rosetta  was  to  him  a  perfect  stoic— a  female  philosopher.  In  reply  to  Ik 
gallantry,  she  represented  the  ill  effects  springing  from  unequal  marriage,  and  foretold  that  his 
flame  would  spe^y  evaporate,  or  dse  precipitate  him  into  a  fit  of  jealousy ;  while,  die  ssl4 
no  matter  how  innocent  might  be  her  conduct,  or  vigilantly  circumspect,  the  contrast  betwefli 
his  advanced  age  and  her  youth  would  inevitably  afford  the  malignant  a  pretence  for  aspeniBf 
her  character.  Besides,  the  maid  candidly  declared  to  the  dotard  that  she  could  not  entertsii 
a  passion  for  him,  and  gave  it  as  her  opinion  that  marriage  devokl  of  love  must  be  an  intoto* 
rable  double  yoke ;  but  still  such  Is  the  phantasy  of  love,  Gotechalk  remained  ebetioats* 
His  heart  was  fixed  on  obtaining  the  maid,  and  he  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  her  arguments;  whils 
as  he  persisted  in  his  views,  and  vehemently  urged  Baron  Florimond  to  forward  them,  ths 
commands  of  the  father  became  terrible  to  the  poor  daughter. 

Here  must  be  mentumed  that  among  the  conquests  Rosette's  virtue  and  beauty  had  obCaiasA 
for  her,  was  Lieutenant  Blucher,  a  young  Prussian  mflitary  officer  of  a  noble  family  and  good 
expectations,  yet  owing  to  his  being  the  cadet  of  his  house,  he  possessed  little  or  no  forittM 
Subsequent  events  fully  proved  the  sincerity  and  constancy  of  this  gentleman's  affeetioa  fv 
HademcMselle  Florimond,  and  also  that  she  was  impressed  with  reciprocal  aentimenta. 

By  Rosetta's  consent,  her  father's  approbation  for  her  marriage  with  the  young  IVnsdaa 
had  been  solicited,  but  the  baron  was  not  of  the  Grecian's  way  of  thinking,  who  preferred  s 
man  without  a  fortune  for  his  son-in-law,  and  rejected  the  one  who  had  only  wealth  to  reeoa* 
mend  him  to  a  woman's  affecttons ;  therefore  he  peremptorily  spumed  the  needy  soldier) 
suit,  and  as  resolutely  assisted  that  of  the  rich  counsellor,  his  rival,  whom  the  jade  Fortnifr 
seemed  to  have  brought  at  this  critical  epoch  to  make  his  overtures  expressly  to  mar  a  ktA 
couple's  happiness. 

Rosetta,  until  the  detestable  proposition  of  old  Gotscbalk  was  made  to  the  baron,  had 
entertahied  hopes  he  would  relent  in  his  severity,  and  consent  that  she  should  bestow  her 
hand  on  the  man  whom  she  loved  and  was  loved  by ;  but  when  she  found  her  covetous  pafeot 
resolved  to  sacrifice  her  happiness  to  his  private  interest,  she  prudently  and  virtuously  inti^ 
mated  to  her  young  lover,  that  duty  and  obedience  to  her  father  forbade  of  her  longer  die* 
Tithing  the  soft  passion  and  delusive  hopes  which  delighted  his  heart,  for  that  she  had  the  sad 
tkUogt  to  communieMte  of  her  parent's  having  determined  on  her  narriage  with  Signor 
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4iltchalk,  and  «tcb  fixed  on  the  day  for  iU  loleniniiation,  which  he  had  warned  her  to  be 
reparedfor. 

Poor  Lieatenant  Blucher,  whoie  hopes  were  thereby  annihilated,  waf  driven  almost  to 
laifneia  on  the  receipt  of  Roietta'g  letter,  containing  this  mdancholy  information ;  yet,  when 
Baion  had  resumed  her  sway  over  liim,  he  wrote  to  her,  earnestly  entreating  that,  previous 
I  her  marriage,  she  would  grant  him  a  farewell  meeting. 

By  her  father's  consent,  Rosetta  complied  with  the  request,  and  their  meeting  took  place 
I  the  baron's  house,  on  the  night  previous  to  the  fair  inaid's  marriage.  The  scene  which 
tow  passed  between  the  lovers,  is  represented  to  have  been  moving  to  an  extreme ;  but  to 
Mi  over  its  detail,  poor  Blucher,  at  their  separation,  received  Rosette's  farewell  with  an 
aMtkNi  of  spirit,  comparable  to  what  a  criminal  does  his  sentence  of  death.  The  young  lover 
Mtad  away  from  Florence  at  an  early  hour  of  the  day  which  was  to  make  Rosetta  an  unwil- 
log  bride ;  but  the  counsellor,  infinitely  more  happy  than  his  rival,  after  subscribing  to  certain 
ioaunents  that  had  been  prepared  by  the  baron's  lawyer,  escorted  the  blooming  maid  to  the 
^$n  of  Hymen,  and  thence  carried  her  home,  his  third  spouse,  to  the  identical  country 
i^n»ffW|  to  which  he  had  triumphantly  borne  her  two  predecessors  on,  to  him,  similar  happy 
wouAnnt  i  and  here  some  merry  scenes  and  pastimes  among  the  villagers  were  made  to  take 
plaeea  in  the  hope  of  thus  diverting  a  bride's  sorrowful  heart. 

The  counsellor's  flame,  as  his  charming  bride  hod  foreseen,  burnt  too  furiously  before  mar- 
digeb  to  leave  fire  enough  for  it  to  endure  long  with  a  man  of  his  years.  Satiated  with  the 
H^joyments  of  love,  he  soon  after  the  hymeneal  knot  had  been  tied,  returned  home  to  hit 
loirobottse. 

,Xha  chaste  Rosetta  now  set  a  pattern  for  all  youthful  females  who  wed  aged  partners. 
jMthlhl  to  her  church  vows,  she  comforted  the  old  man,  her  husband,  to  the  utHmst  of  her 
iWUty,^  declaring  it  was  her  delight  to  contrive  by  every  method  to  afford  him  pleasure,  and 
(bat  4*  desired  not  to  visit  at  any  place,  or  partake  of  any  amusement,  at  which  he  was  not 
pn^ssnt. 

'  Ifbe  benefit  of  treasure  should  be  felt  in  the  enjoyment.  Gotschalk  could  not  be  other- 
irift  than  sensible  of  his  wife's  amiable  conduct ;  yet  avarice,  the  deep-rooted  passion  of  his 
hfut^  q»eedily  ejected  that  of  love.  He  now  secretly  bemoaned  the  price  at  which  he  had 
lurebated  a  husband's  right  to  his  incomparable  lady,  and  his  regret  at  what  he  conceived  an 
iDpcofitable  bargain  daily  increased^  until  it  so  mastered  his  prudence,  that  frequent  half- 
tMthered  exclamations  betrayed,  even  to  his  lady,  the  dissatisfied  state  of  his  mind. 

Soietta,  with  a  prudence  beyond  her  years,  appeared  not  to  notice  her  spouse's  discontent, 
fait  die  redoubled  her  attentions  to  him,  and  submitted  without  repining  to  all  the  mean  ways 
hs  ted  recourse  to  for  saving  money.  In  short,  her  patience  astonished  every  person  who 
kasw  anything  of  Gotschalk  and  his  domestic  arrangements ;  yet  unkind  fortune,  not  propiti- 
ated with  these  trials,  shortly  after  her  marriage  put  to  proof  also  the  virtue  of  our  heroine. 
lb  explain  this,  Lieutenant  Blucher,  owing  to  his  eldest  brother  being  killed. in  a  duel  and  his 
leoond  perishing  at  sea,  had  fallen  into  possession  of  a  handsome  estate  and  a  viscount's  title ;: 
on  whidi  the  young  nobleman,  actuated  more  by  love  than  discretion,  returned  to  Florence, 
Where,  passing  under  an  assumed  name,  he  contrived  to  obtain  on  interview  with  Madame 

Gotschalk,  when  he  told  her  of  the  wealth  ond^  title  which  bad  devolved  upon  him,  and  offered 

to  share  both  with  her  ;  proposing  she  should  bless  his  love  by  eloping  with  him,  as  a  prepa* 

ttory  step  to  that  of  obtaining  a  divorce  from. the  counsellor. 
The  lady's  purity  of  mind  triumphed  over  the  seductive  temptations  of  true  love  and  exalted 

4nk.    She  reproached  her  faithful  lover  for  the  art  he  had  practised  to  gain  an  interview,  and 

1st  only  spumed  at  his  proposition,  but  insisted  on  never  more  hearing  from  him  on  a  subject 

ioiosnlting  to  a  virtuous  married  woman. 
The  viscount,  though  baffled  in  his  views,  yet  could  not  but  respect  Rosetta  for  her  great 
I  virtue,  and  he  endeavoured  to  move  her  from  the  resolve  she  had  come  to,  but  virtue  was 

itronger  implanted  than  even  love ;  therefore,  after  all  his  exertions,  he  was  under  the  painful 

Mssssity  of  parting  fh>m  his  beloved,  with  an  understanding  that  he  was  to  see  her  no  more ; 

^  the  virtuous  lady  not  only  forbade  him  to  cultivate  her  husband's  acquaintance,  from  appro- 

iMmloa  that  the  former  sparks  of  her  affection  might  rekindle  in  hit  preieiMia,  b^\  ioA  x«n.^^tt^ 
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his  case  hopeleai  by  dedaring  it  to]^  her  fixed  resoladott  tb  meet  nd  mati  withoutiltbe  lanediM 
of  him  whom  the  viscount  was  forbid  knowing. 

Viscount  Blncher^  affiBctlon  for  her  was  too  sincere  to  allow  of  his  disappointing  RoMtti 
in  her  wishes,  therefore  be  quitted  Florenoe;  learhig  the  fair  one  satisfied'  with  his  deputaes 
for  she  hoped  it  woald-  leave  her  to  the  enjojments*  oi  repose ;  but,  alas !  her  boperum 
delusive,  and  her  virtue  had  to  undergo  a  new  and  severe  ordeal-*>to  withstand  the  ftiry  ef  i 
libertine's  desirei  one  who  was  sallied  by  every  impurity,  and  assisted  in  his  base  views  opsi 
her  by  the  maa  that^  at  HymenV  altar,  hwi  sworn' thnrngfa  life  to  be  her  protector.  TbrM 
«f  dissatisfootloo,  wiles»it  be  destroyed,  will  ripen  into  the  Ihiit  of  danger  add  trouble. 
Swarthyburg,  whose  fortune -war  prodigious,  and  who  himself  stood  high  in  favour  at  a 
inperial  court,  from  beholding  her  at  diureh  unfortunately  became  enamoured  of  the 
«f.  Madame  Gotsehalk  ;•  when- havhig  made  himself  acquainted  with  the  character  of  hefltf 
band,  the  crafty  prince,  under  pretence  of  negotiating' ar  mbney  lean  for  a  fi*iend,  got  infrodW 
to  the  usurer ;  after  which  he'  often  invltM  him  to  his  paliKse^  where  he  designedljr  losif  flMMig 
ta  lii»at  oards^  and  by  thi^rvsadc^icerrtf  his  highness  won  the  miser's  heart  and  gfelaed  M 
JBfloeBce  over  Mm  that,  in  all  things  not  injurious  to  his  finanises,  hiff  w|ll  became  hnrwMk'Ai 
aonnselioK-  Oaming'ts  said  to  be  a  magical  stream.  Monsieur  Gbtsclialk  found  it  a'praWH 
one,  and  therefore  was  always  ready  and  willing  to  try  hie  fortone  at  cards  with  the  pAamfk 
Ma  opponent;  itsooa  followed  that  his  higbnesr  eipressed  a  desire  to  visit  the  rwuHiJlM 
wte  gladly  availed  himself  df  tho  opportunity  for  becoming  more  intimate,  and  no  doiiMfli 
the  ctuinsettor  now  expected' to  ensure  two  tides  of  good-  ludc  where  bitberto  one  od^lil 
offered.  Be  this  as  it  may,  his  doors,  which  were  shut  to  almost  everybody  else,  were  ntM^ 
tkrawft  <^>en  to  Prince  Swarthybuigv  who»  when  fairly  admitted' into  the  fortress  wtddlr  hil 
the  treasure  he  lusted  afker,  was  by  no  means  tardy  in  aequaintfaig  the  fan*'  object  of  his 
wMi  the  lone  he  folt  ibr  her,  and'  he  Sbhcited-  her  aoeeptanee  of  acme  valuable  presence 
iaabtfag  but!  that  she  would'  smrender  her  loveijt  persoii'  afler  a  short  siege.  This  uulimi 
4ible  opinion  of  Rosetta  was  formed  from  the  misconduct  of  some  court  ladies  he  hif  lH 
wttl^  aodf  which,  were  woumq  all  of  onedhanrater,  might  have  justified  him  in  sarmliiag'M 
har  youth- and  beauty,  eoatrasced  with  the  advaneed  age  and  extreme  avariee  of  the 
woald  play  the  part  of  traitors  withhi  doors,  to  obtain  a  place  for  hhn  in  that  fort— the 
^.  bi»  mistress ;  foi^  Kbertine  like,  he  thought  stich  gtunds  as  honour  and  duty  could  maiefarfj 
ftfoeble  defence  against  the  assaults  and  stratagems  of  a  prince  of  his  great  qualifietfllil 
assisted  by  the  traitore  just  enumerated* 

The  most  sangufaieare  not  always  tiie  most  successfhf  hi  their  pursuits.  The  prinea  ftm 
4heovered  he  had  calcalated  en  too  easy  a  victory ;  and  woman's  sweetest  attribute,  mwMBf 
he  tittle  knew  the  strength  ol^  beeause  the  artifidal  distinctloas  ef  eomt  rank,  which  gfirepfafe 
a  hold,  forward  mannef,  and  mix  the  modest,  immoral,  and  unchaste  with  the  virtuous  andfll 
refined,  had  misled  has  judgment.  He  knew  that  public  virtue  It  Qoft  a  concomitant  fialW 
with  an  hereditary  gorenMuent,  and  that  under  a  monarehy  the  main  object  b  not  to  prasifvi 
the  purity  of  woman's  mamien»  but  to  punish  her  crimes  and  hn^gularities  without  eadhi 
vouring  to  prevent  them. 

Aristocratic  titles  are  great  seducers  of  female  virtue,  and  from  this  cause  women  li  i 
republic  are  more  virtuous  than  under  a  monarehy,  where  the  pomp  and  pageantry  of  a  dh 
gusting  court  is  of  a  tendency  to  corrupt  them.  In  a  republic,  where  fulsome  titles  exist  flol 
woman  is  man's  dear  companion,  equal  to  him  in  everjrthing  save  physical  strength  and  poH 
tical  power.  The  prince,  counting  on  his  high-sounding  title  for  a  victory,  was  astonished  a 
finding  his  addresses  treated  with  disdain,  his  presents  reftised,  and  his  company  sedulead; 
avoided.  What  was  now  to  be  done  became  the  consideratkm  with  him,  as  although  cheefcp 
m  his  object,  yet,  while  a  chance  remained  of  success,  he  felt  determined  not  to  relinquish  bi 
views  on  the  lovely  woman. 

"  What  r*  said  this  potent  aristocrat,  when- ruminating  on  the  subject  of  Rosette's  vbtoe 
'*  what  madness  can  hare  got  into  the  foolish  woman's  head?  Disdain  my  person,  indeed  1  W^ 
fose  my  costly  presents,  and  resolutely  avoid  my  society  I  The  woman's  brain  must  be  turaed 
or  'tis  impossible  she  could  act  thus,  to  prove  true  and  flUthftd  to  a  superannuated,  ungrateAl 
curmudgeonly  miser.    She  is  mad  '^  stark  starti^  mad    This  is  notlbe  way  other  ladies  tiet 
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my  overtarei;  mtrried  or  lUigku  noble  or  plebeian,  they  meet  my  adranoes,  of  which  my 
^oonquests  over  the  falti  and  the  crim.  con.  caiei  I  have  been  a  party  to,  Auniab  faicontrovertiUe 
teftimony ;  however,  ihe  shall  bo  mine,  I  ewear  to  heaven  the  iball  be  mine ;  her  affseted 
Tiitue  ehall  not  preeerve  her  from  my  embrace! ;  yea,  to  mortify  her  pride  and  make  my  tri- 
wnph  moat  conspicuoui,  her  covetous  husband  shall  himself  bring  her  blushing  to  my  urmi^ 
I  will  bribe  the  wretch ;  from  him  I  wOi  punehase  tho  dishonour  of  hit  wiCs*' 

With  Prince  Swarthybucg,  in  matters  of  intrigue  with  the  fair  sex,  his  aotions  followed  dose 
OB  Ua  resolves.  He  now  lost  no  time  in  inviting  the  counsellor  to  his  mansion,  where,  after 
tb^  had  partaken  of  a  delicious  banquet,  at  which  he  plied  the  usurer  with  champaign,  be 
yn|>oaed  their  adjourning  into  his  cabinet,  where,  he  jocosely  said,  he  would  gratify  his  eyea 
with  a  most  tempting  sight.  The  wily  prince  having  thus  raised  the  miser's  curiosity,  0Q»» 
duotad  him  to  a  small  chamber,  which  ,he  entered  by  means  of  a  key  taken  from  bis  pockety 
vhaiiiaving  fastened  the  door,  he  gently  lifted  a  baize  cloth  from  oiTa  table  it  had  been  apread 
evr.  Heavens,  what  a  sight  for  an  avaricious  man  I  On  the  table  mms  displayed  Ave  thoik 
■nd  pieces  of  gold,  laid  out  and  sorted  in  lots. 

•*  My  Mend,*'  now  said  the  prince,  drawing  a  chair  for  the  aitonisbad  miser,  "  prHhee  seat 
QgMlfv  and  examine  whether  these  coins  are  of  genuine  gold,  and  of  a  just  weight  (  fao4 
scales  lie  on  the  table  before  you,  with  which  you  may  prove  a  sample  from  each  lot."  | 
The  miser's  eyes  had  been  fixed  upon  the  god  of  his  heart,  hut  on  being  requested  to  eMay 
Qw  ahining  metal,  he  gazed  alternately  at  the  prinee  and  the  money,  then,  after  his  surprise 
kd  somewhat  subsided,  weighed  and  examined  various  pieces  of  ihe  gold,  which  done»  he 
|mdy  declared  his  thorough  conviction  that  the  coins  wore  all  of  full  weight  and  pore  gold  t 
'  ihfle  finr  his  own  part,  he  added,  ho  desired  no  better  fortune  than  that  the  rich  treasure  sheuld 

khh. 

*  My  good  friend,  whether  this  gold  shall  remain  mine  or  become  thincb  depends  en  thy 
fmuni  you  have  only  to  will  it  so,  and  the  shining  metal  shall  be  transfiirrad  to  your  cotm 
Ibr^"  eagerly  rejoined  the  prince. 

Oetschalk's  heart  leaped  with  joy.  He  was  highly  delighted  and  wonderfully  surprised  by 
UiUghness's  declaration ;  yet  was  he  by  no  means  backward  in  asking  by  what  service  the 
ioU  was  to  be  purchased ;  for  he  knew  the  world  too  well  to  imagine  that  a  prince  accustomed 
tftdeal  with  the  minions  of  corruption  would  bestow  such  a  sum  as  lay  before  him  without 
norfving  an  equivalent  In  answer,  his  noble  host  candidly  confessed  that  he  was  passionately 
htove  with  the  counsellor's  wife,  and  as  openly  avowed  that  he  had  made  tender  proposalf 
nd  offered  costly  presents  to  her,  all  which,  he  said,  had  been  spumed  with  contempt. 

The  artful  prince,  after  his  avowal*  hinted  suspicions  that  Madame  Gotschalk  was  in  the 
hibit  of  privately  meeting  some  youthful  gallant,  for  he  said  it  was  too  much  to  suppose  that 
abeantiful  young  female  should  be  true  and  constant  in  bur  love  to  a  man  who  had  weathered 
aBir  seventy  winters ;  nevertheless,  he  added,  though  possibly  tlio  lady  might  indulge  herself 
in  propensities  suitable  to  her  years,  still  ho  was  willing  to  pay  a  high  price  for  the  gratifica* 
tloD  of  his  whim,  therefore  he  had  to  propose  the  exchange  of  a  substantial  weighty  substanee, 
ntmely,  the  gold  spread  out  before  them,  for  the  transitory  pleasure  to  be  enjoyed  by  famiUar 
eonverse  with  Madame  Gotschalk  ;  and  provided  this  was  to  be  obtained  with  the  consent  and 
tkroogfa  the  management  of  his  good  friend  the  counsellor,  he  declared  one  moiety  should 
BMr  be  paid  over  to  him,  and  tho  remainder  of  the  money  as  soon  as  the  afiair  had  been  hap- 
pOy  accomplished. 

Counsellor  Gotschalk,  whose  eyes  were  still  dazzled  at  sight  of  the  golden  idol  glittering 
kflbre  him,  and  whose  heart  throbbed  with  rapture  at  the  bright  prospect  of  making  it  his  own, 
Bide  answer  that  his  highness  had  now  resorted  to  a  fair,  though  an  unusual  course,  to  obtain 
ftsgratification  of  his  wishes ;  for  that,  unquestionably,  since  the  wife,  her  honour  and  chastity, 
m  the  husband's  own  proper  goods,  it  was  a  better  and  more  lawful  way  to  gain  possestioa 
cf  them  by  his  consent,  than  basely  to  purloin  these  things  by  means  of  corrupting  the  wife ; 
^icb,  if  done  without  the  husband's  acquiescence,  would  be  underhand  dealing,  and  not  a 
hill  purchase.  Moreover,  he  aaid,  his  highness  had  bid  him  handsomely,  and  therefore  he  was 
-  HBling  to  dose  with  the  offer,  but  conditionally  that  their  treaty  should  be  kept  a  profound 
iMret,  not  only  from  the  world  at  large,  but  also  from  Madame  Gotschalk,  whoea  Coo^iaS^ 
'cnplet  migfat  otherwiae  defeat  their  pro||eot ;  and  he  further  added  OciaSi,  v<^V\^ft^\9!ak\Ai«^< 
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agreed  to  these  preliminaries,  he  on  his  part  consented  that  the  prince  should  accomplish  his 
full  desire  with  his  juvenile  spouse ;  and  promised  he  would  assist  him  to  the  utmost  b 
carrying  into  effect  this  condition  of  their  agreement. 

At  this  termination  of  their  discourse  the  two  worthies,  in  the  joy  of  their  hearts,  emhraoad 
each  other,  and  the  prince  solemnly  promised  to  perform  his  part  of  the  engagement ;  whea 
the  bargain  being  concluded,  the  mean-souled  usurer  speedily  returned  home,  triumphantly  as 
a  hero  after  gaining  a  glorious  victory,  with  two  thousand  five  hundred  newly  gained  pieces  of 
gold  in  his  possession ;  but  in  his  sleeve  laughing  at  his  noble  friend  for  his  egregious  folly  Ij 
having  given  him  the  money.  Indeed,  so  great  was  the  miser's  felicity  on  the  occasion,  fhit 
it  deprived  him  of  prudence,  inasmuch  as  he  displayed  his  gold  before  his  spouse,  boasting  fSbid 
he  had  gained  it  by  his  adroitness. 

A  day  or  two  subsequent  to  that  of  theur  amicable  negotiation,  Gotschalk  visited  Prfami 
Swarthyburg,  when  all  things  being  ui  readiness,  he,  at  a  late  hour  of  the  day,  sent  his  ring  to 
Rosetta  by  a  trusty  person,  together  with  a  message,  informing  her  that  he  had  been  takoi 
alarmingly  ill,  and  requesting  to  see  her  without  the  smallest  delay. 

The  obedient  wife,  soon  as  she  had  received  the  ring  and  heard  the  message  sent  her,  een- 
duded  that  her  husband  must  be  in  a  dangerous  state,  and  anxiously  hastened  away  wWi  As 
messenger,  that  she  might  perform  the  kind  offices  duty  required  towards  him.  On  her  Mflt- 
at  the  palace,  Madame  Gotschalk  was  conducted  to  a  stately  chamber,  in  which  there  WH  i^ 
superb  bedstead  furnished  with  gold  and  crimson  curtains ;  when  the  servant  having  ushenad  te! 
into  the  room,  withdrew  unnoticed ;  meanwhile  she  hastened  towards  the  bed  to  seek  her  hil* . 
band,  and  Prince  Swarthyburg  entered  the  room  behind  her  and  closed  fast  the  door.  Ite 
light  of  truth  now  burst  upon  her,  but  the  heroine,  finding  she  was  betrayed,  and  seeing  flb- ' 
amorous  prince  was  hastening  towards  her  with  open  arms,  precipitately  seized  hold  of  a  si^ 
Turkish  dagger  hanging  at  the  bed  head,  and  flourishing  it,  warned  him  not  to  approach  hor 
person,  but  show  respect  to  her  honour  by  permitting  her  to  retire. 

Love  is  deaf  to  the  voice  of  prudence.  Prince  Swarthyburg,  blinded  by  his  passion  .Mil 
thinking  her  threat  an  empty  bravado,  and  that  he  could  easily  overcome  so  fair  an  antagodM^  , 
laughingly  approached  and  rudely  seized  upon  her  person,  when  Rosetta,  after  struggling  te'v/ 
time,  finding  that  her  assailant's  brute  strength  would  inevitably  overcome  her,  yet  fedBkif "  . 
resolved  at  any  price  to  protect  her  honour,  plunged  the  dagger  she  held  into  the  priMifl%  1 
body,  and  hastily  withdrawing  it,  lodged  the  gory  steel  in  her  own  bosnm.  Ths  noise  miii  i 
by  the  struggling  pair,  and  the  fall  and  groans  of  the  wounded  sufferers,  alarmed  the  servaab  • 
of  the  house,  who  from  a11  directions  came  running  to  the  chamber  door,  but  finding  it  lookal' 
while  groans  and  cries  for  assistance  issued  from  within,  they  burst  open  the  door  and  roshad  J 
into  the  room,  where  they  beheld  the  firightful  sight  with  horror  and  amaze :  in  short,  stteh  .| 
was  their  confusion  that  for  a  time  nothing  proper  was  done  by  them  to  assist  the  unfortimile'  \ 
sufferers.  The  butler  was  the  first  person  to  recollect  himself  when  he  caused  his  master,  vim'  i 
was  nearly  insensible  from  the  loss  of  blood,  to  be  laid  on  his  own  bed.  But  poor  Rosetli^  ' 
who  appeared  to  be  dying,  he  had  conveyed  to  a  bed  in  an  adjoining  chamber ;  meanwhile  a  \ 
messenger  was  dispatched  to  communicate  to  Gotschalk  the  sad  catastrophe  which  had'  ^ 
beMen  his  wife,  and  others  were  sent  to  procure  medical  aid. 

The  officious  domestics  called  at  every  medical  man*s  house  they  came  nigh,  and  the  doctors' 
of  the  neighbourhood  consequently  thronged  to  the  Swarthyburg  palace,  but  unfortunately 
their  efforts  to  succour  Madame  Gotschalk  were  altogether  unavailing:  she,  poor  Isdf/ 
breathed  her  last  in  little  more  than  an  hour  after  she  had  inflicted  the  deadly  wound  in  4ier 
bosom.  With  the  prince  these  scientific  characters  had  better  success :  he  gradnsDf 
recovered ;  for  the;  fact  is,  that  although  he  had  fainted  from  excess  of  hemorrhage,  his  wonn^ 
had  never  been  dangerous.  However,  to  give  science  its  due,  it  must  be  mentioned  that 
these  learned  men  held  a  protracted  consultation  on  his  case,  and  issued  a  bulletin,  pronounciog 
that  his  Highness  Prince  Swarthyburg,  if  kept  quiet,  and  provided  no  unlooked-for  bad  symptoBO* 
should  arise,  in  their  opinion  was  likely  to  do  well. 

The  messenger  dispatched  to  the  counsellor  found  him  at  home ;  indeed,  on  his  wifo*' 
arrival  at  the  palace  he  had  quitted  it  by  a  back  door,  to  hasten  to  his  own  abode ;  t>^^ 
whether  he  took  this  step  from  scruples  of  conscience  stirred  up  by  the  apprehension  of  heafi^ 
J^  wife  call  for  assistaoce  against  her  ravisher,  when  he  had  resolved  to  afford  her  nonef  ^ 
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iMfc.  ha  felt  eager  to  minutely  examine  if  hit  lait  moiety  of  gold  wu  pare  in  quality  and 
orraet  in  amount,  does  not  appear,  yet  the  messenger  found  him  locked  up  in  bis  cabinet* 
rhinoe  he  wu  so  tardy  in  making  his  appearance  that  he  judged  it  expedient  to  communicate 
is  dbtrcssing  tidfaigs  through  the  key-hole,  when  the  jingling  noise  of  money,  as  if  being  tost 
Bin  bngs^  Beached  his  ears  before  the  door  was  opened  for  his  admittance. 

Tim  Ufurer's  curiosity  had  not  been  suflkientlf  roused  to  make  him  ask  any  questions  whOo 
in  his  cabinet,  but  when  the  servant  and  he  were  posting  together  along  the  streets,  ho 
much  anxiety  to  learn  all  the  particuhuv  attending  hit  wife's  calamity.  From  the 
of  his  questions  evidently  bis  chief  object  in  evincing  this  curiosity  must  have  been  that 
if  Htiiiying  himself,  whether  he  was  legally  entitled  to  the  last  half  of  the  precious  metal  for 
■hUi  he  had  bargained  away  his  wife's  honour.  However,  some  compunctions  of  conscience 
MBsd  to  disturb  the  gentleman  when,  on  bis  arrival  at  the  palace,  he  was  made  acquainted 
irith  the  drcumstance  that  his  spouse  had  just  then  expired ;  bnt  weak  must  these  compunc* 
Ite  have  been,  for  upon  a  question  being  put  touching  the  poor  woman's  funeral,  he  sneaked 
wigF  after  Intimating  his  expectations  that  his  highness,  who  had  occasioned  her  death,  would 
t^m  op  himself  the  charge  and  management  of  her  funeral 

|ty-tbe  inquest  on  the  body,  it  was  made  to  appear  that  Madame  Gotschalk,  in  aparoxysm 
if.  tanlty,  twd  mortally  stabbed  herself  and  severely  wounded  Prince  Swarthyburg ;  but  a* 
Ihil  ppUlk  prince  gave  her  a  costly  burial,  the  journals  of  the  town  extoDed  the  noblenesi  eC 
hii-epdnets  in  showing  such  forgiveness  and  respect  towards  a  maniae,  who  had  placed  his 
UlniUfo  ha  imminent  jeopardy. 

Prboe  Swarthyborg's  cure  verified  the  prognostications  of  the  learned  doctors.  He  got 
mmlately  well,  but  owing  to  the  many  precautions  taken  by  his  medical  attendants  lUs  higii* 
iwwaa  made  to  suffer  the  mortification  attendant  on  behig  confined  to  his  palace  for  three 
«mki» .  although  he  felt  sufficiently  recovered,  and  ardently  wished  to  have  gone  abroad,  aft 
Imstban  half  that  time. 

A  Ime  lover  glories  in  avenging  the  wrongs  done  his  mistress.  The  prince  had  scarcely 
milibii  appearance  abroad,  ere  he  was  disagreeably  surprised  at  receiving  a  Imstile  message 
ftm  Yisoonnt  Blucher,  who  had  posted  to  Florence  on  hearing  the  foregoing  sad  tidings,  and 
aiv  oJled  on  the  lamented  woman's  aggressor  to  give  him  personal  satisftiction  for  his  infa* 
VMeeadoct  to  Madame  Gotschalk,  whose  death  be  affirmed  had  been  caused  by  him. 

Bis  h^hness,  indignant  at  the  foul  charge,  yet  unwilling  to  incur  the  danger  attendant  on 
tM,  threatened  the  viscount  with  a  visitation  from  the  police,  as  also  enaction  at  law ;  and 
lbs  BoUe  Prussian's  second,  with  these  threats  resounding  in  his  ears,  departed  from  the 
pSant*  residence  without  obtaining  any  satisfaction  on  the  bebalf  of  his  friend. 

Happily,  the  resolute  man  holds  a  rod  over  his  enemy.  The  prince  had  not  long  got  rid  of 
^Mweloome  visitor  before  he  sallied  out  of  doors  habited  in  a  splendid  uniform,  but  scarcely 
Wi  he  put  foot  in  the  street  to  step  into  his  carriage,  before  the  Prussian  viscount,  who  had 
CIM  there  attended  by  some  friends,  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  his  servants  protecting  their 
lUrtVy  suddenly  grasped  hold  of  his  highness  by  his  coat  collar,  and  snatching  his  sword  from 
^  fwaei^  side,  broke  it  into  two  pieces,  when  disdainfully  throwing  the  weapon  into  the 
^^f9fi,  he  told  the  prince  he  was  no  better  than  a  common  murderer,  while  that  to  his  cow- 
*i^  he  now  stood  indebted  for  the  prolongation  of  his  wretched  existence ;  which  having 
*>id,  be  deliberately  spit  m  his  highness's  foce  and  gave  him  an  unmannerly  kick  or  two  on 
^ssatof  hooour. 

Alter  he  had  thus  gratified  his  revenge  and  shown  his  detestation  of  Prince  Swarthyburg's 
the  spirited  viscount  turned  from  his  discomfited  antagonist,  and  followed  by  his  par« 
^^  quitted  the  scene  of  action,  without  casting  a  look  behind  bun. 


\^ 
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CHAPTE&  IIL 

The  wMMk  that  neddlw  with  odd  html 
Wh«t  plftgay  niiehfeft  md  mkbaM 
1>  ^ogltSi  im  with  %tmu  lifi  i 
For  thoofh  duio  Fortnae  ■«■■■  to  aMilo« 
JbidloermoB  him  for  a  whlle» 
Bholl  mfMf  o^aw  him,  in  iho  ill 
Of  all  hto  glortoi^  a  d^  tridu* 


« 


la  [|11  OHvti  prjMltoa  bora 
A  vitqow  it  not  said  to  awear. 
Bat  aidhe-a»  oalh }  Hurt  if.  tejpiate 


tte  TiscMiat^  UMalt  «B«tlM  pfinee  Imrliis  taken  plaee  in  the  F«Mie  street,  te  yv^ 

the  prince's  servanU  and  other  persens,  it  natttndly  beeave  airobjeot  of  flpeneral  «av 

•aoif  the  fOMipi  nf  Flomoe,  ami  everf  one  foresed  their  own  surmise  as  to  #li 

vtsalt'froni  the  imusttal  aflUr.    Some  asserted  it  as  their  opinloB  thstasanguinarF  di 

take  iilaoa  bettresBitha  noUtfartles ;  others  said  they  thonghttlm  vIseomrt'S  person  ^ 

laiMd  upon  and  he  l^ape  to  eBdiiM«tedioas  imprisonment  I  ^vhile  not  a  few  of  this 

in  the  stream  of  futurity  hinted  their  apprehensions  that  his  amasriwrtion  wwM  ha  t 

•f  hisrieuiarity. 

,   F^mm  this  point  of  oaBjoettire  the  bvsgr  Teaseners  «o«ld  tvarei  baiok  to  the  earn 

grass  outrage  oonudtted  by  the  Fmssian ;  and  on  this  head  sundry  reports  wm 

^asiy  efarenlated;  soose  of  ivhi^  were  gremly  slanderous  of  poor  RooetU's  ohans 

framed  to  more  compassion  for  her  unfortunate  spouse ;  but  others  wore  severe  ag 

peinfleapd  pnjudieial  to  theefaaraeter  of  the  oonnsellor,  whoae  diaboiioal  eonduot  In  1 

away  Us  fHfe%  honour  far  gold  got  noised  abroad,  and  many  belioTsd  the  report 

4D  fiiot. 

The  oharaciers  of  living  man  depoid  mnoh  upon  fbrtoitons  eirenmstances,  yet  1 

designmg  are  usually  reprassntod  as  the  most  honest.    The  ereatures  of  Prince  Swat 

finding  that  their  patron's  inflntnoe  stood  in  need  of  propping,  made  it  tlieir  special 

to  extol  him  in  the  newspapers,  ooffbe  houses,  and  all  pubUe  ptaees,  for  great  virtue, 

much  to  deory  the  character  and  conduct  of  the  nobleman  who  liad  assaulted  hii 

This  ministerial  course  ibr  hoed-winking  the  crowd  was  pursued  daring  sonw  days,  v 

piblic  mind  having  been  prepared  for  the  event.  Viscount  Blucher  was  arrested  and  t 

of  his  bed  at  a  lone  iiour  of  the  night,  to  be  incaioerated  in  prison.    The  parad 

carried  h^justice  bqrood  this- act  of  the  government,  as  they  were  guilty  of  the  unpa 

orime  of  slandering  poor  Rosetta's  spotless  charactec,  therehy  to  oast  a  &lae  lustre  oi 

their  depraved  patron.    The  viscount's  apprehension  naturally  set  the  gossips  to  wo 

when  the  character  of  Qotschalk  was  made  to  suffer  in  no  slight  degree ;  and  assured! 

virtuous  mind  his  crime  appears  unpardonable ;  nevertheless  ihcfe  were  people  in 

who  took  the  melancholy  truth  into  consideration,  that  greater  pnrsonages  than  tl 

sdlor  have  grown  rich  by  pandering  with  their  spouses,  and  tliese  liberaUminded  gent 

a  generosity  worthy  of  commeodation,  considered  that  all  degrees  of  vice  and.  virtue  c 

be  pronounced  upon  by  comparison. 

Now  it  so  hi^>pened  that,  on  the.  day  foUowing  after  thenoble  Fsosslan's  arrost,  I 
gaged  to  dine  with  a  lady  of  quality  whom  I  had  met  at  Mrs  CJhnfflewell's,  and  Man 
his  dinner  at  a  filmed  restaurateur's,  where  it  was  his  luck  to  get  seated  at  a  table  c 
to  one  occupied  by  a  party  of  four  military  officers,  whose  conversation  was  one  c* 
abuse  of  Viscount  Blucher,  intermixed  with  hyperbolical  praise  of  Prince  Swarthybui 

The  sailor,  whose  ideas  of  liberty  were  more  enlarged  than  general  report  allows 

Italian  soldiers  to  be,  listened  to  these  remarks  in  contemptuous  silence,  till  at  leu 

subject  having  exhausted  his  patience,  he  attempted  to  divert  his  attention  from  it,  an 

hinuelf  in  a  manner  more  congenial  to  his  feelings,  by  whistling  a  sea  tune ;  but  scar 

Jteammeaced  upon  this  hmooent  recreation  before  it  became  evident,  from  the  fiei 
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Msimed  hgrtfMoSetti,  fhal  hig  pattfane  wii  not  pleaifiig  to  them ;  Monday,  however,  regard* 
leai  of  the  oonieqtieiicet,  OMft  perfeferinglj  kept  oa  whietUng  the  old  nantical  tong— Rote 
Britannia  s  and  wheneter  the  offieert  recnrled  their  intiitachoefl,  or  otherwise  attempted  to 
took  ftereer  than  before,  he  whittled  proportlonatdy  louder.  The  tone  of  Mars,  firom  time  to 
Ulheb  eihlhited  fresh  symptoms  of  their  disapprobation,  yet  as  none  of  these  were  personally 
Aibutve  to  the  sailor,  he  took  no  eognizance  of  them,  but  cahnly  cracked  filberts,  and  sipped 
feargandy,  when  he  was  not  engaged  in  whistling. 

' '  lliis  was  the  state  of  affidrs  between  the  parties,  their  angry  feelings  being  ripe  and  read^ 

Ibr  combustion,  when  an  officious  character,  one  of  those  persons  who  make  it  their  business  Ui 

^isk  np  acqnaintattees  at  tarems,  that  they  may  partake  of  good  cheer  at  their  expense,  and 

Who  had  become  acquainted  with  Monday  in  this  way,  entered  the  room,  when,  spying  out  Ida 

eanfonlent  entertainer,  he  approached  his  table  to  salute  him,  and  was  invited  to  a  share  of 

Menday's  Bufgundy.    The  sailor,  who  in  his  hasardous  oareer  had  frequently  felt  the  want  of 

jsneioua  wine  and  was  of  an  hospitable  disposition,  having  seated  the  parasite  near  to  him* 

'flid  his  glass,  which  was  emptied  in  a  trice ;  but  the  second  bumper  not  going  off  so  glibly, 

hs  Sildy  **  Geqtae,  elear  off  yonr  heeUtap,*'  which  being  done,  he  refilled  both  their  glasses  to 

'His  hrim^  and  gave  ibr  a  toart,  *  The  Prussian  count,  who  brought  the  stiff-necked,  buekram- 

ii|ged  prince  to  his  bearings.* 

*t%  Oe  last  drop  wiR  1  drink  off  that  toast,"  rejoined  the  Corslcan  guest,  as  he  lifted  the 

to  his  Bpe,  when  having  quaffed  off  its  contents,  he  turned  the  measure  upside  down, 

the  rim  on  the  back  of  his  thumb  nail,  and  after  noticing  that  not  a  goui  of  the  liquor 

lenained,  laughhigly  observed,  that  having  done  justice  to  the  toast  of  his  entertainer,  ho 

dMid  t«tum  the  sahite,  by  drinking,  '  Perditioii  to  all  such  cowardly  rascals  as  Princo 

flmnrthyburg.* 

'  ^Bravtt,"  returned  the  sailor,  refiHtog  thefr  glasses  wM  they  ran  over,  "  your  toast  merits 
4i  wine  and  overflowing  measure." 

**  Zounds,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  officers,  who  was  a  terrible  looking  man,  vrith  mustaehoes 
JNjseiiug  tfom  his  fiioe,  like  a  est* s  whiskers,  **  who,  in  the  name  of  perdition,  have  we  here, 
int  dares  calumniate  the  character  of  Prince  Swarthyburg  in  my  pr  esence  ?"  then  addressfaig 
HiMf  pointedly  to  the  saAor,  he  added,  *<  you,  sir,  who  have  presumed  to  couple  the  terms^ 
M^iseked  and  buckram-rigged,  with  this  noble  prince's  name,  answer  me  these  two  questioni^ 
«il  with  sincerity,  if  you  possess  the  requisite  eourage, — are  you  one  of  the  partisans  of  VUk» 
ii(Mk  JRueher  ?  and  do  yon  approve  of  his  infiimous  conduct  to  his  highness  the  prince  r* 
-  'Too,  m!s(er  hairy-mouth,  are  free  with  your  questions,  but  suppose  I  may  not  choose  to 
iMMr  them;  then,  ni  warrant,  you  would  soon  clap  your  helm  about  and  sheer  off,  belbro 
Jiw  tSBolence  made  me  fell  foul  of  your  craft ;  howsoever,  all  things  considered,  I  will  answer 
fttt  first  qoestioa,  by  telling  you  I  know  no  more  of  the  viscount  you  palaver  a^ut,  than  yoa 
dttf  Paul  Jones  or  Jack  Hatfield ;  who,  d*ye  see,  are  both  hard  up  in  Davy's  locker ;  but  at 
t^  tth  Pmsrian's  conduct  towards  the  lubber  of  a  prince,  you  may  take  your  Davy  I'D  dap 
ns  itspper  on  my  mouth ;  and  thus  much  will  I  say,  no  matter  who  comes  athwart  my  hawstt 
kriiki^  H,  that  he  is  a  brave  hearty  fellow,  and  acted  in  this  affair  like  a  true  man ;  yet, 
ttsi^l  I  moan  no  reflections  on  him,  for  doubtless  the  thought  never  crossed  his  mind,  had  it 
^wa  my  ease,  I  would  have  ploughed  a  few  seams  on  the  prince's  back,  just  to  have  given  the 
iMsr  a  job  in  caulking  and  payhig  them." 

"Ton  are  a  low,  vulgar  fellow,  I  find,  unworthy  of  a  gentleman's  notice,"  superciliously 
^^Mrved  the  oflloer,  reseating  himself  at  table.  ^ 

**  Words  dont  kiD  nor  capsize,  else  you  wduld  sink  all  before  you,  Mr  Tfaiselcoat,  or  wliat» 
**vr  is  yo«r  name,"  retorted  the  sailor. 

'  *  IM  and  fhry,  what's  that  you  say,"  cried  the  martial  hero,  starting  up  from  his  chair  and 
*>l^  hold  of  the  hflt  of  hfe  sabre.  "  You  are  an  impertinent  rascal  to  speak  contemptuouriy 
^  Ike  imperial  uniform ;  but,  by  all  that* s  sacred,  you  shall  eat  your  words,  or  this  steel  make 
'B^  for  heaven's  light  to  find  a  passage  through  your  body.* 

*'Let  go  your  toasting  fork,  or  Pll  wipe  down  your  back  with  this  oaken  towel)"  replied 
^  tailor,  flourishing  his  large  stick. 

Instinctively  the  officer  stepped  back  several  paces,  and  drew  his  gUtterimi^  bl&dft^^kA  iQai£c& 
^wkkh  Mt  the  whole  loem  to  a  fement;  every  ehi^  wtt  wm  ^raoeMi,  «Bil  tsntni  ^xvs:^ 
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yras  hurrying  tovfards  the  scene  of  action.  Monday,  however,  undaunted  at  the  hottile  prt*^ 
paratioos  of  his  enemy,  oretsed  upon  him  so  fiercely,  that  the  gaunt  soldier  found  it  neoessaiy 
to  make  a  lixrther  retrograde  movement,  as  many  greater  heroes  have  done,  without  awaiting 
the  ceremony  of  beating  a  retreat ;  till  at  length,  being  pent  up  In  a  comer  of  the  room; 
with  the  blade  of  his  sabre  lying  shivered  to  pieces  on  the  floor,  he  could  neither  escape,  nor 
longer  protect  himself  from  the  merciless  blows  dealt  him  by  the  gallant  sailor,  who,  hi^^ 
to  the  diversion  of  many  civilians  of  the  pai'ty,  kept  bawling  out,  while  he  was  employed 
chastising  the  martial  hero,  **  So,  mister  hairy  mouth,  you  mean  to  make  the  light  of  heaven 
shine  through  my  hull,  don't  you  ?** 

The  disconcerted  gentleman's  brother  officers,  whom  astonishment  at  beholding  Monday'a 
impetuosity  of  attack  had  prevented  from  acting  sooner,  now  interfered  in  behalf  of  their 
distressed  comrade,  and,  by  seizing  the  conquering  hero  by  the  shoulders  and  skirt  of  his  coat» 
made  him  in  his  turn  retrograde  from  his  foe ;  but  the  Corsican,  although  he  was  a  commoa 
parasite,  to  his  honour  be  it  mentioned,  was  a  valiant  fellow,  nobly  stepped  forward  at  tfaii 
moment  of  necessity  to  assist  his  entertainer,  and  by  sharp  kicks  and  keen  blows,  dealt  out 
with  great  good  will,  soon  succeeded  in  convincing  these  soldier  officers  that  active  interfer- 
ence in  a  private  quarrel  of  others  is  a  service  much  more  likely  to  be  rewarded  with  bk»wa 
than  by  honorary  medals. 

Monday  had  struggled  to  the  utmost  to  save  himself  from  making  the  retrograde  movement 
bis  foes  had  compelled  him  to  resort  to ;  and  now,  as  soon  as  he  was  freed  from  his  rearward 
assailants,  he  bravely  faced  about,  reflourishing  his  stick,  and  called  aloud  upon  hia  partlsur 
to  back  him,  while  he,  he  said,  would  beat  the  dust  out  of  a  few  uniform  coats. 

**  Corsica  against  Florence,"  was  the  reply,  and  pell-mell,  helter-skelter,  went  to  work  bott^ 
the  sailor  and  his  supporter. 

<*  British  oak  for  ever,"  bellowed  out  the  former  at  almost  every  blow  he  made  teU ;  while 
**  revenge  and  old  Corsica,"  was  the  cry  of  the  latter  hero,  when  he  performed  similar  martiaL 
exploits. 

Open  warfare  is  highly  extolled  and  admired  by  the  heroes  who  are  victorious  in  it;  and 
the  more  sanguinary  the  battle,  so  proportionately  is  the  pride  of  those  personages  inflated  by 
empty  air,  foul  as  that  blown  from  the  trump  of  Fame,  for,  notwithstanding  what  the  toogner 
of  sophistry  may  assert,  honour  and  glory,  dishonour  and  shame,  are  mere  names,  dependant 
for  their  effect  on  report  and  the  fashion  of  the  times. 

The  sailor  and  the  Corsican  had  hitherto  carried  on  this  warfare  much  to  their  advantage^, 
and  three  or  four  prostrate  antagonists  bore  conclusive  evidence  of  the  severity  with  which 
their  blows  had  been  administered  ;  but  treacherous  Bellona,  who  alike  favours  just  and  unjust 
causes,  and  changes  about  from  side  to  side,  to  retain  her  warriors  the  tighter  in  their  leading- 
strings,  now  infused  an  additional  stock  of  courage  and  sagacity  into  the  most  numereas- 
party,  and  they,  consequently,  being  assisted  and  guided  by  a  divinity,  simultaneously  fell  open 
our  two  sturdy  champions,  ^nd  by  their  united  strength  overwhelmed  and  forced  them  to 
measure  their  leng^  upon  the  sandy  floor. 

It  would  have  fared  badly  with  Monday  and  his  colleague  had  the  conquerors  been  left  ti^ 
treat  them  according  to  their  sovereign  pleasure ;  their  hopes  and  situation  would  then  have 
been  somewhat  on  a  par  with  those  of  citizens  in  a  besieged  town,  at  the  moment  of  a  trium- 
phant enemy's  entrance  through  a  breach  on  its  wall.  In  short,  to  judge  of  the  brntality 
shown  in  their  assaults  on  the  prostrate  pair,  there  can  be  little  question  but  that,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  waiters  and  some  other  persons  who  forcibly  interfered  to  separate  the  conquerara 
from  the  conquered,  the  former  would  have  sent  the  souls  of  the  latter,  unprepared,  on  the 
great  voyage  of  futurity,  before  they  had  fully  satiated  their  vengeance  upon  their  bodies.        -; 

A  stout  heart  is  not  to  be  dismayed.  The  sailor  was  scarcely  on  his  legs  after  hia  over- 
throw, ere,  rubbing  his  eyes,  which  were  considerably  swollen  and  blackened  by  the  blowa 
which  had  just  been  inflicted  on  them,  he  exclaimed,  "  Cowardly  lubbers  as  ye  are,  would 
that  I  had  the  handling  of  you,  one  by  one  at  a  spell,  I'd  teach  you  to  give  a  wide  berth  to 
your  betters;  I'd  make  you  glad  to  dance  from  the  presence  of  a  brave  man ;  I'd  put  metal 
into  your  legs,  as  Boney  did  to  those  of  the  Austrians,  when  they  capered  away,  while  he  took- 
Vienna  from  them." 

.  .^^^^^^'',stamm9i:ed  tb«  CorBican^  fediiig  over  big  mouthy  where  several  teeth  baA 
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a  IbriAAy  ejected  from  their  places,  **  this  biMnes  of  meddling  with*  otiier  men  s  qnarreb ; 
thbie  the  way  we  poor  Cordeans  get  treated  by  Florentine  and  Austrian  soldiers." 

*"  To  the  guard-house  with  these  disturbers  of  the  puMic  peace,  these  ragabond  fellows,** 
maUt  tile  senior  of  the  officers,  addressing  a  serj^ant  who  had  just  entered  the  room  with 
lialf  a  down  rank  and  file  of  soldiers  at  his  heels.  **  I  take  on  me  the  responsibility  of  the  mea^ 
sure;  His  my  order  that  you  take  these  fellows  into  custody.** 

**  Your  honour's  commands  shall  be  obeyed,'*  replied  the  obsequious  seijeant ;  "is  it  your 
li^MOvr's  pleasure,  cotonei,  that  they  shall  be  locked  up  in  the  black  hole  ?** 

<*  Should  they  prove  obstreperous,  but  not  otherwise,**  rejoined  the  officer ;  *'  but  away  with 
ilttn,  asijeant." 

*  My  lad,  give  the  chaps  their  hats  now,"  said  the  Serjeant  to  one  of  the  waiters ;  when  th<s 
liaifing  been  done,  he  turned  to  his  prisoners,  saying,  **  come,  my  lads,  march  away  to  your  new 
^paarCers.** 

*'  This  comes  of  meddling  in  other  men's  quarrels ;  this  is  the  way  that  poor  Corsicans 
S^  treated  here,"  ejaculated  the  Corse. 

^Tliis  is  a  sample  of  liberty,*'  observed  Monday,  looking  disdainftilly  at  the  armed  soldieu : 
**  'tis  a  pity  these  worsted-laced  gentlemen  have  not  something  better  to  employ  them  than 
l>oarding  unarmed  vessels  and  taking  defenceless  prisoners." 

"  Away  with  the  ruffians,"  shouted  several  of  the  officers ;  "  put  handcuffk  on  them  if  they 


By  the  serjeant*s  command  the  soldiers  now  pushed  their  prisoners  towards  the  door; 
t>iit  u  the  sailor  evinced  some  backwardness  to  move  in  that  direction,  he  was  goaded,  et  poM- 
t^trmit  by  the  point  of  a  bayonet,  which  acted  more  forcibly  than  any  wordy  argument  could 
luave  done,  and  convinced  him  that  resistance  would  be  downright  madness;  therefore, 
'■n^ing  a  merit  of  necessity,  my  secretary  marched  away  peaceably  among  the  escort.  But 
stIO,  when  quitting  the  chamber  he  had  dined  in,  he  further  insulted  his  enemies  by  pro- 
eDlioring  aloud  that  Prince  Swarthyburg  was  a  good-for-nothing  humbug,  and  it  should  go 
Iiaid  with  himself,  but  he'd  find  some  way  of  obtaining  satisfoction  for  the  treatment  he  had 
>li«t  with  on  the  lubberly  rascal's  account. 

Hie  Corsican.  who,  by  woful  experience,  had  been  taught  that  the  miracle  of  a  poor  man's 
<>btsiiifng  redress  for  wrongs  inflicted  by  a  great  one  is  not  performed  every  day,  marched 
^«iig  the  streets  leading  to  the  guard  room  in  no  small  tribulation^  which  the  pain  and  melan 
^^lisily  reflections,  occasioned  by  the  loss  he  had  sustained  of  several  teeth,  tended  not  a  little 
*o  aggravate. 

Monday  made  occasional  attempts  to  rouse  the  sufibrer  out  of  his  doldrums,  as  he  termed 
^^2«  depression  of  spirits,  sometimes  telling  him  not  to  be  taken  aback  so,  but  cheer  up,  for 
^la«the  would  take  on  himself  to  warrant* one  day  or  other  they/ would  have  their  revenge; 
at  others,  advising  him  not  to  take  so  much  to  heart  the  loss  of  his  masticators,  for  that 
would  hand  him  over  some  shiners,  by  way  of  a  compliment,  for  his  services  in  the  fight 
"^^^SSy  had  maintained  together. 

Lat^foage  meant  to  condole  a  sufferer,  unless  it  be  baited  with  the  lure  afforded  by  affec- 
or  that  of  profit,  as  may  best  suit  the  occasion,  usually  fails  In  effecting  the  desired 
^^^ject ;  but  Monday's  well-timed  hint,  regarding  the  present  he  purposed  making  his  compa- 
in  misfortune,  seemed  to  afford  that  individual  some  consolation. 
The  subaltern  officer  of  the  guard  received  his  prisoners  from  the  seijeant  in  a  con. 
tnous  manner,  scarcely  condescending  to  honour  two  such  ragamuffins,  as  they  appeared 
him,  with  a  single  look.  «  What  are  these  fellows  sent  here  for?"  was  the  question  of  this 
^""OdMbtable  ensign. 

**  Please  your  honour,  they  are  sent  here  by  Colonel  Hofflemans,  for  creating  a  riot  at 
ivoison's,  the  restaurateur,  where  they  ill-treated  four  or  five  of  our  officers,  and  the  colonel 
^>%Nig8t  the  number.** 

'*  You  must  be  dreaming,  serjeant,"  rejoined  the  ensign,  "  these  fellows  are  fit  company  for 
^  ]Mty  cabaret,  and  nothing  better:   at  Bonvoison's  such  ragamuffins  are  not  admitted. 
However,  to  the  guard-house  with  them,  and  see  to  it  they  don't  escape." 

The  ensign's  suspicions,  though  not  of  a  flattering  nature  to  the  prvwneT%,  'w«t^  ^]^:&\a  '^^- 
^Mite,  M  neither  of  the  heroes  bon  the  smallest  appearanee  ot  \)e\n^  ^%i\\.\«ai«ou    *t)cA  ^^x^^ 
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im  addition  to  black  and  iirollga  ^fm^mAMM  •  jdriilpiiitriliM  wMh  Wmii  inili»^ 
.«(liit  stripped  of  one  of  iti.gUrUf  bMUMwUd^iiwMraifciiptlM  back,  lo  thowvy 
Tke«cher  disoomfited  beio*f  appearaaoo  wm  tliU  mow  dtpkinblt.    In  addHiM  to  bim 
viignred  mouth  and  a  frightfiiUy  lenlolwd  noao».  oii^  to  hit  oraMKfe  Innring  boen  tom  iikj 
ia  the  struggle,  be  expoied  a  bared  neck,  aod  thimigk  the  helea  cni  to  bit  laatt  t\Mm  ^m*- 
traded  hit  naked  knees :  moreover,  tbo  gainaanta  oCboCb  llMit  ooahataiito  badgot  aiianblp  i 
^iirtied  in  the  confliet 

When  they  had  got  themadves  aaated  amidrt  tbt  aoUieM  to  ibekr  gaard  naait  MoaA^p 
^aad  the  Corsican  had  anple  leisura  tfant  for  aedkniii^  iqpoo  tbamotobiUty  of  bumaaaMnf 
•l»ut  the- sailor's  reflections  not  unfrequently  were  intormpted  by  the  groans  and  laaMiitotaM' 
^  his  companion.  **  What  a^  wwtch  am  I  beeome,**  the  ohap-Mkobero-  woakl  tovolmtorf^ 
eadaim.  <*  My  handsome  teeth  kaoeked  out  ofay  BM«tta)  my  btii  wait  of  ebtboa  torn  to- 
ngs, and  my  person  imprisoned  In  a  common  military  guard-room ;  wbUe  I,  unfortunate  OMft 
as  i  am,  stand  threatened  with  a  sliU.  more  deplerablo  toCe ;  and  for  what  am  I  broagfet-to 
this  misery  ?  merely  for  partaking  of  a  pint  or  two  of  wtaa  with  a^4|narrri8(Nna  Eoi^iahHmb 
Alas  J  alas!  see  what  my  love  of  good  ikra  baa  broagbti  ma  too.  Oh  I  that  I  had  been  aaiiiiHl 
to  earnrny  bread  by  the  sweatof  my  baowy  as  loy  good,  booeit^  bard^osUng parentehiM 
•^kme  before  me.** 

.  ^  Come,  cheer  up,  messmate,*  the  saikir  wookl'  say  al  tht  termination  of  each  soUtoqagf  af 
the  foregoing  nature,  "  a  light  heart  is  a  man's  best  companion  through  the  stdrmy  voyagv  al. 
life ;  it  senresy  like  a  lit  candle  in  a-binaaole,  to  show  tum-wbieb  eoorie  be  should  steer  to  kaq^ 
<:lear  of  rocks  and  breakers,  in  reaching  the  port  of  hie  destiaatlan ;  besides,  it  brigfataaattai* 
oouotenaooe  and  keeps  old  fotber  caw  at  a  wide  offing :  ia  short,  a  light  heart  b  bettor 
.«  weighty  bag  of  money»  for  the  latter  may  got  eaaied  orerboard  and  buried  for  ewnr 
DJBvy's  locker,  wbile^d'ye  see,  messmato,  the  former  stays  snug  in  a  maa's  own  keeptogt 
'  INTO vided  he  parts  company  with  it,  he  has  none  but  himself  to  find  fimlt  with." 

The  sailor's  reasoning,  though  straightforwavd,  and  suffioienUy  dear  to  be  understaadky 
any  one,  apparently  made  little  or  no  happy  impressioii  on  the  diaeomfited  Corse ;  on  tl|a< 
trisry,  when  he  made  mention  of  the  heavy  bag  of  mooey^  that  unfovtunato  gentleman 
aad  lamented  more  grievously  than  before ;  but  grog,,  that  solaoer  af  a  sailor's  beart» 
auooessfol  in  effecting  a  purpose  which  reason,  with  all  her  mudi-vanoted  powers,  had  foOai'  • 
In  accomplishing.  To  persons  nnaoqnainted  with  the  soldier^  charaeter,  it  may  be  difliaiM^ 
to  conjecture  how  this  balmy  comforter  could  be  made  to  find  ita  way  to  prisoners  confined  iv 
a  military  guard-house ;  but  the  mystery  lies  in  a  narrow  compass.  Soldiers  love  tha  daar 
creature,  tiierefore  th^  are  at  all  times  ready  to  tolerato  the  iadttlgeiiea  afibrded  by  tipplkig, 
aad  underhandedly  to  render  their  assistance  in.  procuring  tha  loved  artide  of  drink,  provida^ 
at  least,  they  are  permitted  to  imbibe  an  honest  share  of  it. 

The  drummer  of  the  guard  was  the  individud  who  performed  tha  notoble  commitaioB  fit 
purchasing  pipes,  tobacco,  eau^dt'viM,  sugar,  and  a  lemon,  for  the  sailor ;  but  from  pnirttmHal 
motives,  well  understood  by  his  serjeant,  he  brought  these  articles  toto  the  guard-room  abft 
time  when  one  of  the  corpords  was  absent  with  the  relief  of  sentriei,  and  the  other  busily  agi* 
ployed  assisting  the  serjeant  in  handcuffing  a  blach-heie  prisoner,  who  was  doomed  to  tldi 
extra  punishment  for  having  disturbed  the  ensign  by  the  loudnesa  of  bia  singing. 

The  mysteries  of  guard-keeping  should  be  passed  lightly  over,  therefore  I  shall  ooatMlr 
trvself  by  saying  the  party  enjoyed  themselves  over  their  punch  during  two-thirds  of  tlie 
flight,  when  the  Corsiean,Mving  drunk  himself  into  a  comfortable  stato  of  inebriation*  foigai 
a!i  his  troubles  in  sleep,  and  the  sailor,  not  sorry  to  see  bis  friend  in  this  condition,  wrapped  « 
addier's  coat  round  him,  then  habited  himself  in  another,  and  extended  bia  frame  on  ttaa 
wooden  stretcher^  to  take  his  night's  repose  near  to  his  fellow  combatant  As  to  the  seijeanty 
liquor  rarely  affected  him  more  than  by  making  bis  nose  assume  a  somewhat  redder  huct  and 
fais  eyes  become  brighter  than  ordinary :  both*which  effects  were  wrought  to  admiratioB  ^ 
the  sdlor's  exhilarating  mixture. 

Wisely  is  it  ordained  that  excess  of  pleasure  sbdl  be  the  parent  of  the  opposite  extreoMS 

Were  it  otherwise  the  world  would  abound  with  drunkards  md  gormandiien;  but  the  gom^ 

iieadache,  apoplexy,  pdsy,  and  some  more  of  the  mementos  of  the  weakneia  of  the  human 

tfooMt/tui/on,  hare  a  woadetfuii  great  tendency  to  dieck  and  prevent  thflM^  and  aema  atiMT 
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iMOteidarato  d»nKt«ni  fromlo^algfBg  tonexceninthelrpropeiitltiet,  and  rrmitiniit 
guy  fm  jolly  ffllliMm  iote  mfthitpi  awl  teetoUlIera. 

0«r  CSonieaik  mst  moniiif,  aftar  a  yawn  ar  two,  awoke  to  a  thorough  feme  of  hU^woca^ 
agfiwratcd  by  a  niioraUa  tiak  headache,  ariiio^finom  the  fhniei  of  the  punch  he  had  so  frealj 
pMftahen  of  overnight.  ^Oh  I  that  I  wai  dead,*'  he  wai  heard  to  exclaim  in  the  best  maonar 
kia  omtilated  month  parmittad  af-hb  artienlathi^  -the  words,  at  the  same  time  glancing  hia 
eyaa  at  hiM  rent  garmeota,  and  the  whale  of  the  novel  scene  around  him—*'  Oh  !  that  I  w«a 
jiiHTl  gather  than  be  asposed  to  all  this  nhery." 

IMaad  the  poor  fantlcaan'B  eadaMatlons,  denotive  of  bis  sufferings,  were  many  aaA 
tawn^tahln.  yet  they  exiraetad  no  pity  from  the  soKHers,  who  were  busily  employed  (urbiahiny 
rhairiarmt  and  putting  their  aooontrenients  in  order,  preparatory  to  the  relief  of  guard ;  thafo- 
^Ik%p  bad  ov  priaonora  bean  disposed  to  have  indulged  themselves  longer  in  sleep,  they  eoidd 
SMilMma  done  an,  fw  they  were  ealM  on  to'ttrip  themselves  of  the  great  coats  Monday  had 
Sxired  for  the  night,  and  whioh  their  ownen  required,  that  they  might  get  them  rolled  up  and 
~  In  parado  ordsr ;  while  the  morning  was  too  cold  to  permit  of  their  sleeping  wUboHt 
iring. 
On  die  preceding  evening  Monday  had  intrusted  the  drummer  with  a  letter  for  me^  and 
diUd  of  Mars,  at  the  time  he  took  the  piece  of  money  meant  as  a  remuneration  for 
\  tronble  he  would  have  fan  going  to  the  post-office  with  the  epistle,  most  solemnly  pionusaA 
:aiaeiite  the  ooramissioo,  and  afterwards  told  his  employer,  with  a  staunch  oath  to  back. hia 
that  ha  had  done  It ;  eonsequently  the  sailor,  being  under  the  impression  that  1 
shoKly  pay  him  a  visit,  on  beholding  the  desponding  condition  of  his  ^^y^p^^^^y,^ 
him  on  the  shoulder,  saying,  **  Messmate^  eheer  up,  for  presently  a  friend  of  mine  wfll 
port  hare,  who,  111  warrant,  will  be  an  overmatch  for  our  enemies,  and  get  na  aal^ 
iCJImbo." 

MaBday,  like  the  dupes  to  Pitt's  sinking  fond,  was  egregionsly  out  in  his  calculation,  for 
^  he  drummer,  who  considered  no  promise  binding,  unleu  made  to  his  military  superior,  and 
with  whom  assertions  weighed  lightly,  as  they  do  with  most  Qiancellors  of  the  Excheqaar 
9UBd  diplomatists,  had  deemed  it  unnecessary  to  deposit  the  letter  in  a  post-office,  but  having 
^  aadden  call  for  a  morsel  of  paper  to  light  his  pipe,  he  had  unscrupulouslv  made  use  af  .the 


*'  Your  fHend  is  very  tardy  In  making  his  appearance  "  was  the  oft-repeated  observaiiois 
by  the  unrortunate  Corsican,  till  at  length  came  the  new  guard,  but  no  tidings  of  me. 

**  I  never  passed  a  ploasanter  time  on  guard  than  I  have  now  done,"  the  sailor  overboard 
^hcrad  nosed  scrjeant  say  to  his  successor  on  duty ;  **  I've  been  treated  to  as  much  good 
*^^  as  I  could  barrel  up  under  my  belt ;  and  FU  tell  you  what,  comrade,  provided  I  oouid  be 
^^n  that  the  two  gHord-room  prisoners  were  to  remain  here  so  long,  Vd  volunteer,  or  cbai^^ 
^  •htam  af  duty,  to  relieve  yon  in  the  morning,  and  so  get  another  oleasant  day  of  It 
^O-Biirrow.** 

The  new  seijeant  felt  qoite  enlivened  by  the  hint  he  had  received,  and  soon  as  the  old 

^^Wd-had  been  marched  ofT,  he  hurried  to  the  guard-room,  when,  wishing  to  commence  hia 

^^m  of  duty  in  the  pleasant  way  he  anticipated,  be  smilingly  addressed  his  prisoners,  sayings 

-*  Conradea,  if  'tis  agreeable  to  yon,  I  shall  feel  no  objection  on  mv  nart  to  tsle  a  glass  or  two- 

^^th  fan,  to  drink  to  om*  better  acquaintance.** 

*  Yaw  r*  ejaonlated  the  siek  Coraican,  ^'I  wldi  to  my  sonl  that  I  was  dead.*' 

Gamplaint  excites  contempt,  and  the  serjeant,  on  hearing  the  preceding  apostrophe,  stared. 
'  the  disconsolate  priaoner  with  astonishment  depleted  in  his  countenance,  till  at  length  ha 
kmd  enough  to  be  heard  by  those  near  him,  "A  pleasant  guard,  indeod,  witia 
^^«h  a  apeon  of  a  foHow  for  a  companion.  ** 

**  Yaw,"  again  ejaaulated  the  Corsioan,  groaning  aloud,  <*  I  wish  to  my  soul  tUvd  I  waa> 


**  Yon  nsay  be  dead  and  damned  into  the  bargain,  for  what  I  cnre,**  said  the  setjeant,  n»-> 
^•pliim  the  pack  Ikom  hia  ahoidders. 

Msoday,  unable  to  eontahi  himself  longer,  burst  into  a  hearty  fit  of  laughter^  and  aoeia  aia 

W  hid  given  vent  to  it,  he  told  the  seijeant  that  his  hint  waa  \yj  no  taeaxv^  «w  \)^  ^'Ml««bA^. 

^^^Mtched  the  drummer  awty  with  money  to  replenish  the  bolUa  and  ^toc\xt«  %ilc«£ci  vs^^M 
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of  poloiialf  nnsage  md  bread.     To  be  guarded  againet  aoy  charge  of  a  breach  of  military 
dnty,  the  aeijeant  noir  took  hit  two  corporala  out  of  the  guard  room,  under  fome  apecioua 
pretence,  and  thna  afforded  the  dram  boy  an  opportunity  of  bringing  in  unwitnewed  the  eau 
devU;  when, haying  returaed,  and  finding  CTcrything  prepared  for  the  repast,  the  bratt 
aeijeant  seated  hlmielf  at  the  board,  and  fiUfaig  hia  glam  from  the  bottle  of  ess  i2e  vm,  which, 
that  hit  soldiers  might  not|>y  any  accident  bearerideooe  of  ita  name  against  Urn,  he  thought 
Ht  to  call  holy-water,  he  said,  "  Comrades,  this  is  now  the  way  to  carry  on  the  war.     TallL 
of  being  dead,  indeed,  while  a  man  can  drink  holy-water  and  feast  on  polonals  sausage.     Ho 
who  can  do  this,  as  the  saying  goes,  may  live  all  the  daya  of  his  life  i"  then  having  spoken  thus, 
be  happened  to  perceive  that  the  state  of  the  Corsioan's  mouth  prevented  his  eating  with  any 
pleasure  to  himself,  when  musingly  he  added,  that  mercury  was  a  bad  companion  fer  the 
mouth,  and  to  judge  from  the  loss  of  his  teeth,  he  supposed  the  poor  gentleman  had  taken 
too  much  of  It;  but  then,  he  said,  every  man  had  his  particular  fancy,  though,  for  his  o«na 
part,  added  he,  refilling  his  glass  brimming  full,  he  loved  to  stick  to  the  bottle. 

In  the  midst  of  his  repast  the  gallant  serjeant  was  disturbed  by  a  message  from  his  ofleer^ 
directing  him  to  send  a  corporal  and  four  rauk  and  file  as  an  escort  to  convey  our  pilseneri 
before  a  certain  magistrate,  and  he  being  a  wary  old  soldier,  was  well  aware  that  mitttary 
orders  cannot  be  too  promptly  complied  with,  and  therefore  merely  drank  off  his  glaas  of 
emide  vie  and  refilled  it,  which,  by-the-bye,  was  the  fourth  time  of  going  through  thst 
ceremony,  before  he  let  his  prisoners  know  what  instructions  he  had  received  regarding  them.  ' 
«*  A  man  does  well  to  keep  himself  sober  and  have  all  his  wits  about  him  when  suofOMaed 
to  appear  before  a  magistrate,"  observed  the  serjeant,  while  his  prisoners  were  engaged 
brushfaig  their  dirty  garments;  *'tlien,''  resumed  the  considerate  soldier,  after  some  panss^ 
**  these  dvil  magistrates  make  no  sort  of  allowance  for  a  man  being  a  little  fresh  or  so  wftli 
fiquor,  but  they  commit  him  to  prison,  or  squeeze  money  out  of  him  as  a  fine,  for  being  a 
rogue  and  a  vagabond,  when  they  would  let  a  sanctified-looking  scoundrel  get  his  discharge^ 
in  return  for  a  teston  or  two,  handed  over  to  the  magistrate's  clerk." 

**  Yaw,**  ejaculated  the  Corslcan,  with  an  attendant  groan,  at  the  same  time  examinfaig  hit 
phiz  in  a  morsel  of  broken  glass,  which  served  as  part  of  the  shaving  apparatus  of  one  of 
the  corporals. 

*'  Comrades,  I  suppose  you  won't  venture  to  take  any  more  of  the  eau  de  vie/*  said  the 
Serjeant,  grasping  a  tight  hokl  of  the  corked  bottle,  when  his  prisoners  were  on  the  eve  of 
being  marched  out  of  the  guardroom. 

**  No,  Serjeant,  it  is  extremely  at  your  service,**  repUed  the  sailor. 

**  You  are  a  gentleman,"  rejoined  tho  non-commissioned  officer.  **  I  hope  you'll  get  wdl 
out  of  this  scrape.     Bad  luck  to  the  magistrate  if  he  commits  you  for  trial." 

**  Did  gentlemen  ever  before  sufler  such  an  indignity  as  this,"  muttered  the  Corslcan,  at  « 
time  when  the  s^r  and  he  were  being  marched  along  the  public  street,  laughed  and  hooted 
at  by  a  set  of  rabble,  in  consequence  of  their  vagabond-like  appearance. 

**  After  o  gale,  a  gallant  craft  may  be  seen  under  torn  canvass,"  remarked  the  saflor, 
laughing  and  pinning  together  the  doth  of  his  pantaloons,  so  as  to  hide  the  linen  beneath, 
and  make  the  rent  there  less  conspicuous. 

The  distance  to  the  magistrate's  office  was  not  very  considerable,  and  as  Colonel  Hoflle^ 
mans  and  the  rest  of  the  witnesses  bad  arrived  there  before  them,  our  prisoners  were  not 
.  long  detained  waiting  before  their  examinatioo  was  commenced  upon;  but  the  witneises 
against  them  made  it  appear  that  our  heroes  alone  were  in  feult,  and  what  they  themselves 
said  was  totally  discredited,  consequently  the  magistrate's  derk  whispered  his  worship  that  the 
evidence  agahist  the  prisoners  was  conclusive,  and  the  magistrate  accordingly  directed  that 
their  mittimus  should  be  made  out.  The  Corslcan  endeavoured  to  remonstrate  against  this 
unjust  decree,  but  the  state  of  his  mouth  prevented  his  being  wdl  heard.  However,  this 
signified  little,  as,  had  he  possetoed  the  lungs  of  a  Stentor,  and  the  eloquence  of  the  corrupt 
turn-coat  Burke,  the  exertion  of  thdr  powers  could  have  answered  no  salutary  purpose,'  in 
pleading  against  the  enforcement  of  a  sentence  given  to  make  friends  of  the  great.  Monday 
was  sensible  of  this  truth,  therefore  all  he  did  was  to  utter  violent  philippics  against  Us 
assailants,  the  soldier  officers,  and  their  patron  prince,  Swarthyburg,  but  this  tended  only  to 
^ggrarate  the  cue,  and  oeeaiiAoa  the  magiitrate  to  have  them  carried  away  to  prison. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

«  The  ivwU  is  AdI  of  ttnan  vidMitateib 
And  tere  WW  0B«  excMdmgl  J  imptaMWt* 

**  H0  Mw  Mmo  ftOow  «ptiT«t»  wbe  i^pMnd 
To  be  IteHaM,  e«  th^  were  in  Hot ; 
VnId  tiiflm  at  leert  Aeir  deeliiiy  he  lM«Pd» 
Whieh  WM  a  tad  ooe." 

prison  to  which  Monday  and  his  oompaoion  in  misftNrtane  were  eonvejed,  was  not  ftr 
from  the  magistrate's  office ;  and  as  the  civil  officer  employed  to  take  them  there  per- 
xsitted  his  prisoners  to  hire  a  ooaob  on  the  occasion,  they  were  speedily  housed  in  their  new 
ef  incarceration,  without  having  again  been  exposed  to  the  mortification  attendant  ok 
marched  like  felons  through  the  streets.  The  gad  was  crowded  with  a  rare  motley  aeft, 
perhaps  there  ooukl  not  have  been  selected  from  among  the  number  any  other  two,  die* 
in  their  persons  and  habilhnents  so  greatly  as  were  our  heroes^  Misery,  however,  can 
-^pribai  the  finger  of  derision  at  greater  misery,  and  their  IbUow  prisonen,  although  famiUariied 
sight  of  ragamuffins  of  all  descriptions,  yet  laughed  and  indulged  themselves  in  many 
remarks  at  the  appearance  of  their  new  companions.  The  Corsican  not  feeUog  pleased 
Us  lodgings,  or  the  reception  he  met  with,  ft^nently  gave  utterance  to  ezdamations 
Eve  of  his  wretchedness,  and  when  jokes  or  inuendoes  tnm  those  about  him  reached  Us 
,  he  involuntarily  ejaculated  his  favourite  word  ^010 ;  but  Monday,  though  he  could  scarcely 
smiling  at  the  deplorable  state  of  his  associate,  befaig  more  accustomed  to  meet 
reverses  of  fortune,  knew  how  to  phUoeophlae  in  a  prison,  and  could  borrow  a  portion 
^Momus*  mirth,  to  clear  away  the  vapours  which  find  their  way  to  the  unwilling  Inmates  of 

planes. 
**  Varfety,"  now  said  the  sailor,  laughing  and  tapping  the  Oorsican  on  the  shoulder,  <*  variety, 
ij  friend,  hi  all  countries  and  climes  is  most  charming :  the  same  food  every  day  becomes 
palling  to  the  palate ;  and,  d*ye  see,  a  perfect  saint  for  a  messmate  would  soon  be  thought 
a  lubberly  sort  of  a  companion.*' 
**  Taw,  what's  that  you  say  ?**  ejaculated  the  Corsican,  with  a  vacant  stare  and  his  mouth 
^^^open. 

"Possession,"  humorously  resumed  the  sailor,  "long,  secure  possession,  would  make  the 

of  a  Venus  look  altered  and  unalluring  :  it  would  cause  spots  to  be  seen  on  the  whitest 

m  a  skin  previously  thought  spotless  ;  and  even  Diana,  with  all  the  much  vaunted  graces 

figure,  would,  in  the  eyes  of  a  satiated  swain,  appear  not  a  jot  better  than  an  old  Indian 

iw  or  a  dumpy  woman." 

**  Yaw,"  once  more  ejaculated  the  Corsican,  fixing  his  eyes  on  Monday,  with  his  mouth 

open. 

Ihere  was  a  something  irresistibly  ludicrous  In  the  Corslcan*s  appearance,  wildly  staring, 

be  did,  with  his  mutilated  mouth  stretched  open.     Monday  could  not  command  himself 

burst  into  a  loud  fit  of  laughter,  and  many  of  his  fellow  prisoners  who  beheld  the  sight, 

as  heartily.    The  Corsican,  on  witnessing  this  dls|^y^  of  feeling,  looked  angry,  but 

sailor,  without  appearing  to  notice  his  discomposure,  provokingly  resumed  his  discourse. 

"  Tea,'*  said  he,  **  variety  indisputably  is  charming.     Variety  is  to  be  admired  even  in  a 

^^Ifriion :   for  example,  we  have  companions  of  all  sorts  to-day,  but  yesterday  we  had  only 

of  soldiers  for  our  messmates.*' 

^  Yaw,"  whispered  the  Corsican,  **  we  had  best  say  nought  to  the  disparagement  of  the 

else  we  shall  get  into  still  more  grievous  trouble." 
*  I  care  not  a  rope's  end  for  the  lubbers,*'  resumed  the  sailor ;  ^  all  1  mean  to  infer  is,  that 
^  isasBan  la  better  off,  imprisoned  In  a  common  gaol,  amongst  a  mixture  of  people,  many,  no 
^oobt,  jolly,  good-hearted  fellows,  than  shut  up  in  a  guard-room,  with  soldiers  only  to  .keep 


n 


"  Yan^"  muttered  the  Coniean  parasite,  significantly  placing  afinfsr  oaV&atDiOPQfidBL*  lAwtti* 
^ividW  wveraf  of  the  prisoners  were  seen  to  grin  at  Moiida)|^  Uil  «il^^ 
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It  doesn't  signify  yawing  a  man's  speeches^"  continued  the  tar,  smiling  and  apparently 
«eaolved  to  continue  the  subject ;  **  111  take  on  me  to  warrant  there  are  more  clever  fellows  to 
lie  found,  in  proportion  to  their  numbers,  in  any  gaol  of  the  four  quarters  of  the  world  than 
in  any  regiment ;  for,  d'ye  see,  messmate, aoaesa¥t  the  most  booby- headed  of  lubbers  would 
nake  a  voluntary  slave  of  himself,  to  have  his  back  wiped  down  with  a  cat  'o  nine  tails  for  an} 
trifling  offence,  and  be  shot  at,  rfjgfert  and  lefty  fore  and  aft,  and  exposed  to  be  blown  up  by  mines 
<kf  gunpowder,  of  the  enemy,  or  abused  worse  than  a  negro  by  Jackanapes  of  officers  placed 
«ver  him,  and  all  for  what,  \4t  til  ask? — wfay^  a  6w pence  a-day,  a  little  worsted  to  imiti^  silk 
•on  fais  garments,  and  the  pro8|MOt  of  getting;  a-Ul  of  ribbost'O'-aMie  trumpery  cross  or  medal, 
liung  out,  sign-like,  on  the  breast  of  his  livery  coat ;  which;  no  doubt,  makes  the  mountebanli 
tUnkfainMekf  a  gaslieman  deo  «f  m  Httle  cooaa^neMe." 

Maflfof  tlHpciioaOTilMigbad«ttka.flailor'aobaefvationa».  and  sama  fow  ebeandUBMi 
'OtIwrwisasigniiMtlleir  ap9robatian of  hi*  daolarad  aaathnanta.  "However,"  lesatMibii 
:«aii«atfaelaug^«rliiiA«ibaided9  *<  akhmigb  it  diafdaya  na  sign  of  a  man's  wit  oe  laluirtH 
enlist  himawlfi  yet  Imsintam  tfaeraaramaay  good  liittMrt  iniiie  army,  and  aema  iaiP  lari» ii 
taiint  ako^  for,  d'ye  aae^.messmatei^a  vaatnnmber  ai«  made  t«  takeservioe  bj  tha-eooiBrfpIl 
4diaa  the  militia  laiM ;  whOe  abtaifow  get  tbmnaelves  enlialed  when  the  fnmea  of  grog,  aetlM 
Jaioa  eC  the  g^cape,  have  fifed  their  brains  and-  tumad  their  noderataading  adrift. " 

^Ooewoiikl  tfalak^  sir»  that  ymitf  uAderstasHUBi  was  adrift,  aa  you  caU  it»"  whisparod  tlH 
Candaasr afaHuadat liis companion'a pertinacity  m» oontinuing  to diaoourse in  thiami— nr. 

**  U  doasnt  signiiy  palavcai^g.;"  resumed  Monday,  **hero  wa  ars^  sure  enaugli,  la  dw 
UaA^  with  a  iew  emuiaa  of  bad  bread  and  aa  mueh  water  aa  we  can  swiU  for  our  dajr'^aBoHi 
aiioe;  then,  let  ma  ask,  what  hsnre-we  to  dread  ?  They  oaa't  wdl  do  worse  by  us— tbaaeiaq 
messmate,  Ugliten  your  heart  of  its  heavy  cargo,  and  cheer  up;  for  depend  on  It,  aftv  M 
nveatber  comes  fohr ;  and  never  foar,  though  wa  ride  at  anchor  in  a  foul  berth,  but  tJiat,  wAm 
the  wind  shifts,  wa  shail  swing  xoimd  to  a  better  station." — **  Swin^"  muttered  aa  iU*looliii|| 
fellow,  to  whom  Monday's  technical  terms  were  unintelligible ;  "who  the  diable  is  it. that  ttio 
<ii  swinging^  It sbo#s  bad.braedin^  to  prate  about  what  we  are  all  Ikeiy  to  come  to  ?  The 
drop^  aa  every  ana  knows^  haa  been  ereeted  for  our  aooomnodation." 

The  Corsiean,  with  £resb  symptoms  of  alarm  in  his-couat«naDee,.stared  at  the  last 
in  silence ;  but  the  sailor,  after  having  mused  for  a  few  secosids»  exelaimad,  ^  Confoand 
accommodation  I  aay."— *<  Kee]^  your  tongue  to  yoursd^  and  providad  you  havagot  tho  oaad 
ial,  pay  your  garnish  before  you  preach,'*  rejoined  the  first  speaker. 

**  Rigbt,''  said  the  sailor,  looking  sternly  at  hhn,  "garnish  paid  or  not  paid,  a  wise  head 
Isolds  a  silent  tongue,  in  company  such  aa  we  have  got  here»" 

The  ruffian  who  had  shown  himself  foarftd  of  the  gibbet^  and  desirous  of  participatuig  ii 
the  garnish  money  eapected  from  the  newly  arrived  prisoners*  clenched  his  teeth  and  griaMd 
with  anger  at  Monday's  last  remark,  but  threatening  mischief  was  now  averted  by  an  elapgli 
faslkdressed  man,  who»  leading  the  sailor  and  his  companion  away  from  the  scene  of  coataulioD, 
thus  addressed  them :» 

**  GeatlemeB,  it  ill  beoomiBft  me^  who  have  been  the  occasion  of  yoor  present  tronbk^  td 
stand  by  a  passive  spectator^  and  sea  you  insulted  in  yonr  misfortonei" 

*'  You  are  extreoeiy  comrteoas  and  poUte,*'  answered  the  saiknr,  **  but,  sir,  you  need  natfaaM 
^v«nr  yourself  any  coaeem  about  my  beiog.  inaalted  by  yon  lobbeily  landsman,  for  depwiiioi 
it  I  shouki  treat  him  te  as  good  aa  he  brought  However*  imuat  abaerva  that  I  thinh  yoM  am 
altogether  wrong  in  your  reckoning,  as  how  can  you  have  besn  the  oceasicsi  of  bringing*  nc 
into  trouble,  vrhask  tbia  is.  the  first  time  I  ever  cast  egraa  on  you  ?" . 

**  Your  conduct,  worthy  sir,  affords  proof  that  a  generona  haaitmsiy  kraligate  itaowMrii 
^rave  danger  and  daspi*  imprifeanment:  iar  upholding  the  character  of  oj  parfect  stranger/' 
feplied  he. 

^  Yom"  speeofa  iaa|>sirf'ect  riddle  ta  me/*  said  the.  saOor,  looking  fixecfiy  at  the  atnusger, 
^.Tve  neither  braved  danger  nor  suffNcd  ia^visomaent  aa  yooa  aecowu,  and  liii  iiiiliiiTli  M 
fosiil  .haylr  dona  either,  hia  heaaspeaking  joa  opder  folaa  uuiama.'!  .      .j 

I  can  undeceive  vou  in  a  moment  merely  by  telling  my  name ;  I  am  Visco&nt  BfasrissiMii 
^rai^laa^oawhiao  snanait.yoai'haYa.  andifg»lia  ovenv«indiigifef».asril aaa  ansa  saflm^iMi 


. ...  \ 


^  Hid  I  dMit  valM  ft  rape's  mid  nAtat  INpb  tirfbnd ;  Immuwer,  oa  II10  wwi  iT  a  ftilMi  1 
.kn's  «iy  meiranie  km,  Md«tan«  mm  belt  for  altirflgbt,  HiMqih  jvftvMr  a  litll»«Mi 
domi  JB«piritii»  ai  3f«a  MCb  aa  fading  iteidfhifd  up  ia JiaAo  bera^ -itho  leally  drairi^  wiHai 
jwar  hands,  for  he  upheld  your  character  at  Hw  «xpaDie  <if  hk  pcnon,  which  has  heea  battijud 
«d  hraifed  in  the  eombat  ;  and,  noteow,  he  deiervee  well  ^  me,  at  ha  did  Utbett  la  Mp' 
-■a  aat  at  a  deed  lift,  aad  labould  be  blaeJeavted  net  ta«tMdlMrwardaiid.avnw  iL« 

^  Let  us  adjourn,  say  good  friends,**  said  the  tdieooat, "  I  basis  aaoall  apartsnent  i#ray  ttlf^ 
«d  there  we  diall  be  retired  and  more  at  onr-eeae  than  we  are  here.** 

••IKHlingly,  wiBiBgly.iMUeair,''  replied  the  asilor.    Meanwhile,  as  theywalksd  away,  the 
Conican's  countenance  brightened  up  at  the  prospect  of  Us  hasiof  bhkIs  a  iMv  powaiM^ 


«*So.  ray  friend,"  said -die  idsoonnt  =to  the  tailor,  soon  as  the  three  wne  seated  by  a  gaed- 
vdbe  with  refreshments  on  a  table  before  them,  "I  have  been  given  -to  underttandit  is  yewr- 
j^phdon  that  I  ought  to  have  inflicted  a  severe  hortewhippiBg  on  Mnee  Swarthyba^gy  ks 
Mdrtiliim  to  the  chattftemeat  I  bestowed  enJanu" 

*Tis  true,  I  did  expreti  mytelf  rather  freely  about  your  honour,  but,  on  the  ward  af  m 
■■h'tigUlftiiwitrd  tailor,  I  meant  aeitlier  harm  nor  refleotion«>niy  ressarks  beiaf  intended  aaiw- 
..dvajetvm  fire  to  the  intnlting  evew  of  offieect  than  anyihkig  abe." 

**  The  viicount  laughed  at  the  tar*s  honest  warmth  in  his  behalf,  and  having  signifisd  Ua 
of  the  oibligaeioa  he  fidt  under  to  Um,  osnasunieaiad-tlie  cifcumstanoB  that  one  of  the- 
on  guard  where  his  guests  had  been  confined  had,  tome  years  before  been  a  soldisr 
his  command,  in  a  iPriiBtisn  corps,  and  that  thit  man  had  related  the  whole  story  to  his 
It,  irf  the  quarrd  at  the  restaurateur's,  as  also  many  partioulars  coneemiay  tlie  pritoaar'a 
^Hhavienr  vrhile  they  were  oonllnedintheguard-haote;  in -leplyte  which  Monday  acqnainsed 
thsviteoant  with  his  suspleioas  relative  to  the  ietter  be  had  entrusted  to  the  drmssner,  whiehr 
^itid,  eould  not  have  raaohad  its  destination ;  for  that,  pvovidad  ithnd,  he  felt  satisfied  hit 
iHead  and  patron,  to  whom  it  was  addressed,  would  ere  that  time  have  honoured  Idm  with  a. 
«hit,  pKparatory  to  eaertrng  his  Influanoe  to  procurs  bis  and  ibs  Cartiean  gaatleman's  Ubera^- 
^iHfiroai  prison. 

Vlteount  Blucber-now  Btade  an  offer  of  diapatidiiag  his  servant  with  a  letter  er  msstagSr 
viieh  Monday  availed  btmaelf  oC  and  instantly  wrote  to  »e  by  that  peiaoo,  detailing  what 
M  MUlen  him ;  but  the  man  soon  returned,  saying  he  bad  left  the  letter  at  my  hotel  for  asSr 
tt  1  wss  absent  in  the  country,  and  in  foot  that  was  the  case,  lor  I  had  gone  fran  hsne  ta> 
^^Mp  aa  appointment  a  few  miles  from  Ftoneace. 

^e servant  having  stated  what  he  had  to  say,  Mond^addnessed  the  visoouat  as  fallows:; 
**  My  lord  he,  who  in  the  same  cruise  has  had  to  beat  five  hundred  leagues  to  windward,  in 
^aavy  teeth  of  a  trade  wind,  may  lie  tnppoied  to  carry  a  good  oaigo  of  patftenee  on  board 
^  eailt  Besidfls,  after  all,  it  signifies  litUe  whether  a  man  is  a  day  sr  two  mere  or  less  jasibed 
^  la  Umbo,  provided  he  Is  aceoaunodated  with  excellent  rations,  society  and  quarters,  snchas» 
'^ttk$  to  your  lordship,  wt  have  fuuod-here.  However,  our  rigging  it  a  little  shattered^  and 
^■ir  bdls  are  a  little  battered ;  therefore  It  is  to  be  hoped  we  may  fst  safe  into  port  in  a  dagr 
*  twt^  that  we  may  lie  up  ta  repair  and  refit,  after  the  daoMge  we  liave  reoeived.** 

4ttbe  precedittg  hint  for  change  «f  rument,  as  he  suppasad  it  to  be.  Viscount  Blueher- 
MMd  Monday  and  tfae^  Qersiean  to  srileot  dothss  for  themsehres  from  his  wardrobe,  instead 
^  Wearing  the  torn  onesifaey  had  en ;  but  i^e  latter  feudenan  did  not  think  proper  to  net 
'flatly  from  his  companton,  who,  for  his  -part,  abstinately  refiised  to  change  his  raiment,^ 
'*9%  he  had  seen  for  wesse  aqntits-than  wihst  had  bnaught  bhn  into  quarantine  there,  and 
''Hiit.hs  didn't  doubt  hat  Ibe^wind  SHmkl-vner  round,  and  ha  ^et  under  sail  again  in  a  fear 
-'^itflhes,  wtoa  Ms  old  tMnerwi  canvsss  would  serve  te  carry  him  ta  the  port  where  he  kept  Wa- 
>"n>Het. 

~    ikagutA friend, acheeriil  fin^>andtlioicewine,  are fraatsoothertaf care;  and, combined  toge*^ 
'^he^ttaf  wmka  a  pntener happier^  a  gael  than  sohm  'speadtlMeiib^'acesare  hi  their  8umptnoaa< 
«ds  wssdd  Hkmmbfhme  basn  the  ease  with  tiie  saifor  and  his  feUow  combatant,. 
kteatfAat-ttieircfmeas  mess  eKtwsly twra and  tendar  ftoA  tlu6  Vra&fltBa  ^Chkh^mS» 
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,  laoeifed  ia  battle^  and  aoraover,  that  tha  latter  gaBtleanm  ooaU  not  help  lamenting  thalrre- 

,  tiievable  km  of  his  teeth ;  yet,  notwtthftanding  tbeie  drawbacks  upon  felicity,  the  day  pasiec 

^way  with  them  tolerably  weH,  and  on  the  night  saceeediag  it,  they  slept  together  on  a  strnn 

mattress,  spiead  over  a  wooden  bedstead,  when.  In  defiance  of  their  bruises,  the  god  of  sleq 

favoured  them  with  hours  of  uninterrupted  repose. 

After  their  brealifiists  next  morning,  the  viscount  and  his  guests  adjourned  to  the  court-j^ 
of  their  prison,  where  Monday  joined  a  party  at  tennis,  which  was  played  against  the  lofty  w«t 
jthat  divided  them  from  the  free  part  of  the  town's  community ;  but  the  Corsican,  feeling  lesi 
inclined  than  the  sailor  to  use  violent  exercise,  made  one  at  chicken  hasard,  the  party's  cardi 
being  dealt  to  them  «pon  an  old  target  fixed  on  props  for  this  purpose,  and  round  which  thi 
anxious  players  seated  themselves  how  they  b^t  could. 

The  viscount  was  desirous  of  avoiding  much  intimacy  with  strangers  of  a  very  infeffei 
rank  to  hnnsel^  and  therefore  he  declined  playing  either  at  tennnis  or  cards,  but  entered 
into  .conversation  with«aturdy  old  gentleman*  who,  it  appeared,  was  a  Bohemian  eapCaia  in 
.  infontry.  He  had  servedbetter  than  forty  years*  and  lost  a  leg,  an  eye,  and  an  arm,  fighting  Ibi 
the  Emperor  of  Germany ;  in  return  for  which  he  had  obtained  the  grant  of  a  trifling  peosifim, 
.  but  not  unto  after  he  had  been  long  suing  for  it;  and  unfortunately,  the  hoary  soldier  was 
now  suffering  imprisonment  for  a  debt  incurred  by  him  in  feeing  certain  well-known  oMil 
characters,  whom  he  had  found  it  necessary  to  bribe  ere  he  could  get  his  hard*eanNd 
pittance. 

The  captain,  although  he  was  poor  as  the  usher  of  a  parish  school,  and  ignorant  as  a  jodte 
.schoolboy  of  the  pauper  race,  yet  was  opinionated,  and  obstinate  as  a  mule.  Rendered  prood 
-and  fierce  by  the  rank  he  held  in  the  Austrian  service,  he  considered  himself  a  personage  otna 
small  importance  ;  and,  as  such,  that  it  would  be  derogatory  to  his  dignity  to  yield  up  \Sa 
■  opinion  to  that  of  any  living  mortal  whatever ;  consequently,  force  of  argument  and  superiority 
of  knowledge,  or  of  talent  when  opposed  to  him,  carried  no  conviction,  for  this  veteran  and  hia 
■opmions,  like  an  aged  tree  and  its  roots,  were  so  inseparably  united  that  they  could  only  liw 
-and  die  together. 

The  viscount,  when  be  first  entered  into  conversation  with  this  crusty  veteran  of  the  Ans- 
trian  old  school,  bad  no  further  object  in  view  than  that  of  whiling  an  hour  away,  experieaes 
having  taught  him  that  men  who  have  been  much  more  buffeted  about  the  world,  whether  by 
-sea  or  land,  are  usually  intelligent,  and  remarkable  for  a  certain  peculiarity  of  character,  which 
renders  their  society  agreeable.  This  veteran,  however,  completely  disappointed  Bluchei's 
expectations,  as,  besides  the  mulish  obstinacy  shown  by  him,  he  was  garrulously  precise  hi 
praising  all  the  military  tactics  of  Austria's  old  school,  and  unceremoniously  abusive  of  the 
tactics  of  Prussia,  which  last  theme  could  not  be  otherwise  than  offensive  to  one  of  iti 
officers* 

The  viscount  havmg  taxed  his  patience  to  the  utmost  to  listen  with  complaisance  to  te 
thrice  told  heroic  deeds  of  numerous  Austrian  soldiers,  the  human  butchers  of  their  day,  ever 
ripe  and  ready  for  pHlage  and  slaughter,  from  the  time  of  the  wily  field-marshal  Louden  stod 
the  infamous  Francis  Trench  down.to  the  days  of  General  Mack  and  the  renowned  Archdidte 
.Charles,  had  at  length,  but  nearly  at  the  expense  of  a  coat  button,  so  tightly  was  it  held  hjF 
this  veteran,  to  force  himself  away  from  him,  completely  astounded  and  wearied  by  the  strength 
of  lungs  and  unceasingly  provoking  conversation  of  the  white-headed  hero,  and  aft»r  all  hs 
followed  after  him,  to  renew  the  discourse ;  consequently,  the  marquis,  wishing  to  avoid  hearim 
more  of  his  conversation,  was  under  the  necessity  of  returning  to  his  apartment. 

The  nobleman  had  not  been  long  in  his  chamber  before  Monday  and  the  Corsican  joined 
him,  the  former  having  had  his  waistcoat  pockets  picked  and  Ids  coat  purloined,  at  the  tfaM  'be 
was  displaying  hto  skill  at  tennis,  and  the  latter  gentleman  bdng  cheated  of  the  few  ooint  hS 
possessed ;  for  sharp  as  he  was  and  eager  to  win  money,  the  rooks  with  whom  he  piqwd 
proved  too  knowing  for  him. 

The  vexation  and  mishaps  they  had  experienced  at  first  made  the  viscount  and  his  gvetCi 

indifferent  company  for  each  other ;  yet  after  the  safloir  had  got  accommodated  with  the  wb 

of  a  Ueed  military  ooat,  which  he  selected  from  the  ctothes  tendered  for  his  servioe,  as  lwM|d 

i&ri^ffii^elty  of  the  thing,  for  that  hit  old  coovadeswoald  not  kooirhiBi  under  ftteh 
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-ftlie  party  become  facetioiuly  merry,  fauoniuch  that  many  joket  were  bandied  about;  nerer- 
'ftlielest,  from  time  to  time,  a  half-smothered  sigh  woold  arise  from  the  Corsican*s  breast*  and 
-laaore  than  once  he  was  heard  to  exclaim,  **  Oh,  my  money." 

Iliis  was  the  state  of  things  with  the  prisoners,  when  towards  night,  whOe  they  wera 

^ijoyiog  their  wine,  I  entered  their  apartment.     An  Involantary  smile  played  on  my  ooante- 

lUtfiee,  as  I  glanced  my  eyes  at  ray  sailor  secretary,  in  a  Prussian  hussar  dress.     He  now 

'  introduced  me  to  his  companions  In  captivity ;  and  I,  who  on  receiving  Monday's  letter,  bad 

"^  pMtd  away  to  my  noble  friend  the  duke,  and  got  him  to  use  his  interest  with  the  proper 

autjboritles  in  the  behalf  of  my  secretary'  and  his  fellow  combatant,  was  so  ftur  from  atfonUDg^ 

empty  condolence  only,  that  I  had  the  gratification  of  notifying  the  successful  result  of  my 

endeavours  in  their  behalf,  by  the  production  from  my  pocket  of  an  order  for  their  disohiiga 

^nia  prison* 

<*  Hnua*"  shouted  the  tailor,  dapping  the  Corslcan's  back,  *<did  I  not  say  the  doors  o^ 
\  tidi  fptH  would  soon  be  open  for  us.** 

ISio  Corsican,  however,  who  naturally  expected  the  viscount  would  speedily  be  liberated^ 
3ipd  bad  been  made  an  offer  of  being  taken  into  his  service,  now  signified  a  desire  of  remaining 
'ifUh  that  nobleman ;  but  before  my  secretary  and  I  quitted  the  prison,  I  presented  the 
^  Cojrsipan  with  a  piirse  of  ducats,  which  had  a  talismanic  effect  in  cheering  his  spirits  aqd 
brightening  up  his  countenance ;  insomuch.  Indeed,  was  his  heart  elevated  by  the  gift,  that  he 
^laogbed  aloud  on  the  sailor's  saying  to  him,  **  Lighten  your  heart,  messmate,  and  try  to  stow 
.4||0I0  ducats  safe  away  from  the  light-fingered  gentry  who  rooked  you  so  cleverly  at  cards.** : 


CHAPTER   V. 

•f  **  How  tweet  the  moooligbt  ■eenitf  to  aleep. 

In  von  aaure  cloadleM  bfd ! 
Mo  mman  murder  now  awakes, 
*.    (.  '  To  rear  hia  fearful  head  f 

For  midnight  rapine  hatet  to  Tiew 
'  '  1'he  gl«Mrie«  of  the  «kiea : 

And  when  the  livini?  B«ppUiref  burn. 

He  turoB  him  round  and  flies."  i 

-  .  "By  Amo^a  tide  I 

Ltdy,  I  swear,  as  snre  as  thou 
'  Kqeet'at  the  love  1  here  arow, 

.  I  80  sure  shall  blood  of  man  be  shed,- 

80  sure  that  blood  be  on  thy  bead." 

•  Tn  morning  following  his  liberation  from  prison,  Monday  accompanied  me  in  paying  a  visit 
te  Viteouttt  Blucher,  whom  we  found  ready  prepared  to  quit  Florence,  the  order  for  his 
IflMnfion  having  been  sent  to  the  gaol ;  but  it  was  coupled  with  the  condition  that  he  instantly 

•  (|Qitted  the  Austrian  and  Tuscan  dominions  in  Italy ;  while  so'eager  was  he  to  get  out  of  the 

-  pMverof  his  vindictive  foe,  that  his  carriage  was  standing  at  the  prison  door,  with  the  noble- 
>Mn^  loggage  packed  upon  it,  ready  for  departure.     The  scene  was  now  made  diverting  by 

'  INdiQr's  friend,  the  Corsican,  who,  highly  to  his  own  satlsfSwtion,  was  equipped  in  a  new  and 
*oit  fksbiooablo  suit  of  clothes,  with  a  watch  displayed  in  his  fob,  and  a  row  of  beautiful 
telt^  set  to  admiration,  in  his  head. 

"  Adzooks,"  exclaimed  the  sailor,  as  he  scanned  him  over,  '*  the  craftsmen  have  been 
^Mu3]r  at  work  with  you,  messmate :  if  it  were  not  for  the  build  of  your  hull,  and  the  cut  of 
JBar  jib,  an  old  shipmate  would  not  be  able  to  make  you  out  at  a  fieur  offing." 

The  Corsican  laughed  on  hearing  Monday's  salutation,  and  by  doing  so,  made  a  full  exlii* 
^itienof  his  mouth's  new  inmates ;  after  which  the  viscount  remarked  that  his  friend  had  been 

'  ^bmed  shopping,  and  no  doubt,  he  added,  it  would  aflTord  him  pleasure  to  find  that  his  pur* 
duses  gave  satisfaction  to  his  nautical  friend. 

' '  '  **  Yes,*'  said  the  Corsioan,  "  I  have  visited  the  streets  here  to  furnish  myself  with  some  of 
^laady  works  of  a  fismed  dentist,  as  also  to  fit  myself  with  clothes  and  other  articles  neces«  ^ 
^  Ibr  the  eenfart  of  man's  person ;  but  Viscount  Bluoher  has  done  mota  Ust  xba  ^tSoASL^Oom^ 
(httioten  united.    To  bis  lordship's  kindness  am  I  indebted  tot  %  "vaXuaiftVa  v^  t«^KftiKc^ 
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dMiSy  aid  fMOt ;  and  noraofw,  wbat  is  of  isfiirite  grater  advinUge  to  ve,  bis  lordslifp  li« 
taktm  BM  under  Us  |Mtroiuige»  and  I  am  on  tiie  eve  of  departing  wUh  him  for  Reffin." 

**  A  friend  who  has  profved  hlnsdf  sueli.  onght  not  to  be  fmakea  wben  be  needs  a 
«f  senfioe^  and  as  tUs  gentlaaHA  has  volantarfly  fimgfat  for,  and  soffered  bodilf  iigorj  ia 
pottiqg»  sy  diaracter,  be  AtJl  aeeompany  me  to  Berlin,  and  there  I  shall  make  it  my 
ta  get  Mm  provided  with  a  sitvation,  to  make  bfan  comfortable  fai  Ufo.  Captain  Mmuh^, 
iMppfly  for  him,  reqoires  not  my  services;  bat,  provided  be  dkl,  it  wookl  ddigfat  me  to  leaiv 
tfmm ;  stiU,  as  a  token  of  gratdfol  renwmbrance  of  bis  seal  in  my  behalf;  I  most  beg  blm  It 
aeeapt  of  tbis^"  added  be,  presenting  to  my  seeretary  a  bandsonm  gold  watdi. 

«  Tbank'ye,  thank'ye,  visconirt,*  eadained  the  sailor;  «*  1  am  bad  at  compfiments.  alml 
might  spfai  a  long  yarn  of  thanks ;  howsoever,  tbos  mnch  1  most  say,  that  alUwagh  I  ihril 
ever  esteem  your  gift,  1  am  made  happier  by  your  promise  of  getting  a  smig  berth  ktwf 
here,  than  I  should  be  at  yonr  lordship's  giving  me  a  box  ef  presents." 

The  Corsican  now  commenced  a  set  speech,  which  from  its  formality  was  likely  to 
tedkMisly  long;  but  the  sailor  interrupted  him  by  eidaiming,  <*  Avast,  brother; 
Inavfaigt  least  said  the  soonest  mended,  as,  d'ye  see,  there^  no  boistiqg  in  what  km 
ihrown  overboard;  and  mayhap  a  man,  in  his  hnrry,  might  cant  a  part  of  his  cargo eotif  t 
pirt'bole,  which  it  wonld  grieve  him  to  see  picked  op  by  an  enemy." 

''Captain  Monday  gives  seasonable  advice,"  said  the  viscount;  "we too freqncn^ 
Cnse  to  repent  of  speaking ;  but  very  rarely  of  keeping  our  own  conned.    The  old 
ivlative  to  the  wisdom  of  a  still  tongue  is  as  true  as  *tis  good.'* 

^  Tour  caution  is  dictated  by  wisdom,"  replied  the  Corsican ;  "  without  secresy 
sot  to  be  looked  for ;  but  the  memory  of  the  heart^gratitode,  shall  forsake  me  only  with  WJ 
last  breath." 

The  party  of  us  now  hastened  out  of  the  prison,  the  head  gaoler  respectfully  aceompaBjfhC 
lit,  as  we  surmised,  to  act  the  part  of  a  spy.  A  few  words  were  now  exdiauged  by  Urnkf 
and  me  with  the  pair  on  the  eve  of  starthig  on  their  journey ;  after  which  they  entered  Adr 
post  carriage,  and  away  it  went  rattling  at  great  speed  akmg  the  streets. 

<'  Probably  you  may  feel  somewhat  dull,  now  that  you  have  lost  the  society  of  yonr  UkwJJ 
idtow-prisonen,"  observed  I,  as  we  walked  towards  our  hotel ;  *•  therefore  the  best  thing  yii 
can  do,  is  to  accompany  me  to  a  dinner  party,  at  which  I  am  engaged,  at  the  mansion  of  afeit 
widow,  who  gives  a  concert  after  her  dinner." 

**  Willingly,  williogly,  sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  bear  you  company  anywhere ;  howsoew,  I 
flinst  be  plain  to  say  that,  although  I  love  a  good  old  English  tune,  I  have  no  ear  for  tt9 
lefined  music  practised  at  many  musical  entertainments.     Even  a  boatswain's  pipe 
pireeter  to  me  than  the  notes  of  an  opera  singer." 

**  Yon  are  as  bad,  Monday,  as  a  bagpiper,  who  delights  only  in  the  sounds  extracted 
hig  drones;  but,  joking  apart,  your  taste  would  not  be  thought  refined  by  the  company  titM 
introduce  you  to." 

**  Depend  on  it,  your  honour,  I  shall  not  promulgate  it  among  them.  They  may  bdMv 
flie  to  be  as  much  enamoured  of  the  music,  as  many  who  have  dull  ears  for  such  baMH^f 
affect  to  be  on  these  occasions,  that  they  may  foil  in  with  the  tide  of  fkshion." 

The  proper  time  having  arrived,  and  my  secretary  and  I  being  attired  In  the  he^;ht  if  ^ 
foshion,  we  stepped  into  an  elegant  carriage,  in  which,  by  moonllgfat,  we  crossed  a  bridge 
the  Amo,  and  proceeded  to  a  superbly  elegant  mandon,  beyond  the  suburbs  of  the 
Mere  we  were  ushered  into  a  magnificent  apartment,  the  walls  of  which  were  of 
ornamented  by  richly-gflded  pannels,  which  being  reflected  fVom  numerous  mirrors,  timt 
flhimlnated  by  the  wax  lights,  burning  in  costly  glass  chandeliers,  gave  the  apartmSirt»V 
rather  snite  of  apartments,  a  truly  brilliant  appearance.  A  lady,  about  thirty  yean  njf  agfr 
tbe  T^^rfiMt  of  the  mansion,  received  us  with  marked  attention,  and  on  my  introdiielMlr^ 
friend,  she  was  profuse  in  her  civHities  to  him ;  consequently  Monday  had  mnr  to  imdeigls#* 
ceiemony  of  introduction  to  nearly  a  score  persons  of  h|gh  fosblon. 

The  most  exalted  personages  faivUed  to  our  entertabraient,  and  these  vsadly,  to  limlffBbtl^ 
aoaseqneooe,  make  thefar  appearance  the  last,  havfay  arrived,  the  dlnnefWas  onoifliM;-*^ 
spriM  ite  jes^  alfotted  me  ffw  at  tbe  npper  end  Of  tlw  botid,  «ni  to  oir  fofr  li^^ 
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tm  tiM  other  i!d«  of  me  tit  a  youtfaftal  Nctpolitan  doohoii,  whoso  noble  epouie,  It  appeared. 
Wtt  abient  ftom  hit  court,  on  a  mittion  to  a  northern  ttate.  Monday*!  lot  wat  to  be  leated 
lMw«en  a  youthful  lady,  the  wife  of  a  military  oi&eer,  and  an  elderly  dowager,  the  wealthy 
widow  of  a  baron  of  the  German  empire,  who  had  enjoyed  a  profitable  pott  and  sundry  dlitin^ 
firiUiod  honourt  under  that  andent  government. 

A 'plain  man,  not  in  the  habit  of  frequenting  the  tablet  of  the  great,  oannot  feel  otherwise 
fhn  at  a  lost  when  he  happens  to  be  at  a  foast  where  almost  every  sort  of  made  dish  that  oao 
te  named  is  on  the  board,  and  where  ladies  of  fashion  are  seated  near  him,  to  whom  ho  it 
Mfoui  of  showing  himtelf  complaisant  and  well-bred.  **  Madam,  or  my  lady,  will  yon  permit 
Ipl  to  serve  yoix  to  a  little  of  thUV*  sounds  as  a  stupid  invitation  to  the  ears  of  a  person  con* 
nmnt  with  the  name  of  the  article  of  food  alluded  to ;  yet  how  is  it  possible  that  an  MU 
iMM  unacquainted  with  the  fashionable  culinary  art,  and  unaccustomed  to  frequent  tablof 
wlwreon  these  delicacies  are  displayed,  can  be  acquainted  with  choice  dishes,  d  l*aUimand€f 
IPlqMiofe,  tbubaOef  or  d  ioipioont  Indeed,  this  Is  not  only  morally  impossible,  but  it  it  also 
fffermely  unlikely  that  he  should  know  anything  particular  regarding  trufflci,  mti\  itwri, 
tauce^  fowls  d  la  comtti,  or  even  that  more  ordinary  dith,  denominated  pM  puUa 


My  secretary,  to  utet  hit  own  expretslon,  was  out  in  hit  redioning  on  every  oocatlon  whni 
ItittlBipted  to  name  any  one  of  the  made  dithet  at  table.  His  question  of  **  Will  you  ple«i« 
It  tako  a  little  of  thii  toup  ?"  wat  Invariably  replied  to  by  a  request  to  be  made  acquainted 
wMlthe  name  of  the  toup;  while,  with  regard  to  the  trvffle§t  he  was  still  more  unftMrtunatti 
y  htvifig  only  Imperfectly  heard  their  name  pronounced,  he  mistook  it  for  the  English  word 
lf|lii;  and,  to  the  diversion  of  the  company,  persisted  in  calling  the  article  of  food  by  this 
MM. 

*  Confound  the  trifles,  and  other  outlandish  dishes,**  repeatedly  thought  he,  when  vainly 
flHlbg  his  brains  to  recollect  their  proper  names.  <*  One  would  imagine,"  bo  told  mo  h« 
Vlt  once  on  the  very  eve  of  saying,  **  that  thete  mettot  had  been  bronght  here  only  to  bo* 
utter  a  man.**  However,  though  the  tailor  bestowed  no  benizon  on  tho  cook  in  return  for 
iHeUoadet  of  hit  dhhing  up,  he  may  be  said  to  have  made  amends  for  his  lack  of  courtesy 
l|f  the  hearty  manner  hi  which  he  feasted  ftt)m  the  choice  things  of  thit  tcientiflo  nian*t  pre* 
ijifay :  he  wat  alto  assiduous  in  his  attention  to  the  wines ;  the  sparkling  champagne,  th« 
^iborgundy,  and  the  bright  claret,  being  highly  approved,  and  repeatedly  partaken  of,  by 
Mr  ton  of  Neptune. 

That  wine  cheers  tho  heart,  enlivens  the  countenance,  and  addt  flippancy  to  the  tpeech» 
WM  now  verified  in  itt  effbctt  upon  Monday,  who  laughed  heartily,  joked  freely,  and  said  an 
ibandanoe  of  pleasant  things  to  tho  ladles  seated  near  to  him ;  but  tho  youngest  of  these  lUr 
IMS  being  a  novice  in  high  life,  although  proud,  was  timid  and  shy,  which  occasioned  her  to 
>Mitve  his  attentions  with  hauteur  and  apparent  Indiffbrence ;  therefore  the  sailor's  self-esteem 
Mag  hurt  by  this  conduct,  ho  after  a  time  retaliated  upon  her  by  bestowhig  undivided  attett* 
tka  upon  tho  dowager  baroness,  who  in  return  for  the  compliment  listened  to  hit  speeohea^ 
Md  laughed  at  his  double  entendres  with  great  seeming  satisftiction. 

An  aflhir  of  gallantry  is  soon  made  up  in  Florence.  The  antiquated  dowager,  flattered  by 
fill  attentions  paid  her  in  public  by  a  handsome  young  British  captain,  made  no  kind  of  difB^ 
Mhy  In  overlooking  his  ignorance  of  the  names  of  toupt  and  dithet  of  eatablet ;  but  this 
lid)r^  liberality  is  in  no  way  turprlting,  when  wo  take  into  contideration  that  widowt  of  a 
iWaIn  age,  and  tailors  of  all  agut  from  the  verge  of  manhood  upwardt,  are  generally  allowed 
to  jntsess  no  very  extraordinary  delicacy  in  nifuirs  of  love ;  indeed,  vulgar  report  allows  these 
teaoters  to  be  the  easiest  to  content  of  all  Cupid*s  votaries,  and  this  to  an  extreme,  where 
ihtwkiow's  gentle  bosom  begins  to  be  disturbed  with  doubts  at  to  the  efflcacy  of  her  charmt i 
M  ilto  when  the  tailor  entertaint  feart  that  tpinttert  and  widow  ladiea  may  have  grown  tcaroe 
ilMe  he  departed  on  hit  last  cruise ;  in  short,  judging  from  their  conduct  to  each  other,  the 
^naipany,  long  before  it  broke  up,-  considered  this  aflRiir  of  gallantry  between  Monday  and  the 
iMonest  at  havbig  commenced  under  promiting  autpioet. 

The  foir  ndatrett  of  the  mantlon,  who,  it  mutt  be  mentioned,  wat  the  widow  of  one  of  the 
MltUeft  banken  hi  all  Italy,  wea  ttill  »  iMit  lovely  wQiBaB»  maxcUisk  vnt  >iaua  Vvi<«% 
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iMteiially  tolUed  ber  beauty.    The  banker  had  wedded  thit  rote  of  lovelineis  when  tt  ma 
mere  bod,  and  icansely  had  the  bod  expanded  itself  before  the  envioof  fates,  jealoua  of  hi 
happiness,  summoned  the  man  of  business  to  close  his  account,  when  be  left  behind  him  fli 
of  the  lairest  and  wealthiest  widows  to  deplore  bis  loss*  - 

Selina,  for  this  was  the  fair  one*iS  name,  while  she  was  habited  in  her  widow's  weeds,  ha 
been  the  focus  of  admiration,  and  many  were  the  sly  aspirants  after  this  great  and  lovely  jpiiM 
but  when  the  year  of  her  mourning  had  passed  away,  and  men  could  presume  to  address  tl 
chaste  widow  in  the  seductive  language  of  love,  open  hostility  towards  each  other  was  dedsn 
by  many  of  the  pretenders  to  her  affections.  Various  duels  were  fought  on  her  acconai^  as 
on  more  than  one  occasion  the  weapons  of  war  were  made  to  weaken  the  stream  of  life ;  KH 
however,  the  lady's  heart  was  not  to  be  won  by  the  gallantry  of  any  brave  cavalier,  and  of  thi 
they  bteame  so  satisfied  that,  in  succession,  her  admirers  resigned  their  hopeless  pursuit  aftf 
the  widow. 

Much  to  the  astonishment  of  the  fashioniible  world,  two  or  three  years  fleeted  away  afte 
3elina  had  got  freed  from  her  importunate  gallants,  during  which  more  staid  and  wealth] 
gentlemen  oflfored  themselves  to  her,  and  yet  the  blooming  widow  was  not  to  be  won  over  U 
marriage.  The  Florentine  beans  were  bewildered  in  conjecturing  what  could  he  the  c^jttfi  tA 
this  extraordinary  conduct ;  some  declared  it  as  their  opinion  that,  she  was  a  prude,  while  efkeri 
pronounced  her  a  coquette ;  but  the  female  gossips,  after  having  formed  a  thousand,  idlt  MS 
jectures  and  successively  abandoned  them  all,  ultimately  came  to  the  ill-natured  rnndmiii 
that  she  laboured  under  some  grievous  bodily  infirmity,  of  a  nature  to  prevent  her  embar)j|| 
in  wedlock,  and  some  prymg  dames  mysteriously  pretended  to  know  all  the  particulars  of  hsi 
malady.  But  after  the  latter  insidious  and  false  report  had  got  into  general  circulatiof:^  thi 
discovery  was  made  that  her  passion  for  music  absorbed  her  entire  thoughts,  and  shortly  after- 
wards it  got  bruited  about  that  she  had  declared  to  a  confidant  her  determination  was  netei 
to  marry,  unless  she  should  meet  with  a  man  she  could  love  in  a  first  rate  musician,  when  If 
him  she  would  unconditionally  yield  up  her  liberty  and  her  wealth. 

This  declaration,  so  flattering  to  gentlemen  musicians,  having  got  spread  abroad,  inspinM 
a  erowd  of  these  admired  characters  with  the  sweet  hope  of  revelling  in  all  the  ecstatic  deljghli 
which  happy  love  and  abundant  wealth  can  produce.  Moreover,  all-conquering  time,  thomi 
with  its  vast  power  it  cannot  lessen  a  musical  professor's  opinion  of  his  own  skill,  taught  thfl 
musical  gentlemen  who  visited  her  that  they  had  no  chance  of  triumphing  over  the  bajokuT 
widow,  and  yet,  disappointed  as  they  were,  excellent  dinners,  choice  wines,  and  good  comjpsa^ 
bad  the  eflbct  of  making  them  flock  to  Selina's  gay  parties.  , 

The  handsome  and  accomplished  musicians  of  Florence  having  (ailed  in  making  t^eir  solotf 
produce  the  much  wished  for  duet  of  hearts,  musical  gentlemen  on  the  wings  of  hope  twnm 
flocking  from  surrounding  states,  armed  with  the  sweet  instruments  requisite  for  captiyittiqg 
the  female  ear,  if  not  making  a  conquest  of  the  female  heart,  and  still  Selina  could  not  bii 
moved  to  the  passion  of  love.  She  not  only  admired,  but  she  was  absolutely  captivated  b 
the  sweetly  passionate  airs  and  cantatas  of  many  of  these  imitators  of  Apollo ;  but  whether  i 
was  that  the  performer  was  not  sufficiently  handsome,  or  that  his  music  did  not  come  hosP 
to  her  feelings,  is  not  to  be  ascertained,  yet  assuredly  her  heart  remained  frozen  to  all  thsi* 
fiery  professions  of  affection.  After  a  time,  however,  one  of  her  musical  swains,  a  Polish.noUc 
man,  of  a  diminutive  person  and  mean- appearance,  gained  an  ascendancy  over  the  widow,  bi* 
he  was  indebted  for  this  advantage  to  his  extraordinary  fine  tremor  voice,  coupled  with  tb 
inimitable  manner  in  which  he  sung  his  cantatas,  and  not  to  any  softer  passion  lurkbig  ^ 
Selfaia's  heart 

ThUi  was  the  state  of  affairs  at  the  time  I  became  acquainted  with  the  fair  widow,  b»^ 
there  was  a  something  in  my  person  or  manner  which,  even  at  our  first  meeting,  seemed  t< 
afford  pleasure  to  the  hitherto  fastidious  lady  ;  atad  though  I  was  no  musician,  it  soon  beesiP 
evident  that  her  heart  could  no  longer  be  deemed  impregnable,  but  in  all  probability  would  ¥* 
surrendered  at  discretion,  should  a  proper  summons  be  sent. 

Soon  as  the  company  had  broke  up  from  our  dinner,  the  concert  was  commenced,  bat i^ 
nercy  to  others,  I  shall  not  attempt  an  account  of  the  indescribable  grimaces  and  vocal  tuif^ 
ihst  were  made  by  the  several  performers ;  indeed,  I  verily  believe  that  the  distorted 
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ami  Mratmiag  Mandt  teen  and  utteMd  aft  a  fint  rate  oonoert,  with  Lndfer't  lonata*  u  de- 
Mribed  by  Ptirtiiii,  for  an  aoeompaainent,  ooukl  not  diitrets  an  unmniieal  person  muoh  mum 
tins  oar  eonoert  diftrened  mj  unrnmioal  Mcretary, 

The  baronets,  who  sat  next  the  maritime  hero,  oooaiionally  distorted  her  oonntenanee  by 
JehinC  In  chorusses ;  bnt  Monday,  whose  musical  abilities  extended  no  farther  than  to  enable 
Mb  to  sing  a  sea  song,  never  onoe  disfigured  the  face  bounti/ul  nature  had  given  him  by 
fltsaialDg  his  voice  and  mouth  in  attempUng  to  warble  in  ohoms  to  the  screams  so  Iner- 
^iiMtely  admired  in  singers  of  the  Italian  school.  **  Oh  1  how  exquisitely  fine  is  that  note,** 
€li»  noUe  lady  would  exclainif  while  apparently  she  was  lost  in  rapturous  delight,  ''it  really 
deprives  me  almost  of  the  power  of  breathing.** 

-  •*  Whyi  as  to  that,  my  lady,  it  may  be  very  fine  to  those  who  understand  it ;  but,  in  honest 
^mth,  I  am  unable  to  fathom  so  deep,"  was  the  sailor's  not  unflnsquent  reply,  when  the  titled 
'Mtdf  Made  remarlLS  to  him  of  this  kind* 

T&  procure  love  we  must  please ;  and  the  baroness,  who,  it  might  be  conjectured,  would 
Bmve  Mt  shocked  at  the  unfashionable  honesty  of  the  sailor's  answers  to  her,  never  once 
the  smallest  symptom  of  disapprobation  of  them,  which  can  alone  be  attributed  to  the 
with  which  people  accommodate  themselves  to  any  customs,  manners,  language,  or 
ter,  however  uncouth,  in  one  of  the  opposite  sex,  whose  favourable  opinion  they  feel 
of  retainiogt  This  condescending  dame,  who,  to  encourage  the  sailor  in  his  gallantry 
her,  had  overlooked  his  ignorance  of  the  names  of  made  dishes  at  their  table,  with 
Um  sagacity  was  pleased  to  torn  a  deaf  ear  to  his  uniashionhble  remarks  on  musiaand  its 
»rs,  both  vocal  and  instrumental. 
*■  Yon  will  at  least  admire  the  performance  of  Signor  Violini,**  remarked  the  baroness, 
tapping  Monday's  arm  with  her  fan.  Not  a  breath  was  now  heard :  even  the  asthma  of  age 
smothered,  that  no  interruption  might  arise  to  the  exquisite  harmony. 

*  What  a  performance,**  exclaimed  numerous  voices,  soon  as  the  sound  of  Violini*s  Ore* 
fiddle  had  died  away,  after  having  filled  the  company  with  delight.    "  Was  ever  solo  so 

ili|ilarly  beautiful  ?  with  what  taste  and  precision  it  has  been  executed :  surely  it  surpassetb 

«0  flie  music  of  the  violin  before  heard  of  or  conceived." 

These  and  other  such  strong  declarations,  denotive  of  admiration  of  Violini*s  sdo,  resounded 
fnm  the  tongues  of  the  assembled  dilettanti ;  but  though  the  voice  of  all  proclaimed  his  on- 
SMtshed  excellence  as  a  musician,  envy,  with  her  myriad  of  stings,  was  busily  at  work  in  thci 
Mas  of  many,  with  whom  she  made  thought  act  as  an  antithesis  to  speech. 

*  SeUna'k  heart  is  lost  for  over ;  her  person  and  possessions  are  at  your  friend  the  signor's 
iipoial  whenever  he  chooses  to  ask  for  them,**  said  the  baroness  in  a  half  whisper  to  Monday, 
M  her  observing  the  widow's  eyes  to  be  fixed  on  me.  **  A  more  gallant  prize  was  never  taken 
hi  tow,  let  whoever  may  carry  her,**  answered  he  i  **  howsoever,  baroness,  something  whispert 
IM  that  the  s^nor  is  not  bound  for  the  land  of  matrimony." 

**  A  beautiful  woman,  with  a  princely  fortune,  is  a  prise  not  to  be  obtained  every  day,**  re» 
Johisd  die ;  then  laughingly  asked,  '*  suppose  now  that  a  large  fortune  and  a  wealthy  lady  should 
AA  hi  your  way,  should  you  then  consider  the  voyage  of  matrimony,  as  you  fhcetiously  term 
Vtdeek,  a  desirable  one  to  embark  on  ?" 

^Tis  a  voyage  there  is  no  considering,  or  foreseeing  the  end  of,  nor  yet  telling  what  goods 
**y  luit  the  market  when  a  man  gets  snug  into  port,  to  lie  wind-bound  there ;  therefore,  my 
^r,  an  I  can  say  to  your  question  is,  that  should  such  luck  befid  me,  I  would  take  time  to 
'■timnoitre  the  coast  and  learn  the  qualities  of  my  intended  consort;  when  provided  all  was 
>%ht  above-board,  and  I  approved  of  her  cargo,  trim,  and  build,  then,  baroness,  d'ye  see,  I 
^'Nd  not  hesitate  to  man  her,  fair  weather  and  foul,  through  the  voyage  of  matrimony,  taking 
^  shances,  whether  it  might  prove  stormy  or  only  breezy,  a  long  or  a  short  one.** 

the  baroness  now  simpered  and  smiled  like  a  young  spinster,  but  extremely  mal  d  propoi 
.^her,  she  had  only  sufficient  time  afforded  her  to  say  that  Monday  was  master  of  the  drol- 
""y  of  his  profession  before  she  met  with  an  interruption  in  her  tite-i'tite  conversation  by 
^^  ealted  upon  to  make  one  in  singing  a  duet 

Ihe  god  of  love  is  a  jealous  deity.  I  was  happily  seated  between  SeUnsi  aad  ^3ca  leSa  ^^^m^ 
^  both  of  them  possessed  ebarms  sufficient  to  captivate  a  haaYia.vi*%\i«SLTl«  vcA  ^\iSQP^«»'»^^% 
*^  ctnUae  in  the  room  fe!t  Jealous  of  my  good  fortune*,  liYiwi  liJki^  toisto»S5«^ ^m&*««B«^ 
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mentioned  for  the  ezcelleoce  of  his  tremor  voice*  actuated  by  hii  etfl  geoiiis,was  aiofed  to 
uagofemahla  kay  at  wttacniBg  tba  lair  widows  feeadoaa  of  aamiar  towifdi'  im^  aad  mmim 
tha  joflnenceof  bit  Uoidpaiwiii,  ha  approached  eloia.  to  thia  iady^iaaiv  it  «  whiipima'lm 
her  with  fickleness  of  conduct  in  listening^  to  a  mao  wbai'iioa  akmtaratMBgir*  whaa-OiloMli 
watt  worthf  of  her  aflbefiooauwas  preaent 

PerfeetiooiaMtabamaiiaUribttte.  The  lofdy  dneheia  (Mt  delighted  Jit  witnesrfi^  ti» 
dieaii  giTOB  to  her  livai  In  the  oudst  of  her  gaiety»  and  was  misohiaMMu  aooagh  to  snilr  It 
tho  compoojrh^Awajr  strongly  denotiva  of  her  iMUngt;  bill  tho  lur  widoasaltboogl^aljnl 
riiat  was  embarraesad  by  the  straageiaterruption  to  bar  dboanrsat  speedily  reaovaaad  liapaill» 
oaaBmaad,  wbaivltamiag  to  the  arragant  miisiciaB»  she  ashad  hfaii  wbalhor  shomnst  atifiiirti 
his  impertinence  to  insanity  or  inebriety.  .   j 

^'Madao^^  KjdiaBd:  thia  BoUamao^  ia  a  voice  even  nM>ra  tcanmbos  thaa  Qfaalp,>ya« 
lafies  know.BOfe  tiie  valnoof  a  lover  until  yoa  have  lost  him.  Yoo  oao  east  aabstanoe  §mm 
for  shadow.  A  stranger,  though  he  may  be  of  no  man's  laad,  it  now  prefisnrad  bywiUWIg 
bfiad  beauty  to  a  naMaaHUi^  great  by  birtl^  rich  in  aequlreBsents»Uest  with  wealthy  andlriad 
Ik  the  siaeerity  of  Ua  afiiMtioo.'' 

There  waa  aaaaMthiag  ia  tfie  Pole's  speech  too  entting  to  her  feeUagaliMr  SeKoa  to>|iH| 
it  over  IB  sifeoea^  b«t  being  alady  of  mmdi dlseretion,  she  bridled  her  passioaa;  BevartWii% 
In  ^Iptto  af  tho  refhwwwr  af  edacation,  which  fluhes  disstmulatioo  sit  easy  oo  a  ihsiaogjli 
l^aoed  votary  of  luhioB,  the  mora  than  ordinary  sparkling  of  her  eyea^  the  eonvulsed  aaaltai 
of  her  lip8»  and  tfaa  BcrvoBS  agttatiaB  of  her  playful  fingers,  of  which  she  was  unoonseiaM 
plainly  evinoed  that  Ae  waa  agitated  by  Mings  of  aager ;  and  yet,  in  tha  hope  of  disgnisiif 
them,  she  spoke  the  following  speech  more  placidly  and  slowly  tbao  it  waa  customary  tor  Im 
to  speak. 

<*  U  my  lord»  yoa  alludo  to  yourself  when  making  your  eoarse  remarks  on  tha  vbIbo  af.o 
lover,  your  vanity  ia  eatremely  to  be  admired ;  but  if  in  your  comparison  between  shadow  tff^ 
substance  yoainler  thaiyoaare  the  substance,  and  Signor  Winpenny  is  tho  shadow^  Unb 
^  aR  mortela  your  vanity  BHiat  be  the  moat  inordinate.  Bring  you,  indeed,  a  frigfatftU  aJMRr 
lion,  a  mere  i^Kdogy  for  a  man,  into  eomparisoB  vritb  tha  S4gBor»  who  stands  six  feet  higlij  sill 
is  generally  admired  for  symmetry  of  asako  and  fineness  of  countenanee  1  the  very  l^tmkh 
propostereua.  High  blood,  rich  acquirements,  and  tried  affection,  attached  to  one  liko  yoa, 
an  laughable  recemmendatioBa.  YouarecontemptiUeinmy  eyesi  T  dripiin  jnii,  niiil  i|wi» 
to  see  you  no  move  at  my  house.  ** 

<*  Madam,  when  year  temper  cools,  you  will  regret  the  precipitanoy  of  your  ooodnvUT 
ttgofaied  the  baron ;  then  addressing  me,  he  aaid,  <*  you,  signor,  whatever  may  be  yomr  aame^ 
wfaohaVeoccashMiedthislady  to  act  so  foolishly,  you  shall  be  made  to  repent  of  your  temari^T* 

<*  Away,  begone;  go.  Baron  Cantata,  to  strain  your  voice  elsewhere ;  -the  ladiea  are  tM- 
of  its  squeaUi^  noise,"  waa  all  the  retort  that  I  made  to  the  hero's  threat.    The  little 
spluttering  with  rage,  too  great  to  allow  of  his  artioulating  what  he  wished  to  say, 
nftii«dfiN»m  the  JE^Eiartment  wttbaot  even  aoticiBg  tho  ladies;  but,  shortly  after  his  departoie,- 
4  BoUe  friend  of  his  approached  to  whisper  in  my  ear  that  Baron  Warsac  waited  ka  10. 
adijoining  apartment  to  ti^e  satisfaicttnn  for  the  insolenee  of  my  behavkmr. 
^     '*  He  is  welcome  to  wait,"  rejoined  I,  without  turnfaig  my  head  to  the  nobleman  I  nrjilrw sd 
^  But,  sigBor,"  laid  he,  **  surely  you  doB*t  intead  this  reply  sbouUl  reaoh  tha  ears  of  uayhkad 
the  baron." 

.    ^  I  have  spokaiv  sir,  and  I  have  no  more  to  say,"  was  my  answer. 
'^  The  baron^  friend  wisely  attempted  no  further  altereation,  but  uistantly  qirittad  ^ 
i^artment,  whan,  cpute  iadifferent  to  what  had  passed,  I  toned  to  the  fair  widow,  who  mf 
lotently  engaged  relating  aneedotes  of  a  certain  songstfoii^  who  had  that  evening  waiblad 
some  sweet  dSttias  to  ddig^  our  eompany. 

-  ^  Good  ehasoctor,*'  sakl  tho  widow,  for  I  take  ber  discourse  up  from  this  time^  **  ia  oaosh 
dsrad  a  drawback  upoB  a  fsmale's  claims  on  the  publio  as  an  actress  or  voealist ;  yet  I  gr^ 
that  in  tha  othet  sax  this  rule .  usuaHy  hi  reversed.  If  we  Inquura  iato  tha  oharacten^of 
actresses  and  singing  women  of  olden  tames  aod  tha  present  day,  we  ahall  find  thai  Ihf 
dapgtavdd  have  mat  with  the  greatest  share  of  patronag[e :  for  ezam|de^  one  actress  haa  beoa 
im MU mib€Mtn  to^awMaig  wWbl  CBthuMittk  admlMiEs  wliaiiavar  sho  waa  kimvii^o 
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!■£«•  JMtd  •  fiAaill  tiuH  iho  ttiglit  MpbM  Mm  ly  a  WMatklar  dvpe^  •■<  Che  aort  nnotraos 
rtiM  ttfing  frttiti  of  Ihit  WHWui'fe  aiBoon,  to  proportteaMj  tlw  ynkm  «f  hMatt  Md 
ipl  pnM  oetolM  her  Om  UglMr  finr  morality  and  the  Yirtne  ol  ehaalltj,  tOl  nMaMtilf, 
ihe  had  carried  depiwilgr  to  ki  aioat  terrifte  length  by  ntterly  mining  and  bringh^  to 
»nfaen  a  vimple  yonth  who  would  have  married  her,  at  if  ittm  thereby  itended  to  itamp 
M  tnw  ipiiit  of  the  ago^  riie  wna  rewarded  Ibr  lier  heartlem  fcdIUBy  by  marriage  with  a 


^  A  eeoondflonrteaan,  called  by  tfie  name  of  an  aetrem,  alter  beoomkig  remarkable  finr  her 
iipiiifllgr,  WffBgw  <^  ^^b^  ^^  ^^  *^*90  ^  exhibit  henelf  upon,  and  then  all  the  leadiqg 
IhMhne  are  fmaken,  that  fkihlon  may  ihow  Its  diicrimination  by  eeniling  Iti  fotariei  to  thla 
tm  nntn  it  be  aonde  to  overibw.  Meanwhile  the  fascinator  it  ever  boey  with  her  pafaMa 
mifatehe%  and  erery  artifloe,  to  lure  the  young  and  the  old  Into  her  ■Mre«»  white  eoeh  ana 
hw  aapemive  habits,  that  a  gaol  becomes  the  geoeral  resort  of  her  ill-starred  dupesh 

**  Again,  a  fidr  siren  of  the  stage  captiyates  the  ear  of  a  nobleman,  who,  fancying  himself  in 
hfB^  marries  the  vocaUst ;  but  she,  being  incapable  of  estimatiog  the  &dvantages  attendant 
m  Ugh  life  under  a  monarchy,  where  the  totliog  crowd  liv9  for  little  else  than  to  uphold  the 
asUhyt  like  Lais  of  Corinth,  prefom  a  life  of  freedom  to  nuptial  bondage,  and  therefore  breaka 
tin  ^^meneal  tie ;  when,  by  tying  to  the  protection  of  another  man,  she  becomes  a  new 
baeim  to  the  stage  of  sponters,  and  her  voice  is  now  deemed  more  harmonious  than  it  wa» 
bdbre  her  matrimoniaiyhiur  jmm. 

**  Of  these  sort  of  precedentii  hnndreds  might  bo  quoted  s  many  where  the  folly  of  matri* 

My  has  been  consummated  between  peers  of  the  reelm  and  harlots  of  the  stage,  and  not  a 

km  where  lords  and  wealthy  kUota  have  got  themselves  bullied  by  fiddlers  and  buffoons,  until 

fcretd  to  fight  duels  with  them  by  way  of  reiteration  for  insults  oflbred  to  their  wives  and 

Mwsai^  who  enoonraged,  sought  fMT,  and  eoorted  every  liberty  $  bntltisnotmy  olijeotio- 

tMirfaMa  the  meriU  of  puMie  taste,  nor  should  I  have  speoified  the  eaaea  I  have^  had  It  not 

^em  that  I  sought  some  explanation  necessary  to  vhidieato  my  own  oondnet  to  my  firlendi 

Avhurbig  faivited.  or  rather  Mred,  the  depraved  character  to  slag  here  ht  thsir  anrasement^ 

Mioiii  ibwn  notes  have  given  birth  to  the  preseat  disoonrse." 

.  flsKna  had  scarcely  concluded  the  last  sentenocb  belbre  Baion  Waitaa,  fipom  behfaid  mgr 
^mh,  where  he  had  posted  himself  unobserved  by  me,  taxed  me  with  pnsJIlanimous  oondoat 
^  hiiiqf  refused  oompUanee  with  his  message,  to  whldi,  vdthout  altering  my  porfthm  to  as  ta 
*^  my  adversary,  I  replied,  by  saying  that  the  baron  would  act  wisely  hi  taUog  our  ialr  hostesa'i 
^Mnl  before  he  hasarded  an  ophilon  on  what  might  be  gentleBuu4y  oondnet 

Ify  speech  proved  too.  galling  to  the  petulant  baron,  wbo^  withoat  allowh^;  himeelf  a 
for  refleotk»n,  seised  bold  of  my  oar ;  but  almost  instantly  after,  as  if  actuated  by  a 
of  his  own  rashness,  strove,  as  last  as  his  dimlnntivo  legs  could  carry  hiss,  to  make  olT 
tim  field  of  his  exploit 
The  noble  Pole  had  roused  the  lion.    I  started  horn  my  seat,  and  in  a  few  strides  came  up 
lordship,  when  seising  him  unceremoniously  d  potttnari,  I  hoisted  him  at  arm's  leqgth 
Ihe  ifar,  and,  highly  to  the  diversion  of  the  company,  bore  the  captive  triumphantly  through 
d ;  till  having  carried  him  into  an  anti-chamber,  I  suspended  the  nobleman  by  the 
^listband  of  his  pantaloons  on  a  large  hook  projectiog  from  the  wall,  and  then  proclaimed 
any  person  who  relieved  him  from  his  position  would  make  an  enemy  of  me  s  which  done» 
retraced  my  steps  to  the  oonoert  room. 

The  terrified  Pole,  when  left  to  his  own  refiectiens,  strained  his  tremor  voice  in  staging  a 
of  a  different  nature  to  those  with  which  be  was  aooostomed  to  delight  his  auditon; 
though  he  roared  and  screamed  to  obtain  assistance,  exclaiming  that  a  nail  was  pene- 
to  his  back  bone,  which  would  be  the  death  of  him,  atiU  no  one  ventured  to  inour  n^ 
by  relieving  him  from  his  perilous  situatkm. 
Vhe  banlMr^e  foir  widow  had  not  yet  forgiven  him  for  Ms  ineelenoe  towards  her,  thereforo 
Mi  an  oompaseion  for  the  barou}  but  at  length,  when  his  agoiiy  was  nigh  causing  him 
and  every  person  In  the  house  had  gratified  their  eyes  with  a  sight  of  the  sufferer,  1» 
fhaloieely  dnehem's  hiteroession»  oxtrieated  him  from  Msfminfiil  position,  when,  setting  the 
^ittte  Pole  down  on  the  floor,  I  cautioned  him  to  be  more  oareihl  how  in  Aitwea  hitmgirt»nai 
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Praetice  it  beUernhan  precept  On  a  former  occarion  we  have  leen  Imut  oontemp^jEMM^ 
.  Bftron  Waraac  treaCed  ^ood  adviee,  but  now  that  he  tfembled  in  the  pretence  of  Mt  tmmf 
,  sellor,  he  made  no  teruplc  in  attending  to  hit  recommeiidatioa.     Indeed,  withoot  atteriag .4 

aingle  word  in  reply  to  me,  he  contented  himtelf  with  fediog  over  hit  bruited  back,' and  tho^ 
'  juefuUy  glancing  hit  eyet  around  the  room,  tbuffled  away  at  Awt  at  he  wat  able. 
.  After  thit  Uttle  exploit,  i  wat  loolied .  upon  at  the  hero  of  the  company,  and  eveiy  farijf 

present  became  soliciiout  to  engage  me  in  converse ;  but  this  attention,  however  hlgl%>] 
•  night  prixe  it,  evidently  bauUied  the  young  duchett  and  the  fiiir  widow  in  their  viewa,  *lnai* 

much  at  it  prevented  tbote  ladiet  monopolizing  my  oonveraation  to  themtelvet ;  ^erdbit; 

after  a  time  of  tantalisation  to  them,  the  foir  duchess,  rather  than  afford  an  opportunity  to 

rival  l>eautiet  to  entnare  the  gallant  she  felt  desirons  of  insuring  the  attentions  of  to  beniS^ 

called  for  her  carriage,  and  by  this  movement  of  the  leading  peraonage,  broke  np  Ibe 

assembly. 

;  CHAPTER    VL 

«'  Doubt  Bot  my  ilttf ng  answer  to  requite  , 

^  ■  Tbe  uiiioaght  coucteoy  of  sack  a  kaigfat.** 

«  ■*•  Tfai  a  Aread  stale  for  luclcleM  wight^ 

When  tired  and  orercome  in  fight. 
To  spy  foes  on  bis  left  and  right. 
And  eleae  behind,  with  all  tbcfr  miglit, 
While  breathing  enmiVy  and  wite, 
Presaing  on  bim  in  tbe  dire  fligbt ; 
They  veil  may  make  bim  with  for  night. 
And  loathe  the  rays  of  solar  light." 

Wbili  we  were  riding  home  after  the  concert,  Monday  laughingly  remarked  that  the  IMtie 
Polith  banoo,  musioal  at  he  wat,  had  learnt  some  new  quavera  that  night,  when  cntHiC 
capers  in  the  air  for  the  diversion  of  hit  ndttrets. 

'*  Few  men,**  taid  I,  ditregarding  my  tecretary'a  remark,  *<  are  favoured  at  Captain  Umdtf 
it  in  his  amours.  His  reception  by  tbe  ladiet  disproves  the  old  saying  relative  to  the  ffi^ 
•comer  having  the  beat  chance  with  them.  My  friend,  like  Caesar  of  yore,  has  only  to  Atff 
fait  &ce,  and  conquest  awaitt  him." 

**  Your  honour,  I  find,  is  in  a  jocular  vein,**  rejoined  he.  '*  Talk  of  my  good  tmiuifi 
indeed,  in  coming  athwart  of  an  old  hulk,  a  crazy  catamaran,  not  worth  taking  charge  ot* 

"  You  are  a  dainty  gentleman,  perhaps  a  little  over-fastidious,"  observed  I ;  "  but  pi^- 
bably  you  may  not  yet  have  reflected  on  the  circumstance  that  a  life  passed  on  the  oeeaP 
through  a  long  and  prosperous  career,  would  not  in  old  age  leave  you  master  of  half  HM 
property  that  the  widow  lady  in  question  cui  bestow  on  you  by  pronouncing  a  few  worA. 
at  the  altar  of  Hymen.** 

*'  Mayhap  not,  your  honour ;  but  then,  what  young  fellow,  able  to  steer  a  free  coorw  il 
life,  would  willingly  get  grappled  to  such  a  weather-beaten  old  craft  ?    For  my  own  pait» 
would  rather  pick  oakum  and  eat  junk  in  freedom  than  man  such  a  crazy  frigate;  tworic 
be  comparable  to  going  to  sea  in  a  worn  out  Nore-Iight  vessel>  with  barnacles  three  ladMi 
deep  sticking  on  her  hull." 

I  laughed  at  the  oddity  of  tbe  comparison,  and  then  inquired  whether  he  had  yet  muk 
the  discovery  that  money  was  the  sheet-anchor,  as  well  as  the  loadstone,  of  mankind. 

**  Why,  as  t^  that,  sir,'*  answered  he,  **  I  can*t  say  but  it  is,  and  moreover,  I  am  of  opfadoi 
that  I  should  have  been  for  running  bump  alongside  the  rioketty  old  girl  and  trying  to  grapple  witl 
her  in  the  voyage  of  matrimonial  life,  had  it  not  been  for  the  cantata  she  sung ;  but.  Lord  btel 
nt,  what  sailor,  tight  in  wind  and  limb,  would  lash  himself  to  an  old  siren  who  makes  ugly  hmt 
and  blows  away  like  any  porpoise,  while  she  is  squalling  bravurat  and  other  such  baldeidari 
^unds  ?  No,  no ;  let  me  only  steer  clear  of  ancient  singing  women  and  the  frightful  fteea  tiw] 
make,  and  I  don't  care  a  plnc^  of  oakum  vrith  what  widow  or  lass  I  may  come  to  dote  qw 
•tert ;  whether  the  may  be  black,  tawny,  or  white ;  for  Fte  warrant  we  thould  make  h'endwag 
together,  braving  the  rough  stormt  of  Hfe ;  ui  thort,  any  woman  but  a  songstress  m%htdo  kn 
iamef  Monday.' 

I  laughed  at  the  tor'j  description  of  an  elderly  lady's  appearance  when  she  ia  eogafe^ 
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frtyttfalf  the  wvrid  by  her  talents  ai  a  rocalbt,  yet  reflection  Imm^  to  mind  the  dlitorted 
eotntenances  of  even  the  Icvelieit  females  when  they  are  in  the  aet  of  singing,  and  I  conse- 
^Mntlyislt  fhoK  had  been  some  truth  eonyeyed  by  my  friend's  observations. 

**  It  doesn't  signUy  preaeUog  more  on  the  subject,**  resumed  he,  after  a  pause,  '<  but  if  old 
.dwrsgers  must  sing,  why,  your  honour  may  depend  on  it,  tliey  should  do  so  behind  a  screen. 
im  then  people  might  listen  to  the  song  without  seeing  the  distorted  countenance  of  the  song- 
ttms;  indeed  I  think  I  may  stretch  further  on  this  tacic,  and  say  that,  young  or  old,  neither 
MB  nor  woman's  &ce  should  be  seen  in  the  act  of  singing,  or  playing  upon  a  wind  instrument ; 
>r  d^  see,  sir*  they  make  baboon  laces  and  always  spoil  the  cut  of  their  Jib,  while  they  are 
UsifiDg  or  screaming  to  bring  forth  musical  sounds.** 

**The  eccentricity  of  your  oi^ion,**  said  I,  ^  will  ensure  my  recollection  of  it  at  all  times 
nta  I  witness  the  performance  of  vocalists,  or  players  upon  wind  instruments.*' 
.  "  Your  honour  may  take  your  spy-glass  and  quiz  them,  but  never  need  fear  putting  them 
iVA  tf  eonntenanoe,  as  depend  on  it,  they  cant  look  uglier  than  they  do  when  blowing  their 
irilid  instruments  or  singing;  besides,  folks  of  this  character  carry  an  abundant  cargo  of 
jMranoe,  else  they  could  never  muster  resolution  to  stand  up  making  monkey-like  feces  befere 
mwds  of  people." 

TIm  carriage  had  now  arrived  at  the  door  of  our  hotel,  therefore  Monday*!  ilUberal  remaritf 
.were  pot  an  end  Uv  and  we  entered  the  house  to  retire  to  our  pillows. 

**  Your  honour  was  metry  with  me  on  our  way  home  last  night,'*  remarked  the  sailor  at  our 
Imakfittt.  *'  A  rich  old  harness  giving  a  small  matter  of  encouragement  to  a  youthful  sailor. 
Mu  to  have  hisplred  you  wtth  feelings  of  surprise.** 

**  Ncfi  at  all,  Monday ;  the  thing's  quite  natural ;  I  am  by  no  means  astonished  at  the  lady's 
eoBdact ;  but  when  January  weds  May,  interest  must  be  paid  for  the  disparity  of  age." 

**Ti8  aU  well  what  your  honour  sayj»  and  provided  the  wind  always  blew  soft  and  feir^ 
IM|]r^[>  it  might  bo  better  for  a  mariner  to  become  the  husband  of  a  crasy  old  craft,  with  a 
Ak^o^rgo  on  board*  than  for  him  to  undertake  providing  for  a  spanking  new  vessel,  carrying 
mm  lafl  than  ballast ;  but  then  d'ye  see,  sir,  the  ancient  vessel  would  strain  at  everjf  puff  of 
fiad»  and  so  become  leaky,  and.be  a  constant  trouble  to  her  owner ;  besides,  she  might  require 
am  manning  than  her  freightage  would  pay  for ;  therefore,  all  points  feirly  overhauled,  if  I 
jMito  sail  with  a  consort  of  my  ownchooring,  she  shall  be  well  built,  feir  to  look  at,  and  not 
.ttrriaad  in  her  timbers.** 
■    **  Sndi,  for  examplei  as  the  fair. Sophia  Bramble,**  observed  I,  with  a  smile. 

*  A  seaman  might  sail  fer  and  .wide  round  the  globe,  and  cast  anchor  in  many  a  port,  before 
4^  eame  athwart  of  a  more  compact  little  frigate  than  the  one  your  honour  alludes  to.  M^th 
^hifc  lovely  lass  a  man  might  think  himself  lucky  to  swing  in  the  same  hammock  until  Father 
fk^  cut  the  suspendhig  cords,  and  they  foundered  together.*> 

*  Bravo  P  ezclaiaiied  1 ;  '^you  are  in  the  heroics,  my  fnend.  However,  to  the  bold  seaman 
'^  vessel  is  too  rich  to  be  boarded,  and  when  boarded,  surely  she  may  be  carried :  favouring 
5k|kportvnity  is  all  the  gallant  heart  requires,  and  the  prize  must  be  carried.  But,  Monday. 
*tbould  this  be  the  tack  you  want  to  sail  on,  we  must  watch  for  a  fevouring  breeze.** 

-Hera  the  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  military  officer,  who  with  due 
V^tnality  notified  that  he  was  the  bearer  of  a  letter  from  Baron  Warsac,  calling  upon  me  to 
>>Mrite  a  full  apology  for  my  unwarrantable  conduct  on  the  preceding  evening,  or  in  default  of 
^^oiiig  this,  to  meet  him  at  the  next  dawn  of  day,  armed  with  a  sword  and  pistols,  and  attended 
Vy  a  friend,  to  render  the  satisfaction  due  an  aggrieved  nobleman. 

«  He  who  pKzes  life  ought  not  to  be  the  first  to  violate  peace»"  replied  I,  **  it  is  the  baron 
Mm  should  apologise  to  me :  but  long  stories  impede  business.  I  have  no  more  to  say  than 
that  I  shall  not  fail  meeting  the  baron  at  the  place  and  in  the  way  he  has  requested ;  so,  sir* 
9«ir  VeabMBS  baing  over,  I  wish  you  a  good  day." 

The  nartid  gentleman  apparently  was  disappointed  at  my  dedaration,  for  he  made  an 
ttttaipt  to  prolong  the  converaatfon  respecting  the  quarrel ;  but  I  stopped  him  in  hb  remarks 
hyif^eaUng  that  I  had  no  more  to  say  on  the-subject,  and  once  more  bid  him  a  good  day; 
^tm  *hioh  the  officer  made  his  bow  and  departed. 

Pmctoal  to  my  appointment,  I  was  €D  the  ground  bethnes  in  the  moraioi^  to  v«imS»«»S^ 
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ftette  to  tlieHiihb«m,»lulelfoikby,«lMMtlMpre0adii^ 
iwofd  and  pittoli,  aflconpoiiad  me  in  ihe  atiMflfttgr  of  aeoDiid. 

•"Til  a  hazy  Bominf.'*  aaid  the  tailor,  aft«r  «te  kad  Wen  hgfit  ^mHlmj,  mdlbtg  fOvrMb 
kitbewetgrataforopwafdif  ofaqoartor<eranhoiir;  <«ea»  Bijfkip  a  rfgaal  May  be  mmeiiD§, 
to  enable  the  enemy  to  OMko  oat  our  Mitioa  I  tberefore,  yoor  Imdout,  ken  foea ;  I*li«iefi 
pSftol,  which  1*11  warrant  wiU  bring  liim  abreait  of  m,  if  to  be  he  ii  wttUa  banring  of  Ab 

ahot." 

'*  Stop,"  cried  I,  catching  hold  of  the  ooebed  piitol,  Isr  there  waa  no  time  %t  TOaioidH|^'ii 
Monday  with  Hibernian  iptomptUnde  WW  anMngbia  notion  to  bbfPoi^  Jbiget  ^M 

yon  are  about :  do  you  with  to  alarm  the  eonntry  «nd  •oelloet  t^  poHee  awnd  «»  to  pnfmtt 
the  duel  taking  plaoi,  and  tbaa  briag«  mfleotiMi  «pon  the  ebameler  of  yoor  prindpal  fai'flb 
aibir?*' 

«« Odd's  bloodr  eadaioMd  the  tailor,  ^I  ne««r  tboogbt  of  the  matter  1ft  tWi  tigtatt  Boir- 
ioaver,  be  ho  who  ho  may*  I  ihonld  daiire  no  bettor  aport  than  to  oomo  atfiwait  tlM  man  fUk 
darad  in  my  preaanoe  cait  a  rafloetion  on  yonr  benanr;  atjU,  on  aeeond  thougbli,  ft  mHkh 
little  what  I  ooolddo;  an  enemy  mtefat  oi  "^  mipeet  to  harm  a  ^hm-di  ttee|Me  %y  WHf  ' 
•wan  ihot  at  it  as  to  injure  your  character  for  courage  by  anything  be  could  bateh  irlmt 
to  its  disadvanti^ga.* 

Presently  after  this  diaeoowe  the  little  baion-and  Us  seeend  made  their  appemme^,  iM 
Monday,  steppfaig  lorwavd  to  the  lattery  faiqniBed  whiah  of  -ttiem  it  oraa  4ioaM  meaion  fte 
ground, and  whotbar the distanoashonld be olx or oigfat  panm;  ontrhiAlbe  imutial gmflii. 
nan  very  judiciously  turned  himself  abont  to  oonaiit  bia  prinoipsi,  wbentbolr  coniBWneilli 
to  a  proposition  that  the  daelohould  be  fsngbt  «t  twehna  or  fbnrteen  panes,  na  a^Ht  bt 
decided  by  a  toaa-np*  .  "* 

••TU  a  lubber^  diaUume  this,**  asid  4he  aaHor,  wfaen  be  waa  eni|jlayed  measmlBif  if 
Jburteenpaoea  after  the  torn  bad  taft»nplaeo;'«boiiBe«er,  It  natters  little :  I'll  bettwnlaill 
with  any  man  that  at  tavniyr  paoea  my  ivine^  bite  the  bnll%  eye  <ir  «  Miy^^  targ^m 
ibota  out  of  every  three  that  be  fires  nt-k."  '^ 

**LeMabie\  'tis  mnrder  to  igfat  with  web  «  ana,*  mntterndthibaKm,loaidi«itegiit 
aghast  at  this  piece  of  IniMrmation. 

**  All's  ready,**  now  eselalmed  ihe  aiilor,  "tbo^sntlanHn  may  nrwcffl  ttke  opHMfapfffiiii 
at  once ;  while,  d*ye  see,  brother,**  added  he,  speaking  to  the  other  seeond,  *lf  no  begirt 
your  pistols  are  not  so  good  as  aura,  that  ail  asay  lie  Tight  and  sqoam,  Ibr  I  know  Signer  IVb* 
penny  wouldn't  desire  to  take  an  advnntafe  of  Us  enemy;  you  ebaM  bare  one  of  our  baMf^ 
irons,  and  I'll  warrant  Vm  as  pret^r  a  pair  as  ever  dki  4ba  work  of  OKeentlon  aibewdr 
Aboard  ship." 

The  military  second  declined  profiting  by  the  aailor'li  oflbr,  aaybif  he  and  the  baran-Wv 
quite  satisfied  with  the  pistols  they  had  brought  with  them ;  and  nowtboiioMeman,  toiAo0 
Monday's  recommeBdation  of  his  pistols  seenwd  to  aibrd  no  kind  Of  sstisfiietkm,  seeb^fli^ 
his  antagonist  had  taken  up  his  poaitaon  fsr  the  combat^  slowly  advnaeed  to  perform  the  M 
ceremony,  and  duly  received  a  loaded  pittoi  Irom  his  seoood. 

On  seeing  the  principal  performers  had  taken  optbeh'  grannd,  Monday  inquifed  whlBMr 
he  was  to  give  the  preeoacertod  signal  for  firing,  but  Baron  Warsao,  whose  faty,  or  ebe  M^ 
fears,  made  him  tremble  violently,  4»Hed  aloud  to  the  sailor  not  to  be  In  aueb  a  1iO» 
inendous  hurry,  for  that  there  waa  plenty  of  tbne  before  them  for  the  slgnor  and  he  taldl 
each  other,  should  they  be  so  blonHy.«ifaided.;  to<whieh  Monday,  Amgging  up  bia  sbeuHrti^ 
replied,  **  Why,  as  to  that,  baron,  a  asan  oaa  be  killed  bet  bnee ;  and  for  my  own  part,  I  thlA 
when  two  gentlemen  are  met  together  to  settle  a  qnarael,  the  eooner  one  of  them  HtpUM^ 
the  other's  soul  aloft,  iho  bettor  it  is  for  them  both.** 

Monday's  observation  was  intended  to  try  the  bnnni%  mettle,  imd  aamvflly  ft  -Mt^ 
accord  with  that  nobleman'a  aentimants,  for  so  for  was  bolnom  docbntog  hfoapprobetkiB,  tti^ 
be  thus  addressed  the  oAeiotts  sailor,  but  sn  a  voice  nenrij  toarthinialm. 

**  The  dispute^  air,  between  ei^mar  Winpenny  nnd  ma,  naeii  aot  70vr{nterfer«iee^*tdft-f 
desire  to  hear  no  opinion  of  vonrs  regarding  it.^ 
.      .four  leiMip  naiti  to  ibeereiriwith  « jema  hrfV^hA'aaU,**  retortid  .Holiday. 
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.  ^  FeUoir*"- attillOTHbliw  taND^  ««fe it  biitttiiffMeh  m  ymi  to dtmiMdce  mlgar  remarkf 

**  Gtmtkmta^  ii«r  nMX^adiMMlDf 'tlM  ttotndf,  *'  irhf  do  yon  pennit  this  unneeeisaiy 
liiMHiMitiM  d hmbam^f    l«alliapMy«a'to-triii9oiirtflidrioaeoQclu9lon.'* 
,..'•80011  M.I  tav«.eoiMMtt«^liriiiillMdropiiif  luuMllwrafaierastheflig^ 
0  fire,**  fluid  Monday,  placing  tiinuelf  in  a  position  suitable  Ibr  tbe^rposa," 

**  Tdw  uproar: giomMi^geBlltinii^  and  look  out  sharply  lor  the  promised  signal,"  said  the 


,  'Skmr  Folkh  noblcDBtti,  wiw  ttsaMbstod  gnat  aneosiness,  so  ihr  IWnn  eomplyiog  with  the 
iMlBuetionajnst  given,  bow  wtiogfidiBd  eome  three  ^irlbitr  paces  hi  an  obltque  direction,  and 
pMnyhimsiif hi  alina  wkh  Us  seoond,  ealM  ovt  to  sse-  that  the  quarrel  was  betireen  as 
orif^.  and  for  hia  part,  sooaor  than  Mood  dionld  be  ahed,  he  woold  waire  his  intentioa  of 
■isiilag  sattiftiefion,  and  booootent  to  shake  hands  with  me  and  make  up  the  bnsinesB." 
..  *|fo'.iHio  priaes  Ufti  oaght*  aot  to  bo  ibrward  hi  ohaUenging  others,**  replied  1 ;  •^never^ 
ttdess^  make  me  an  apology,  baron;  and  your  temerity  shaB  be  looked  over  s  yon  may  then 
iipaftqaiatly  in  a  whole  sUn." 

^  It  is  enough,**  replied  be,  making  a  merit  of  neeeisity  and  ooorteondy  walking  up  to  me. 
^lenpotali  that  has  passed,  and  hereby  own  my  error,  and  make  the  fbllest  apology  for  the 
snaolt  I  committed.** 

; '  fKoBOghybaioa,  I  am  oontent,**  rejoined  L  ' 

'  We  dndiists  now  shook  hands  with  each  other,  after  whfash  the  whole  party  walked  over 
iMtal  Holds  to  the  high  road,  where  the  horses  and  servants  were  detained  waiting ;  but  It  so 
%HUMd  that  while  wo  were  engaged  talking  on  the  way,  the  baron,  who,  so  far  from  beinga 
indent  man  who  says  lets  than  he  thinks,  unfortunately  was  a  passionato  man  who  says  more 
ttM^thooght  orpmdonee  would  dictate,  somehow  grossly  insulted  Monday  on  account  of  hU 
ladaot  OD  the  field  of  warftire ;  and  that  hero,  who  made  no  sort  of  allowance  for  the 
aMooratic  saperierity  of  Ms  oompanhm,  in  oonsequenoe  called  upon  hhn,  noble  as  he  was,  to 
his  steps  to  the  ground  he  bad  quitted,  (hat  he  might  afford  the  tar  personal  satis- 
fyr  the  Insult  just  given;  The  boron  replied  to  the  challenge  by  telling  the  sailor  ho 
«H4btslly  unworthy  of  Ma  notice,  and  therefore,  he  said,  he  had  no  alternative,  but  must 
flUislj  refhse  aooeptihg-  Ms  challenge ;  on  wMoh  Monday  observed  that  he'd  warrant  to 
Mlg  hioi  to  befose  bo  stretched  for  on  that  tack,  and  then  commenced  whistling  an  old 


Hie.  noble  Pole  paid  little  attention  to  my  secretary's  remark,  but  our  horses  being  In 
mdiness,  tbo  baron  and  I  were  on  the  eve  of  riding  back  together  to  Florence,  and  had  already 
fitniUfid  our  steeds  for  the  purpose,  when  Monday,  suddenly  and  unceremoniously  clapping  a 
filal  to  the  nobleman's  head,  desired  his  lordship  to  bring  to,  as  he  must  overhaul  his  bill  of 
hiag:  The  Polish  nobleman's  second  seemed  Inclined  to  interfere,  but  I  made  the  obser- 
tMba  tliat  my  friend  had  been  insulted  and  reftised  honourable  satisfaction,  and  therefore  he 
vviseatitled  to  take  it  in  the  way  he.  thought  fit  This  declaration  caused  the  gentleman  to 
chaoge  his  tone,  and  when  I  proposed  we  should  ride  home  together,  he  contented  himself  by 
Myiihi;  that  on  reflection  he  must  avow  that  Baron  Warsac  had  no  claims  to  his  support  on 
^  ooeaslon  such  osr  the  present,  and  having  said  so  he  mounted  his  horse  and  rode  off  in  my 
^wwpauy, 

Buotent  boldness  and  base  fear  are  Inseparable  companions.  Monday  still  pointing  a 
pirtd  at  the  baron's  head,  so  terrified  Mm,  that  be  compelled  him  to  dismount,  wheu  he 
^-iiuanded  the  disconcerted  nobleman  to  strip  off'  bis  coat  and  waistcoat,  but  he  showing 
'Antance  to  obey  the  order,  the  saiTor  administered  a  few  strokes  of  his  horsewhip  with  no 
^Hk  effbct  on  his  person,  upon  wMch  hie  lordship,  after  cutting  a  Ibw  graceless  capers  and 
irilfaig  in  vain  on  ^o  groom  who^  was  holding  their  horses  to  assist  him,  made  a  merit  of 
l|eBisrity  l>y  disrobing  his  augvst  person  of  the  before-named  articles  of  raiment. 

'  'Therefs  no  knowing-  what  a  man  may  come  (o  In  the  voyage  of  life,  for,  d*ye  see,  I  must 
Vn  valet  de  chambre.  without  having  ser^^  an  apprenticeship  to  the  business,*'  said  the 
"iflbr,  snatdiiag  the  noWemanli  coat  and  waistcoat  from  his  hand,  and  turning  them  inside 
^;  which  being  done,  he  restored  them  to  the  owneri  telling  him  to  re-T\%V&cci%c^S.  vgA\)a 
*^y  to  make  sail,  unless  he  wanted  to  have  his  back  seasoned  to  XYii^  >ki\i&VA^ '^ib'^^  ^^^^^ 

•ore  haodf/« 
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The  baron,  dUgnitod  with  his  own  cost,  wodd  fkin  hmw  tvaied  wmrmif  It  ia  itt  ptmtU 
state,  but  tba  sailor's  horsewhip  and  threatening  attitude  inspired  hfan  with  so  great  a  degree 
of  terror  that  liis  disgust  gave  way  to  his  fears,  and  he  clothed  himself  hi  the  now  unsigiitif 
garment,  the  conrteons  sailor  telling  hfan  he  was  not  the  only  tom-eoet  in  the  world,  and 
bidding  him  mount  his  charger  and  make  the  best  of  his  way  home,  unless,  as  he  jooalailj 
said,  be  had  occasion  to  go  visiting  first. 

While  the  noble  Pole  was  engaged  in  the  perlbrmance  of  the*  oeremmies  of  Us  toilette,  ny 
companion  and  I  had  made  some  progress  on  our  way  home ;  but  shortly  after  Moodny's  eon- 
pelling  the  discomfited  hero  to  remount,  our  ears  were  astovnded  by  the  noise  of  horses  on  the 
gallop,  and  loud  shouts  made  by  the  sailor ;  till  presently  the  baron  passed  by  us  at  full  spee^ 
with  Monday  and  a  groom  galloping  in  his  rear,  though  without  any  prospeet  of  their  oi«i> 
taking  the  nobleman,  whose  high*metUed  horse,  it  was  now  evident,  had  run  away  with  hia. 

**  'Tis  a  noble  craft  that,  she  cuts  along  like  the  wind,**  shouted  the  sailor  while  he  WM 
]^assing  along  the  road  near  to  me ;  but  so  great  was  the  velocity  with  whidi  he  joomeye^thit 
no  time  was  afforded  me  for  hearing  mora  of  his  remarks. 

**  Johnny  Gilpin  bhnself  rode  not  more  furiously,"  thought  l^on  seeing  the  baietfi  hit 
blowing  far  behind  hhn  along  the  highway. 

*'  Seen  dim,  haste,  pick  up  your  master's  bat,"  called  the  military  gentleman  to  the  blNa*! 
groom. 

**  Old  Mazeppa,  the  baron's  countryman,  somewhat  like  your  firiend  here,  was  taught  to  lUe 
by  an  uncourteous  master,"  said  I,  smiling,  and  then  putting  spurs  to  my  horse,  added,  ■'good 
sportsmen  ought  to  be  in  at  the  death  ;**  when  away  we  went,  galloping  along  the  road,  md 
having  arrived  at  a  suburb  of  the  town  without  seeing  anything  of  our  advanced  guard,  «• 
pulled  up  our  horses  and  entQjred  at  a  foot  pace. 

After  we  had  rode  along  several  streets  the  military  gentleman  quitted  me,  and  sbertJ^ 
after  I  had  reached  home,  Monday  entered,  in  a  very  dirty  condition,  when  laughing,  k&  IflH 
me  he  had  frightened  every  bar  of  music  out  of  the  whipper-snapper  baron ;  '*  and,"  addsd  h^ 
**  we  had  as  merry  a  ride  into  Florence,  as  your  honour  or  any  one  else  could  desire  to  nfr 
The  road  near  to  the  djty  was  covered  with  people  who  hurrah'd  us  to  the  top  piCjOh  d 
their  voices,  which  well  they  might,  for  the  race  was  a  prime  one,  the  baron  not  bdng  atff 
lengths  a  head  of  me ;  but  then,  your  honour,  d*ye  see,  I  should  never  have  gained  ground  • 
him  as  I  did  after  being  so  far  astern,  had  it  not  been  that  his  horse  by  shying  had  umliiffll 
the  little  fellow  from  the  saddle  and  thrown  him  forward  on  his  charger's  neck,  around  whUl 
he  clung  like  a  monkey,  and  thereby  afforded  diversion  to  every  one  that  beheld  him,  ilfgA 
out  as  he  was  in  tura^  clothes,  with  his  head  uncased  and  his  hair  standing  upright. 

**  After  we  had  galloped  through  five  or  six  streets,  the  baron's  ill  star  so  oidained  that  W0 
came  upon  a  crowd  assembled  about  a  dancing  bear,  and  there  being  no  way  of  stoppiiip  W 
horse  before  the  people  could  get  themselves  out  of  the  way,  the  urchin  noble  rode  bol^ 
against  tbem,  when  his  steed  fell  to  the  ground,  and  he  himself  was  precipitated  over  thehdid* 
of  many  persons  and  fell  upon  the  bear,  whose  dandng  he  spoilt,  for  he  knocked  Bruin 
pletely  over. 

**  The  general  confusion  was  now  great,  yet  every  one  tried  to  get  at  a  wide  olBng 
the  bear,  who  roared  at  a  tremendous  rate :   but  luckily  he  was  muzzled  or  it  would 
been  all  over  with  the  baron,  for  Bruin  no  sooner  had  recovered  his  footing  than  he  seized  lil^ 
assailant  in  his  rude  paws  and  prepared  to  press  him  to  his  breast  in  a  warmer  embrace 
lover  ever  contempUded  receiviDg. 

**  It  would  now  have  been  soon  over  with  the  noble  Polish  baron,  as  his  tremor  voice 
already  got  stilled,  but  fortunately  the  polOiOf  his  keeper,  by  being  administered  with 
ftd  effect  on  the  beast's  carcass,  compelled  Bruin  to  relinquish  his  hold  of  the  little 
man,  when  some  kind*hearted  folks  of  the  crowd  having  dragged  him  legs  foremost  to 
anchorage  ground,  I  stepped  forward  to  finish  the  job  by  putting  the  baron  into  an  backm^^ 
carriage  and  taking  him  to  his  home,  where  I  left  hfan  in  as  pretty  a  {rik^kle  as  any  tord         ^ 
to  be."  ^ 

**  Really,  Monday,  you  are  a  pretty  fellow  to  treat  nooility  in  this  manner/  remarked 
and  here  the  eonversaUon  ternUnated. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

«<  H«  loMiem  rooBd  11km  a  wkarf, 
8pok«  alter  MMthar,  than  was  bo  «Bd  oflti" 

^  A  tigTMi  Tattb'd  of  Tomg,  a  UoneM, 
Or  aay  iatsraatiBc  beast  of  prayf 

An  •iaUlaa  at  band  for  fho  dUtrvM 

Of  ladlaa  who  eaaaat  ha?«  thdr  owA  way.* 


I  lADBot  long  returned  from  the  duel  before  a  letter  was  brought  me  etpreu  from  the  DuohMt 
of  Mahredo,  in  whleh  the  stated  an  earnest  desire  to  see  me  immediatdy  at  her  mansioB  on 
pntieidar  business,  and  I  hastened  away  to  meet  the  fair  challenger,  whom»  on  my  being 
istrodaced  into  her  drawing  room,  I  found  seated  on  a  sofa,  habited  In  a  most  costly  dress. 

*'0b.  Monsieur  WInpenny,"  she  anxiously  exclaimed,  <*  the  scandalous  world  have  btan 
bniy  trpdudng  my  character,  and  I  have  been  impatient  to  see  you  that  I  may  benefit  by  your 
sdvksi  oome,  take  a  seat  on  the  sofa,  while  I  lay  before  you  proofr  of  the  world's  wickedncit 
md  oqr  own  imminent  danger.** 

I  seated  myself  as  dfarected,  when  the  duchess  handed  mo  several  anonymous  lettertb  "  See,^ 
M  Ae,  In  an  fmpetdDus,  agitated  manner,  "  see,  my  dear  WInpenny,  the  perilous  situation  fai 
whUi  I  am,  placed ;  and  toll  me,  O  tell  me,  how  to  satisfy  the  world  of  my  hmocence." 

I  pemsed  the  letters,  three  in  number,  which  were  worded  differently,  but  they  all  breathed 
(In  nme  sentiments.  In  each  the  duchess  was  charged  with  too  great  an  intimaoy  with  me^ 
ndthnatened  with  having  her  conduct  exposed  by  letter  to  her  absent  partner.  *<  Madam^*' 
add  I,  ioon  as  I  had  examined  the  letters,  **  fear  not  the  eflbcts  of  vindictive  threats ;  your 
wfll  triumph  over  your  calumniators ;  you  have  nothing  to  apprehend  from  their 
;  the  shield  of  virtue  is  invulnerable  to  base  weapons.*' 
*  Ob,  dear  signor,  you  see  not  the  extent  of  my  danger :  aoeused,  and  from  various 
qmtan*  of  an  improper  Intimacy  with  a  foreigner— pardon  me  for  saying  It  In  your  presenoe» 
handsomest  man  in  all  Florence;  what  is  to  become  of  me?  I  shall  be  repudiated^ 
and  ruined." 
PMon  me,  your  grace,  but  really  you  allow  your  fears  to  get  the  better  of  your  Judg« 
I  pray  you  quiet  your  groundless  apprehensions  and  re-examine  these  letters,  whieb 
Till  win  find  have  all  been  written  by  the  same  hand.  Yes,  I  see  through  it ;  *tis  a  schema 
of  some  worthless  person  to  extort  money  from  you.** 

**Tiruly,''  rejoined  her  grace,  after  an  affected  scrutiny  of  the  letters,  **  truly  there  appears 
^  be  grounds  for  your  observation ;  but,  my  dear  signor,  character  once  blown  upon  will 
iitrer  again  be  thought  pure :  it  is  comparable  to  a  fall  blown  flower,  which  cannot  shrink 
^^  into  bud." 

" Tour chdracter,  fair  lady,**  said  I,  "will  not  suffer  from  the  arrows  of  defamation;  but 
l^ituience^  the  irresistible  buckler  of  virtue,  must  remain  your  shield  in  the  duke*s  absence. 
Olmr'S  wife  must  leave  no  opening  for  suspicion.  *' 

*'Telemachus  had  not  such  an  adviser  as  thou  art.  The  Fates  have  only  to  spare  your 
^  to  eld  age,  that  you  may  serve  as  a  Mentor  to  teach  prudence  and  the  sister  virtues  to 
TOung  iteales,"  laughingly  said  the  duchess. 

"  May  J  ask  you,  fkir  lady,  do  you  recommend  me  to  wait  until  grey  hairs  have  disfigured 
^3r  head,  and  deep  wrinkles  furrowed  my  brow,  ere  I  attempt  speaking  words  of  prudence  to 
^^  loveliest  part  of  the  creation,  when  such  vouchsafiB  to  appeal  to  me  for  counsel?" 

**  Yes,  my  dear  signor,  such  shall  be  my  recommendation ;  there  are  times  and  seasons  for 
%11  tUngs ;  and  believe  me  prudential  advice  breathed  from  lips  such  as  yours  can  only  lead 
^  an  effect  the  reverse  of  that  contemplated  by  you :  it  would  make  giddy  the  previously  sago 
^aae." 

"  If  I  thought  that  honest  advice  would  have  such  an  effect  on  your  grace.  It  would  be  my 
^uty  to  fly  your  presence,**  said  I,  rather  gravely. 

Uow  this  scene  wotiid  have  terminated  had  wc  rcmamod  tit«-4-t4lt  WOi^Vsfos^'^t^^!^^^^^ 
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not  to  detonnfaie;  but  tt  this  critical  epoch  our  mutual  friend,  the  banker*!  widow,  waian- 
Boaneed,  and  on  enteringtbe  apartment  ihe  started,  apparently  with  lorpriie,  at  ilndinf  me 
doeeted  with  her  grace;  when  I,  leelng  the  ladlei  were  for  from  being  at  their  eaae  togethVi 
loon  made  my  bow  and  retired. 

In  due  time  to  participate  m  the  pleararei  of  the  table,  Monday  and  I  made  onr  appeannm 
together  at  the  fair  widow's  mansion.  No  olber  company  than  the  antiquated  baroneii  M 
been  invited  to  meet  us ;  as  theoause  of  whiflh,  Hw  Mt  beatem  declared  that  the  crowd  tf 
the  preceding  day  had  fktigued  nd  haraised  ber  spfrfts ;  therBftwe,  she  said,  she  now  sooghti 
by  the  sweets  of  conversation  with  two  or  three  ratkmal  Mead^  t*  aolace  and  restore  tbem  Is 
their  accustomed  vigour.  The  barooeas  professed  lientff  to  be  much  of  the  same  way  if 
thfaiking,  obsenring  that  Wken  sbe-waa  ongagoi  l»  eoBfierse  with  a  sensible,  entertaining  earn* 
jpnkm,  time  never  appeared  too  long  with  her;  but  that  amoqg  a  crowd  of  ^pooylibi^ 
invariably  found  the  vary  reverie  was  the  case.  However,  the  aailor»  to  whom  fbeaa  lamirtl 
nf  the  noble  la^y  wan  ddeiiy  addressed,  either  did  not  suflidently  M  their  force,  or  talai.hi 
liinHeif  must  haw  been  of  a  dUbrent  way  of  thinking  to  what  she  expiessed  hmalt.nMb 
nraa  made  evident  by  his  lukewarm  manner  of  assenting  to  the  baroness*a  ^ibaervatioML 

A  small  select  party  possibly  may  not  be  so  merry  a  meeting  as  Is  a  larger  a8aanMfigo4|f 
company,  but  then  their  real  enjoyment  Is  greatest  The  sailor,  for  eiampla,  wu  ^dtatf 
home  on  the  present  occasion,  as  he  felt  no  vexation  arise  from  bis  Ignoranoe  of  the  paaMlJi^ 
nudeilishes,  but  laughed  heartily  and  Joked  freely  with  the  ladies  whenever  Um  attafltffli 
was  diverted  from  the  eicellent  cheer  before  him.  The  ladies  also  made  themidpv 
extremely  agreeable,  tbeir  behaviour  being  divested  of  that  ceremonious  etiquette  aofM 
nUy  resorted  to  hi  pdlihed  aodety,  but  which,  indubitably.  Is  of  a  tendency  to  mar  ii|M 
Interooorse* 

.  V^hen  we  a^ionmed  from  the  diniiy  to  the  drawing-room,  the  sailor's  lot  was  to  bo  M^ft 
m  a  settee  next  to  the  baroness,  and  being  exhilarated  from  the  effects  of  wfaie,  and  fMNIJt 
HM-mortification  of  seeing  his  gentle  companion  distort  her  countenance  by  the.^cfaMif 
attendant  on  Italian  sfaiging,  be  began  to  form  a  more  fovourable  opinion  of  the  ladly  li|§ 
what  he  had  heretofore  entertained.  For  my  part,  seated  as  I  was  on  another  settoi^.vfft 
the  banker's  lovely  widow  as  my  companion,  I  had  either  to  answer,  or  waive  replying  4l^ 
namerous  artfol  Interrogatories  put  by  this  fair  one.  She  was  extremely  inquisitive 
the  duchess ;  but  although  she  threw  out  numerous  hints,  and  freely  declared  her 
leliiftive  to  that  noble  lady's  entertaining  a  partiality  for  me,  yet  from  my  lips  she  conhi> 
■0  information,  but  merely  heard  a  repetition  of  that  which  I  had  previously  aald ; 
iMwover,  the  ounalag  widow  positively  found  she  could  glean  nothing  of  a  satisfactory  nM^^ 
to  help  gratify  ber  ardent  curiosity,  she  .gradually  changed  the  subject  of  converaatioi^  Hfll 
iho  brought  It  upon  the  satiject  nearest  her  heart 

''After  all  hu  bean  said,  my  dear  signor,"  now  observed  the  fair  uridow,  heaving  a  hMV.4Ab 
nd  looking  most  tenderiy,  ''there  is  nothing  in  tills  life  comparable  to  happy  maniifli 
What,  for.  example,  Is  wealth  to  a  single  woman  more  than  an  endless  souroe  of  cam  I  t 
oxposes  her  to  all  the  insidious  arts  of  the  fortuoe*hunting  adventurer,  to  the  rhlramy  i 
the  Uw,  and  to  gross  impositions  of  every  denomination;  in  sliort,  such  are  the  snaa#liU 
for  them,  that  the  wealthy  spinster  and  the  well-endowed  widow  need  possess  the  eyas  of . # 
Alifus  to  watch  over  and  provide  for  their  own  safety." 

"  Generally  speaking,  my  fair  friend,"  answered  I,  "  your  observations  convey  no 
portion  of  truth ;  nevertheless,  madam,  there  are  to  be  found  many  single  ladies  who  .00 
maaoge  their  worldly  aUkirs  quite  as  prudently  as  the  sagost  of  JHoa,  viiiile  of  theses  perai^ 
Bie  to  add  that  the  Phcsnlx  Is  now  before  me." 

**  And  so  «ven  the  sage  Signor  Winpeoay  can  stoop  to  be  a  ilaUerer,"  said  the  wiMf 
imilingly ;  **  would*  however,"  added  she  in  a  whisper,  "that  be  would  take  the  burden  fro* 
weak  shoulders,  and  place  It  ou  those  of  the  strong.  Would  that  he  woald  ease  me  ef  Of 
load,  and  thus  make  me  the  happiest  of  women. 

"  If,  my  dAar  madam,**  said  I,  nfter  bowing  thanks  for  her  compliment,  "if  yourj^chesJloO 
iMirden  to  you,  there  are  many  ways  of  benefiting  the  community  by  their  distributieo-4ff 
oxampio,  contributing  money  to  charitable  asylums  for  orphans,  the  blinds  the  deal;  tiM  doA 
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BOfi»  iTMfiinn^  truftMf,  trnttH/trnmi^^  Umm  OmMm    to  ma  wht^  fa  ma] 
ttMMrfv«»  MBlrifaito  Bclhi^f  towaitU  thtlr  wg§ipvU  b«fc  wIm,  BMti  «r  ^kmm  iMiiib  fa 
INIv  jriPiii  iifc>r%  atf  tlwy  >>iufa  oaw  ider  timt  fartHrttoi»?  " 

^laMbtjfOorngMkjr,  madanit  tlw  fnafaii  rofMi  im  OMiOljr  anetifltd  M1oii%  wlfa 
dklter  aboat  diTiM  aid  and  divine  proirideiice  while  they  are  committing  tbeir  fateMM  robhwfai^ 
■rfwnli  ttaftan  toiHio  wow  or  yroaeh  IhiMkBttoto  the^nwnapmanlogehatitaMefaMdli; 
lonaatman  aeeit  not  the  dfllee ;  they  iwold  ihei  cBMpnnotioni  of  aoMokMe  ailie  to  diiCorl^ 
Mr  difiilioii,  wkm  eviohfag  theniaNia  by  lalaiiee  and  perqoiiitat  mtvaated  fironi  thn 
indt  gathered  for  the  orphan,  the  decrepid,  and  the  blind ;  nor  oould  men  whoee  hearto  Ml 
a^aifcefhaiMaijrarofaarky  on^nenefaed  fathemferan  faftant  tolento  the  tHek»  reieered 
Ute  ipaiifag  money  fatmitod  to  their  etewaidehip  fa  unneoeiauy  bnttdtogi  and  repaiiib 
famwUob they  tbemielveo  reap  m  ihare^  nor  atlow  tindeiraen  to  gifo  ehert  weight  onA 
WMUiu^  and  act  nefiudonily  in  their  ohmgei^  that  they  may  pay  theio  uMrorthy  lervanto  » 
|»oenlago  anhMhinMmey  to  winlt  at  and  pam  ov«r  their  vUhmy." 

Bipttienoe»niydear  signor,  of  which,  yowig  as  you  are^  you-  hnvo  attafaed  a  piteoal|r 
ban  taught  mo  that  charity  thonld  be  her  own  alnmoer,  at  who  can  be  trusted  wktm 
itself  is-  made  to  doah  over  sobbery,  and  when  public  meethigo  are  got  ufi  far 
tiidiiffnt  onds?" 

"  To%  my  dear  madam»'*  observod  I,  "you  are  quite-  correct  fa  your  observations  i  sndk- 
Wfeve  mo,  the  most  pious  in  profession  are  generally  the  most  profligate  fa  practice.  CSonkp. 
|»lmegiaa  that  there  are  bishops  fa  the  worid  who»  while  they  pretend  to  follow  fa  the  stopa 
if  teflsbormnftapoetfe,  compel  people  to  pay  thes  for  the  burial  of  the  dead  to  the  covotooi 
iMoftbo  parish  wherefa  they  died,  although  they  ha¥0  to  be  buried  olsewhere»  and  fo»  thr. 
Mparaon?  But  theee  thn^serviag  bishops  are  so  extremely  moroenary  that  they  wiU  not; 
inn  oineeBrnti  a  plaoo  of  worship  unlem  for  a  fee  of  about  sfa  thousand  duoato  ;  liowovorp 
ii^f  partr  I  vnfao  the  fadian  mode  of  oonseointfan  with  oovMiung  at  as  high  a  rato  as  thai 
4ttim  prlsstly  wmrshippers  of  mammon.** 

*  Where  yoo  attained  it  I  hnow  not,**  said  the  imilfag  widow ;  "  but  I  well  hnow  you  haw 
MhMgnapiaimiof  thogoodnsm  of  a  certafa  priesthood.    However,  as  to  charitable  instkop 
^■MMi  Mt  Eochefaneanlt  say,  they  would  not  be  carried  so  far  unless  piide  kept  oompenj. 
«Ml  etnrity  ?  But,  wf  IHend,'*  added  she^ «'  are  we  not  wandering  firom  our  subject,  and»  Ukm 
ffaiHifaie  of  your  aoquafatance^  becoming  soasowhat  Inconsistent  ?  ** 
'  *ltfa  the  abuioof  charity— a  subject  which  would  warm  an  anchorito»has  led  our  tongnee 
IplltMi'lahyrfath;  bat,  dear  nrndam,  ualess  my  memory  fa  unusually  treacherous^  we  were' 
iMwrinf  npOB  the  best  mode  of  easing  you  of  a  part  of  your  golden  burden." 
,  "Ti%  dear  signer,  yon  ore  right,  that  was  the  sufajeet  of  our  conversation ;  still  you  mis-- 
vrimfand  me ;  I  feel  no  sort  of  desire  to  out  ftway  my  wealtli,  burdensome  as  it  is  {  all  I 
«Mit  fa  m  aifoeticnato  companion,  one  wiio,  through  life,  would  direct  a  feebfa  woman  how 
httoeondnct  herself,  and  take  on  himself  the  management  of  her  pessession^** 

''Toodesiro,  madam,  is  no  faoger  to  be  misunderstood.  You  ihol  indfaed  to  enter  into 
te  tilof.wodlock ;  and,  Inasmuch  as  the  suitors  ibr  your  hand  are  numexous,  you  have  ample 
Mpe  aflbrded  you  for  ptoasing  yourself  fa  the  sdoction  of  a  husband.** 

"  There  is  only  one  man  on  earth  I  could  be  happy  witli,  and  that  fadividual  is  wilAilly 
M  to  my  favourable  opinion  of  him,"  said  the  fair  wkfaw,  fixing  her  eyes  fatendy 
<liie. 

"Are  yon  quito  sure  you  are  correot  fa  the  ooinloa  you  haine  formed  of  this  person?" 
IfadL 

*'If  you  doubt  the  accuracy  of  my  judgment,  you  shall  decide  the  question  yourself,"  said 
%  widow,  Uushfag,  and,  after  a  little  hesitation,  adding,  *<to  use  scriptural  language,  as 
llithsa  said  unto  David,  *  Thou  art  the  man.'  ** 

The  whole  of  the  conversatfan  just  related  had  been  carried  on  fa  a  faw  tone  of  voice,  and 
'Ufasrto  free  from  fatermption,  a  circumstance  to  be  accounted  for  by  the  baroness  and 
^CsMlty  havfag  been  equally  intent  on  their  lAs^d-lte  conversation;  but  just  as  I  was  about 
^  reply  to  the  fair  widow's  puzzling  observotiont  the  laifar  a^p^^«iMk\A  mA  \««^^>Xsi%^^d^ 
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toKctaess  of  wiiie  infonMitioa  be  had  been  statiiig  to  the  baronen»  and  by  doing' Maflbnied 
mo  an  opportunity  for  evading  making  a  reply  to  Settaa's  qntttion. 

Ilia  fair  widow  evidently  felt  nettled  at  the  ill-timed  interrapiion  to  berdisoonne,  and  AJ 
doubt  wished  the  sailor  had  been  dsewbere  on  bis  travels,  but  pride  and  delfeacy  fiirliade  «t 
lier  resuming  the  subject  of  the  discourse  again  that  night,  and  I  cautiously  forbcn'e  tooeiliiy 
^  the  tender  tbeme.  -  ' 

For  the  reasons  now  specifled,  our  party  passed  over  without  any  ^onviMemeiif  taUqf ' 
place ;  but  the  lovely  widow  was  so  much  disconcerted  at  what  had  passed,  that  when  T 
took  leave  of  her  for  the  night,  formality  and  constrain^  ^•^  very  discernible  In  hor  maaaei' 
towards  me. 

On  our  way  home,  the  sailor  hazarded  a  few  jokes  regarding,  as  he  termed  tne  oanmsMf 
the  crazy  old  craft  he  had  kept  company  with  that  evening ;  but  iln<Hng  me  thoughtful  sitf 
inattentive  to  his  observations,  be  became  silent ;  while,  for  my  part,  I  uttered  not  a  tffiM 
concerning  either  of  the  fair  ladies  whom  we  had  just  quitted. 

Philosophers  cannot  deny  that  there  is  much  seeming  inconsistency  even  in  wisdonr. 
For  example,  the  wisest  man  attends  much  more  readily  to  the  commands  of  a  lovely  yoong 
woman  than  to  those  Of  a  more  mature-aged  lady,  even  though  the  eldest  fair  one  shouM  posies^ 
the  largest  share  of  wisdom ;  but  perhaps  some  allowance  ought  to  be  made  for  tW 
apparent  inconsistency  to  the  masculine  strength  of  wisdom,  which  emboldens  it  to  expen*' 
itself  unnecessarily,  purposely  that  it  may  shine  the  more  triumphant,  and  owe  its  victory 
wrfely  to  its  own  powers.  ' 

I  bad  no  sooner  breakfiisted,  the  morning  after  our  dinner  party,  than,  in  consequeaiMr' 
of  a  hiUet'doux  from  the  duchess,  I  posted  aw&y  to  her,  when  I  was  received  by  her  giter 
fhr  more  affectionately  than  fastidious  dames,   who  judge  of  everything  from   outwariT 
appearance,  would  deem  becoming  in  any  lady,  save  a  wedded  one,  to  receive  her  hoibairf.- 
Hie'  less  ceremony  the  more  welcome  is  a  hackneyed  observation  in  life,  and  I  had  not  bMT 
long  seated  on  her  sofo  before  the  duchess  busied  herself  in  the  task  of  bringing  aneWto'MJl'-  • ' 
ear  the  old  proofs  of  her  danger  and  the  world's  wickedness ;  but  the  demon  of  ndseU^    1 
hovered  near,  and  she  had  not  proceeded  far  in  her  story  ere,  without  any  annoQneem^ 
of  her  arrival,  Selina  suddenly  entered  the  apartment,  and  on  beholding  the  duchess  and  llflF    • 
seated  together  on  the  same  sofo,  upraised  both  her  hands,  exclaiming,  *<  Good  heavMbl^ 
what  is  this  I  see  ?    Here  is  a  liai$on  which  shall  no  longer  be  kept  a  secret.** 

There  is  a  point  of  offence  at  which  even  modesty  grows  bold,  and,  casting  aside  bdr' 
imperial  robes,  steps  forward  to  defy  the  defier.|  Highly  irritated  as  she  was  at  thb  sseond 
rude  interruption  by  the  widow,  none  acquainted  with  human  nature  can  deem  it  ouipiMfcift' 
to  learn  that  the  lovely  duchess's  courage  had  now  reached  that  climax.  Rising  migestlOilj^ 
from  the  sofa,  *'  Madame,**  said  she,  **your  intrusions  upon  me  are  altogether  unpardontilflb 
and  must  be  the  result  of  design.** 

By  her  countenance  I  sa#lhat  a  storm  was  now  brooding  in  Selina's  bosom,  and,  wiittlg' 
to  avert  it  in  its  progress.  I  hastily  said,  *'  Fair  ladies,  let  mine  be  the  pleasing  task  to  mediilr.  ; 
between  you.    Perfection  is  not  a  human  attribute ;  we  have  all  our  weaknesses,  but  it  behoves 
us  not  to  expose*  the  trivial  follies  of  each  other.    Let  charity  be  the  companion  of  ]ovdSBi&i? 
—division,  my  charming  friends,  destroys  power— you  have  hitherto  been  dear  to  eadi  otiMr, 
pr*ythee  continue  so,  and  live  happily.** 

**  The  advice  of  a  philosopher,  although  he  may  be  of  the  school  of  Epicurus,  shall  not  bo- 
thrown  away  upon  me,*'  said  the  satiric  widow. 

"  Madam,  I  have  spoken  hastily,  and  freely  do  I  confess  my  error,**  said  the  now  poBffo 
duchess ;  then  adding,  **  Selina,  let  us  both  drink  from  the  cup  of  Lethe,  and  remain  &itfafl# 
friends.** 

*'  My  visit  of  this  morning  was  intended  merely  as  a  call  en  passant,  to  inquire  coneeraifff ' 
the  health  of  my  dear  duchess,  and  this  being  accomplished,  I  shall  take  my  departura^ 
however,  I  must  avow  that  my  unexpected  meeting  with  Signer  Winpenny  here  is  «  Iscky 
event,  as  I  have  something  of  moment  to  communicate  to  him,  and  therefore  I  must  beg  « 
liim  to  accompany  me  homo  in  my  carriage  ;**  then  smiling  significantly  at  the  duchess^  lb* 
Mfdeti  "for  opportumiy,  as  your  grace  knows,  is  everytliiog  with  us  women.** 


MEMOIRS  OP  ANDREW  WINPENNY.  1^- 

To  play  tiie  cards  of  high  life  with  a. fair  prospect  of  suoceis,  perhapf  deeper  cmmliig  and 
esie  It  requisite  than  what  ponons  in  subordinate  stations  have  occasion  to  resort  to  in  • 
(hair  ordinary  transactions ;  and  thereby  hoping  to  soothe  the  widow's  rniad*  ao  that  she  might 
be  deterred  from  injuring  the  lovely  duchess  in  the  estimation  of  others,  I  readily  consented  ta 
beeoBM  her  oqnestrian  companion ;  while  hor  grace,  though  inwardly  burning  with  vexation 
ad  viodiotivo  feelings  towards  the  widow,  on  bidding  her  guests  good  morning,  said  -she 
wished  ns  a  delightful  ride,  and  hoped  her  dear  friend  Selina  would  profit  by  opportunity^' 
tet-expericnce  had  made  her  so  well  acquainted  with  its  use. 

.  Sdina's  carriage  had  scarcely  borne  us  from  the  door  of  the  ducal  hotel,  before  the  jealoua 
wHam  reproached  me  with  the  crime  of  entertaining  a  partiality  for  a  married  woman*  and  • 
ipoB  my  requesting  her  to  recal  the  ungenerous  accusation,  she  not  only  refused*  but  streou* 
fedy  Iniisted  on  the  justness  of  her  charge,  and  in  support  of  iier  assertion  provokingly 
ddoced  the  circumstance  of  my  having  paid  my  first  visit  of  that  morning  to  her  rival  the 


An  angry  woman  can  give  free  licence  to  her  tongue,  and  Selina  now  indulged  herself  in 
inUKotts  romarlis  upon  the  duchess's  character  and  iSuUngs,  and  liliewise  on  the  penchant  of 
Wielon  ibr  married  women ;  but  ^hen  these  ebullitions  of  jealous  feeKngs  subsided,  she 
no  little  tact  returned  to  the  subject  nearest  her  heart,  and  artfully,  though  by  gradual 
brought  the  discourse  back  to  the  point  at  which  it  had  met  with  interruption  from  the 
aAir. 

**  The  afiectation  of  ignorance  serves  admirably  well  for  eliciting  treasured  secrets  from 
iJsHnn,"  observed  the  widow ;  then  after  a  sigh  or  two,  added,  *'  and  as  des%ning  characters- 
vnBy  are  both  reserved  and  inquisitive,  I  presume  it  U  to  possessing  these  qualities  that 
'pUosophers  stand  indebted  for  a  portion  of  their  fame ;  but,  to  illustrate  what  I  am  saying,. 
Iwit  call  to  your  mind  the  ambiguity  of  your  replies  to  my  candid  commonications  at  our 
kit  dfamer,  and  remind  you  that  my  last  question,  the  same  as  the  memorable  one  of  th&^ 
inybet  to  King  David,  remains  unanswered.  Now,  my  dear  signer,  pr'y  tbee  at  once  ease  my 
bM;  tell  me  explicitly,  and  without  circumlocution,  are  you  willing  to  relieve  me  of  the 
VndsA  of  wealth  and  the  cares  of  celibacy,  by  taking  me  for  better  or^orse  as  your  partner 
b  jsomeying  through  this  vale  of  happiness,  if  it  be  traversed  in  your  company ;  but  other- 
INm  to  me— what  many  of  the  world  pronounce  it  to  be— a  vale  of  misery." 

"An  honest  question  demands  a  candid  reply,  and  the  offer  you  make  me  of  riches  and  feli« 
eKy  iierits  my  warmest  gratitude ;  circumstances,  however,  not  now  to  be  explained,  render 
^  iayraper  that  I  should  benefit  by  your  partiality  for  one  so  undeserving  of  it ;  therefore, 
>7ter  madam,  in  denying  myself  the  happiness  you  would  bestow,  I  can  only  add  that  I 
aa  to  bo  pitied,  as  being  a  victim  to  the  stem  necessity  which  imposes  so  painful  a  duty 


"  I  see  how  it  is,*'  said  the  widow,  bridling  up  with  rage  and  disappointment ;  '*  I  am 
*4Mted  Ibr  the  worthless  duchess,  with  whom  you  have  already  formed  a  liaison.  You, 
kowever,  ere  long,  will  find  cause  for  repenting  of  this  false  step :  a  crim.  con.  trial  will  fix 
tte  serpent  upon  you,  and  then  her  love  will  turn  into  wormwood,  when  her  deadly  sting  will 
either  drive  you  to  distraction,  or  bring  you  to  a  premature  grave." 

^    *  My  dear  madam,  1  have  fbrmed  no  liaison  with  your  innocent  friend,  the  duchess ;  your 
'VnsDg  ns  both  by  entertaining  so  uncharitable  a  supposition." 

"If  the  evidence  of  the  eyes  was  not  conclusive,  that  of  the  tongue  to  corroborate  it  must 
Wn^"  rejoined  the  widow.  **  Have  I  not  myself  seen  and  heard  amply  sufficient  to  justify 
tils  doko  in  bringing  his  action  against  you?  While  now,  as  if  to  persist  in  your  folly,  you; 
Mtffely  reject  the  proffered  hand  of  the  wealthiest  woman  of  this  capital." 

"Madam,  tautology  is  not  to  my  taste;  still  must  I  repeat  that  T  entertain  no  improper 
^Ibvb  on  the  Duchess  of  Malvcdo,  and  I  am  i^^ain  called  on  to  assert  that  my  declining  to. 
the  hymeneal  state  has  no  relation  whatever  to  my  honourable  acquaintance  with  her 


"  Gome,  come,  signer,"  said  the  fair  widow,  assuming  her  most  bewitching  smile,  '*  for 
forget  the  stoic,  and  condescend  to  be  a  plain  man.     Apollo  was  less  hau^t^  than. 
^^  art,  and  Jupiter  would  have  despised  such  wisdom  as  thine.    TYv«  ^joi^  «xA  ^goA^^^WRj^ 
•iw  only  the  ta^fnhiary  Miaerva,  delighted  in  the  cnjoymcuta  affordi^^  \>3  \^n^,    "Si^l^^^^ 
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tfly4«rrfgMr<b0lralf  wlitt  tol  ut  eopftrom  tbm  bMiorUl  ptmmh  mi^  9enMt§  l»te 
matf  H  wMmkt  pmt  hftppOyoB  thraogb  life,  urtil,  ptvMag  ky  tiM  aM«i«r  GMdtallt 
Mi  mMttmt,  w%  eoaliMe  earapCiirtd  irltli  each  •Umt^  tTM  whoi  aft  Imp  iBvtted  #vInH 
.ilUI  TlM  wlMltdl  hb  MjtiM  to  cat  Mir  tluread  of  life.*  I 

^MMas  ««•  ftypiw^  but  1  trait  wOl  MttwHli  «  fer  iMppter  feto  llM  dtt  tiMl 


'^  My  fete,  Bke  that  of  Sapphiy  ii  awcftliy  wHh  an  wyrteM,  wli  kiirttil  airti^*  liliiiil 
the  «wr  a«gry  wMwr ;  •*yet  1  luwar  bettar  tirta  l>  Awtray  ■qptaif  ofc  Mi  agiaw<»  fha 
•wowiMI  jcaiylap  atfafeth  itieif  t»  deatl^  Wt  myatU«  ikall  be  mervaA  t»  fl^  te  fem 
-Suiiger*  I 

«•  The  stibg  MieCed  by  a  tovelf  waaun  ii  felt  ftvtber  and  Move  atvafily  .HmM  «lMt  Jb( 
xan  be  afirare  olT  raaaariled  1,  witb  a  aanla 

**  And  that  of  an  unfeeling,  worthleas  man,  deeper  than  it  ought  to  be^"  waa 

'TOtOfC. 

The  esTfiage  had  now  arrived  at  the  gatoiray  of  SeUaa'i  wwiiia,  b«t  o«  aw 
fma  it,  I  dieHned  the  lady^  favvilatioB  to  cirter  her  howa^  ai  ykewiw  one  that  ibe  i^ 
dhiewlih  her;  enwhfeh  ber  iadlgaant anger  ae oenpletify  vaalerad bar  pradaoei^  tiaftAt 
gave  a  free  Roenee  to  her  toagne,  and  hi  her  deehunatfeo,  among  many  other  tUngi^  aaHlM 
even  withhi  the  hearing  of  her  footman,  that  my  love  for  the  Dncheii  of  Malvedo  maat  batf  • 
Airioiii  natare,  rtaee  I  waa  k  nieb  a  prodigioaa  harry  to  haaten  back  ta  thai 
woman;  but  riie  vehemently  added,  die  wonid  aeqnafart  the  doko  with  hla  wife'a 
d«et,aai  that  be  revenged  ew  me^  while  ihe  broajBbt  oeodign  pmiiibnuntontba  AMfavAr 
bar  riiamelcii  and  hifenHMM  depravity. 

To  reaaitt  wMi  an  ineeaaed  woman  weald  betray  drnpUdty  borderiag  upon  wiHimmii^ 
€t  Ihii  tnitti  I  waa  fbRy  aemible ;  ao  I  contented  myaelf  by  bowing  to  tba  widoar,  whaai  ib« 
tares  were  not  a  liltle  diitorted  by  the  ferfoas paaaien  wUeh  agitated  her  feanw}  aad  Wim 
ritocoelditinhern^faigtongae,  or  recover  any  degree  afoompoaare^  Ilaaadabant^ttdW 
c^^fiofite  walked  away  at  a  brisk  pace^  glad  to  get  oat  of  heariag  of  her  aaeearfaf  oMb^ 

1l 


CHAPTBR  VIIL 

'*  OnaainberM  maladies  his  joiBtt  biTade,  I  '^ 

Laf  •MpamUfv.aadpraMtkadlfeblaekad*;  m^ 

B«t  aaextiiigaMlkM  av'rioe  still  rcmaiaa,  *^ 

And  dreaded  tones  aggrarite  his  pains; 

ae  turns  with  anxious  heart  and  crippled  hands 
is  bonds  of  d^t  and  OMNrtgages  of  laiids; 
Or  vIbws  his  coffers  with  suspicious  eyes, 
Ualeoka  hfe  cold,  and  osots  it  titt  IM 


f. 


*<  Short  was  the  conflict ;  furious,  Mindly  rash, 
Th'assaaiit  gave  his  hosom  lo  tiie  gai^ : 
He  bled,  and  fell." 

Tbi  moat  fifdthfiil  narrator  of  fecto  has  oeeasionally  to  make  digresiiona  from  bia  alulb  ^ 
418  it  relates  to  a  character  that  has  shown  eonspieiHHis  in  these  pages,  and  wil  liif  kt 
xeasembered  in  Florence,  where  his  misfortune  was  the  general  theme  of  oonveraatii^  I*i^ 
Aow  mentioa  tlie  lamental^  catastrophe  which  befol  Counsellor  Gotsclialk.  Ihii  btfi*- 
iMMTted  mlaer,  who  no  otherwise  regretted  the  death  of  his  amiable  wife  thaa  baoMai  ^ 
deprived  him  of  the  friendly  servk^n  of  Prince  Swarthybnrg,  now  that  he  had  leet  tlie 
Of  his  bosom,  and  was  become  a  martyr  to  the  gout,  gave  ap  his  time  and  thoughts  toi 
projects  and  teHing  over  his  money. 

The  eonnsellor's  house,  as  «very  person  in  Fkirenoa  well  Iubmiws,  stood  at  the  oorMVaCft 
<;entra!  street,  near  to  the  choicest  market,  and  although  an  old-feshioned  mansieib  fMI 
good  and  snbstontial. '  It  was  erected  a  little  way  fiirther  back  from  the  feotpatb  thMtthS 
neighbocring  houses,  but  what  it  lost  to  the  street  one  way  was  made  up  for  in  raam  If  * 

Mugv  wcoden  Bnt-fioorJuQw  windQW.  wiiicb  projoeifid  Unit  m^^BfiefiiUy  aome  diptaoMa 

ti»pobOeIbotpaUh 
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MschSef  Mters  lluwigh  the  gates  of  lecurity.  One  day  when  the  niaer  inas  eBg^pBd  ^ 
bii  beloved  oecapation  of  leoimtiog  over  his  money  In  the  room  of  which  the  MtanaM  btm», 
vfadsw  ooastituted  a  part*  and  whioh  was  his  samdum  sanetonaa,  oontafaiingall  that  br,|^fliad; 
fa.  Kii^  an  anmimition  mgipm  broke  down  in  the  street  fronting  his  boose,  and  waa-ao  aeri> 
dnsly  damaged,  that  It  became  necessary  to  procure  another  vehksle ;  but  while  -this  was  beiiiv 
fiMU  the  anunnnition  was  esiposed  to  rain  falling  in  a  heavy  shower. 

ne  non-commissioned  oflleer  in  chaife  of  the  party  very  pmdently  caused  the  gunpovdar, 
lii.,  eight  barrels,  to  be  taken  ont  of  the  broken  waggon  and  placed  nnder  the  prsjaoticn«f 
fba  jooansellor'e  wMom,  to  presenre  the  ammunition  dry  until  his  soldiers  came  with  a  ftub, 
miggoa ;  but  here  human  vanity  might  take  a  profitable  lesson,  for  one  was  afforded  of  the 
nnoertsihrty  of  life  and  the  instability  of  worldly  possessions,  most  forcibly  showing  that  man 
ggttwM. riches  together  without  knowing  who  shall  enjoy  them,  and  ia  the: height  of  his  pvoi-^ 
ped^iscut  aiTby  death  with  the  swiftness  of  lightning. 

The  miser,  whose  attention  had  been  drawn  to  the  aocIdent»  heeded  not  whether  the  amma» 
ittta  was  wet  or  dry,  but  having  taken  a  cursory  view  of  the  scene  of  confusion  from  hi» 
ifadowt  returned  to  his  beloved  occupation  of  counting  money,  without  concerning  liimself  to 
fHMKt  the  seijeant  having  the  powder  stowed  away  under  his  windowi  but  there  seems  ta 
ba A  malevolent  spirit  te  blind  man  to  the  danger  which  is  to  overwhelm  nnd  bring  him  Uy 
.4md  which  even  causes  him  to  run  headlong  to  the  perilous  spot  he  oi^bt  to  shun* 
r,  this  may  be  wisely  ordained,  inasmuch  as  uncertainty  strips  death  of  the  terxora 
from  antk^pation  of  its  visit,  and  enables  the  surly  conqueror  of  mortality  to  subdue^ 
tllhoat  appalling  us.  Julius  Cassar,  perhaps,  never  uttered  a  wiser  opinion  than  the  one 
wbffaby  he  pronounced  the  most  sudden  and  the  least  foreseen  death  to  be  the  best. 

hiB  impracticable  to  show  whether  Monsieur  Gotscbalk  was  of  Cssar's  way  of  thinkiog^ 
kntaa  he  was  as  much  a  Christian  as  a  miser  can  well  be,  most  likely  he  was  of  the  opposite 
SfWon,  namely,  that  pronounced  in  church  prayers  against  battle,  murder,  and  sudden  death. 
Bit  CsBsar  and  the  stoics  advocate  sudden  death,  while  the  saints  of  all  times  and  the  apostlea 
tf  jnia,  backed  by -the  timki  of  every  age,  give  the  preference  to  a  death  which  is  preceded  by 
higliimering  misery.  Adieu,  then,  to  metaphysu»l  reasoning,  which  leaves  man  in  the  same 
Miaof  obscurity  in  which  it  finds  him. 

It  remains  to  be  told— yet  exactly  how  the  disaster  originated  has  never  been  discovered-** 
ftst  the  aforesaid  eight  casks  of  gunpowder  exploded,  and  instantaneously  sent  the  wretched 
Mbw,  liis  bow-window,  and  the  sentinel  placed  over  the  ammunition,  travelling  in  different 
ftictions  in  the  air,  blown  into  innumerable  pieces. 

The  journalists  of  the  day  differed  much  from  each  other  in  their  newspaper  accounts  d' 
lUi  lamentable  accident ;  some  reported  it  to  have  been  occasioned  by  a  s|>ark  blown  from 
%pipe  of  a  passing  waggoner ;  oUiers,  that  a  flash  of  lightning  had  done  the  mischief;  and 
h  asm  than  one  ministerial  paper  it  was  broadly  hinted  that  the  goverament  had  got  tidinga> 
^  its  liaving  been  caused  by  the  radicals,  who  were  then  growing  in  strength,  and  not  unfre* 
ipntty  employed  themselves  setting  ^e  to  corn-stacks  and  other  agricultural  property ;  for 
washow  it  will  happen,  that  men  goaded  to  the  extremity  of  misery  by  means  of  com4aws^ 
ts  Qphsld  the  great  stall-fed  legislators,  lay  and  clerical,  occasionally  break  out  in  this  way,. 
«M)p€all  the  diabolical  artifices  of  the  law,  and  whole  armies  of  policemen,  to  uphold  whoa 
h  hmlant  authority  over  themselves  they  have  to  do  the  threefold  work  of  slaves,  and  yet 
(ndi  Is  the  curse  entailed  by  corn-laws)  cannot,  by  the  waste  of  sinew  and  of  flosh,  earn. 
Wfldsnt  bread  to  satisfy  the  ravenous  wolf  within  them. 

'  7h»  superstitious,  who  rarely  see  things  in  the  light  of  reason,  got  up  their  edition  of  the 
insteii  and  on  the  strength  of  a  dame's  testimony,  who  was  addicted  to  dreaming  of  number* 
k  the  lottery,  which  had  brought  her  and  many  gossips  of  herjMquaintanee  to  ruin,  wsertedi 
kte  have  been  the  ghost  of  GoUchalk's  wife  that  fired  the  gunpowder;  Indeed,  the  witdi 
tsek  her  affidavit  that  she  saw  the  spfarit  do  the  deed  with  a  blue  lambent-flamed  t^per,  and 
llMithe  spectre  was  habited  hi  a  gown  of  virgin  purity.  This  report  being  of  a  marvellous 
Htvffa,  spread  far  and  wide,  and  a  dissenting  dergyman  m  two  assisted  to  promulgate  the 
Wincle,  which  washandled  to  admiration  in  well-delivered  discourses, -of  a  nature  to  increase 
Ibe  pseodierVi  reputation  and  fill  his  tabernacle.  However,  to  coosidcr  this  -affiiir  diftpasaloo- 
itcly«  end  net  4MSt  too  gvaat  a  slur  en  the  old  woman's  testimony,  It  !^kM)N\<^>a^\^^\xi«  \\v.\samV 
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that  thb  it  nol  the  fint  instance  where  a  ghost  has  been  chained  with  incendiarism ;  tar  in- 
stance, hare  we  not  the  testimony  of  a  fisherman  to  the  astonnding  cfarcnmstance  of  its  having 
been  Napoleon  Bnonafiarte's  ghost  which  fired  the  magazine  of  powder  at  the  great  explosiDtt 
at  Ostend,  saying,  when  it  did  the  terrific  deed,  **  With  one  spark  will  I  shake  the  teigniqg 
dynasty  flnom  the  throne  here?*'  and  truly  the  Orange  fuDily  were  soon  after  tk&a^d. 

The  counsellor's  heir-at-law,  a  small  Bulgarian  farmer,  came  hastening  to  Florence  mdi  ^. 
joyfhl  heart,  bat  his  sanguhie  expectations  were  dreadfully  baulked  when  he  inrestigaCed 
his  new  inheritance.    To  ezplam  this,  the  bulk  of  the  miser's  treasure  had  been  deposited 
diests,  stowed  in  his  taiietttm  sanctorum,  but  these  chests,  unfortunately  for  the  former,  mi 
have  stood  empty,  no  doubt  for  the  miser  to  count  his  money,  at  the  moment  of  the  ex[ 
and  therefore  the  Bulgarian  touched  not  a  single  stiver  from  this  source. 

Tbonsands  of  gold  and  silver  coins  were  scattered  about  the  neighbourhood  of  the  destnyafl 
mansion,  and  people  found  occupation  for  many  days  searching  for  the  precious  memorials  < 
the  miser^  wealth,  but  not  one  of  the  finders  of  the  strewed  treasure  brought  a  single  pieee 
the  heir-at-law,  and  yet  he  caused  many  advertisements  to  be  inserted  in  newspapers, 
ing  them  what  they  ought  and  were  expected  to  do.    These  people  knew  the  man  had 
thousands,  and  therefore  considereci  it  fair  game  to  reap  firom  the  crop  so  unjustly 
and  so  unexpectedly  scattered ;  but  what  tended  to  aggravate  the  heir-at-law's 
ment  was,  that  all  persons  who  had  pecuniary  transactions  open  with  the  counseBor 
advances  on  their  landed  or  other  securities,  held  badL  from  furnishing  evidence  against 
selves ;  while  his  bonds,  notes  of  hand,  and  other  documentary  papers,  having  been  deatnyMl 
by  the  explosion,  there  was  no  written  evidence  of  money  due  to  the  estate  of  the 
yet  numerous  persons  knew  he  had  enormous  sums  lent  out  at  the  time  of  the  awfhl 
trophe.    Consequently  the  Bulgarian  farmer,  though  he  was  heir-at-law  to  one  of  the. 
wealthiest  men  in  Florence,  touched  no  other  property  by  his  death  than  a  few  acras  of 
starved  land,  and  a  dilapidated,  badly  furnished,  country  chateau,  for  the  ruins  of  the  fowl 
mansion  are  unworthy  of  being  mentioned. 

Having  brought  the  counsellor's  tele  to  a  conclusion,  I  shall  mention  what  aecnMd' 
to  Prince  Swarthyburg,  as  the  ill-natured  said,  owing  to  the  catastrophe  whieh  bsM 
the  miser.  Public  opinion,  which  can  engender  movements  to  change  customs  and  shsle 
monarchs  from  their  thrones,  grew  outrageously  violent  against  the  prhice,  who,  after  suffinisg 
many  indignities  from  the  populace,  was  glad  to  make  a  merit  of  necessity  and  remove  fnm 
Florence,  which,  being  a  court  favourite,  he  was  enabled  to  do  under  the  honourable  pka  sf 
empl03rment  on  a  diplomatic  mission  to  a  northern  stete ;  for  no  matter  how  worthksi  As 
diij^B^r  of  a  court  parasite,  he  has  only  to  keep  well  with  the  monarch  and  his  ministiy,  sad 
the  pbbUc  will  be  made  to  uphold  him  by  the  imposts  they  pay. 

The  catastrophe  which  befel  Gotscbalk  made  so  much  noise  in  the  higher  circle  of  sooiet|' 
oci  the  day  it  happened,  that  even  the  feelings  of  love,  hatred,  and  revenge  seemed  stilled  bf 
Its  influence^  and  I  heard  nothing  of  or  concerning  the  fair  widow,  and  the  still  more  dMi*- 
ing  duchess.  Love  and  revenge,  however,  are  passions  not  easily  smothered,  and  en  lH^ 
morning  following  the  accident  a  billet-doux  reached  me  from  the  fair  duchess,  wherein  lii^ 
stated  that,  she  had  just  heard  the  desiring  widow  had  sent  for  that  famous  dudlist,  tii0 
Chevalier  Bras  de  Loup,  who  was  an  old  admirer  of  hers,  and  proffered  him  her  hand  in  wti^ 
riage,  conditionally  that  before  the  nuptud  ceremony  took  place,  he  revenged  her  wrongs  bf 
either  slaying  or  wounding  me  in  fight.  This  information  given,  the  fair  writer  went  on  ti 
say  she  was  in  a  stete  bordering  on  distraction,  for  that  her  character  lay  at  the  mercy  of  the 
merciless  Selina,  and  my  life  was  on  the  eve  of  being  exposed  to  the  assaults  of  the  no^ 
successful  of  duellists^  who,  moreover,  had  a  potent  reason  for  slaying  me.  Finally,  she  eO" 
treated  I  would  hasten  to  her  instantly,  otherwise  she  should  come  to  me  on  the  wings  of  hop^ 
satisfied  that  I  had  too  much  generosity,  if  not  affection  for  her,  to  forsake  a  female  at  soeh  • 
critical  moment,  whom  I  knew  to  be  entirely  devoted  to  me. 

I  mused  for  some  seconds  on  the  contents  of  the  duchess's*  letter,  when  Monday,  wk* 

unobserved  by  me  had  entered  the  apartment,  interrupted  my  reverie.    *<  Your  honour,"  Bsid' 

the  sailor,  laughing  and  holding  out  an  open  letter  for  my  perusal,  **  if  so  be  that  a  man  wsi 

bound  for  the  harbour  of  matrimony,  d'ye  sec,  there  would  be  no  difficulty  in  his  getting  int0 

s  mUb  Weltered  port,  where  he  might  drop  his  anchor,  and  iie  snug  against  every  wind." 
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I  smiled  at  the  sailor's  observations,  and  taking  the  proffered  letter,  penised  its  contents. 
**  Well,  Monday,'*  said  I,  soon  as  I  had  finished  reading,  **  it  is  not  every  day  that  a  wealthy 
dowager  baroness  proffers  her  possessions  and  her  person  to  a  penniless  seaman,  on  the  easy 
cooditSon  of  his  becoming  her  lord  and  master.  Surely,  my  friend,  you  can't  do  better  than 
many  the' old  lady." 

'**Tb  said  marriages  are  made  aloft;  but  d'ye  see,  your  honour,  many  a  black  squall  lowers 
firoB  a  high  quarter ;  besides,  to  own  the  truth,  I  can't  well  stomach  the  idea  of  making  sail 
agiinst  the  full  current  of  my  inclinations." 

**  Well,  act  as  you  approve;  I  have  no  advice  to  offer  on  such  a  delicate  subject  as  that  of 
aaatrtmony,"  rejoined  L 

A  servant  now  entered  the  room  to  notify  that  a  gentleman  waited  in  the  ante-chamber, 
dftdnrnt  of  seeing  me  ;  on  which  I  directed  he  should  be  sbown  into  our  apartment,  and  a  tall 
panonage,  wearing  prodigious  mustachoes,  was  accordingly  admitted,  when,  having  made  hia 
bow,  be  spoke  thus:— "  I  have  done  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  upon  you,  signor,  as  the 
bearer  of  a  message  from  Chevalier  Bras  de  Loup.  He  calls  upon  you,  signor,  to  render  him 
■atirfwtSon  at  the  point  of  the  sword  for  ungentlemanly  conduct  shown  by  you  to  the  incom- 
panble  Madam  Selina  Rosa  Conova,  to  whom  my  friend  the  chevalier  is  on  the  eve  of  being 
ttnitad  In  marriage." 

*  In  charity,  signer,**  replied  I,  "  I  might  wish  you  a  better  office  than  that  of  carrying 
mcMifes  for,  and  serving  as  the  second  to,  a  man  who  knows  not  what  he  would  quarrel  about. 
hnperUneoce,  however,  shall  be  rebuked ;  tell,  therefore,  your  principal  that  1  know  him  not, 
nor  dull  I  pay  any  attention  to  his  hostile  message ;  but  should  he  molest  me,  he  may  rely 
npon  it  that  I  shall  punish  him.  Now,  signor,  your  business  with  me  is  over,  and  I  wish,yott  a 
good  day." 

0i|  Tibe  stranger  was  so  far  from  profiting  by  my  instructions,  that  he  made  use  of  several 
tvuBling  expressions,  thereby  insinuating  that  my  conduct  was  ungentlemanly ;  but,  without 
replying  to  him,  I  calmly  turned  to  Monday,  and  requested  him  to  rid  the  apartment  of  a  man 
Who  knew  not  bow  to  conduct  himself.  My  secretary,  on  this,  desired  the  mustachoed  gentle* 
■ni  to  walk  down  stairs ;  but  he  acting  obstreperously,  and  defying  the  sailor,  was  rudely  seized 
1^  Um  by  the  shoulders,  and  pushed  outside  the  door,  whence,  after  a  struggle  of  several 
§gM  vintes^  be  got  helped  on  his  journey  down  stairs  by  a  kick  on  the  seat  of  honour. 
e  if  After  the  preceding  feat  of  his,  I  remarked  to  the  sailor,  that,  since  it  was  not  his  design  to 
lis  "imy  the  baroness,  perhaps  taking  a  journey  would  not  be  objected  to  by  him;  to  which  he 
«t  >*tM  that  he  ne\rer  had  felt  more  desirous  of  quitting  a  port  where  he  was  wind-bound 
^  he  now  was  of  making  sail  from  Florence,  for  that  the  current  of  his  inclinations  set 
^'Mently  against  marriage ;  while  on  the  opposite  tack,  such,  he  said,  was  his  desire  of  doing 
^  |Qod  turn  and  obliging  everybody,  that  his  heart  misgave  him,  and  he  feared  if  he  tarried 
^^iger  in  port,  he  should  fall  into  the  dowager's  trap  of  matrimony,  and  have  to  ride  at  double 
•rtlirin  all  weathers.  "  Therefore,"  added  he,  snapping  his  fingers,  "your  honour  has  but 
^  boiit  Blue  Peter,  and  I'll  warrant  to  get  under  weigh  the  moment  the  signal  gun  is  fired." 
**  8boe  you  have  made  up  your  mind  not  to  be  a  rich  Benedict,  and  are  ready  to  take  a 
Btdf  KHtmey,  yon  will  not  be  sorry  to  hear  that  I  purpose  quitting  Florence  for  Bologna  at  sun. 
'^  to.morrovr.*'  [ 

*  Tonr  honour,"  replied  the  sailor,  "  I  am  accustomed  to  obey,  and  not  to  question  orders 
1^  by  my  commodore.    Blue  Peter  and  the  signal  gun  are  all  I  look  for  or  expect." 

We  now  sallied  forth  to  execute  some  business  essential  to  be  done  previous  to  our  quitting 
^  Florence,  but  had  not  proceeded  far  before  the  sailor,  happening  to  look  behind  him, 
f^teived  Chevalier  Bras  de  Loup  and  his  mustachoed  second  following  after  us.  *<  Adzooks," 
"^  he,  **  your  honour  is  likely  to  have  another  little  affair  to  settle  before  we  make  sail  from 
**>hport" 

I  walked  on  without  commenting  on  what  Monday  said,  till  a  touch  on  my  shoulder,  and 
^  stentorian  voice  of  Bras  de  Loup  calling  upon  me  to  render  satisfaction  for  ungentlemanly 
^Wionr  to  Madam  Selina  Rosa  Canova,  as  also  to  himself,  by  gross  insults  given  to  his  friend, 
^'^ted  my  individual  attention. 

"  As  you  are  resolved  to  rush  on  your  fate,  the  sooner  you  receive  it  the  better,"  tft\»\\s!A  V 
^  » resolute  tone.    "  Your  friend  and  you,  I  see,  are  pro'vided  Yr\l\x  «7?ot^^,  ;>x\^Vw^  n?^^^ws& 
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are  sufficient  for  our  purpose,  therefore  lead  the  way  to  some  retired  spot  where  the  puniiii- 
ment  due  for  your  insolence  may  be  inflicted  by  means  of  your  own  steeL** 

Indubitably,  even  the  professed  duellist  would  prefer  seeing  symptoms  of  backwardness  id 
a  man  he  stands  pledged  to  fight,  than  witness  in  him  that  fiery  readiness  of  manner  which 
awaits  not  form  or  delay  in  proceeding  to  the  deadly  work  of  execution.  Bras  de  Loup  ^ 
his  friend,  who  both  were  Austrian  officers,  had  come  habited  in  their  regimentals*  accordqg 
to  Monday's  opinion,  that  they  might  cut  the  more  formidable  appearance  before  the  eneaj; 
t>ut  they  looked  disconcerted  at  my  extreme  readiness  for  mortal  combat ;  nevertheless  Bmsds 
Loup,  who  was  a  brave  man,  showed  no  tardiness  in  leading  the  way  to  a  retired  ipoty  aftff 
having  briefly  declared  that  deeds,  not  words,  were  called  for. 

The  place  selected  for  combat  was  a  retired  walled  garden  near  the  banks  of  the  Amo,  ind 
soon  as  we  arrived  there,  the  sword  of  my  opponent's  second  was  delivered  into  my  possessiimi 

**  Signer,**  now  said  the  fierce  chevalier,  <'  I  warn  you  that  I  am  an  excellent  twordsnuo^ 
and  shoald  you  prize  life,  wise  will  it  be  for  you  to  apologize  and  yield  your  pretensions  to.  tbft 
beantiful  Madam  Canova  ;"  yet  while  he  spoke,  the  chevalier  calmly  took  up  his  ground.  - 

"  Take  back  your  advice,  and  recollect  your  observation  that  deeds,  not  words*  are  eillfid 
for,**  was  my  answer ;  then  adding,  '*  now  stand  on  your  guard,  signer." 

Pras  de  Loup's  person  was  that  of  a  full-sized  grenadier,  and  his  limbs  were  musciilar  at 
those  sculptured  for  a  gladiator.  His  would  have  been  a  picture  worth  contemplatiiig,  haitt. 
able  artist  delineated  him  in  the  position  he  took  to  stand  on  his  guard  against  me ;  yet 
Bras  de  Loup's  figure  and  muscle  inferior  to  mine,  for  I  am  astonishingly  athletic  and 
than  nx  feet  high. 

"  He  has  been  victorious  in  eight  duels,  and  killed  three  of  his  opponents,"  observed  tk» 
mustachoed  second. 

^  ril  warrant  Signer  Winpenny  wOl  bring  him  to  his  dead  reckoning,*'  ejaculated  my  sacnfi 
tary,  while  we  duellists  were  measuring  weapons  against  each  other. 

The  event  proved  that  Monday  was  not  mistaken  in  my  skill  and  prowess,  though  he.kii|f|r. 
not  the  school  in  which  I  had  attained  my  science,  as  after  we  had  parried  a  few  pasMi  Mr 
aither  side,  poor  Bras  de  Loup,  whose  violence  of  manner  afforded  me  advantage  over  laikf 
was  laid  extended  and  insensible  on  the  ground,  with  a  terrific  wound  almost  through  his  bo^fl 
'^  One  vessel  has  struck,  its  colours,"  now  said  the  sailor,  taking  up  my  blood-stained  swtnit 
which  I  had  cast  upon  the  earth  that  I  might  render  assistance  to  my  fallen  opponent;  *'afld 
here  I  stand  ready  and  willing  to  engage  the  other ;  so,  come  on,  signer,  if  you  wish  to  obtail 
revenge  for  what  has. passed  between  us." 

Monday's  words  seemed  to  imply  a  want  of  feeling,  when,  in  reality,  he  was  endowed  with 
an  ample  share  of  that  most  noble,  attribute ;  but  then  the  false  pride,  too  ofb  attendaot  on 
martial  courage,  had  whispered  him  that  satisfection  was  due  to  the  man  he  had  grossly  insulted ; 
and  moreover  this  pride  made  him.  think  that,  as  the  principals  in  the  quarrel  had  fought  sot 
their  affair,  it  would  be  acting  unworthy  of  a  British  sailor  to  neglect  this  opportunity  of 
offering  to  perform  the  like  ceremony  with  the  enemy's  second. 

The  mustachoed  gentleman's  muid  was  occupied  by  far  different  thoughts  than  thoie  of 
engagii^g  in  mortal  combat,  and  he  heeded  not  the  sailor's  bravado,  but  leaving  his  enemi^ 
to  staunch  the  chevalier's  wound  how  best  they  could,  disappeared  like  lightning  from  the 
garden.  However,  we  were  soon  relieved  from  our  unpleasant  task  by  his  return,  accomp*^ 
nied  by  a  grave-looking  personage,  clothed  in  black,  as  also  a  young  man  dressed  in  the  mido 
ominous  colour.  **  The  wound  is  mortal,  and  the  poor  gentleman's  hour  of  death  is  near,"  wi^ 
the  ancient  surgeon,  soon  as  he  had  examined  the  wound  and  gone  a  few  paces  from  the  tf^ 
ferer,  who  lay  groaning  upon  the  earth ;  then,  after  an  awful  silence,  the  grave  practitioner  of 
the  healing  art  resumed  thus :— **  This  duelling  is  unpardonably  sinful ;  and  inasmuch  as  oar 
laws  are  extremely  severe  on  occasions  where  murder  has  been  committed  in  this  barbarous  w*y» 
my  advice  to  the  parties  implicated  in  the  sad  affair  is  to  fly  the  country  without  any  del*/- 
for  all  the  world  knows  that  the  only  possible  way  of  defeating  the  law  is  to  get  beyond  in 
reach." 

'*  Will  you  undertake  the  care  of  this  wounded  gentleman,  and  be  answerable  that  every 
ihii^  proper  is  done  for  him  ?"  asked  I. 

'^/f9  me  a  r^i^rence  to  the  person  who  is  to  remuqerate  me  for  my  professional  senrioei 


^cT/ 
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ixpeoses  I  shall  iocnr  in  burying  him,  and  then  you  may  all  three  of  you  poit  away 
you  can,  for  life  I  tee  Is  ebbing  from  my  patient,**  was  the  doctor^  eauitie  reply.  , 
luitaohoed  gentleman,  groaning  aloud,  handed  a  card  of  addren  to  the  firgeon, 
\  oonflded  In  him  to  do  everything  proper  for  hla  unfortunate  Mend, 
n  do  all  that  professional  riiill^rompts  to  preserve  the  hrea^  of  life,  and  restook 
with  new  and  pure  blood  ;  but  if  the  lungt  refhse  to  do  ihdr  office,  my  task  shall 
J  your  friend  where  his  bones  shall  He  undisturbed ;  for,  thank  the  fetes<  we  Hf«  not 
try  where  graves  and  chamel  houses  are  robbed  for  the  profit  to  be  derived  from  a 
!»"  njdned  Che  follower  of  Galen. 

'  said  the  saQor,  In  a  half  whisper  tojfhie,  "*  IH  warrant,  your  honour,  we  thai  get 
Slice  more  In  the  billows,  unless  we  bear  a  hand  snd  make  sail  from  this  quMEsand.** 
of  the  sailor's  ophiioo,  and  no  sooner  had  the  chevalier's  second  satisfied  his  mind  thit 
I  would  be  taken  proper  care  of,  than  tumhig  my  Ihee  from  the  ghasliy  scene  of  glory* 
L  pace  I  quitted  the  garden  with  Monday,  who  looked  aosloittriy  about  hfan.  Mowing 
ind  me. 

I  word  was  spoken  for  some  time ;  but  the  sailor,  after  we  had  passed  through  several 
roke  silence  by  saying,  '<  Would  It  please  your  hOMAir  that  I  should  see  after  your 
aft  the  hotel  T* 

n  send  hiiCruetions  respecting  that  by  post,^  wasiuy  teply. 
Dhttnued  our  journey  at  a  brttk  pace  for  the  4llst«noe  of  Hve  or  six  miles,  when  we 
A  Inn  at  a  small  village  and  ordered  refreshments.  While  the  meal  was  getting 
wrote  a  letter  to  my  valet  d§  d(«i»6fi0^  In  whidi  I  enclosed  an  order  on  my  iwnker 
7  to  enable  him  to  defray  sffl  Just  chaiges  aglfhst  mck  and  notified  that  I  AouU 
transmit  him  instructions  where  to  proceed  with  my  baggage ;  which  being  dotte»  I 
K  note  to  the  ftdr  duchess,  htformlng  her  dt  wliat  bad  happened  to  me,  and  stating 
vfous  to  my  last  duel  I  had  come  to  the  deeisien  of  <)«ltting  Florenoe,  for  that  her 
Old  reputation  demanded  this  sacrifioe  on  my  part,  and  were  dear  to  me  as  they 
be  to  every  friend  of  hers  who  felt  desfrous  of  hearing  of  her  domestic  happfaiesi 
ral  welfare  in  life,  with  ardent  wMies  for  a  fong  eontSttuation  of  whfeb  I  concluded 
le. 

tetter  to  the  lovely  dubhess*  I  enclosed  in  the  one  to  my  valet;  to  whom  I  transmitted 
>  deliver  It  faito  her  grace's  own  hand,  and  the  packet  I  myself  put  hito  the  vfllage 
ie ;  but  when  this  was  dope  and  our  meal  over,  the  shades  -of  evening  were  begfaining 
iMad  the  earth,  wherefore  I  resohred  to  Mmain  aH  hlght  at  the  village  Inn,  and  oom- 
ir  Journey  on  foot  at  an  early 'hour  of  the  momhig. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

"  Whoe'er  perceives  tDHh  eiqtilttble  brow 
TiM  ttrsfcte  ▼IdMlcadei  ofttiiBgs  beloir ; 
How  little  labour  lemetimet  wealth  teonres. 
How  leM  of  genius  fleeting  Ikme  enrares ; 
How  aatkns,  brave  and  wise,  bniaane  and  jvst. 
Erect  tbeieaflbld,  monunent,  or  Inut ; 
Whoe'er  keep*  lach  esanples  in  bte  view. 
Shall  give  So  melrlt  what  is  aaeilf  s  due.*' 

"  Pride  often  gnidee  fb«aatbor*S  pen, 
Books  as  affected  are  as  men ; 
Bat  be  who  studies  nature^  laws, 
Praia  certain  truths  bis  nazlms  draws»" 

"iTbia  moumfbl  trutfi  is  everywhere  confessed. 
Slow  rises  worth  by  poverty  depreM'd.*' 

Bgetable  productions  of  luxuriant  nature  look  beautiful,  and  richly  scent  the  ttmo- 

lis  morning,"  said  1  to  my  secretary,  when,  at  an/  early  hour,  we  were  journeying  on 

n  a  bank  of  the  Arao,  after  a  good  night's  repose  at  the  village  inn. 

,**  replied  the  sailor,  «•  the  rising  sun  gives  life  to  the  prospect,  while  the  renovating 

cs  the  flowers  and  herbs  send  forth  their  fragrant  and  ai'omatic  perfumes." 

iieeive  you  are  an  admirer  of  fair  nature,*'  remarked  I,  amWVtiis^  **•  ^^-^  VJci^'Ol,  tor$  Vc\kci^> 

»t  this  morning's  walk,  with  Lady  Sophia  BrambU  tot  ^o^  com^^Biwi^Xi^  «tAt!l>» 

'treats  to  you?" 
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A  more  florid  colour  than  ordinary  mounted  into  hit  cheelu  at  my  obfervation;  but  pn 
aently,  aMnmiog  a  careleff  maimer,  he  replied  by  tayiog  he  might  whistle  all  hia  life  far 
wind  to  bring  hhn  alongside  that  little  galley,  and  yet  never  get  one  ;  but,  for  his  part,  he  ftd 
aatisfied  to  follow  in  the  wake  of  the  conmiodore  whose  flag  he  sailed  under. 
(     "  A  truce  to  your  waggery," answered  1»  "  I  talked  of  love;  but  say,  is  not  yon  ptfiai 
Cchead  of  us  the  distressed  poet  to  whom  we  were  introduced  ?** 

**  By  the  cut  of  his  «tem,  the  square  build  of  his  patched  coat,  the  lubberly  swinging  ef  Mi 
arms,  and  the  poet-like  manner  in  which  he  heels  his  head  over  to  leeward,  I  could  tivmd 
awear  to  the  man ;  but  add  to  these  land-marks  his  |Hgeon  toes,  and  I  will  give  np  t8l% 
observations  if  it  is  not  that  unfortunate  slave  of  all  work,  as  he  christened  himsdf,**  repM 
thesa9or. 

Here  the  poet  happening  to  look  behind  him  discovered  us,  and  immediately  cAme  ta  n 
bait,  that  he  might  join  company. 

*'  You  are  abroad  by  times,  sir,  this  fine  morning,"  said  I,  saluting  him. 

'*  The  traveller  who  iias  been  out  of  bed  the  whole  of  the  night,  may  well  comnwBoe  hb  . 
journey  at  an  early  hour  of  the  mom,"  was  his  reply.  , 

By  further  discourse  we  now  ascertained  that  the  poet  purposed  travelling  some  dbtiBM 
on  the  same  road  we  were  journeying,  and  after  walking  a  little  wa}',  during  which  the  Mi  «f 
ApoUo  remained  so  absorbed  in  gloomy  thought,  that  until  a  question  had  been  several  tiMf 
put  to  him,  it  rarely  occurred  that  his  attention  could  be  drawn  so  as  to  elicit  a  eomtf- 
answer,  I  jocularly  remarked  that  the  solar  rays  of  the  mom  seemed  to  have  inspifed  M 
my  companions  with  the  passion  of  love,  evinced  by  their  taciturnity  and  abteaoi  fljT 
mind. 

The  poet,  after  making  a  futile  attempt  to  appear  gay,  declared  in  reply,  that  sympiAy  hii 
made  a  violent  attack  on  his  animal  spirits,  when,  upon  Monday's  asking  him  for  an  ezplaaitfii' 
of  this  seeming  enigma,  he  informed  him  that  it  was  the  sympathy  between  his  pocket  nji 
animal  spirits.  However,  perceiving  the  sailor  to  be  puzzled  by  what  he  had  said,  he  aMif 
that,  with  permission,  he  would  enter  into  some  explanation  of  this  phenomenon ;  and  ottkf 
expressing  a  desire  to  bear  him,  he  delivered  himself  as  follows : 

**  Philosophers  and  early  writers  on  the  sublime  and  beautiful  say  that  sympathy  iijiMMr 
feeling  of  inclination  and  affection,  a  rapid  but  undefinable  communication  of  one  heart  iS^ 
another ;  in  short,  that  conformity  of  nature's  own  qualities,  ideas,  and  tempers,  by  wbk^  <■• 
kindred  spirits  seek  each  other,  grow  attached,  and  in  a  maimer  melt  into  one.  I(  howefMi^ 
poor  poet  may  make  known  his  discovery,  where  will  be  found  the  physician  or  the  lUifBM^ 
whose  business  it  is  to  feel  for  the  sympathetic  pulse,  that  can  deny  its  importance,  or  mafaiifl 
that  a  close  connexion  exists  not  between  the  pocket  and  the  animal  spirits?  Their  experiMlfi 
and  their  experience  must  have  made  them  very  sensible  to  this  sympathy,  for  thieir  ipMli 
have  risen  and  fallen  in  proportion  as  their  purses  ebbed  and  flowed ;  indeed,  this  flnctaithg 
fund  of  life  and  spirit  influences  the  muscles  of  the  face,  the  features,  and  the  tongue ;  wfefle  It 
gladdens  the  heart  and  gives  animation  to  the  eye.  Kings  themselves  worship  the  fhll  poii^ 
for  they  know  all  things  are  attainable  by  gold,  and  that  it  can  tum  conscience  about  fte  a 
weathercock.  In  fine,  money  is  a  talisman^  which  in  my  pocket  at  this  time  would  bflllt* 
happiness  and  a  fine  flow  of  animal  spirits." 

The  sailor  and  I  laughed  at  the  poet's  description  of  sympathy,  yet  a  spice  of  the  caMrfiV 
displayed  by  Le  Sage*s  hero,  in  his  interpretation  of  the  language  of  birds,  was  perceptible  b 
his  conduct  However,  on  our  arrival  at  an  inn,  I  proposed  to  the  bard  that  he  should  brafc* 
fast  with  me,  when^  judging  from  the  pleasantry  of  his  manner  in  accepting  the  invitalkm  I 
was  inclined  to  think  there  must  have  been  some  sympathy  between  his  animal  spirits  andtbt 
expected  meal. 

*'  Love,*'  observed  I,  after  the  sailor  and  the  poet  had  broken  the  shellsof  half  adbsaiC0f 
at  our  breakfast,  besides  devouring  abundantly  of  other  food,  "love,  it  is  said,  weakens  Ht 
appetite ;  but  I  hope,  signers,  you  will  now  endeavour  to  disprove  the  trath  of  tUi  \M 
assertion.*' 

**  Exercise  and  the  morning  air  made  me  ravenous  as  a  shark  before  I  fell  in  with  brsil- 
/asi  here ;' indeed  I  could  have  stowed.  Sivr&y  in  my  hold  a  pound  or  two  of  salt  junk,' lO^ 
thought  it  excellent  food,*'  observed  the  sailor. 
*^    "-4  night  passed  away  at  hide-and-scck,   an  appeVvle  UTi^x^.W^'a^^)^  l^^^^^  'i^te^^ 


MEMOIRS  OF  ANDREW  WINPENNT.  165 

dinner,  and  a  two  hours*  walk  this  morning^,  must  plead  my  apology  for  diiplaying  th«  groodi- 
BSttof  a  cormorant  at  our  breakfiut,"  said  the  poet. 

M I  eannot,*'  said  I,  <*  call  to  mind  that  either  sharks  or  cormorants,  though  they  are  great 
toven  of  human  flesh,  are  enumerated  among  Cupid's  choice  votaries ;  but,  joking  apart,  a 
good  appetite  is  a  real  blessing,  and,  without  giving  offence,  I  think  1  may  venture  to  say  we 
ill  three  stand  upon  a  par  in  the  enjoyment  of  such.'* 

The  sort  of  sympathy  between  the  purse  and  the  animal  sphlts,  which  the  bard  had  lo  da- 
bontely  defined,  seemed  likewise  to  exist  between  his  stomach  and  spirits,  inasmooh  aa  altar 
hwkfiut  he  became  quite  a  different  man  to  what  he  had  beeo. 

Oar  meal  being  over,  we  resumed  our  journey,  and  bad  jogged  on  some  considerable  way* 
vfaen  Monday,  addressing  the  poet,  said,  **  Messmate,  I  hope  no  offence,  but  thus  much  muifc 
nuke  bold  to  say,  that  a  night  passed  at  hide*and-seek  on  shore  would  to  me  be  more  tireaoiMi 
ftsn  taking  watch  and  watch  aboard  ship  for  a  whole  week  in  a  stiff  gale,  with  all  bands 
fiped  upon  deck  once  or  twice  every  twel velours." 

**  He  who  angles  is  desirous  of  catching  fish,"  observed  the  bard,  smiling  archly,  **  but  if 
ay  adventure  of  last  night,  or  indeed  my  whole  history,  can  afford  satisfsotion  to  you,  signorh 
J  vOl  dieerfiilly  enter  into  the  relation.** 

Monday  and  1  now  signified  our  desire  of  hearing  the  poet's  story,  and  he  commenced  thvi: 
**  tt  ii  an  old  observation,  that  the  life  of  an  author  rarely  affords  matter  worthy  of  record,  and 
thDog^  the  lives  of  some  few,  as  that  of  the  immortal  Byron,  who  travelled  abroad  a  little,  and 
Mi  separated  from  his  wife,  which  made  him  the  prince  of  egotists,  may  form  an  exception 
to  the  oorrectness  of  the  adage,  still  it  is  grounded  on  too  solid  a  basis  to  be  shaken  by  a  soli- 
toy  case ;  but  that  poverty  is  the  destined  lot  of  some  first-rate  men  of  genius,  ii  prored  by 
Omntes,  Otway,  and  many  more  authors,  who  died  of  want     To  the  liberal-minded  it  will  be 
Mtter  of  Indifference  who  were  my  parents,  or  what  was  my  pedigree,  for  auch  know  that  the 
ustomiit  discovers  no  difference  in  quality  or  colour,  between  the  blood  of  an  archduke  and. 
Alt  of  a  meaner  pauper,  nor  even  between  that  of  a  despotic  sovereign  and  a  blackamoor  ; 
neither  can  the  chemist,  by  any  analysing  process,  find  the  one  to  be  richer  than  that  of  the. 
ofiier.    It  follows,  then,  that  hereditary  titles  are  gross  frauds  on  the  public,  and  must  ever  be. 
Mb  for  they  cannot  bo  made  to  change  the  nature  of  a  knave,  nor  brush  up  the  inteUeots  of  a 
Ms  nevertheless  they  serve  as  grindstones  and  presses  to  crush  down,  and  extract  wealth, 
ftn^  the  great  mass  of  the  community.     After  receiving  a  good  education,  I  was  oast  penni- 
hmoa  the  world,  when,  instead  of  acting  a  prudent  part  by  following  the  business  of  a  hut- 
bartman  or  a  cobbler,  it  was  my  misfortune  to  trust  for  a  livelihood  to  my  education  and. 
ttoary  talents, — ^things  which  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  juggling  of  authorship.    The 
mrtgator  whose  vessel  has  ploughed  the  circumference  of  the  globe;  the  s<^er  who  has. 
iwed  a  few  campaigns,  and  the  traveller  who  has  visited  pestilential  regions  of  Afirica,  meeta. 
litb  people  ready  to  sympathize  with  him  for  the  privations  and  sufferings  he  has  endured  ; 
but,  alas  1  the  poor  author,  whose  travels  extend  only  to  the  purlieus  of  the  town  of  his  resi- 
denceb  and  his  campaigns  to  his  bookseller's  house,  may  suffer  fifty  times  more  misery  and 
iMratkm  than  these  favoured  individuals,  and  yet  no  person  dreams  of  sympathising  with  him. 
For  my  part,  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  I  have  run  the  gauntlet  of  authorship.     I  have 
iMen  a  reviewer  of  books  which  I  have  read,  and  of  others  that  I  never  entertained  a  thought 
tf  perusing ;  yet  it  is  reviewers  who  decide  people  whether  to  patronise  or  consign  new  works 
to  oblivion ;  for  in  the  world  how  few  there  are  who  think  for  themselves !    I  have  been  the 
titor  of  a  Sunday  paper,  which  succeeded  proportionately  to  the  number  of  dreadful  acci- 
dents, police  examinations,  scandalous  reports,  and  obscene  puns  with  which  it  was  made  to 
•boaod.     I  have  had  my  brains  fine-drawn  by  writing  for  magazines,  and  I  have  taken  an 
Mive  part  in  spawning  forth  the  insiped  matter  of  a  court  journal,  wherein  common  sense  is 
outrsged  by  descriptions  of  court  dresses,  and  statements  of  the  horses  with  which  overpaid 
princes  have  travelled ;  as  also  by  the  on  diU,  dinner  parties,  balls,  and  other  fulsome  reports, 
vmped  up  to  gratify  the  vitiated  taste  of  fashion.     But,  thank  Heaven,"  added  the  poet, 
nu^ngly,  '*  I  have  not  very  often  been  guilty  of  the  last-named  meanness,  though  the  lesser  one 
^  puffery  was  a  fruitful  source  of  gain  to  me ;  and  of  all  trades  that  of  the  \^uff<it  >&\}Mi\&s»!v. 
Reusable,  inasmuch  as,  more  or  less,); we  all  practise  it.    P\x^n^,Yvovi«v^T,\&cMTv«A.V»^ 
peat  length,  as  an  instance  of  which  I  tihall  quote  from  some  ol  t\\«  \o\)ixnfi2A  \)ckftNx  \iV)S&k  ^'^  ^ 
certalo  doctor's  breakfast  bacon :— ^ 
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"  A  delicious  medicated  zest,  and  a  valuable  remedy.** — Times. 

**  An  excellent,  useful,  and  effective  culinary  medicine.** — Herald. 

**  Ingeniously  simple  in  its  appearance,  and  unquestionably  efficacious  in  its  operation."— 
Claronide. 

'*  Free  from  all  grossness:** — United  Service  Gazette. 

<*  Quite  a  delicacy." — Etut  Jjtdia  Magazine. 

**  A  real  luxury,  and  an  efficient  medicine.*' — Courier. 
'  ^  An  excellent  promoter  of  the  digestive  functions.**— Jlfonw^  News, 

*' A  delicious  morning  relish:** — Court  Jovmal* 

^*  Indispensable  at  treakfast."— />Mpa<cA. 

**  A  nutritious  bomte  houche.^ — Bristol  Journal 

*'  Nothing  can  be  more  effectual  and  pleasant.**^— Oi!i  England, 

^It  justly  merits  all  that  can  be  said  in  its  praise." — Pfymoutft  Herald, 

*'  Paul  and  Peter  wrangled  not  more  violently  than  the  sectarians  of  the  present  daj^ 
make  scripture  clash  with  scripture,  until  the  apostles  seem  to  be  at  loggerheads  with  each  otiier; 
add  in  my  writings  I  have  been  an  atheist,  a  deist,  a  reJigious  enthusiast,  a  quaker,  a  ^tf^tt, 
and  an  anabaptist ;  Iq  short,  I  have  supported  and  attacked  every  species  of  rel^on,  tNOk  the 
time  of  Moses,  when  he  played  on  the  weakness  of  others,  by  tlluminating  the  predons  stoMi 
on  the  sacerdotal  vestments  of  Aaron  and  his  sons,  to  prove  thatithe  Almighty  was  pretentst 
their  meeting,  unto  that  of  the  glaring  Impositions  of  a  clergy  who  sell  pardons  for  eiiMi 
revtffttng  to  nature.  But  I  have  not  attained  the  summit  of  blasphemy,  inasmuch  as  I  bivw 
not  qualified  myself  with  a  proper  knowledge  of  the  unknown  tongues ;  and  yet,  like  (fcl 
tmioed  missionary,  I  know  how  far  fragments  of  fiction  may  illustrate  truth,  and  tnxth  |ivf 
brilliancy  to  fiction.  To  conclude,  I  have  written  on  almost  every  head,  and  brought 
an  actor  and  dissenting  parson  into  vogue  by  my  songs  paid  for  with  their  money,  and 
to  be  sung  against  them.  However,  thongh  genius  may  be  the  genial  fount  for  imroortilllf^ 
yety  when  applied  to  authorship,  hi  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  ihonstadtt 
passes  through  life  in  a  state  bordering  on  starvation ;  and  this  wretched  fate,  in  spite  of  WJ 
unceasing  efforts  to  avert  it,  has  hitherto  been  mine.** 

Here  the  poet  paused ;  and  I,  seeing  he  looked  sorrowlhl,  remarked,  that  a  literary  goidt* 
man  of  his  acquirements  surely  might  procure  some  more  profitable  employ  than  tbit  rf 
scribbling  for  Journalists  and  pamphleteers ;  on  which  he  said  he  was  once  of  my  opinioii»  W 
that  dear-bought  experience  had  made  him  wiser;  and  he  gave  me  the  following  relatkarf 
the  employments  be  had  filled. 

"  The  first  person  I  was  secretary  to  was  a  nobleman,  who  prided  himself  on  being  a  p0^ 
and  prose  writer ;  but  the  lines  he  called  poetry  were  unmeaning,  and  bis  prose  was  ens 
worse  than  his  verses ;  still  some  malicious  relatives  of  his  whispered  to  him  that,  after  tt 
death,  I  meant  to  pilfer  from  his  works,  and  rob  his  name  of  the  honours  due  to  him  tr 
authorship ;  wherefore  he  angrily  dismissed  me  his  service.  It  was  now  my  fortune  to  si^ 
the  service  of  a  noble  marquis,  whose  name  stands  high  as  a  patron  of  literary  men ;  but  tbosfk 
he  was  kind  and  lit>era]  to  me,  it  was  impossible  I  could  continue  with  him,  for  there  was  hii 
lawyer,  his  house  steward,  his  land  steward,  his  butler,  his  lady,  and  bis  valet,  to  be  kspA  ^ 
good  humour ;  and  what  secretary,  at  the  mercy  of  such  a  host,  could  give  satis&otisB? 
Accordingly,  I  lost  my  place,  and  felt  too  much  disheartcned^to  solicit  employment  again  IM 
the  aristocracy.  The  world  is  wide  and  abounds  in  good  things^  yet  an  honest  man  may  starfi 
at  the  door  of  plenty.  I  had  nearly  done  so,  but  at  length  obtained  employment  with  ft 
great  landed  commoner.  Unfortunately,  from  his  being  conversant  with  two  of  the  dew 
languages  and  flattered  by  sycophants,  this  gentleman  had  grown  into  the  shallow.piw 
monster  vulgarly  denominated  a  pedant ;  yet  though  his  contradictory  ways  beggar  descriptioOi 
I  contrived  to  remain  a  few  months  with  him,  when,  out  of  revenge  for  my  having  set  the 
dolt  right  In  a  quotation  from  Catullus,  he  rudely  dismissed  me  his  service.  Having  thus  loft 
Miy  three  places  I  came  to  the  resolution  of  never  more  engaging  in  domestic  servitude,  for  Mcll 
I  pronounce  to  be  the  situation  of  almost  every  gentleman^s  private  secretary,  though  sccretarief 
o  public  bodies,  not  unfrequently  are  the  parties  who  enjoy  the  largest  share  of  the  gencrsl 
•rllage.  It  was  now  suggested  to  me  by  a  friendly  nobleman,  that  the  office  of  private  tutor 
to  a  y^oang  relative  of  his,  a  ward  of  chancery,  might  be  ptoc^xTedi  ^ot  xat*,  V\vQ^«ver,begg8<l 
js  Jordship  not  to  exert  his  influence  in  my  beba\f,Yi\ieTiYie\UQ^u\tft^N«\i^^.  v<«^tk^^\;\wJq«^« 
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and  I  replied,  that  to  an  unendowed  parson  the  post  would  be  highly  suitable,  for  it  might 
pave  the  way  to  a  bishopric ;  but  that  I,  a  citizen  of  the  world,  free  from  local  prejudices  and 
bigotry,  should  be  no  better  than  an  impostor  were  1  to  undertake  to  instil  tlie  dogmas  of 
any  church  into  the  mind  of  my  pupil ;  and  moreover,  that  not  being  a  parson,  noue  of  the 
good  things  of  the  church  could  await  me. 

"  My  noble  friend,  with  much  candour,  pronounced  me  unfit  to  be  a  parson  ;  and,"  added 
the  poet,  smiling,  "  said  I  was  too  honest  for  the  ago  I  lived  in.  After  quitting  the  pedant,  I 
Kved  poor  and  free  in  my  garret,  waited  upon  by  no  living  being,  save  an  occasional  dun,  and 
the  devils  who  came  to  carry  away  my  labours;  meanwhile  X  puid  ft?w  visits,  except  to  book- 
seller?, who  furnished  mc  with  employment.  Close  application  to  literary  business,  combined 
with  much  confinement  to  tho  house,  eventually  brought  on  me  a  fit  of  sickness,  which  not 
only  endangered  my  life,  but  precipitated  unavoidable  ruin  on  mc.  However,  to  pass  from 
thii  ioene  of  misery,  it  will  suflSoc  to  say,  things  daily  became  worse  until  I  had  been  iifo 
tinei  inoarceratod  in  a  debtors'  gaol ;  but,  yesterday  evening,  finding  that  a  bailiff  was  lying  in 
viit  nigh  my  lodgings,  rather  than  bo  seized  by  him  to  endure  a  sixth  imprisonment,  I  cam« 
tatbe  resolution  of  taking  leg-bail,  to  recommence  my  worldly  career,  and  with  a  mind  filled 
irith  this  resolve,  lay  hid  in  an  empty  house  until  such  time  as  tho  city  gates  were  opeied 
tUi  morning,  when  I  sallied  forth  with  the  intention  of  visiting  a  cousin  who  resides  hard  by 
bire^  and  borrowing  a  oouplo  of  ducats  from  him,  to  enable  me  to  reach  Bologne,  where  I 
bopt  to  get  my  bread  by  writing  for  a  magazine  edited  by  an  old  schoolfellow." 

Tba  unfortunate  author  of  all  work  was  thanked  for  the  favour  he  bad  done  ui  by  relating 
Uitale;  after  which,  the  sailor,  whose  ideas  were  not  altogether  cl&ar  respecting  the  pedant* 
Mnarked  that  the  learned  lubber,  who  had  been  the  poet's  third  commodore,  appeared  to  be 
•ilkalking  swab— a  kind  of  cold-blooded  fish,  whose  character  he  was  unable  to  fathom. 

**  There  are  various  sorts  of  pedants,"  rejoined  the  bard ;  **  some  are  oompilcrs  of  books, 
ottm  tran^tors,  but  the  whole  are  plagiaries.  They  tell  what  other  writers  have  told,  and 
IP  more,  nor  are  they  capable  of  thinking  for  themselves.  Their  books  lack  choice  and  inven- 
tin,  but  have  a  variety  of  insignificant  matter  embodied  in  them  ;  yet  the  pedant  tries  to  sur- 
pibe  and  bewilder  by  the  extent  of  his  reading,  though  he  possesses  no  peculiarity  nor  any 
aflloaUty.  In  fine,  the  learning  of  a  pedant  is  what  the  rest  of  the  world  despise.  His  is  a 
4tft  worthless  science,  ill  adapted  for  the  intercourse  among  mankind ;  yet  people  sometimes 
MfaUke  him  for  a  profound  scholar  and  a  talented. man,  for,  owl-like,  his  looks  arc  grave  ind 
Mrioai,  which  help  to  back  his  quotations ;  but  the  well-informed  know  him  to  bo  contemptible 
•4hat  self-sufficient  animal  termed  a  pedant." 

*Preoious  lubbers  these,"  ejaculated  the  sailor,  "ihey  are  like  hermaphrodite  brigs;  no 
iHtter  bow  crank  their  spars  and  bottoms,  or  how  sound  and  good  their  rigging  and  sails,,  still 
thiy  wre  neither  one  thing  nor  the  other." 

Shortly  after  the  preceding  remark,  we  came  to  a  spot  on  the  main  road,  from  which  a 
tau  branched  off;  when,  after  making  the  observation  that  the  lane  led  to  the  abodes  of  his 
Vditirei  the  poet  said  he  regretted  necessity  now  called  on  him  to  separate  from  the  agreea- 
kis  eonpanions  Dame  Fortune,  in  one  of  her  good  humours,  had  opportunely  thrown  in  his 

'  **  Take  it  not  ill,  my  friend,  that  I  offer  you  this  trifle  in  your  necessities,**  said  I,  putting 
ilxdacats  into  the  poet's  hand.  **  Believe  me,  signer,  I  want  words  to  express  my  gratitude 
Althit  unlooked-for  bounty,"  replied  the  delighted  sholar.  **  What  you  have  given  is  a  little 
fatones  it  will  carry  me  to  Bok^ns,  and  put  me  in  a  way  to  thrive ;  but  adieu«  kind  signers ; 
I  ViH  baste  to  pay  my  visit,  in  the  hope  of  having  the  felicity  of  overtaking  you.'* 

**  TV>  do  that,  you  must  hoist  all  the  sail  you  can  carry,"  laughingly  observed  the  sailor,  as 
tbpoet  shuffled  away  at  his  best  pace  down  the  lane. 
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:  C«APTER.X. 

*'  The  piplBf  swaia  and  bleatiaf  flock, 
Sound  through  the  woodt  from  rock  Co  rook; 
But  not  ft  whiaper  atira  the  abade, 
Where  lurka  the  inaidloui  ambnacade.** 

"  Twill  aeem  thia  awful  rout, 
And  my  niind*a  dread,  diatreas,  and  doubt, 
Might  well  have  kept  me  wakeful  there  ; 
Hut  hard  fatigue  aleepa  anywhere. 
Nature'a  own  medicine  i  none  ao  anre 
For  the  mind'a  grief  aa  labour*a  cure." 

Aptir  the  poor  bard  had  quitted  us,  Monday  commeoced  philosophizing  on  the  Insta 
fortune  and  the  uncertainty  of  merit,  especially  literary  merit,  meeting  with  its  just 
pense ;  when  I,  having  acceded  to  the  justness  of  his  observations,  he  resumed  as  foil 
**  The  fair  sailor  can*t  make  head  way  in  a  dead  calm,  nor  against  a  strong  current ;  bti 
Is  the  thing  for  shooting  a-head  on  all  tacks,  against  all  tides,  and  in  all  weathers ) 
against  water,  and,  for  a  time,  carries  all  before  it.*' 

^  Monday,**  said  I»  "  what  in  the  name  of  wonder  can  steam  have  to  do  with  poeti 
invention  has  not  yet  been  so  refined  upon  as  to  enable  it  to  inspire  the  poetic  br 
^*  That*s  the  point  I  am  steering  for ;  steam  is  comparable  to  court  interest,  which  is  a  i 
going  machine,  that  carries  all  before  it,  while  poetry,  d*yo  see,  is  a  plain  sailor,  ur 
make  head  against  the  calm  of  contempt,  or  the  strong  current  of  prejudice.  But  stea 
all  its  vast  power,  will  never  make  a  good  poem,  nor  the  good  poet  ever  be  sure  of  mee 
just  reward.  In  all  things  else  chance  is  the  predominating  deity ;  but  not  so  in  poc 
here  the  hero  must  do  everything  himself,  while  in  war  he  is  one  of  the  party,  a  mere  < 
ant  on  the  mercenaries  serving  beneath  him.** 

**  My  friend,  you  will  never  rise  in  favour  at  court  if  you  go  on  in  this  manne: 
observed  I,  laughingly. — **  I  am  not  cut  and  fashioned  for  the  people  there,  nor  scasc 
the  atmosphere,'*  answered  my  secretary ;  then  resuming  the  old  subject,  ho  said,  *'  ( 
in  defiance  of  prudence,  application,  and  ability,  gives  the  victory  in  bnttle,  causes  su< 
failure  in  business;  and  chance  it  .is  which  weathers  or  brings  shipwreck  in  the  st 
life ;  but  did  chance  ever  yet  make  a  good  poet  ?  The  memory  of  one  grout  poet  ii 
more  than  that  of  all  the  butchers  of  war  that  ever  existed ;  for  what  were  these  1 
devastators  and  murderers,  whose  sanguinary  acts  charity  would  wish  should  be  for] 
And  what  was  the  former  but  a  benefactor,  whose  instructively  pleasing  works  are  beqi 
for  the  amusement  of  all  ages?  Yet,  alas!  such  is  the  inconsistency  of  the  world,  that 
human  butchers  statues  are  erected  even  in  his  own  time,  and  such  is  his  egotistical  van! 
he  intrigues  with  and  sways  committee  men  to  erect  the  granite  pillar  while  he  is  living 
pillars,  however,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  some  day  stand,  with  suitable  inscriptions,  as  me 
of  so  many  philosophers.  The  great  bard*s  monument  is  his  own  sublime  work  of  the 
nation,  yet  statues  shall  be  erected  to  him  when  his  dust  hath  long  disappeared,  and  tti 
it  be  with  the  immortal  Byron,  the  bard  who  must  be  highly  honoured  in  future  ages, 
ages  when  Westminster  Abbey  and  its  monuments  are  no  more.** 

A  public  vehicle  now  overtook  us,  and  my  secretary  gladly  terminated  his  lecture  i 
seat  in  it ;  when,  without  any  memorable  occurrence,  we  continued  journeying  in  tl 
until  we  arrived  In  safety  at  the  place  of  our  destination,  and  we  soon  got  housed  th< 
comfortable  hotel.  Bologna  is  a  large.'woalthy  city,  with  a  population  of  a  hundred  th 
souls,  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  the  Appenines,  surrounded  by  walls,  forts,  and  ditches,  i 
a  dozen  gates.  The  city  has  the  credit  of  having  given  birth  to  many  famous  painters, 
ini\,umerable  number  of  cardinals  and  popes. 

It  was  my  intention  to  have  sojourned  some  weeks,  if  not  months,  in  this  venerable  cil 

after  a  stay  of  a  few  days,  my  valet,  to  whom  I  had  written  on  my  arrival,  came  postin 

wHh  my  luggage,  and  he  was  the  bearer  of  a  tender  epistle  from  the  fair  duchess 

acquaintance,  in  which  ahe  notified  her  intention  of  visiting  Bologna,  and  prepared 

expect  Iter  aimost  immediately,  giving  me  to  underalatid  %Yv«\\^dT«\^VvNQ%\ti\.Vt\%  town, 
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would  lerve  at  a  pretence  for  her  taking  tho  journey,  but  that  her  real  motive  wai  that  of 
placing  honelf  under  my  protection,  for  that  iho  found  life  a  burden  away  from  me.  "  Sobo,** 
ttid  I|  soliloquizing  over  the  lovely  woman's  Ictier,  *'  here  is  a  temptation  with  a  vengeance 
for  a  young  man ;  yet  I,  who  could  sli^^ht  tho  tender  overtures  of  the  banker*8  rich  widow, 
muit  act  firmly  on  thif  occasion,  and  not  embroil  myself  by  resuming  intimacy  with  thlf 
charming  duchess,  otherwise  her  penchant  will  be  her  ruin,  and  fix  the  fair  creature  on  my 
haodi.  I  have  recommended  prudence  to  the  lovely  woman  as  a  shield  and  a  buckler,  there- 
fore I  win  arm  myself  with  the  god-like  quality,  and  by  quitting  the  site  of  danger,  evade  a 
temptation  which  I  might  not  be  able  to  resist,  and  which  is  greater  than  any  that  aasailed 
old  St  Anthony.*' 

Having  formed  my  resolution,  I  summoned  Monday  to  my  presence,  and  signified  to  him 
my  Intention  of  departing  that  same  day  on  our  Journey  for  the  eternal  city,  ai  Catholic 
prieits  have  denominated  that  place  of  ruins,  whence  they  have  long  issued  their  edicts  for 
mlaving  the  min^ji  and  bodies  of  millions  who  dared  not  be  known  to  think  for  themselves, 
tdthottgh  endowed  by  the  great  bestower  of  all  things  with  powers  of  mind  equal  to  those  of 
thilr  ipider-like  enslavers.  My  secretary,  schooled  as  he  was  to  obedience,  yet  was  somewhat 
lUrtled  by  the  avowal  of  my  sudden  resolve,  but  this  I  attributed  to  an  attachment  he  had 
Ibnnod  to  a  little  Dologneso  brunette ;  however,  after  a  few  hems  and  a  sigh  or  two,  he  reso- 
lotely  declared  that  sailing  orders  must  be  obeyed,  and  posted  away  to  prepare  everything  for 
the  journey,  which  accordingly  we  commenced,  and  eveja  proceeded  one  stage  of  it  that  day. 
The  following  morning  wo  started  betimes,  and  after  passing  through  several  Lombard  and 
Bonan  cities  of  great  antiquity,  yet  now  of  little  consequence,  arrived  at  Ancona,  which  pos- 
laiies  a  beautiful  and  convenient  harbour,  and  is  a  free  port.  Tho  population  of  this  city 
iBotmts  to  more  than  twenty  thousand  souls,  and  tho  wisdom  of  the  governing  power  is  dls- 
piifsd  by  its  olio  wing  every  person  to  worship  the  Almighty  in  his  own  way,  without  persecu- 
tion or  extra  Imposition  of  taxes,  which  Is  rarely  done  by  governments  where  priests  hold 
nadne  influence. 

From  Ancona,  where  wo  tarried  several  days,  and  which  is  one  hundred  and  eighty  milei 
Aitant  from  Rome,  we  set  off  in  high  spirits  at  the  prospect  of  soon  reaching  the  ancient 
apltal  of  the  Romans ;  nor  did  we  waste  time  anywhere  on  the  journey  until  we  came  to 
Loretta,  where  we  loitered  a  short  space  to  view  the  chapel  of  our  lady,  which  standi  in  the 
■iddle  of  a  church ;  but  nolthor  Monday  or  I  could  bo  coaxed  by  the  clergy,  who  vend  it  in 
nail  packets  ready  for  the  purpose,  to  purchase  any  of  tho  dust  of  tho  holy  house,  said  to 
hm  been  brought  by  four  angels  from  Galilee  to  Tersato,  and  four  years  afterwards  to  Italy, 
bjthe  same  miraculous  conveyance,  when  all  the  neighbouring  trees,  flowers,  and  shrubs  most 
nmentlally  bowed  their  heads,  and  remained  in  that  lowly  posture  till  they  withered  and 
diaayod.  At  TernI,  a  Roman  Catholic  priest  would  fain  have  persuaded  us  that  our  Saviour's 
Uui  and  a  portion  of  his  blood  Is  still  preserved  In  the  church  there,  but  this  was  a  lame  tale 
to  tan  to  two  experienced  leamcn. 

We  had  nearly  passed  the  Appenines,  and  were  looking  out  for  a  place  of  rest  at  Narnl, 
for  night  was  coming  on,  when  our  postillion,  apparently  in  a  great  Aright,  exclaimed  that  he 
*tw  a  troop  of  banditti  approaching  flrom  a  place  of  ambuscade  behind  a  clump  of  trees,  and 
preeently  a  set  of  ferocious  fellows  galloped  up  and  surrounded  our  carriage,  one  of  them 
pointing  a  pistol  at  the  driver's  head,  and  calling  upon  him  to  stop,  which  he  Instantly  did. 

My  party  were  provided  with  loaded  pistols,  and  I,  jumping  out  of  the  carriage,  called 
Vpon  Monday  and  my  valet  to  back  me,  and  commenced  the  fight  by  bringing  ono  of  the 
'v'hberi  to  tho  ground  with  a  pistol  ball  lodged  In  his  body.  But  these  sort  of  combats,  like 
IHM  others,  are  a  tumultuous  scene  of  confusion ;  and  all  I  can  remember  more  Is,  thot  I  saw 
^  valet  cut  down  by  a  sabre  stroke,  when  almost  at  tho  same  Instant  I  myself  fell  by  a 
tolar  wound,  which  rendered  me  Incapable  of  knowing  more  of  passing  events. 

When  senso  was  restored  to  me,  tho  first  circumstances  I  can  bring  to  mind  were,  that  I 
^  lying  stripped  of  all  my  habiliments,  except  my  linen  and  trowsers,  on  some  damp  and  dirty 
l^ttw  spread  on  tho  ground  at  a  corner  of  a  dismal  dungeon  of  solid  stone,  which  received 
^  more  light  than  what  found  its  way  through  two  Iron  bars  at  the  top  of  tho  dungeon.  Mw 
^onnd,  combined  wltli  tho  dampness  of  the  place,  caused  mo  to  Ix^itrfeX^i  vi\W\  ^^s^^^  «bcA  ^^8^. 
^  might,  for  I  had  no  other  covering  to  comfort  mo  than  the  tow  l\vVc\\^%  >xv<ixv  xo^'Ni^^  ^^^^ 
^Vgid  bone-cloth.    I  lay  puzzling  mytelf  to  know  what  a\\  lYAi  mteL^X.\  -^tX  %»  weSwft^^ 
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vfere  my  senses,  that  it  appeared  to  me  to  be  a  dream,  till  presently,  being  tormented  by  an 
intolerable  headache  and  the  fever  of  thirst,  I  felt  over  my  head,  which  in  various  places  fis 
clotted  with  blood,  and  then,  on  looking  about  me,  discovered  a  pitcher  of  :vrater.  Now  It 
was  that  I. began  to  come  to  a  true  sense  of  my  condition :.— *'  I  have  been  pillaged  by  baa> 
ditti,"  said  I ;  "I  recollect  it  all." 

My  sensations  at  this  moment  were  frightful ;  but  though  I  had  been  initiated  in  a  life  cf 
pleasure,  I  had  also  been  schooled  to  bear  pain  and  trouble  ;  therefore  I  could  in  some  nea* 
sure  balance  the  good  against  the  bad,  so  as  to  receive  visitations  of  fortune  as  things  of  come. 
I'  felt  feeble  as  well  as  thirsty  and  in  pain,  but  from  my  water-jug  slaked  my  thirst,  wHaik 
somewhat  comforted  my  frame ;  when  I  extended  myself  at  my  length  on  the  damp  st«nr, 
and  covered  my  frame  with  the  horse-cloth,  to  try  and  call  to  mind  what  had  happened.  It 
was  a  vain  task  ;— I  could  not  for  the  soul  of  me  recollect  how  I  received  my  wound ;  but  I 
was  like  a  man  who,  when  he  is  recovering  from  the  effects  of.  a  concussion  of  the  l>rain,  conff 
last  to  a  sense  of  the  accident  by  which  it  befel  him. 

**  I  see  that  I  am  in  the  power  of  villains,"  thought  I,  as  I  called  to  mind  Captain  Qnirmgi 
4ind  his  mode  of  providing  for  prisoners ;  and  then  I  said,  soliloquising,  *'  would  that  tbef  bad 
^ft  me  to  linger  on  the  road  instead  of  bringing  me  to  this  dismal  dungeon,  for  the  worst 
would  be  over,  and  I  should  have  no  more  to  apprehend  from  their  hostility ;  here,  howevera 
have  I  been  brought,  that  they  may  glut  their  vengeance  on  my,  person,  or  obtain  a  wei|^ 
sum  for  my  ransom.'* 

After  musing  for  a  time,  and  finding  it  impossible  to  come  to  any  satisfactory  eonduiioOy 
the  weakness  of  my  condition  occasioned  the  balmy  equalizer  of  mortality  to  overwhelm  ns 
with  its  power.  How  long  I  remained  asleep  I  know  not,  but  I  awoke  in  consequence  of 
receiving  several  most  uncourteous  kicks  on  my  side ;  when  looking  from  under  the  horse-n^ 
I  discovered  a  ruffianly  fellow  standing  near  me.  **  Ah,  signer,  so  you  are  alive,  are  you  ?"  uU 
the  man,  grinning ;  **  I  told  our  captain  there  was  too  much  netal  in  you  to  die  of  that  wooo^ 
else  doubtless  we  should  have  given  you  a  home  thrust  or  two,  and  left  your  body  near  the  roidff 
where  some  good  Catholic  might  have  marked  the  place  of  your  death  by  a  cross  of  his  ene- 
tion." — "  1  admire  your  charity,"  replied  I :  "so  you  spare  a  man's  life  in  the  field,  to  shut  liB 
up  in  a  dungeon,  where,  unassisted,  he. may  be  starved  to  death  or  die  of  his  woundS|fcr 
what  you  care  !" — "  A  cool  berth  and  a  pitcher  of  clear  water  are  tilings  befitting  such  abi^ 
brained  gentleman  as  you  are.  But  hark*ee,  provided  you  wish  to  war  against  nature,  wA 
send  a  doctor  to  plaster  up  your  head.'* 

The  fellow,  I  perceived,  was  not  without  humour,  and  that  he  possessed  a  certain  portioB 
of  good  nature,  therefore  I  ventured  to  question  him,  but  all  he  chose  to  say  was,  thatbo 
would  go  and  procure  me  something  to  eat  I  now  waited  in  suspense  for  nearly  an  hoar» 
when  my  door  wias  unbarred,  and  my  old  visitor  re-entered  my  dungeon,  and  bid  me  get  9 
and  follow  him,  provided  I  felt  inclined  to  eat.  This  I  did,  though  with  difficulty,  till  hwnti 
entered  into  a  dilapidated  chamber,  in  which  was  some  broken  furniture,  he  told  me  to  .lit 
down  awhile,  and  he  would  have  me  looked  to  and  provided  with  food. 

This  was  a  pleasing  communication,  and  I  had  not  been  long  seated  before  he  return^ 
accompanied  by  a  club-footed,  dwarfish  young  man,  of  a  pleasing  physiognomy,  thoqgb  Af 
from  good-looking,  and  disfigured  by  a  profusion  of  lank  black  hair  hanging  over  his  diool^ 
ders.  "Jacobus,*'  said  my  old  gaoler  to  him,  **  while  I  am  away  at  the  stable,  do  you  exaisioA 
and  dress  this  signer's  wound,  which  done,  supply  him  with  clothes,  and  give  him  somejoop 
with  a  little  bread  in  it." 

The  dwarf  having  signified  his  acquiescence  to  the  order,  my  gaoler  retired,  whistUng  9^ 
he  went ;  when  the  little  man,  without  saying  one  word  to  me,  busied  himself  in  the  eiyoiow 
task.  The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  bring  from  a  neighbouring  closet  the  things  neceafHy 
for  washing  and  examining  my  wound,  a  business  he  then  performed  with  tenderness  and  ctf^ 
but  not  a  word  was  uttered  by  either  of  us  while  he  was  so  engaged*  This  task  being  aoo^ 
plished,  he  revisited  the  closet  and  brought  several  old  coats  and  waistcoats  from  out  of  itf 
which  having  thrown  down,  he  drily  told  me  to  fit  myself.  It  was  no  time  for  ceremoOTt 
therefore  I  efiected  this  task  in  the  best  manner  I  could,  and  consequently  soon  sat  clothed  iB 
an  old  red  coat  and  a  black  waistcoat,  which  were  the  only  articles  of  clothing  I  could  fiv 
/ar^e  enough  to  thrust  my  body  into,  while,  after  all,  the  coat  fitted  me  like  a  strait  iroii^ 
^oat.     The  dwarf,  who  bad  a  strange  shyness  about  Vnm,  an^  T«xe\^  XoOb^^  Va  tho  daco  w 
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NM  ho  addreiMd,  but  wboM  manaer  had  hitherto-  been  grwve,  smUed  wken  he  beheld  me 
imprieoned  in  the  goarlet  ooat,  and  after  pasaing  the  baok  of  his  hand  aorosi  hie  mouth, 
IMintlsr  remariLed  that  it  waa  a  tight  at.  Ill  and  mortified  as  I  felt,  still  the  aptness  of  the 
Dbisnratioq  touched  my  fancy,  and  looking  first  at  myself  and  then  at  the  little  object  before 
OMb  I  replied,  "  Tight  as  a  laced  drum.**— ^*  He  who  hai  been  thlrty^six  hours  without  food, 
nut  needs  be  hungry,"  now  said  the  dwarf;  '<  therefore  in  mercy  I  will  fBtcb  you  a  bason  of 
broth  before  I  clothe  your  legs  in  leather.*'  The  proposition  was  truly  acceptable,  for  the 
vslf  of  hunger  gnawed  at  my  stomach,  but  my  caterer  promptly  returned,  bringing  with  him 
tbuen  of  soup  and  a  large  slice,  of  bread;  when- saying  this  would  be  sufficiiBnt  for  a  man 
hmf  itate,  be  desired  me  to  eat  and  comfort  my  heart,  while  he  went  to  look  out  for  a  pair 
of  boots  suitable  to  the  rest  of  my  habiliments.  Hunger  seasons  the  coarsest  food  j  I  sipped 
ip«  sll  my  soup  and  demolished  my  bread  in  such  quick  time,  that  they  bad  disappeared 
bifere  the  dwarf  returned,  yet  he  speedily  came,  with  a  huge  pair  of  brown*>topped  boots  in 
hkband.  **  I  am  no  son  of  Crispin,"  said- he,  with  a  sly  grin,  while  he  handed  me  tho  boot8» 
^yet  thu  I  will  take  on  me  to  say,  that  if  your  body  is  a  little  straitened  for  room,  you  shall 
kvretno  cause  for  making  suoh  a  complaint  of  your  feet.  These  boots  formed  part  of  the 
itsckin  trade  of  a  company  of  players,  and  were  made  for  an  overgrown  fellow,  who,  had  We 
Mt  pot  hi»  pipe  out,  was  to  have  performed  the  part  of  Ooliah  before  some  cardinals  at  the 
camivri  at  Rome."  I  felt  all  the  better  for  the  dressing  of  my  wound  and  the  food  1  had 
pviskeii  of,  and  without  speaking  now  thrust  my  legs  into  the  boots,  for  no  pulling  was 
n^rirsd  to  get  tberaoo,  as  they  were  comparable  to  the  boots  of  a  fisherman,  much  larger 
Hm  me  in  the  lege. 

iigaitk  I  caught  the  dwarf  grinning  at  me,  when  smilingly  I  said,  that  he  ought  to  undergo 
fte  Jewish  rites  and  set  up  as  a  -slopseller  at  a  sea*port,  where^  provided  he  could  bring  the 
irikm  into  the  humour  of  being  rigged  out  in  the  way  be  had  rigged  me,  he  would  infallibly 
NMi  make  his  fortune* 

Prejudice  sways  the  mind  of  man.  My  speech  outraged  the  good  Catholic's  feelings,  for 
tfcOigh  he  waa  one  of  a  band  of  nobbers,  to  be  counselled  to  become  a  Jew  was  intolerable  to 
Uaii  and  be  stared  at  me  with  wildness  in  his  looks,  till  presently,,  crossing  himself  with 
fttvonr,  he  broke  into  the  following  ejaculations :— *'  What  1  submit  to  the  Jewish  rites, 
■lA- become  a  Jew?  By  Saint  Joseph,  the  husband  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  and  her  son  Saint 
OUis,  no- true  Catholic  was  ever  so  insulted  before.  A  Jew,  indeed  1  By  the  Virgin,  where 
iboald  I  then  go  for  confession  ?  Who  would- grant  me  absolution?  A  Jew,  who  believes  not 
hsftiture  state,  and  whose  only  dream  of  hereafter  relates  to  the  resurrection  and  dancing 
^ksot  of  a  pile  or  two  of  human  bones*** 

*Th  bad  petiey  to  trifle  with  a  man*s  religious  feelings,  especially  when  you  are  in  his 
pnttf ;  therefore,  as  this  dwarf  obese  to  forget  that  Christ  was  a  Jew,  I  saw  no  sufficient 
f*liua  for  impressing  this  grand  truth  upon  him ;  but  to  turn  the  conversation,  smilingly  said 
Aathe  looked  too  honest  for  a  Jew.  Jacobus,  who  apparently  had  been  tutored  in  the  school 
^^  secrecy,  was  now  silent,  but  I  could  see  that  he  contemplated  with  satisfaction  his  handyw 
*orh  b  clothing  me  m  the  fanciful  way  he  had.  However,  my  first  gaoler  returned  soon 
"^  the  last  discourse,  when  having  laughed  heartily  at  my  uncouth  figure,  he  threw  me  a 
^iln^et  frbm  the  closet ;  then  telling  me  to  keep  quiet  and  comfort  myself,  but  as  I  prized 
^  existence  not  to  attempt  getting  away  from  the  chamber,  he,  together  with  the  dwarf, 
"MM,  carefully  locking  and  boking  the  room-doer  behind  them. 

**  Well,*'  said  I,  when  left  to  my  reflections,  and  contemplating  my  figure,  '*  there  is  comfort 
^  be  found  on  almost  all  occasions ;  for  example,  it  is  evident  the  banditti  don't  entertain  the 
^gn  of  sacrificing  me  to  their  vengeance,  as,  if  they  did,  they  would  not  have  troubled  them- 
"B^  to  clothe  me  in  the  mountebank  manner  they  have.  What  a  figure  I  cut  I  Diana  Win- 
P*Biiy  herself,  were  she  alive  to  behold  him,  would  not  recognise  her  own  son.  I  suspect, 
^^Qgh,  that  his  old  commander.  Lieutenant  Jones,  would  readily  know  his  apt  pupil  even  in 
**i  disguise.  ** 

Nobody  came  to  disturb  my  meditations,  so,  at  length,  wearied  out  by  them,  I  extended 
*)«eif  on  a  cow-hide  which  happened  to  be  on  the  floor,  and  fell  asleep,  in  which  state  I 
••UiBed  until  the  shades  of  night  had  darkened  my  prison  room.    Why  ia  \1  iVvBlxCx^^Saaxi*^ 
^»ve  a  tendency  to  shade  the  mind  of  man  with  gloominess,  as  \t  nct^*  t\»  ^c«\^N»\SJEi  ^ajt>wiw»"?t 
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is  a  qoettkm  befittiDg  the  learned  to  decide.  N%fat  makes  all  man's  difficnities  and  dangen 
appear  more  terrible  to  him.  Night  also  gives  birth  to  ghosts  and  hobgoblins  ;  and  when  I 
awoke^  which  I  did  before  day  dawned,  my  reflections  were  most  gloomy,  and  kept  me  awake 
for  boors ;  at  length,  however,  wearied  by  them,  I  fell  asleep  once  more,  and  I  oontfained 
sleeping  until  the  unbarring  of  my  door  awoke  me  from  a  frightful  dream.  *'  Oh,  Jacobus,  yot 
are  a  most  welcome  visitor,"  said  I,  on  seeing  the  dwarf  enter  with  a  bason  of  something  snek- 
ing.  It  was  soup,  with  a  profusion  of  cabbage  and  a  moderate  allowance  of  bread  mixed  tbeie* 
in ;  but  never  have  I  enjoyed  a  breakfast  mbre  than  I  did  this.—*'  I  love  to  see  our  cookery 
done  justice  to,  and  if  it  were  not  for  your  wound,  I  would  fetch  you  another  bason  of  soi^' 
said  Jacobus. — **  My  good  fellow,  run  and  fetch  it,**  exclaimed  I ;  '*  by  my  soul,  itwiBbedBi^ 
me  a  great  service.*'  

The  obdurate  dwarf  laughed  at  me,  and  replied,  that  the  doctor  knew  best  what  was  fori 
for  his  patient,  but,  for  his  part,  he  would  not  kill  me  with  kindness ;  when,  without  note 
words,  he  withdrew.  locking  and  bolting  my  door.  I  had  now  abundant  time  left  me  kt 
moralising,  for  the  whole  day  elapsed,  and  night  again  darkened  my  chamber,  wtUKNit  py 
b^g  revisited^  but  happily  the  fever  arising  frtim  my  wound  had  subsided,  and  I  was 
tolerably  free  from  pain.  An  hour  after  nightfall.  Jacobus  re-entered  my  room,  bseriBg  a 
lit  flambeaux.  The  sudden  glare  dazsled  my  eyes.  **  Come,  arise,*'  said  he ;  "  our  esptaia 
and  i^>me  of  his  party  have  come  home,  and  he  has  sent  me  to  bring  you  before  them.* 

I  ddways  prefer  meeting  the  worst  to  a  tedious  anticipation  of  it,  therefore  I  promptly  anw 
frem  my  humble  coudi  to  follow  my  conductor,  who  led  me  across  a  yard,  and  throngli  * 
stable,  when  we  entered  a  ruinous  old  place,  like  a  chapel,  lit  by  several  torches,  and  a  blarim 
fire  at  the  remotest  end  of  the  room.  Five  ferocious  fellows,  each  armed  with  pistols  aod  a 
sword,  sat  on  logs  of  wood  before  a  table  formed  of  loose  planks,  laid  on  two  tilted  casks ;  mi 
on  this  a  large  piece  of  boiled  beef  and  a  dish  of  potatoes  were  smoking.  **  Signer,"  said  tti 
chief  robber,  addressing  me,  '*  I  am  not  sorry  to  see  you  in  the  land  of  the  living ;  a  nobleatfif 
such  as  you  are,  must  pay  nobly  for  your  ransom,  or,  by  Saint  Dominick,  we  shall  have  io 
make  an  auUhde-fe  to  roast  your  body.*' — "  You  are  mistaken ;  I  am  no  nobleman  ;  indeed^i* 
far  from  being  one,  I  am  an  adventurer,  whose  career  has  been  of  the  daring  character  of  yotfr 
own.**— <*  He,**  replied  the  chief,  «  who  is  detected  in  a  lie  here,  shall  be  stoned  as  was  Sriit 
Stephen ;  therefore,  young  man,  be  cautious  what  you  say.  I  had  tidings  given  me  of  yo«r 
being  upon  the  road,  and  none  save  a  nobleman,  or  one  with  the  wealth  of  such,  could  livi^ 
away  money  in  the  way  you  are  reported  to  do*** 

«•  Captain,  excuse  me,**  observed  I,  **  but  a  man  such  as  you  are  should  not  judge  of  otlicv> 
by  appearances.  The  world,  we  know,  are  the  dupes  of  them."-*'"  Come,  no  preaching;  fB* 
say  you  are  an  adventurer,  and  what  are  the  majority  of  noblemen  but  so  many  adventnrA 
upheld  by  plucking  that  goose  called  the  public  ?'*  There  is  nothing  like  humouring  the  mt^ 
who  is  in  power,  and  when  he  jokes,  the  sign  is  a  good  one,  for  few  men  are  of  the  disposBioo 
of  Nero,  who  committed  murders,  with  a  joke  in  his  mouth  to  season  them.  Accordingly}  ^ 
humour  the  captain,  I  laughed  at  what  he  had  said,  telling  him  I  had  been  a  buccaneer. 

The  chief  knew  not  what  I  meant,  but  being  a  religious  man,  who  rarely  spoke  witboB^ 
invoking  some  saint,  he  swore  by  Saint  Gregory  of  Naziente — he,  he  said,  whose  wife  \mn^^ 
forth  another  Saint  Gregory  of  Naziente,  that  I  was  as  comical  a  fellow  in  my  speech  asiav) 
dress ;  which,  having  said,  he  joined  with  his  comrades  in  a  boisterous  laugh  at  my  expend 
and  then,  as  if  to  make  amends  for  the  indignity,  invited  me  to  make  one  at  his  board,  niM^ 
that  when  the  meal  was  over,  he  would  hear  my  story,  and  decide  on  the  price  of  my  raa* 
som. 

The  state  of  my  appetite  made  this  an  acceptable  invitation,  and  having  thanked  the  etp* 
tain,  I  lost  no  time  in  seating  myself  upon  a  log  of  wood,  which  my  friend  Jacobus  placed  M 
me  at  a  suitable  spot.  The  party  were  in  good  trim  for  eating,  and  we  soon  made  the  beef  * 
mere  shadow  of  what  it  was  when  we  commenced  upon  our  meal.  It  would,  however,  ^ 
remiss  not  to  mention  that  Jacobus,  who  officiated  as  cook  and  waiter,  more  than  once  tool 
the  liberty  of  reminding  me  that  he  was  my  doctor,  and  it  was  his  desire  that  I  should  refrv^ 
fipom  taking  much  nourishment ;  while  of  the  wine,  of  which  a  large  well*filled  jar  was  p*^ 
rSded,  he  positively  insisted  I  should  not  be  a  partaker ;  and  strange  to  say,  the  captain  decUl*^ 
he  mugt  be  obeyed,  th&retore  I  drank  only  from  the  water  )ug. 
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**  By  the  (lying  Saint  Dandalus/  said  the  chief,  when  we  had  thrust  our  plates  from  before 
m,  **  we  have  fairly  demolished  the  round  of  beef ;  and  now,  Jacobus,  my  boy,  bring  us  oigan, 
that  we  may  puff  care  away  while  we  listen  to  this  buccaneer  signor's  story." 

The  dwarf,  at  this  summons,  produced  a  paclcet  of  cigars,  and,  without  c  eremony,  took  his 
seat  on  a  log  with  the  rest  of  us,  when  Captain  Manfreda  signified  his  desire  that  I  should 
eommence  the  relation  of  my  tale,  which,  accordingly,  I  did.  There  !s  no  small  art  required 
b'aman  giving  a  fit  colouring  to  his  history,  especially  when  he  has  played  pranks,  and  run  a 
eareer  such  as  mine.  In  their  histories,  as  in  a  suit«at-law,  experienced  persons  make  truth 
lenre  as  their  beacon,  that  is,  they  always  keep  it  in  view,  to  use  to  their  advantage ;  accord* 
ingiy,  I  kept  pretty  true  to  my  taile,  except  when  I  disguised  the  circumstanee  of  my  behig 
milthy,  to  make  it  appear  that  I  was  still  an  adventurer,  dependent  on  his  own  exertions.  The 
biBditti  laughed  heartily  at  certain  parts  of  my  history,  and  some  of  the  exploits  of  my  old 
boeeaneering  companions  afforded  them  much;  gratification.  **  By  Saint  Simon  the  fisher* 
naD,"  observed  their  leader,  **  those  buccaneers  the  signer  tells  of  were  a  noble  set  of  fellows. 
They  lived  as  men  ought  to  do.  Their  lives  fiimish  a  pattern  worthy  of  being  followed.  I 
mjielf  should  glory  in  being  the  commander  of  a  crew  of  buccaneers,  who  sail  over  the  bound- 
lea  ocean,  to  capture  rich  merchant-vessels  sailing  to  and  firo  in  all  quarters.  ' 

The  chief  questioned  me  pretty  closely  touching  my  finances.  **  You  say,**  said  he,  **  that 
yoa  have  lost  your  money.  If  so,  take  service  with  us ;  you  are  a  brave  man,  worthy  of  being 
10  our  band.**—**  I  might  do  so,  but  that  I  am  not  of  your  country ;  and  my  foreign  dialect, 
eombined  with  the  broken  way  in  which  I  speak  your  language,  would  bring  the  chances  of 
war  against  me,  so  that  when  you  all  escaped  your  pursuers,  I  might  be  detected,  and  have 
B^  neck  brought  to  the  halter.**  *'  By  Sdnt  Antony,  there  is  reason  in  what  you  say ;  we, 
Wever,  cannot  let  .a  man  like  you  free  without  ransom ;  you  yourself,  your  fViend  who 
'CKaped  us,  and  your  fool  of  a  servaht,  whom  we  left  to  die  of  his  wounds  by  the  roadside, 
i^atween  you  all,  have  wounded  four  of  my  party.  What,  then,  am  I  to  do  to  satisfy  these 
woonded  men,  let  me  ask?"—**  The  fortune  of  war,  noble  captain,  is  various,  and  not  to  be 
smarted ;  one  man  gets  a  wooden  leg,  another  a  purse  of  money ;  but  the  brave  can  be  gene- 
RQls;  therefore  let  me  propose  to  you  to  liberate  me  on  my  parole,  and  I  will  pledge  myself  to 
meet  you,  or  who  you  may  appoint,  on  a  given  day,  say  a  fortnight  hence,  to  deliver  myself 
Vp  on  fiiilure  of  paying  any  reasonable  sum  you^may  fix  upon  as  my  ransom  money.**—'*  And 
^  are  you  to  obtain  this  money  ?*'  asked  the  chief.  *'  How  is  a  man  without  resources  to 
®ake  himself  master  of  a  round  sum  ?  You  say  you  have  lost  your  all  by  our  capture  of  you.*' 
"*"  I  shall  meet  with  old  acquaintances ;  there  are  many  such  in  Rome,  who  will  either  lend 
lae  money,  or  else  join  with  me  in  achieving  adventures  by  means  of  which  it  may  be  obtained ; 
Pf  noble  captain,  as  you  know  by  my  story,  I  am  a  man  who  can  work  his  own  way." 

The  captain  smiled,  and,  turning  to  his  comrades,  said,  **  By  the  Apostle  Paul,  the  man 
ipeaks  fhir ;  shall  we  admit  him  on  parole  ?  Shall  we  let  him  go  at  large  in  home  for  a  week 
^  two,  to  gather  together  a  thousand  ducats  for  ransom-money,  as,  d*ye  see,  comrades,  we 
^»ave  taken  the  poor  devil's  all  ?**  The  four  bandits  whispered  among  themselves,  after  hearing 
^^  captain*s  proposition,  and,  to  own  the  truth,  I  augured  no  good  fW)m  their  manner. 

"  He  it  was  wounded  Jacques,**  after  a  time  observed  the  surliest-looking  fellow  of  the 
P>rty.  •'  He  is  a  very  devil  in  fight,**  said  a  second.  "  Come,  comrades,**  said  the  captain, 
^  perceiving  the  indecision  of  his  followers,  **  you  know  that  I  rarely  am  an  advocate  for 
^paring  man's  life,  for,  as  the  saying  goes,  the  dead  tell  no  tales  ;  but,  comrades,  we  should 
^  in  mind  that  this  is  a  brave  fellow,  who,  though  not  a  bandit,  has  been  of  a  profession 
neatly  akin  to  it — he  has  borne  arms  as  a  buccaneer,  which,  it  seems,  is  what  .we  call  s 
cortair ;  and  he  cannot  escape,  though  we  let  him  go  free  in  Rome ;  therefore,  all  things  con- 
"itiered,  by  Saint  Bamabus,  I  am  for  giving  him  a  fair  trial ;  a  fortnight's  grace  on  his  parole, 
^^  to  pay  us  a  thousand  ducats,  or  become  one  of  us." 

The  captain's  pleasure  was  acceded  to  by  his  followers,  nevertheless  I  could  perceive  that 
^ir  assent  to  his  proposition  was  not  given  with  much  cordiality.  It  was  now  resolved  that  I 
*bould  be  permitted  to  depart  on  the  following  day,  after  having  been  sworn  to  the  performance 
of  certain  conditions ;  and  the  bandits,  who  it  appeared  had  been  abroad  for  several  suc- 
<^6asive  nights  on  the  dangerous  business  of  their  trade,  and  were  desirous  of  rest,  spread  their 
^oaks  upon  bullocks'-hides  on  the  room-floor,  and  prepared  them^eVi^s  \,q  \\&  ^^vi^a..  '^^'vsdl- 
^hile  Jacobiu^  bjr  the  cbiets  order,  reconducted  me  to  my  o\d  c\iTOotew»'w\i«^^  V^^ww^'*!^** 
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iMLviog  m»,  he  dedared  that  I  wb  a  luck|r  fellow,  and  must  be  one  of  fortniie'f  prine  fiiroiiritei^ 
for  that  otherwise  I  should  not  be  fuffiered  to  depart  from  an  imprisonmeot  among  banditti 
who  rarely  spared  their  prisoners,  but  usually  based  their  conduct  towards  thisvi  npoii  the 
maxim  that  dead  men  tell  no  tales. 

An  eai^  nnnd  is  a  great  promoter  of  sleep,  and  mine,  comparatively  speaking,  was  essy  is 
what  it  had  been ;  some  anxiety,  however,  lurked  there,  but  anxiety  and  recoOectiaii  i«A 
fmik  together,  bound  in  the  chains  of  sleep. 


r  CHAPTER  XI. 

«Tbe  9mk  had  kwg  tiiMe,  in  th«  Up 
Of  Tbetis,  taken  oat  his  nap. 
And,  like  a  lobster  boiPd,  tiie  noon 
From  Wack  to  ved  began  to  tarn. 
When,  robbing  ftrst,  my  drowsy  eyep, 

Prom  lowly  couch  I  aought  to  nse.** 

« 

It  was  broad  day  when  I  awoke,  but  my  head  ache  was  not  so  bad  as  on  the  preonlfaig 
day,  nor  was  my  fever  near  so  violent,  while  the  prospect  of  re-enjoying  sweet  liberty  dMeied 
up  my  spirits. 

I  now  continued  for  several  hours  lying  on  my  lowly  bed,  tossing  and  tumbling  abont^ffV* 
loqnising  and  meditating,  when  Jacobus  made  his  appearance. 

**  ¥ott  are  in  a  state  of  convalescence,  and  are  ta  be  set  free,**  said  he^  eyeing  me  wfH^ 
complacency ;  "  had  we,  however,  left  you  on  the  road,  you  would  either  have  perished  i!M% 
or  faiHen  under  the  care  of  a  Roman  doctor,  to  be  made  a  living  skeleton,  ere  he  trumped fwA 
,  your  marvellous  recovery,  as  evidence  of  his  own  incomparable  skill. *'-«-My  good  USoKKt, 
replied  I,  *'  I  know  that  I  am  indebted  to  your  services  for  my  quick  recovery,  but  like  io» 
many  debtors,  I  shall  never  be  able  to  pay  what  I  owe.** 

^  Likely  enough,"  answered  be,  "for  mine  is  a  service  where  I  get  more  hard  rubs  tktt 
coins.  I  have  many  masters  to  please,  and  none  possess  a  tithe  of  Job*s  patience.''-^ 
"  Jacobus,  point  out  what  I  can  do  for  you  after  I  am  free,  and  depend  on  it  I  shall  not  ^ 
tardy  in  executing  your  wishes.'*  '^ 

'*  A  still  tongue  shows  a  wise  head,**  now  observed  the  dwarf,  and  giving  me  a  few  siKv 
coins,  he  added,  *'  stow  these  away,  and  breathe  not  a  word  of  all  this ;  but  when  you  get  ts 
Rome,  leave  your  written  address  for  me  with  Signer  Ambrose,  the  tavern-keeper  hi  ths 
great  market,  place,  when  in  good  time  you  may  count  on  hearing  from  or  seeing  me.** 

Here  our  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  whistling  of  some  one,  and  presently  myW 
gaoler  made  his  appearance.  "  WeU,  Jacobus,*'  said  he,  '*  you  see  I've  found  my  way  biflkf 
and  now  shall  relieve  you  of  further  trouble  on  the  score  of  this  prisoner  ;  however,  the  sigMP 
seems  wonderfully  recovered ;  be  doesn't  look  like  the  man  1  thought  to  have  found  dead  t» 
stiff  in  Ills  cage  two  nights  ago.*' 

**  Carl,"  replied  the  dwarf,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  you  back  ioa  whole  skin,  I  expected  yoo^ 
have  a  brush  with  the  papal  troops,  but  1  trust  you  bring  good  tidings  of  the  lieutenant's  par^*" 
'<  So,  so,'*  rejoined  Carl,  *'  they  are  all  well  except  Dominique,  who  died  yesterday  of  ^ 
wound." 

Jacobus  seemed  vexed  at  this  piece  of  information,  and  hemmed  aloud  several  times,  bi^ 
said  nothing  regarding  their  lost  companion ;  presently,  however,  assuming  his  usual  coDpO- 
snre,  he  told  Carl  that  he  was  glad  to  resign  his  charge  of  me,  as  he  had  something  else  to  d9 
than  be  looking  after  prisoners. 

Jacobus  now  took  his  departure,  apparently  unconcerned  for  my  welfare,  and  soon,  on  fBg 
complaining  of  huoger>.  Carl  followed  him,  as  he  said,  to  procure  me  something  to  eat ;  but 
I  was  kept  in  a  state  of  hunger  and  suspense  for  two  hours  after  his  departure  without  seeing 
any  person.  It  was  verging  towards  mid-day  When  Carl  paid  me  a  second  visit,  but  it  was  tf 
agreeable  one,  for  he  came  provided  with  my  breakfast,  and  though  it  was  similar  to  the  oot  I 
had  been  furm'shed  with  on  the  preceding  day,  yet  cabbage,  soup,  and  coarse  bread,  was  vef7 
acceptable  to  me. 

*'J}oa't  /all  asleep  over  your  grub,"  said  the  gaoler,  laughing  to  see  how  eageriy  I  set  to ^ 
lojr  breakj&st,  **  as  recoUect,  when  you've  done  eating,  "jotx  axe  V>  ^<^  ^oi^vi\\}dl  td^  \ft  ^ 
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mfMc,  who  b  waiUnf -to  mo  you ;  howtoovor,  I  nutt  lay,  yoa  are  in  a  precious  plight  hr 
BxhibitioD  by  daylight" 

•  <!liiri  was  perfectly  right  The  dirt  from  my  eow-hide  oouoh,  on  which  many  a  muddy  shoe 
bad  been  rubbed,  added  to  the  fantastical  dress  I  wore,  made  me  look  a  more  laughable  figure 
km  a  merry- Andrew;  yet  this  was  of  no  moment  to  me,  and  I  hurried  over  my  repaat,  to 
Company  my  gaoler  to  tht  presence  of  his  chief. 

On  our  entrance,  Manfreda  was  sitting,  at  on  the  preceding  night,  with  ibur  of  hit  band, 
ud  Carl  took  a  seat  along  with  thorn.  "  Signor,**  said  the  captain,  **  I  have  sent  for  you  in 
ueordance  with  my  promise  of  yesterday.  My  ^nrord  Is  my  bond,  and  by  St  Crispin,  I  am 
toe  nmoh  of  a  man  of  honour  to  swerve  from  it.*' — **  You  are  an  honourable  man,  your  conduct 
towards  me  evinces  it,"  replied  I :  **  the  great  Qoirorga,  under  whom  I  served  to  the  day  that 
be  perished,  and  you,  noble  captain,  afford  evidence  that  true  honour  may  be  found  in  every 
itatioD.*' 

My  speech  happily  touched  Manfreda*8  self-pride,  for  he  loved  to  hear  compliments  paid  to 
llhn  on  his  honourable  conduct ;  but  this  is  a  weakness  common  among  thieves  in  all  profes- 
iions,  and  therefore  it  ought  not  to  be  marvelled  at  in  this  instance.  My  discrimination  does 
iredftto  my  judgment ;  yet  how  infinitely  inferior  was  Manfreda,  the  bandit,  to  Quirorga,  the 
taid,  the  quiet,  but  the  deadly  firm  pirate.  No  compliments,  no  entreaties,  no  prayers,  no  pro* 
siiet  would  have  induced  that  undaunted  character  to  have  entrusted  a  prisoner  with  his  liberty 
iMtt  be  thought  it  his  interest  to  number  him  with  the  dead ;  but  Quirorga  was  a  hero  at  all 
ohti,  he  was  always  for  letting  the  law  take  its  course,  and  he  was  the  Draco  that  made 
be  law.  By  all  the  apostles  and  a  host  of  saints  was  I  now  sworn  on  the  captain's  sword  to 
in  prescribed  conditions,  and  I  was  made  kiss  the  formidable  weapon  with  infinitely  more 
Hemony  than  in  many  law  courts  the  bible  is  kissed  by  those  who  give  testimony  touching 
)e  lives  and  properties  of  others.  This  done,  ManfMa  threatened  me  with  dreadfhl  threats 
P  vengeance  should  I  betray  his  confidence,  and  giving  me  many  cautions  regarding  my  con- 
iKt,'ditmisaed  me,  saying  that,  as  Daniel  did  from  the  lion's  den,  I  might  now  depart 
saoefully  on  my  journey. 

Of  the  dwarf,  who  was  away  at  this  time,  I  saw  no  more ;  but  Carl,  by  his  chieftain's  order, 
ndneted  me  out  of  the  forest  in  which  the  ancient  building,  this  haunt  of  the  robbers,  was 
tasted ;  and  he  also  escorted  me  across  some  vineyards,  till  having  arrived  at  the  main 
iQieway  road,  and  pointed  out  the  way  I  was  to  go,  he  cautioned  me  above  all  things  to  keep 
itill  tongue  in  my  head,  and  faithfhlly  perform  everything  I  had  engaged  to  do,  when  wishing 
0  laccess  in  the  world,  he  turned  away  to  bend  his  steps  towards  the  forest.  I  was  weak 
m  recent  loss  of  blood,  and  the  walk  had  fatigued  me  ;  therefore,  when  Carl  had  got  out  of 
^  I  sat  me  down  by  the  road-side  to  rest  and  recruit  myself.  **  Well,"  said  I,  soliloquising* 
ill  things  considered,  I  have  not  done  so  bad.  I  have  so  far  come  the  buccaneer  over  the 
odltti  as  to  make  them  believe  me  a  poor  wretch,  destitute  of  resources.  4  The  fools,  the 
•Hs;  they  ought  every  man  of  them  to  be  shot  for  his  stupidity.  What  an  ass  they  must 
ke  me  for  to  think  the  trivial  booty  they  have  had  was  my  whole  possession.  With  half- 
tioieo  brave  fellows,  such  as  were  the  blacks  and  mulattoes,  my  shipmates,  I  would  under- 
go to  break  up  the  entire  gang ;  but  avast,  I  am  making  sail  without  carrying  ballast ; 
rioess  must  be  done,  and  I  have  something  else  to  do  besides  castle-building.** 
While  I  was  engaged  soliloquising,  several  countr}'  people  passed  near  where  I  sat,  but  my 
Inge  habiliments  caused  them  no  surprise,  which  I  account  for  by  the  well-known  foot,  that 
Italy  the  priests  have  long  made  such  rare  mountebanks  of  themselves,  and  such  extreme 
pes  of  the  people,  that  the  professed  charlatans  have  no  chance  of  rivalling  them. 
When  my  soliloquy  was  over,  I  g^t  up  and  jogged  along  the  road,  till  after  a  time  I  was 
irtaken  by  a  Jew  pedlar,  whose  conduct  afforded  proof  that  adversity  banishes  flattery,  for 
thus  unceremoniously  entered  into  conversation.  <*  Young  man,"  said  he,  "  may  I  make 
i  to  ask  if  you  are  going  to  the  carnival  at  Rome,  for  scaramouches  and  clowns,  to  my  sure 
»wledge,  will  be  in  great  request  there." 

A  man  like  me,  who  cared  not  whether  he  was  miitaken  for  a  king,  a  scaramouch,  or  for 
'  other  character,  but  knew  that  men  are  much  the  same  in  propensities,  no  matter  what 
Ir  garb,  or  how  varied  their  titles,  would  be  an  idiot  to  have  de^m^^  VJti^  ^ww*%  «^^w3«v 
Aorteoos,  and  I  repUed  with  good  humonr  equal  to  hte  own*  sa^tif^tYv^  a,TKKcC%S»s5fc'w^^^^ 
mked ai  to  0ee  what  bi$ fyatarea  were;  or  hit  06&venatU»iVVil«iwdV>«  Xa  ^wi^»wi\» 
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•Hhii&oiit  fUBOQg  whom  he  Uved ;  but  that  dreis  afforded  no  criterion  to  go  by»  as  acton  ul 
impoitora  suited  their  clothes  to  the  part  they  hod  to  play.** 

**  Kxaotly  ao^"  rejoined  the  Israelite.  **  This  it  is  makes  me  believe  you  to  be  no  other 
than  a  •oaramouoh,'* 

I  oouUI  not  rethdn  laughing  at  the  opinion  which  the  Jew  had  formed  of  me  from  Wf 
dress.  **  By  Saint  Judas,"  said  I,  **  it  is  well  for  you  that  I  am  not  a  proud  Spaniard,  a  hsfe 
\N'i>lohnian>  or  a  quarrelsome  Irishman,  or  I  might  teach  you  a  way  of  dandog  without  nmib 
§w  having  presumed  to  call  me  a  scaramouch."    . 

I  The  Israelite  either  was,  or  affected  to  be,  surprised  at  Judas  having  got  himself  canoniiaU 
«aid  looking  archly  at  me  he  inquired  if  it  were  Judas  Iscariot  that  I  meant ;  for  if  so^  it  niilifc 
have  been  the  doing  of  Pope  Sixtus,  who  was  elected  to  the  papal  chair  because  be  was  wnk 
In  intellect,  **  The  saints,"  answered  I,  **  served  old  companions  of  mine  to  swear  by,  but 
whether  they  kept  a  roster  of  them,  or  knew  anything  of  their  surnames,  are  qoestiOQi  I 
never  asked.*' 

**  And  who  are  these  companions  of  yours  ?  Were  they  merry* Andrews  and  actors?**  sAid 
he,  with  apparent  carelessness. 

'*  I  am  not  at  confession,  signer  pork-hat^r,"  said  I,  "  therefore  what  you  glean  fronaj 
allusions  is  all  you  shall  get  from  me." 

r  **  Pork*hater,**  muttered  my  companion,  as  he  walked  along,  and  then,  after  wbi^tiiig 
for  a  time,  he  told  me  as  a  secret,  that  a  terrible  set  of  banditti  frequented  the  neigfaboB> 
hood,  who  once  robbed  and  detained  him  prisoner  for  a  time,  when  having  given  this  infimM- 
tion,  he  asked  me  whether  I  had  ever  fallen  in  with  them. 

The  son  of  Diana  Winpenny  was  too  wary  to  make  a  stranger  Jew  his  confidant,  thenAcfl 
ho  professed  ignorance  of  this  banditti,  and  asked  some  idle  questions  concerning  thenti-^ 
which  the  Hebrew  laughingly  replied  that  I  need  be  under  no  apprehension  |or  my  safety,  si  >fl 
robbers  would  think  of  molesting  a  gentleman  of  my  appearance.  **  But  probably,**  sdiW 
he,  casting  a  significant  glance  at  my  raiment,  *<  the  police  of  the  city  you  are  going  to  ■•) 
not  be  quite  so  complaisant." 

After  this  my  Hebrew  companion  treated  me  to  wine  and  cakes,  and  a  cabaret  on  the  nsA* 
side,  and  rather  perseveringly  sifted  me  for  information  regarding  myself ;  but  I  was  eaiitiM> 
and  said  nothing,  save  what  was  foreign  to  the  truth ;  when,  after .  especially  recommeoM 
me  to  put  up  at  a  certain  lodging-house  of  which  he  named  the  landlord,  and  saying  his  ofi 
name  was  Suza,  and  that  he  should  shortly  pay  me  a  visit,  he  bid  me  adieu  at  a  branch  ni^ 
we  came  to,  and  turned  away,  saying  he  had  business  to  transact  at  a  neighbouring  viilagSi 

It  was  dusk  when  I  entered  the  eternal  city,  but  though  a  stranger,  with  only  a  omI 
trifle  of  money  in  my  pocket,  I  deemed  it  best  not  to  make  use  of  the  Jew's  name  by  going  ti 
the  lodging-house  of  his  recommending ;  therefore,  being  faint  and  weary,  I  came  to  a  bslt  a 
the  first  cabaret  in  my  way.  Here  the  widow  woman,  my  landlady,  apparently  was  muchaf  tlM 
fame  opinion  regarding  my  profession 'as  the  Jew  had  expressed  himself  to  be ;  but  i^tbW 
acaramouches  might  serve  to  amuse  her  by  their  exploits  on  the  stage,  she  certainly  did  do 
approve  of  such  people  as  inmates  of  her  house ;  or,  at  least,  until  she  had  ascertained  tbe; 
possessed  the  means  of  discharging  their  reckoning ;  of  which  delicate  sensibility  towiidi.li® 
own  interests  the  lady  gave  me  so  many  intelligible  hints  before  she  thought  proper  to  psf*^ 
anything  in  the  eating  way,  that  at  last,  to  satisfy  her  scruple  and  thereby  gratify  myappatitc 
I  found  it  necessary  to  let  her  see  the  pieces  of  money  with  which  Jacobus  had  ^ 
nbhed  me. 

»r  The  sight  of  my  coins  produced  a  magical  effect  on  my  hostess.     She  was  now  tronblfl 
comely  affable  and  kind,  and  cheerfully  ransacked  her  larder  to  gratify  my  palate,  and  tU 
I  did  extremely  to  my  satisfaction ;  when,  as  a  suitable  accompaniment  to  a  hearty  meilf 
enjoyed  a  bottle  of  the  wine  of  Italy,  and  then  retired  to  the  comforts  of  a  bed,  which  thso^ 
a  bad  one  contrasted  with  my  late  miserable  couch,  was  to  me  a  bed  of  down* 

AJfter  an  excellent  night's  repose,  and  being  further  refreshed  with  a  cup  of  coffee  ia  A 

morning,  I  proceeded  to  the  post-office ;  where  fortunately,  when  at  Bologna,  I  bad  ordflic 

my  banker  to  send  me  a  letter  of  credit  on  his  correspondent  in  Rome,  and  I  had  now  tk 

satisfaction  of  finding  this  letter  awaited  me.    But  the  step  I  had  taken  was  a  prudent  co 

inasmuch  as  great  gangs  of  banditti  swarmed  thTougJuout  the  uei^ibouring  parts  of  Italy, » 

Mept  up  so  good  an  understanding  with  oourlera  and  e\«a  VoaW^ev^  ^"^  ^<&  t<saJVa^>3DASk«tf 
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of  the  wealthieit  travellers  got  pillaged  by  them,  and  not  unfrequentlf  an  unfortunate  gen- 
tleman was  murdered,  especially  when  resistance  was  offered  against  the  attack  of  these 
imDidable  outlaws.  In  addition  to  the  foregoing  precaution,  I  had  dispatched  my  heavy 
luggage  for  this  capital  by  the  common  rotUage  of  the  country,  and  the  banker  now  informed 
Be  of  its  having  arrived,  and  also  that  Monday  was  in  Rome,  quite  well,  but  most  anxious 
ktmyhte.  Having  obtained  my  secretary's  address,  I  hastened  away  to  find  him,  and  truly 
nijoiced  was  he  to  see  me,  whom^e  feared  to  be  among  those  only  that  have  been.  According 
to  bis  account,  he  quitted  not  the  field  of  warfare  until  my  valet  and  I  were  both  lying,  as  he 
believed,  dead;  when  considering  valour  unavailing,  he  jumped  upon  the  fallen  bandit*s  horse, 
nd  galloped  away  from  Munfreda's  gang,  happily  to  reach  Rome  in  safety. 

Betimes  next  morning  I  proceeded  to  find  the  residence  of  Signor  Ambrose.  This  tavern* 
beeper  was  well  known,  otherwise,  from  the  vagueness  of  the  direction  given  me  and  the 
■any  markets  here,  I  might  have  been  puzzled  to  find  his  house.  Boniface  was  standing  at 
bii  street  door  when  I  made  my  appearance,  and  to  him  I  addressed  my  inquiries  concerning 
Uanelt  He  was  a  remarkable  man  to£behoId ;  among  other  peculiarities^  having  a  vast 
]mtuberance  of  body,  supported  on  spindle  shanks,  and  his  nose  was  the  very  counterpart  of 
tbat  of  Falstaffs  friend,  Bardolph.  The  landlord  looked  archly  at  me  for  some  seconds,  when 
rdntng  his  features  into  a  submissive  smile,  he  said  he  had  the  honour  of  being  the  individual 
Isoqght  after,  and  my  most  obedient  humble  servant  to  boot  There  was  an  indescribable  some- 
tUng  in  the  man's  appearance  and  manner,  of  a  nature  to  provoke  laughter  even  in  the 
gnvest  person ;  I,  however,  checked  my  rising  inclination  to  indulge  in  this  passion,  while  in  a 
balf  whisper  I  communicated  to  Signor  Ambrose  all  that  was  necessary  to  be  known  to  him, 
nd  gave  my  card  of  address.  The  landlord]  started  on  learning  who  I  was,  till  suddenly 
MfioDecting  himself  he  gently  pushed  me  away  from  a  window  at  which  we  were  standing, 
ivbUe  impetuously  exclaiming,  '*  Away,  signor,  away,  and  hide  thyself  in  thy  lodging  till  thou 
neit  me,  for  a  strange  event  has  happened,  and  Carl  the  bandit  is  now  in  my  house  inquiring 
after  thee." 

It  was  evident  from  the  landlord's  manner  that  I  was  sought  after  with  no  benevolent 
intentkm ;  while,  on  my  side,  I  felt  far  from  desirous  of  meeting  with  my  old  gaoler,  Carl ; 
ttorefore  I  readily  profited  by  the  advice]  given,  and  without  wasting  words  in  idle  speech, 
tened  my  steps  from  Signor  Ambrose's  house  to  make  the  best  of  my  way  home ;  yet, 
tboQgfa  I  hurried  along  at  a  quick  pace,  I  kept  puzzling  my  brains  to  think  what  could  have 
Ittppeaed  to  create  this  stir  after  me.  '*  These  thieves  are  a  restless,  suspicious  set  of 
aeeals,"  thought  I ;  *<  no  doubt  they  want  to  touch  my  ransom  money  before  the  stipulated 
tine;  happily,  however,  there  are  two  parties  of  us  concerned  in  this  bargain,  and  by  my 
i  cvedit  as  an  old  buccaneer,  it  shall  go  hard  with  me  ere  I  suffer  myself  to  become  their  victim 
I      Aieoond  time." 

I  got  safe  home,  and  soon  after,  as  I  sat  at  my  window,  ruminating  on  what  the  landlord 
bid  said,  I  spied  out,  passing  along  the  street,  one  of  the  most  notorious  of  the  old  Genoa 
inMiog  fraternity ;  when,  pleased  at  the  opportunity  for  gaining  a  partisan,  who,  for  pecu- 
i^  advantage,  might  bo  depended  on  in  any  desperate  service,  I  dispatched  a  servant 
after  him. 

Monsieur  le  Baron  San  Lucas,  for  this  was  his  high-sounding  title,  expressed  considerable 
Joy  at  our  meeting,  and  after  a  little  conversation,  by  which  I  discovered  that  the  jade  fortune 
M  of  late  treated  the  noble  baron  most  scurvily,  I  prevailed  on  him  to  stay  dinner  with  me ; 
when,  at  our  meal,  he  made  known  that  the  bigamist  and  several  more  of  our  Genoa  gaming  so^ 
c^  were  at  this  time  in  Rome.  After  passing  a  few  hours  with  me  and  borrowing  a  few  piecet 
^p  my  purse,  the  noble  baron  took  his  leave  for  the  night,  and  soon  after  midnight,  when  I 
had  retired  to  my  bed,  who  should  enter  my  chamber  but  honest  Jacobus.  I  was  so  much 
ivprised  at  seeing  the  dwarf,  that  I  shut  and  re*opened  my  eyes  to  be  satisfied  of  the  cor- 
rectness of  my  vision ;  and  when  the  servant  who  introduced  him  had  withdrawn,  and  Jacobue 
elooed  the  door  after  him,  he  thus  addressed  me  : — '*  You  seem  to  be  much  at  your  ease  here, 
ilgDor,  wallowing  away  the  night  in  a  bed  of  down,  and  no  doubt  you  find  it  niore  agreeable 
than  a  cow-hide  couch,  such  as  wo  accommodated  you  with  in  the  old  castle ;  but  fortuoo  is 
apt  to  smile,  when  she  has  tried  our  patience  with  her  frowns." 
fc .  •*  My  good  friend/  exclaimed  /,  interrupting  the  dwai?,  "  viVi^\.Vu  ^Jsi^  toxaa  ^Wcw^sw^ 


178  THE  ROMANCIST  AND  NOVELISTS  LIBRARY. 

hat  brought  you  hen  ?    How  it  it  you  baye  contrived  to  quit  the  gwag  of  bandtti  ?  Htfe  yov 
flodfrom  them,  or  ore  yon  employed  here  on  some  service  of  theirs?'* 

**  fioftly,**  rejoined  he,  **  speak  softly,  signor,  for  doors  are  no  security  againitthepufige 
af  aerial  spirits  and  human  sounds ;  while  who  knows  what  inquisitive  peef>le  may  be  oeir  T 

I  'felt  the  force  of  Jaeobus's  remark,  and  in  half  whisper  requested  of  him  to  seat  bfanielf 
ma  my  bed,  and  in  a  low  voice  tell  me  bis  tale.  He  seated  himself  accordingly,  and-oommiitf- 
«ated  the  circumstance  of  the  bandits  having  captured  and  imprisoned  a  noble  eoant  and  Mi 
beautiful  daughter,  whom,  iie  said,  it  would  be  a  glorious  action  to  get  extricated  from  their 
power,  as  Manfreda  bad  taken  a  liking  to  the  young  lady,  who,  but  for  some  friendly  aiiiiCmem 
never  would  get  spotless  from  where  he  held  sway. 

**  Well,"  said  I,  *<bow  happens  it  that  you,  one  of  the  robbers,  should  be  to  dMpif  in- 
terested for  this  unfortunate  fair  one  ?" — **  I  am  their  ambassador,*'  rejoined  he,  soDfling;  **tiil 
count,  her  father,,  offers  an  immense  sum  as  ransom  money,  if  I  find  brave  men  to  libeiate  fete 
aod  his  beloved  child." 

In  addition  to  this,  the  dwarf  gave  me  to  understand  that  Manfreda  had  become  cnspidoai if 
ne,  and  sundry  schemes  had  been  laid  for  trying  the  sincerity  of  my  promises  to  the  baadMi ; 
one  of  which  was  that  of  habiting  a  man  of  theirs  in  the  garb  of  a  Jew,  and  employing  hfaato 
travel  with  me,  who  was  to  blow  out  my  brains  if,  on  sifting  me,  he  discovered  treadieiy 
towards  them.  Happily,  however,  he  remarked,  by  my  courteous  discourse  I  bad  osesped 
this  great  snare,  and  by  not  going  to  the  inn  which  this  person  recommended,  fortnnat^y  got 
housed  where  my  enemies  had.  not  as  yet  succeeded  in  tracing  me  out,  although  Csri  «M 
now  in  Rome  for  that  purpose. 

I  thanked  the  good  dwarf  for  the  friendly  service  he  had  rendered,  and  assured  faitt-l^ 
ghould  not  be  my  fault  if  he  ever  had  cause  to  repeat  of  trusting  to  my  honour  and  gratitads^ 
and  I  inquired  whether  Ambrose  was  a  man  with  whom  a  knowledge  of  my  place  and  absdl ' 
was  likely  f o  be  attended  with  danger.  In  reply,  the  dwarf  informed  me  that  Ambrose  ImA 
married  a  cousin  of  his,  and  was  in  every  respect  to  be  relied  upon  ;  nevertheless,  on  taUV 
leave,  he  added  that  benefits  raise  .esteem,  and  it  would  be  advisable  for  me  to  lose  no  tiou  in 
making  him  a  present,  as,  in  all  likelihood,  services  of  his  might  be  turned  to  a  good  aeaooBt* 

Baron  San  Lucas  by  appointment  came  to  breakfast  with  me»  when  he  appeared  soi^ 
what  dispirited,  which  I  justly  attributed  to  his  having  gamed  away  overnight  the  aaoDej 
which  he  borrowed  from  me.  But  I  kept  him  with  me  the  whole  day,  the  better  to  dtfcuii 
natters,  and  secured  a  bed  at  my  hotel  for  him  that  he  might  be  at  hand  to  proceed  to 
business,  should  anything  arise  from  Jacobus's  next  visit  to  require  his  immediate  serrioB** 
When  the  hour  of  midnight  approached,  my  companion  proceeded  to  his  chamber,  while  in  laiB* 
I  awaited  the  dwarfs  orrivid,  and  he  came  punctual  to  his  time,  but  to  my  surprise,  di8gaii0<l 
in/emale  attire,  which  trailed  upon  the  floor,  serving  to  hide  his  club  foot. 
•  **  We  are  environed  by  enemies,  otherwise  I  should  not  visit  you  in  this  feminine  gtfl>)' 
aaid  Jacobus,  after  having  fastened  the  door ;  **  howsoever,**  added  he,  smiling,  "  where  t» 
<e£Gect  good  is  the  object,  surely  there  can  be  no  great  stigma  attached  to  the  assumption  d  f 
•disguise.** — •«  My  worthy  friend,"  replied  I,  "  you  have  assumed  the  dress  of  an  angel,  !»•* 
what  is  of  infinite  importance,  you  are  acting  the  part  of  a  guardian  angel  towards  me.** 

Jacobus  now  smilingly  observed  that  it  would  be  well  for  mankind  if  all  that  wore  pettieoa^ 
partook  of  the  angelic  character,  as  then  the  world  would  be  a  scene  of  infinite  more  haraioof 
than  it  was*  We  now  entered  upon  the  subjoct  nearest  Jaoobus*8  heart,  and  I  avowed  tfJ 
■feadiness  to  undertake,  if  feasible  means  could  be  devised  for  accomplishing  so  desired  ^ 
object,  the  liberation  of  the  count  and  his  daughter,  even  though  at  great  personal  peril. 
Z.  The  dwarf  signified  his  approbation  of  my  resolution,  telling  me  he  expected  no  less  firoia  * 
*cavalier  of  my  courageous  character,  and  inquired  how  many  associates  I  could  muster,  ^ 
assured  fidelity,  resolution,  activity,^d  strength.  Having  satisfied  his  inquiries,  and  afU^ 
wards  perceiving  him  somewhat  mectitative  and,  as  I  thought,  undecided,  the  idea  struck  ^ 
Ihat  he  might  deem  our  means  inadequate  to  the  proposed  end  ;  wherefore  I  questioned  hiia  ts 
know  whether  it  would  be  advisable  to  apply  to  the  public  authorities  of  the  city,  to  obtii* 
iheif  sanction  and  assistance  to  destroy  Manfreda's  band. 

The  dwarf  laughed  at  the   question,   and  told  me  I  should  never  have  dreamt  of  the 
Buggesthn  Ihad  made,  if  1  knew,  anythhig  of  the  naiux^  oC  the  ma^racy  or  the  pdice  oi 
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tone,  the  leadiog^7l[>ersoBag«!g  amoogst  whom,  he  said,  were  more  or  len  the  peDiteen  ^ 
bttfreda,  who  bribed  them  in  proportioa  to  his  booty ;  and  Jaoobut  gave  oae  to  UBderttand, 
Im  ahoakl  I  lay  a  statement  of  projected  pltma  against  the  banditti  before  the  magistrates 
Me^  the  eonseqaenees  woutd  be  their  being  made  acquaiated  wiiii  the  same,  and  my  sttnsifc 
Alba.  The  dwarf  ftirthev  stated  that  he  had  been  sent  for  by  his  captain,  and  should  leave 
lone  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morning  to  rejoin  the  banditti ;  while  that,  as  Carl,  from  the 
noidetttat  circnmstance  of  my  not  having  engaged  a  lodging  myself,  but  gone  to  that  oi  a 
Hand,  had  not  succeeded  in  diseovering  me ;  ha  aB  probability  he  would  be  recalled  in  the 
spvse  of  a  day  or  two.  Meanwhile  be  cautioned  me  to  keep  myself  doae  hid  up  and  get  my 
pMtisans  ready,  armed  with  good  pistols  and  swords,  so  that  on  hearing  from  him,  which'  I 
■^t  expect  to  do  in  a  few  days,  by  the  post  of  the  country,  which  he  deeoscd  the  saftst  ooi»» 
wjmte,  I  and  ihy  party  should  be  prepared  to  start  on  our  bold  enterprise,  in  whatever  waj 
he  might  point  oat  in  his  letter. 

I  was  somewhat  surprised  at^  the  dwarTto  no  longer  availing  htmsell  el  the  soMeca  ef  Me 
Uwian,  to  whom,  in  compliance  with  his  hint,  I  had  transmitted  a  pecomary^bfcto  of  my 
Ueadshfp,  and  I  now  asked  whether  he  was  dubious  of  the  landloed's  fidelity.  Jaeobni,. 
iMNraver,  thoroughly  satisfied  my  mind  on  this  head,  by  answeriog  that  he  bad  ne  groonda 
of  nsfiicion,  but  prudence  whispered  him  not  to  place  oaoeoessary  ooofidence  in  man  er 
iVMnn.  The  more  eff^tually  to  guard  against  any  mistake  in  the  esceution  of  oor  enteib 
IKkt,  I  now  brought  Baron  San  Lucas  into  my  chamber  and  introduced  him  to  Jacobaa,. 
vte  an  expl  anation  of  everything  requisite  to  he  done  was  entered  into ;  and  as  I,  accor4' 
ita(to  the  custom  of  royal  personages  and  notcnrious  sharpers,  when  en  their  travels  in4iognk0f. 
ad  taken  the  precaution  of  assuming  another's  name  on  coming  here,  it  was  arranged  thet 
By  letter  of  guidance  should  be  addressed  to  me  by  this  mjnomdtgmerrt.  At  the  same 
^  for  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties,  it  was  now  agreed  on  that,  in  the  event  ef  ear 
BikiDg  a  prize  of  any  part  or  all  the  bandit's  treasure,  every  person  eenoemed  in  the  enter- 
Mil^  the  dwarf  Included,  should  have  an  equal  share  of  the  spoiL  Every  preliminary  meoc 
ore  having  been  fixed  upon,  Jacobus,  after  wishing  me  an  agreeable,  though  a  short  imprison- 
Beat  in  the  castle  of  plenty,  'took  his  departure,  leaving  the  baron  extremely  astonished  at 
^  oddity  of  his  character  and  strangeness  of  hie  appearance^ 
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"  Rnne !  tbe  city  that  so  long 
Reign'd  ftbfolnCe,  die  mintraM  of  tke  world'- 
Rome  I  the  city  where  the  Ganla 
Entered  «t  MiiiriM  through  her  open,  gatee, 
And  through  her  streeu  silent  and  desolate 
Marching  to  stay,  thought  they  saw  gods,  not  men  i/ 
The  city  that  hy  tenperance,  fi>rtitiid(B, 
And  love  of  glory,  towased  abore  the  doadi. 
Then  fell." 

'^  looald  not  indulge  myself  in  walking  about  Rome,  I  occasionally  went  abroad  in  a 

Ioie  carriage,  when  I  could  not  fail  being  astonished  at  beholding  the  filthiness  of  the  eternal 

^7f  about  one  third  of  which  is  thinly  inhabited,  the  remainder  being  used  for  garden  grounds 

t  retired  villas.     Four  or  five  handsome  streets  are  all  this  renowned  city  can  boast  of,   and 

^^  with  the  solitary  exception  of  the  Corso,  are  never  cleansed,  save  by  the  wind  and 

^    The  numerous  temples,  aqueducts,  andc  i    Itless  ruins  of  magnificent  buildings,  speak. 

^the  might  and  grandeur  of  ancient  Rome ;  but,'  after  all,  the  numerous  rich  churches  and 

*6  superabundant  number  of  palaces,  contrasted  to  tbe  poverty  of  the  people,  so  strongly 

Wiote  the  imbecility  of  the  papal  government  that  I  felt  no  surprise  at  the  population  being      ' 

^  diminished  to  one  twenty-fifth  of  its  former  number.     Indeed,  the  wonder  is,  how  any 

^iderable -population  should  remain  in  a  city,  where  the  fundamental  principle  of  giving 

'^'ple  plenty  to  eat,  that  they  may  increase  and  multiply,  is  absolutely  violated — where  the 

^^rning  power  moaopollse  and  tax  the  grain,  where  industry  is  deemed  a  crime— arid  in 

'^h  the  shops  are  shut  three  or  four  times  a  day  for  prayers  in  church,  or  the  shopmen  to 

^Qse  themselves  in  theatres. 

Diabolical  cunnli?^  aad  hypocrisy  'impose  their  heavy  yoke  Yvete,  wA  "^otofe  S&  "^^  ^\Sa*» 

' cities  except  in  tbe  carnival  time,  when  balls,  horse-Tacing,  and  T€&!^vo>aa  «^^V%s3iw^  ^^ 
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tolerated,  while  to  make  the  indulgence  complete,  the  lottery  it  drawn,  and  so  drains  Uw 
pockets  of  the  lower  classes  that  only  half  the  necessary  quantity  of  bread  can  be  procured  by 
them.    At  this  season  the  indelicacy  of  Italian  dancing  disgusts  most  foreigners,  andtks 
eunuchs  act  the  part  of  females  on  the  theatrical  stage;  but  the  priests  beat  them  hollow ii 
actors  in  their  churches.     Without  an  explanation  being  afforded  him,  a  stranger  would  Tiii^ 
puzzle  his  brains  to  know  what  certain  ceremonies  in  established  use,  and  termed  reUgioH^ 
ean  portend.     For  example,  at  one  place  the  pope  is  to  be  seen  scattering  ashes  npontks 
Pleads  of  cardinals,  Ushops,  and  others  of  the  clea^y ;  at  another,  the  decrepid  lather  ii 
busily  at  work  blessing  the  psalms ;   and  every  year  this  representative  of  Peter,  whs  b 
charged  with  denying  Christ  once  in  his  life,  bat  whose  life  of  continued  pride  and  ostentste 
is  a  constant  denial  of  the  Saviour  of  man,  may  be  seen  washing  their  feet  (as  tonchiqg  tiMi 
Is  called),  and  serving  twelve  priests  at  table.     Priesthood,  however,  is  very  accommodatfag; 
as  a  proof  of  which,  a  venerable  ecclesiastic  passes  a  portion  of  his  time  standing  at  the  dMr 
•of  St  Aalbony's  church,  where  crowds  of  true  believers  in  the  pope's  infallibility  bring  bMl 
and  beaslMecorated  with  ribbons  to  be  blessed  by  this  reverend  man,  who  expe<^  no  gmtv 
reward  than  a  wax  candle  for  preserving  a  bird  or  beast  from  sickness  or  accident  dazing  iSm 
-ensuing  year.     Another  saintly  looking  parson  invites  the  passenger  into  a  church  dcdlcitd 
to  St  Paul,  to  behold  the  miraculous  crucifix,  which  priestly  tradition  tells  offeredits  ri^M 
^  a  young  man  to  kiss.    But  of  the  Roman  ceremonies  the  festa  dt  mortis  or  feast  of  tks 
dead,  which  lasts  eight  days,  is  said  to  be  the  most  disgusting ;  at  this  the  multitude,  Bkt  o 
infiituated  crowd  flocking  to  see  the  fooleries  of  a  coronation,  got  up  to  blindfold  the  IgaO' 
,    ffant,  year  after  year,  flock  to  chapels  and  chamel  houses,,  to  witness  and  admire  the  skiO  d 
sextons  in  decorating  human  bones  in  the  form  of  hearts,  crosses,  skulls,  and  triangles.    TM 
■Host,  too,  is  often  paraded  about  the  streets  here  in  grand  review,  in  consequence  of  the  oidoi 
issued  by  often  a  superannuated  old  man,  charged  according  to  some  sly  knaves  with  repn- 
aenting  divinity  and  personifying  infallibility,  but  more  helpless  than  in&ncy  and  weaker  tbtt 
womanhood.     On  our  way  from  a  church  ceremony  to  where  my  carriage  was  in  waitiiq;»Vf 
attention  was  attracted  to  a  poor  aged  woman,  who  s^t  by  the  road-side  bemoaning  her  ids* 
^ortune^  and  every  now  and  then  venting  curses  against  the  Franciscan  friars ;  when  fkStf  ' 
curious  to  know  what  had  occasioned  her  trouble,  I  presented  her  with  a  piece  of  silver  oH 
made  the  requisite  inquiry.    '*  Signer,"  said  the  ancient  dame,  "  I  thank  you  for  the  gifti 
which  is  quite  a  God-send,  for,  by  St  Anthony,  I  was  without  a  zulio.    The  Franciscan  fiitf* 
have  been  the  ruin  of  me, .  and  may  St  Anthony  moulder  away  their  bones  for  it.    TlHf 
promised,  if  I  ascended  the  top  of  their  church  on  my  bore  knees,  that  I  should  be  lucky  is 
this  year's  lottery,  and  fool  that  I  was,  I  believed  them.     With  great  pain  and  difficolty  I 
knelt  my  way  up  the  stone  steps,  the  labour  of  which  confined  me  to  my  bed  for  a  whole 
fortnight,  but  the  time  for  drawing  the  lottery  was  near,  and  I  expected  to  make  my  fortsoe; 
therefore  I  sold  my  little  property  and  expended  the  produce  in  the  lottery ;  but,  olasino^ 
one  number  of  mine  has  been  drawn  a  prize.     Curse  the  Franciscan  friars,  I  say,  and  all  tint 
belongs  to  them.     May  St  Anthony  smite  them  to  the  very  bone." 

Notwithstanding  my  situation,  I  devoted  one  day  to  visiting  Tivoli,  which  afforded  ise 
much  pleasure.  It  is  about  eighteen  miles  from  Rome,  and  tradition  says  was  founded  1^ 
one  Tiburto  Argian,  nearly  five  hundred  years  before  the  existence  of  Rome ;  conseqaentlyt 
so  long  before  Rhea  gave  her  illegitimate  twins,  Romulus  and  Remus,  to  be  nursed  by  ^ 
harlot  Lupa,  whose  name  enabled  the  flatterers  of  power  to  give  those  boys  a  she-wolf  fi^r 
iheir  nurse,  as  they  had  previously  given  the  god  Mars  for  their  father.  Tivoli  is  deseiic^ 
^ebrated  for  the  purity  of  its  air,  and  also  for  having  been  the  place  of  residence  <s 
Augustus  Csssar,  who,  after  committing  more  cold-blooded  acts  of  tyranny  than  perhaps  if9 
other  man  of  his  years,  personally  administered  justice  here  from  the  porticoes  of  the  Tea^ 
of  Hercules. 

Rome,  with  all  its  priestly  pomp  and  vestiges  of  departed  grandeur,  has  little  to  recomoso^ 
It  to  the  foreigner  as  a  place  of  residence,  inasmuch  as  the  air  about  this  capital  is  uhhesttllf' 
and  the  Italians  here  are  dirty  and  execrable  cooks.  From  the  time  of  Cicero,  who'  bosit^ 
of  the  large  snails  he  could  give  the  friend  who  visited  at  his  villa  as  the  chief  food  at  tb^^ 
supper,  even  to  the  present  day,  when  a  hedge  hog  and  a  mess  of  thistles  are  consideres 
daiaties  St  for  a  cardinaJ,  the  people  of  Rome  seem  to  have  had  vitiated  appetites ;  and  bs^ 
^otUd  satisfy  bimself  that  they  are  stOl  behind  some  olYieT  couiiVeV«%  'm  ^<6  vti  ^  ei^ieiiri^ 
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IM  onlj  to  dine  at  an  Italian  eaUng-tHmfe,  when,  should  he  himself  be  an  epicure  of  a  better 
idiool,  the  Goaneness  of  the  viands  and  the  wretchedness  of  the  cookery  would  most  likely 
Ifhre  him  hence  with  an  unsatisfied  stomach.  The  attendance  at  houses  of  this  sort  i^  eren 
vine  than  the  victuals.  The  half-famished  guest  may  bawl  preflo  fifty  times,  while  the  indo* 
iMit  waiter  to  each  call  answers  adesso,  without  increasing  his  speed.  Happily,  however,  the 
RkM  are  cheap  and  good,  and  the  gratification  they  aflTord  makes  the  traveller  almost  forget 
Ike  bad  attendance,  the  ooarseneu  of  the  victuals,  and  the  execrable  cookery.  But  though 
flnple  are  epicures  in  different  ways,  few  are  the  Englishmen  who  would  be  content  to  dine 
BaMafls,  hedgehogs,  and  thistles  with  an  Italian,  on  frogs  with  a  Frenchman,  or  on  horie- 
iMk  with  a  Tartar. 

Tbrongh  the  agency  of  Baron  San  Lucas,  I  busied  myself  in  preparing  things  for  our  pro« 
jieled  enterprise ;  but  as  a  set  of  needy  gamblers,  in  their  pressing  diflSculties,  would,  to  raise 
MMy,  pledge  to  the  last  portable  article,  I  would  not  entrust  them  with  swords  and  pistols^ 
kiftaade  the  baron's  apartment  a  place  of  deposit  for  them ;  while,  that  we  might.be  sure  of 
Witt  ring  our  party  every  day,  my  colleague  and  I  so  arranged  matters  that  a  luncheon  should 
bspiovided  daily  at  his  lodging,  when  a  small  retaining  fee,  and  instructions  what  to  do,  should 
bi|ivm  to  each  person.  Here  the  fastidious  may  exclaim  against  a  distressed  fraternity  of 
RlMters  as  being  a  despicable  set,  but  truth  and  justice  ought  to  step  forward  in  their 
drfnee^  and  loudly  proclaim  that  the  fees  given  to  barristers,  the  pay  and  perquisites  of  hired 
Wriors,  the  salaries  of  statesmen,  the  tremendous  revenues  of  bishops,  and  the  pluralities  of 
flodMastical  j^entlemen,  are  neither  more  nor  less  than  retaining  fees,  without  which  these 
^mons,  almost  to  the  last  man  of  them,  though  numerous  as  large  armies,  would  turn  tail 
■i  prove  false. 

On  inquiry,  I  ascertained  that  my  friend  the  bigamist  was  in  durance  vile  for  a  debt  incurred 
iifRpporting  little  Rosa  Matilda,  who  had  now  quitted  him  to  stay  with  a  relative  of  hers,  a 
nrident  of  the  Roman  capitol,  as,  contrary  to  his  usual  custom,  but  happily  for  her,  he  had 
not  married  this  young  lady,  and  she  was  reported  to  do  like  many  other  beauties,  that  is, 
Hkdy  behaviour  rather  than  virtue.  Of  course  I  paid  the  bigamist's  debt,  and  engaged  him 
iiBy  service;  but  seven  days  elapsed  after  the  dwarfs  last  visit  without  my  receiving  any 
wBimnnication  from  him ;  however,  this  delay  was  serviceable,  inasmuch  as  it  enabled  me  to 
kifs  my  associates  ready,  not  one  of  whom,  save  the  baron,  knew  more  of  what  he  was  to  be 
Oipbyed  upon  than  that  it  would  bo  a  service  of  danger,  likely  to  be  rewarded  with  a  hand- 
MQS  division  of  money,  and  this  made  the  needy  set  bum  with  impatience  for  the  moment  of 
aetfoD. 

The  baron,  who  occasionally  called  at  Ambrose's  under  the  pretence  of  taking  some  re- 
l^etbment,  had  ascertained  that  Carl  took  his  departure  on  the  second  day  after  Jacobus's  last 
viiit,  and,  in  consequence,  he  and  I  began  to  think  the  dwarf  was  rather  dilatory  in  his 
tniDgements,  and  that  the  delay  boded  no  good ;  indeed  the  baron's  mind  grew  restless  on 
tks  nibject,  and  he  would  sometimes  utter  language  like  the  following  t — ^  Signer  Wlnpenny, 
tkit  edd-looking,  strange-mannered,  hermaphrodite  sort  of  a  character  of  your  acquaintance, 
^bas  put  us  to  the  trouble  of  preparing  for  a  service  of  knight-errantry,  I  fear  repents  him 
<^tbe  engagement  he  has  made,  and,  moreover,  what  is  worse,  that  he  may  add.  treason  to 
^ovnrdice,  and  bring  an  infinity  of  trouble  upon  us." 

Fear  has  many  eyes,  and  the  noble  baron's  apprehensions  proved  ill-grounded.  On  the 
1^  day  after  his  departure,  the  post  brought  me  an  explicit  letter  from  the  faithftil  little 
Uow.  In  it  he  directed  me  to  assemble  my  party  at  Terni,  a  town  a  few  leagues  from  Rome, 
ttid  convenient  to  the  robbers'  haunts,  by  a  given  hour  on  the  ensuing  day,  and  pointed  out 
Iknr  we  should  proceed  there  singly  by  public  vehicles  or  other  accommodation  that  might 
Qfib,  each  to  be  habited  in  a  large  cloak  over  a  peasant's  dress,  and  have  our  weapons  care- 
Mly  hidden  from  sight.  At  Temi,  to  avert  suspicion,  we  were  to  divide  ourselves  at  four 
*kis*houses,  which  were  named,  and,  at  a  given  hour  after  nightfall,  proceed,  one  or  two  at  a 
^,  and  warily,  to  hide  ourselves  as  one  party  in  a  vineyard  to  the  real*  of  a  chapel  on  the 
'Old-side,  and  at  this  place  remain  in  close  ambush  until  Jacobus  made  his  appearance 
I>^nigu8. 

The  dwarfs  letter  inftised  spirits  into  the  baron.     It  inspired  him  wvtlv  on^'oMscv^^  \&»fti- 
■mdiM  it  held  out  a  good  prospect  of  suceets,  and,  to  use  Yds  woT^\vraQi!i^\.  ^^  ^^  ^\^^\£t 
^   He  oow  boMled  bita  procuring  the  requisite  clothing  to  d!uico!ii«  V)ca  ^^ns!t^  N&«  «s^^  ^S^* 
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pcHng  natters  to  at  te  intare  the  attendance  of  as  many  of  onr  fvatermtf  aa  poatlUa;  jtlt^ 
WBftmUhttanditig  his  endeavouirs  to  prevent  abienteeisoH  when  we  oseciBbM:  oeact  night  Jt 
l^rni,  it  was  fiMind  that  two  out  of  the  number  who  had  poclieted  retamiog  feet  wvra  tnmt^ 
whieh-the  boron  acoounted  for  hi  the  technical  language  of  a  ganesteiv  aaying,  they  had  ew 
trfred  to  get  into  feather,  and  thus  foand  employment  at  the  gaming-table. 

Our  party  consisted  of  five,  m  addition  to  me,  the  baron,  and  Monday ;  but  th«  tainBlltM 
of  my  secretary  and  myself  were  every  man  of  them  needy  and  disappointed,  in  the  T%Bar<tf 
manhood,  and  whom  poverty  had  rendered  ready  fbr  the  performance  of  despeeate  daedifii^^li 
a  word,  they  all  bove  the  oniinary  stamp  of  heroes,  their  lives  having  beei^  one- tisane  eCerioNi 
To  exemplify  this,  one  gentleman,  an  Englishman,  had  been  a  stock-broker,  who,  l^  flteaS'tf 
fiorigied  wonranta  of  attorney,  got  possession  of  considerable  wealth,,  with  wfaidi,  and  hit  nlfe^ 
niece  as  hit  traveHihg- bride,  he  emigrated^  but  lost  the  money  at  a  gomingp-table,  wdA  Iht 
damsel  by  pandering  her  to  a  brother  leg:  Another,  a  d'dmaHt  banker's  derk,  had  SM» 
neafiy  got  his  neck  in  the  noose  of  aU'eiwcntioner  for  putting' a  castomer't  name  to  a 
cheque  paid  to  himself.  A  third  was  my  old  fHendthe  bigamist,  pf  whomj  at  preeent^  I : 
tay  no  more.  Onr  fonrth  hero  had  been  a  methodisft  parson,  and  also  a  laWyog;'  bat  M 
hicurable  propensity  to  the  bottle,  backed  by  an  itch  for  throwing  the  dice,  had  ocoaiiBaai 
him  the  loss- of  his  business  in  both  professioas,  and  driven  him  to  be  an  adventurer  ••  tli 
great  community.  The  fifth  enlisted  in  my  cause- had  been  a  soldier^  as,  by  the  bye, 
the  others  at  the  lowest  ebb  of  their  fortunes^  save  only  Iftie  clerk,  wba  served  at  a: 
But  this  fifth  gentleman  was  a  Frenchman,  named  Dashembeau,  and  a  most  fo 
character.  In  addition  tot  his  martial  exploits  on  the  great  licensed  theatre  of  war,  hoM 
killed  several  persons  in  duels,  and  wounded  at  least  half  a  score  more.  At  to  Baron  iM 
Lucas,  who  completed  the  number  of  my  partisans^  I  shall  say  no  more  than  that  hesana 
man  of  undaunted  courage ;  but  who,  like  a  truly  brave  charaeten,  evinced  it  not^  eaitplM 
occasions  of  necessity;  while  as  to  honesty,  he  possessed  just  sufficient  to  disguiao hit  snit 
of  that  unfashionable  article* 

The  dwarfs  instructions  were  so  clear  and  correct  that  we  had  no  difflcirity  in.  ifaikBng  flv 
proper  place  for  laying  m  ambush,  and  the  eight  of  us,  enveloped  in-  dark  mantlet,  whiehvt 
muflled  up  to  our  china,  and  with  broad-brimmed  hats  slouohed  over  oar  brows, 
there  in  safety ;  as  we  btdieved^  without  having  caused  suspicions  to  arise  regarding  nt- 
among  the  people  at  Temi  or  elsewhere;  We  now  took  the  precaution  of  charging  oov  ii^ 
arms  and  preparing  ourselves  for  combat,  when,  after  waiting  his  arrival  with  axakeHflf 
uP|Wards  of  an  hour.  Jacobus  made  his  appearance  among  us. 

*'  Ton  are  punctnal  to  time  and  places  signor,"  said  he  to  me  in  a  half  whisper,  **  btrt  toU 
rae,  how  many  of  you  do  you  muster  altogether?*' 

"  Eight,"  was  my  reply. 

**  Umph,'*  muttered  the  dwarf,  then  after  pausing  a  little,  he  said,  «*  I  trusted  yos- 
have  been  two  or  three  more  of  you,  and  'twould  be  all  the  better  provided  you  had  at  mmfp 
for  ten  or  a  dozen  may  be  the  number  of  onr  fbes.  Say,  however,  can  ]wu  depend  en  J^ 
friends?  are  they  men  capable  of  screwing  their  courage  up  to  a  fit  pitbh  for  the  oocanoB'?  ^ 
otherwise,  there*  is  still  time  to  abandon  tlie  enterprise.** 

"  Friend,*'  said  I,  interrupting  the  speaker,  **  lead  us  at  once  to  the  scene  of  actior;  ^ 
never  doubt  our  courage.  Were  the  robbers  twice  the  number  they  are,  we  stand  prepared 
fbr  them." 

Jacobus  now  conducted  us  some  distance  through  woods,  vineyards,  and  over  ploaghrf 
land,  until  having  arrived  near  a  dilapidated  building,  the  former  place  of  my  captivity,  he  Irf^ 
us  hid  in  a  ravine,  while  he  went  forward  to  ascertain  how  many  of  the  bandits  were  at  ho0i» 

The  dwarf  had  been  away  upwards  of  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  which,  however,  appssirf 
considerably  longer  to  us,  who  were  on  the  qui  vive  the  whole  time,  and  in  great  suspertr 
when,  to.  our  extreme  annoyance,  a  dog  belonging  to  the  robbers  scented  us  out,  and  unestr 
ingly  kept  on  barking.  We  wished  this  guardian  of  the  night  far  away,  and  strove  to  enlis* 
him  to  us,  or  frighten  bini  away,  but  our  efforts  served  only  to  mako  the  animal  more  i*^ 
rageous  in  his  noise ;  at  length,  however.  Jacobus  was  heard  calling  to  the  faithful  beastr^ 
doubtless  he  took  him  to  some  remote  place,  for  we  heard  no  more  of  his  noise. 
Aboat  an  hour  after  this  the  dwarf  paid  us  a  shon  visit,  when  he  must  have  ipiittod  tht 
chateau  in  an  opposite  AiTeo^ovL  to  where  we  lay  Wd,  for  \st  oatnft  \>^  ^  c^sqqS^'qa  ^asaohVaiM 
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to  the  back  •(  the  ravine,  or  part  the  most  remote  from  our  foe.  **  The  tug  of  war  will  fdon 
takerplacei"  eaid  he,  in  a  half  whUper,  "  (ur  the  haoditti  may  ihortly  be  eipeoted  home ;  but 
btwfao  will  ooffle,  and  no  matter  what  noiaes  you  may  hear,  mind  and  stir  not  a  yard  any  one 
otyov,  nor  make  the  smallest  noise,  but  wait  patiently  until  I  return  here  and  explain  to  you 
htm  to  act"—**  We  entirely  rely  on  you.  Jacobus,  and  shall  attempt  nothing  without  your 
lUL"  said  I ;  **  only  recollect  we  are  not  men  to  be  satisfied  with  slight  advantages.  We  re- 
qoiK  all  the  booty  the  robbers  possess,  and  are  willing  to  use  brave  efforts  to  win  it  **— *'  £« 
Mkt  k-diahU,  lui  memis,  should  not  keep  -os  from  taking  their  booty,  much  less  shall  a  set  of 
ttsMi,**  muttered  Dashembeau. — *'  A  man  can  die  but  once,**  said  the  banker's  derk,  **  and 
kmay  as  well  be  killed  as  hung  for  trying  to  secure  to  himself  the  needful**—**  You  have  all 
djwi  work  enough  before  you/*  rejoined  the  dwarf;  **the  tug  of  war  may  be  fiercer  than 
jn  expect  You  have  brave  men  to  deal  with,  I  can  assure  you." — **  We  are  prepared  for  the 
v«nt  s**  but  tell  me.  Jacobus,  who  are  now  at  home  with  you,  and  how  many  do  you  expect 
tiirrive?*'  were  my  observation  and  questions. — **  Carl  and  two  more  are  at  home,  to  guard 
Oh  place  and  prisoners,  whUe  Manfreda  and  the  lieutenant  are  momentarily  looked  for,  with 
ttvn  men  who  went  abroad  yesternight  under  their  orders."—**  And  how  fares  it  with  the 
privmers  ?** — *'  Badly,  in  my  mind,  as  well  can  be.  The  count  and  his  man  are  living  on  hard 
fnti  expecting  to  be  put  to  death,  and  their  prison  is  the  place  you  occupied  when  first 
brought  here.  The  young  lady  and  her  maid  are  suffering  inconceivable  terror  from  the 
^naiM  held  out  to  them,  and  are  in  the  chamber  you  were  last  confined  in.**—**  Well,  my 
Und,**  said  I,  **  provided  we  are  victorious,  these  poor  sufferers  will  get  released  from  their 
IriMiand  their  fears.*'— «*  Good  heavens  r' exclaimed  the  bigamist,  '*  I  am  already  in  love 
with  the  count's  daughter*.  I  would  go  through  fire  and  water  for  her." — **  I  can  stay  no 
btfer,**  now  observed  Jacobus,  "  I  liave  cautioned  you  enough ;  do  as  I  have  bidden  you  in 
al  tUngs,  and  heaven  prosper  our  cause. ''^**  The  fellow's  off,"  muttered  the  impatient 
f^mohman.  **  Zounds  1  does  he  mean  to  keep  us  here  cooling  our  heels  the  whole  night  ?*' 
r-**  Silence,  Dashembeau  ;  what  distant  noise  is  that  we  hear  ?"  asked  the  baron.  At  thia 
^biervation  silence  reigned  among  us.  Not  a  stir ;  no,  not  even  a  breath  was  heard  in  the 
Wj ;  but  we  listened  with  undivided  attention,  and  soon  satisfied  ourselves  that  the  noise 
*•• -occasioned  by  horsemen  approaching.  They  came  at  a  rapid  rate,  and  speedily  passed 
dng  the  road  near  the  place  of  our  concealment,  when,  as  they  drew  their  horses  in,  we  dis- 
ttMtly  heard  several  of  their  voices,  one  of  which  I  knew  to  be  that  of  their  captain.  Two 
1MB  bearing  flambeaus  came  out  of  the  ffhft*^«*au  to  greet  the  party's  arrival,  when  they  all 
teoonted,  and  several  proceeded  to  the  stable  with  the  horses,  the  rest  entering  the  old 
ihDiion,  their  dwelling  place.  **  By  ray  soul,'*  ejaculated  the  impatient  Dashembeau,  after 
^  robbers  had  been  some  time  tioused,  **  I  long  to  be  at  the  fellows.  What  can  keep  the 
^  imp  from  giving  us  the  signal  to  oommence  operations  ?" — *'  I  have  said  grace,  and  am 
•rtr  ready  to  play  my  part  at  feasting  or  fighting,- '  remarked  my  partisan,  the  ci-devani  par- 
■OD.  **  All  my  fear  is,  that  their  wine  will  be  drunk  before  the  dwarf  calls  upon  us  to  execute 
Mse  on  the  outlaws." — **  Let  the  fickle  dame  give  me  a  rich  booty  on  this  occasion,  and  no 
8f*«ing-table  shall  strip  me  of  it,"  observed  the  run-away  stockbroker — "  *Tis  a  far  safer 
8une  to  kill  men  for  their  money,  than  sign  their  names  to  certain  papers  to  get  at  it,"  said 
^  old  clerk—'*  By  Saint  Benedict,  but  this  may  prove  a  famous  adventure,  for  loveliness 
*nd  wealth  are  the  prizes  we  have  in  view,"  observed  the  bigamist. — **  I  trust  we  shall  make 
^(ood  cruise  of  it,  and  come  the  buccaneer  over  the  bandits,  so  as  to  unship  the  specie  from 
^  oastle*s  hold,  and  carry  it  off  with  us  for  ballast,*'  said  Monday. 

^  *'  'Tis.  a  philanthropic  undertaking,  this  of  ours.  If  successful,  we  shall  do  the  world  a 
mat  piece  of  service.  For  the  sake  of  honesty  and  justice,  1  wish  we  were  well  through  the 
baiiness,**  observed  Baron  San  Lucas. 

^  It  has  been  said  that  a  man's  pursuits  and  propensities  may  be  known  by  the  observations  he 
*>ibs,  and  assuredly  the.foregoing  are  emblematic  of  the  several  characters  of  my  partisans, 
little  gentlemen,  however,  in  the  fervour  of  their  anxiety  to  proceed  to  the'  business  of  gain, 
^i^lapered  many  other  remarks  to  each  other,  which  were  equally  expressive  of  their  sentiments 
^  those  I  have  related,  conceiving  them  sufiicient  to  support  the  sceptic's  assertion  that  **  man 
^  everything  by  custom  ;*'  nor  is  established  custom  easily  broken,  bwtVt  ta«^%  vsiisft  ^s^«a^ 
^*>ttt  to  shake  the  system  of  things,  so  that  life  may  seem  to  tecommennA  \v^Q0kix«9^V^^^<^^^^^"^ 
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Our  patience  was  put  to  the  proof.  We  were  kept  waiting  upwards  of  two  hours  fai  flie 
damp  ravine  after  the  captain's  arrival  at  home  with  his  handits,  five  in  number,  during  wUefa 
time  our  ears  were  frequently  saHited  by  boisterous  shouts  of  merriment,  issuing  from  the 
bacchanals  regaling  themselves.  However,  at  length,  when  bursts  of  hilarity  no  longer 
reached  u:,  and  we  had  concluded  that  the  carousing  party  most  have  retired  to  Uie  sweeti  of 
repose,  Jacobus  once  more  made  his  appearance  amongst  us.  A  new  day  was.  now  beffnabg 
to  dawn,  and  I  could  see  the  little  fellow  shook  with  fear  when  he  approached  me,  but  takiqg 
hold  of  my  arm  and  bidding  my  friends  to  follow  behind  us,  he  led  me  along  a  little  distance; 
then  pointing  out  to  me  the  main  entrance  door  of  the  old  chapel,  he  said,  **  That  is  the  door, 
within  side  which  most  of  the  banditti  are  lying  down,  but  unknown  to  them  I  have  unbolted 
and  unlocked  it,  therefore  approach  silently  and  rush  into  the  chapel  with  your  party,  where 
you  will  do  well  to  bind  with  cords  all  the  foes  who  may  survive  the  dread  fight.  Meanwlifle 
depend  on  me  to  follow,  to  give  you  further  advice,  when  this  great  work  of  vengeance  bai 
been  achieved." 

*'  Enough,  my  cautious  friend,*'  replied  I,  *'  I  feel  it  would  be  improvident  in  yon  to  appetf 
among  the  thieves  until  our  first  brush  is  over ;  but  be  sure  not  to  be  out  of  the  way  when  I 
call  for  you.** — **  They  would  slay  me,"  said  the  dwarf,  **  I  should  have  no  chance  for  nyflb^ . 
if  they  found  me  acting  in  collusion  with  you  in  the  fight;  but  depend _on  me,  ngDor,Jbr 
appearing  in  fit  time.'* 

Having  spoken  thus,  my  little  conductor  instinctively  retrograded.  Meanwhile  I  advanoedf 
followed  by  my  armed  partisans,  and  almost  instantly  commenced  on  the  task  of  forcing  openfiw 
chapel  door ;  but  unfortunately,  one  of  the  bandits  had  laid  himself  down  to  take  his  repeN 
against  it,  and  this  unexpected  impediment  not  only  occasioned  us  delay  in  entering  the  diapA 
but  also  served  to  alarm  some  of  the  banditti.  '*  To  arms,  to  arms !  we  are  surprised*  l^heM 
Is  Captain  Manfreda?"  cried  out  the  fellow  lying  against  the  door,  when  he  found  it  on  A0 
move,  and  instantly  two  or  three  of  his  comrades  came  to  his  assistance.—**  Push,  push  awi^f 
my  friends — we  must  force  the  door,  or  we  shall  get  the  worst  of  it,**  I  now  exclaimed,  ntrMiH 
every  nerve  of  my  body  to  effect  this  desired  object.  *'  Push  heartily,  my  backers ;  force  fitt 
door  off*  its  hinges,  or,  by  heavens,  the  odds  will  turn  against  us,"  vociferated  the  boMi 
**Diable,foutrey  stand  aside  of  the  hinges,"  bawled  the  Frenchman,  while  with  a  hugestflie 
he  broke  the  door  away  from  its  bottom  hinge.  This  feat  accomplished,  it  was  scarcely  tW 
work  of  a  minute  with  us  to  force  our  way  into  the  chapel,  when  the  bandits  near  the  door 
made  a  hasty  retreat,  and  some  others  who  had  been  laying  in  diff*ererent  places,  apparent 
stupified  with  liquor,  followed  their  flying  comrades'  example.  However,  ere  we  assailants  M 
well  breathed  ourselves,  Manfreda*s  grufif  voice  was  heard,  cheering  his  men  to  the  scene  tf 
warfare,  and  almost  instantly  he  and  Carl  entered  the  chapel  by  way  of  a  door  at  the  renetfllt 
part  from  us.  **  Blood  and  fury,"  roared  the  chief,  on  beholding  the  scene  before  him,  "v* 
are  betrayed !— By  St  Paul,  the  murderer  of  James  and  Stephen,  I  will  have  revenge.  Wfi^ 
yon  big  fellow  I  see  ?  Hell  and  the  devil,  it  is  the  buccaneer.  Dastards,  cowards,  as  ye  H^ 
why  do  you  stand  sculking  there  ?**  Then  added  he,  on  seeing  several  of  his  party  shdiered 
behmd  a  partition,  *'  But  come  on,  resume  your  courage,  and  we  will  exterminate  yon  taSbft 
and  his  party.*' 

'*  Villain,**  he  now  bawled  to  me  in  the  voice  of  a  Stentor,  at  the  same  time  advandng  it 
the  head  of  a  few  men,  and  brandishing  his  huge  sabre,  **  stand  or  fly,  it  matters  not  to  Btf» 
for  by  St  Dominique  111  send  your  soul  unwashed  to  eternity." — **  Take  that,  you  braggir*»* 
said  I,  firing  my  pistol  at  his  head ;  but  somehow  fate  baulked  my  vindictive  intention,  for^ 
ball  merely  grazed  his  cheek. 

"  Is  it  so  V  said  he.  **  Now  by  St  Bartholomew  I  swear  to  see  your  skin  stripped  from  y^ 
carcase  ;  dead  or  alive  you  shall  be  flead  ;*'  and  almost  at  the  instant  of  speaking  he  desit  10 
tremendous  a  blow  that,  had  I  not  vaulted  a  little  on  one  side,  my  head  must  infallibly  b*^ 
been  cleaved  in  twain.  "  Surely  it  must  have  been  the  spirit  of  my  mother  which  saved  JB9$. 
thought  I,  and  before  Manfreda  could  reflourish  his  tremendous  weapon,  my  sword's  point  bt^ 
passed  through  his  huge  body.  The  fall  of  their  leader  struck  a  panic  into  the  rest  of  ^ 
party,  and  sauve  qui  peu  seemed  to  be  the  understood  motto  of  every  man  of  them,  for  tWf 
taraed  about  and  fled  with  the  speed  of  so  many  Mercurys.  Quick,  however,  as  they  wer?» 
Moaaeur  Dasbembeau  contrived  to  overtake  their  Ueutenant  VaViv*  fL\%Vit,  ^Rtien  he  stopped!* 
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further  progreii  by  a  tabre  cut,  which,  though  not  a  severe  one,  made  him' glad  to  accept  of 
OB^rcy  and  become  a  prisoner.  Two  others  of  the  panic-struck  fugitives  also  failed  in  accom- 
pUihlDg  their  wished  for  object,  but  those  owed  their  misfortune  to  pistol  bullets,  which  left 
fbam  no  alternative  but  to  surrender  themselves. 


CHAPTER    XIII. 

"  la  Tftln  her  tonine  would  Lave  expretfed 
The  fesllDfrt  tbronglng  in  her  breast : 
Her  wilder'd  ludgment— doubt— belief— 
UBlook*d  for  hope  i  her  words  wer«  brief.*' 

"  Besbrew  uy  ioni, 
But  I  do  lo?e  the  favour  and  the  fom 
Of  thia  moat  fair  occasion." 

Tn  victory  we  had  gained  may  bo  termed  a  glorious  one,  inasmuch  as  we  conquered  superior 
umbers ;  our  party  consisting  of  eight,  while  that  of  the  banditti  was  nine,  for  Manfreda  It 
^ipeared  had  detached  three  of  his  men  on  other  duties,  and  consequently  returned  home  with 
«ly  five  under  him,  which,  added  to  three  at  home,  made  his  number ;  but  we  hud  taken  the 
MBy  by  surprise,  at  a  time,  too,  when  most  of  thorn  had  indulged  freely  in  the  bottle ;  there- 
hn  our  conquest  is  the  less  to  be  wondered  at. 

fire  of  the  bandits  had  escaped,  and  the  four  whom  we  retained  in  captivity  were  all 
Vonoded,  but  none  desperately  save  the  cnptuio.  However,  recollecting  the  dwarfs  advice, 
Ws  DOW  bound  the  prisoners  with  cords,  which  were  laying  in  the  chapel. 
'*-  Though  no  one  on  either  side  was  killed  in  the  fight,  yet  besides  four  of  the  enemy,  three 
of  the  inmates  here  suffered  from  wounds  who  belonged  to  my  party,  and  I  was  one  of  them, 
Invteg  received  a  cut  from  a  sabre  on  my  loft  shoulder  and  had  my  cheek  grazed  by  a  bullet, 
wUeh  carried  away  some  flesh  and  a  portion  of  the  whiskers.  Baron  San  Lucas  was  another 
nftrer  from  the  steel  of  our  foe,  and  his  was  an  unlucky  wound  for  a  gentleman  of  his  pro- 
Mm,  inasmuch  ns  the  sabre  which  dealt  it  to  him  cut  off  his  thumb  and  two  adjoining 
flogers.  The  ci-devant  stock  broker  was  the  third  victim  to  the  horrors  of  war ;  and  hit 
Kwnds  wero  three,  one  of  thom  so  severe  that  I  once  apprehended  we  should  havo  to  bury 
Ua  on  the  slto  of  his  glory.  Fortune,  however,  blind  as  she  is  said  to  bc»  behaved  herself 
^  propriety  on  this  occnsk)n,  for  the  banker's  clerk,  the  French  soldier,  Monday,*and  the 
^bodist  parson,  who  all  escaped  unhurt,  are  men  who  had  been  exposed  to  great  perils  in 
^  several  callings,  and  therefore  merited  some  favour  at  her  hands :  while  her  having 
9tfed  my  friend  the  bigamist,  shows  she  must  have  been  actuated  by  a  spirit  of  justice,  as  he, 
^  his  lawless  engagements,  may  naturally  be  supposed  to  have  had  his  feelings,  if  not  hi« 
body,  ofken  lacerated.    . 

When  we  had  cficcted  the  business  of  binding  the  prisoners,  I  involuntarily  stood  musing 
^  ft  time  upon  the  scene  before  me,  but  the  groans  and  appeals  of  the  sufferers  for  assistance 
*oon. roused  me  out  of  my  reverie,  when,  aided  by  my  unscarred  friends,  I  set  to  work  in 
aifofding  thom  what  aid  I  could  ;  this,  however,  was  but  trivial,  as  we  possessed  nothing  fit  for 
^(tiiog  wounds,  while,  to  my  surprise,  Jacobus,  who  alone  could  procure  what  was  requisite 
for  this  purpose,  had  not  yet  made  his  appearance  among  us* 

'*What  has  become  of  the  dwarf?  Why  docs  he  keep  in  the  background  at  a  moment 
W9  this?*'  eagerly  inquired  the  impetuous  Doshembcau. — "  Confound  the  urchin ;  I  wish  he 
*fti  here  to  do  something  to  my  hand,"  exclaimed  tho  baron.— "By  Heavens!  Oh,  by 
^ttvens,  my  account  will  soon  be  closed ;  1  have  a  heavy  settling  day  before  me.  I  shall 
Ueed  to  death  for  the  want  of  assistance,"  vociferated  tho  terrified  stockbroker. 

These,  and  many  more  plaints  of  a  similar  nature,  reverberated  in  my  ears,  till,  like  tho 
complaining  sufferers  of  my  party,  I  ardently  longed  for  the  dwarf  to  moko  his  appearance  ; 
*W  presently,  on  hearing  a  stir  at  the  opposite  extremity  of  the  chapel,  I  turned  my  head, 
^  was  gratified  by  the  sight  of  Jacobus,  cautiously  entering  with  a  drawn  sword  in  one  hand 
*d  a  pistol  in  the  other.  *•  My  friend,"  said  I,  *'  we  have  all  been  anxiously  looking  for  you ; 
jroor  services  will  now  be  inestimable,  to  dress  and  staunch  the  bleeding  of  our  wounds ;  but 
*yi  why  do  you  come  thus  armed?  Arc  wc  to  infer  from  your  appcoruxvc^ \.W\. "O^a \.>i% ^\ 
^*^  is  not  yet  over,  but  that  more  foes  remain  for  ua  to  faco?"— "  W^iviN^ixw  ^^l^xi'i  >asi;'  \\i>^va.^ 
^f  "wore  foci  indeed  t  no,  no,  s/gnor,  you  have  BctUod  lYvc  Yi\vo\Q>awi^\  ^'C^\\.>«^^^'^^^ 
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wise  to  linger  here,  as  the  fugitives  may,  perhaps,  return  with  bandits  of  other  partfet  to  bdp 

them.** 

**  My  good  fHend,*'  rejoined  I,  "lay  aside  yonr  weapons  of  strife,  and  be  as  expeditioaiii 
possible  in  performing  the  duties  of  a  surgeon  by  dressing  our  wounds  and  assuaging  our  nfr 
ferings." 

"Without  uttering  another  word  Jacobus  now  put  away  his  warlike  weapons,  and  with  akflf 
taken  from  his  pocket  opened  an  old  chest,  that  served  as  a  window-seat,  from  which  he  took 
some  surgical  instruments,  together  with  lint  and  torn  pieces  of  linen  ;  which  done,  he  oob- 
menced  dressing  the  wounds  of  my  party,  and  at  my  desire.  Baron  San  Lucas*s  case  wss  tho 
first  attended  to ;  after  which  the  wounds  of  our  cUdevmii  stockbroker  were  dressed  and  pnh 
nounced  of  an  alarming  character ;  as  to  mine,  they  were  found  to  be  slight.  Having  peN 
formed  the  leech's  business  to  the  wounded  of  my  party,  the  dwarf  was  called  oii  to  do  tho 
same  to  the  suffering  set  amongst  his  old  comrades,  and  this  to  him  was  a  most  onerous  cSkn, 
Captain  Manfreda,  though  desperately  wounded,  peremptorily  refused  to  have  his  woini 
examined,  while  such  were  the  terrific  looks  he  cast  at  the  dwarf,  that  Jacobus  was  seated  If 
them,  and  dared  not  approach  near  him.  The  little  fellow  was  accustomed  to  behold  his  i 
mander  with  awe,  and  this  was  now  augmented  by  some  dread  imprecations  of  the  dying  < 
which,  coupled  as  they  were  by  invocations  to  different  saints,  whose  names  Jacobus  hdd  i 
sacred,  had  the  greater  effect  in  filling  him  with  consternation. 

But  although  Manfreda  remained  undaunted  at  the  prospect  of  death,  and  obstlmt^ 
refhsed  profl'ered  assistance,  this  was  far  from  bemg  the  case  with  the  lieutenant  and  odMB 
who  were  wounded,  for  they  gladly  availed  themselves  of  Jacobus's  services,  who  dressed  oil 
bandaged  their  wounds. 

**  Jacobus,'*  said  I  in  his  ear,  soon  as  he  had  got  through  his  business  of  surgeon,  "0^ 
good  friend,  much  remains  for  us  to  accomplish  yet ;  before  we  proceed  to  the  work  of  pflbg^ 
^e  more  noble  service  of  chivalry  shall  be  performed.  Xtead  me,  therefore,  at  once  to  the  priM 
rooms  of  the  count  and  his  daughter,  of  whom  you  were  speaking  previous  to  our  attack  of  At 
banditti*' 

^,  The  dwarf  smiled,  and  saying,  *•  Safe  bind,  .safe  find,*'  was  a  wholesome  motto,  called  spot 
the  effective  members  of  my  party  to  assist  in  conveying  the  bandits  to  diiTerent  locfc-# 
cells,  bound  as  they  were  with  cords — a  piece  of  service  we  did  for  every  man  of  them,  eioB|lt 
ManfVeda,  whose  desperate  condition,  combined  with  the  dwarfs  fears  of  him,  induced  us  to  bt 
him  remain  where  he  was.  This  being  done,  the  dwarf  re- armed  himself  with  his.sword  tfd 
pistol,  and  followed  by  me  and  Doshembeau,  led  the  way,  which  I,  when  a  captive  here,  Mi 
traversed,  through  the  stable  and  court-yard  to  the  ruined  chateau.  Tliis  scene  fbreftlf 
reminded  me  of  my  so  recent  imprisonment  here ;  and  the  dwarf  having  unbolted  the  doortf 
an  inner  room,  which  Manfreda,  in  his  haste  to  depart  hence  on  hearing  the  noise  of  fire-intf 
of  our  attack  in  the  chapel,  had  neglected  to  lock,  I  beheld  the  count*s  lovely  daughter  aai 
her  maid,  who,  both  in  great  terror,  had  retired  to  the  far  end  of  the  apartment. 

**  Signora,"  said  Jacobus,  bowing  respectfully  to  the  young  lady,  and  pointing  to  IW» 
«(^dry  up  your  tears  and  banish  your  alarm,  for,  thanks  to  the  blessed  Virgin  and  this  yodV 
Englishman,  whose  powerful  arm  has  brought  Manfreda  to  the  verge  of  death,  freedoB  oA 
happiness  again  await  you." 

The  news  was  too  great  and  too  unexpected  to  be  comprehended  by  the  terrified  maite 
«  Where  is  the  dreadful  robber  ?"  she  exdaimingly  asked,  with  a  wildoess  of  manner  bordav* 
ing  on  distraction.  '*  Is  he  coming  here  again  ?  Will  no  courageous  person  protect  me  fiosi 
the  arch  villain?  is  there  no  champion  for  a  defenceless  maid's  honour?  Where,  O  whflit  ^ 
my  father  ?     Does  he  live  ?     Is  my  dear  parent  still  living  ?** 

<•  You  are  free,  young  lady— you  are  safe,"  rejoined  the  dwarf;  **  Captain  Manflreds  i» 
wounded  so  severely  that  I  believe  he  must  die,  and  his  band  ai^  all  scattered  or  in  captivitf* 
To  this  gallant  Englishman  and  a  few  of  his  friends  do  you  owe  your  honour  and  your  ftsi* 
dom.     Your  father,  too,  is  on  the  eve  of  being  freed,  and  I  will  conduct  you  to  him." 

*'  Is  thu  a  dream,  an  illusive  dream  ?  surely  it  can  be  no  other,"  said  the  doubting,  terrii^ 

maid.     "  Are  ye  not  the  partisans  of  the  robber  chief?    Have  you  not  eome  here  to  deeii** 

lae?    What  am  I  to  credit?     How  can  I  believe  your  tale,  when  the  wretch  himself  wss  * 

reeently  with  me?  when  he  was  here  breathing  temVAe  t^nea\%  aigjtaai^liK^  honooTy  and  F!!^ 

pared  to  resort  to  violence  to  execute  hb  diaboUofd  p\apoM.'^ 
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•  3f AdenoiMfie^"  wM  f,  «  eolm  your  ftan— tnunquilliie  your  gvntle  heart,  and  lat  gad-like 
tmmhe  tiNrinmatB  of  yotur  beaom,  (br  we  have  come  here  not  to  deceive  you,  bst  as  the 
mmf^g^n  %^  g«od  tttdinga.  Manfreda  and  his  band  are  oonqaered.  Justice  has  «oaipat* 
iMmed  ]^ttr  laffinings,  and  eisended  her  arm  to  punish  the  robbers  in  good  thne  fat  yoor 
MHivBtkia.  Co«M,  young  lady,  aeeompany  us,  that  you  may  be  present  at  the  liberation  of 
IHoMMi t^  ymur  irthefw" 

•'  Hk  Mr  dan—I  looked  at  me  with  astomshment,  blended  with  onrlosity,  but  reason  waa 
iwr  fcH  dissipstiag  iwr  terrots,  and  daspiog  her  hands  together  in  tlieottitiide  of  prayei^  aba 
■thJaiiirt  that  beafon  was  joat,  aad  had  listened  lo  her  supplioations  t  then,  addrearing  me, 
h»Mfid^'«.8^(nof^7onhave«ot  llMappeanmeeofabadmmiandarobber.  IbeUetvali  that 
m  M  aw^  sod  Mn  usady  to  Meoaapnny  you  to  the  priaea  of  my  poor  paivnt,  where,  fvo* 
my**'  hava  «old  me  true,  my  heart  will  esperienee  the  felicity  of  beholding  him  vesloMd 
«1ha  Masting  of  KbeHy.* 

^11  y^  preaent  Usk  is  a  moat  ddeetable  one^  feir  lady,**  replied  I,  tendeiang  bar  asy  earn. 
VftHif  Jnedbns,  lead*  the  way,  to  the  ooont's  priseo,  that  w«  may  restore  him  to  freedom  and 


I «f  an  nibetionate  daoehter." 

Iba  yomug  lady's  appBdnimio—  i^mding  me  were  appareaHly  now  set  at  rest,  ftir  tmhaai- 
Itii^y  she  took  my  proffered  arm,  and  we  followed  behind  the  dwaif  to  the  miserable «dnn« 
|Wi  whieh  bad  served  as  my  ptaos  of  tnearoeration  on  tbe  first  night  of  my  oaptieity  among 
tohndit'ti.  Onr  oondootor  now  unbarred  the  denr  of  this  plaee^  wbieh,  fbrtonately,  had 
•IbMn  left  locked,  and  on  opening  it  we  beheld  the  count,  who  was  an^oMerly,  silver-beaded 
iniliman,  and  also  his  servant,  stretdied  on  dhrty  atmw,  ih  one  corner  of  the  dismal  dnn* 
ma,  with  no  ellier  covering  ever  ^cir  garments  than  %  tom  borsCi-cioth,  which  I  reeogniaed 
I  that  which  had  protected  me  from  a  portion  of  the  dampnesa  of  the  horrild  csil. 

The  nablemaa  was  startled  by  the  noise  we  aMde  in  opeaing  his  door,  yet  believing  oa  to 
»«paity  of  tbebandifs,and  not  dreaming  of  any  rriief  being  near,  be  averted  his  eyes  ftnm 
%«Mla«Be3amiing,  **  Why  do  yon  come  here  again  to  torment?  I  am  ready  to  sufier  deaths 
ilaivor,  never  wUl  I  parohan  life  and  liberty  fay  consenting  to  tbe  sacrifice  of  my  child. 
Iba  bar,  indeed,  to  Uie  embrace  of  a  robber  1  no,  never ;  she  has  lived  virtuous'SB  an  angel, 
B^  if  Providence  ao  wills  it,  she  most  die  tiw  death  of  an  innocent  martyr,  for  guilt  aba  shall 
■wataop  to.** 

"*  My  fether,  my  beloved  fether  f  frantidy  exdaamed  the  feir  maiden,  rushing  to  her  parent 
nd  endnacing  him,  as  he  sat  upright  on  the  damp  straw  of  his  bed,  "give  your  fears  to  the 
M;  fe>r,  heaven  be  praised,  we  are  ilree.  This  brave  gentleman  and  bis  fHtnds,  it  appears, 
■vsovereeme  tbe  banditti,  and  made  most  of  ^em  prisoners.  Rise,  therefosa,  rise,  and  lat  na 
Ijrfiff^away  from  this  detested  place.** 

The  noble  count  was  now  almost  aa  incredulous  as  his  fair  daughter  had  recently  been,  fet 
Mrpiesence  went  fer  to  satisfy  him  that  feirtone  again  smiied  upon  them.  He  returned  bsr 
inhase  with  warm  parental  delight,  and  concisdy,  but  gratefiilly,  eipreaBcd  his  tiwnka  to 
Mae  Aovidenee  for  this  ludooked  itn  happy  change  in  their  affairs ;  after  which  he  iwe 
^  Us  miserable  bed,  and  turning  to  me,  with  an  ezpressioB  of  complaisance,  intemuxad 
vith  doubt,  asked  if  he  might  confidoln  the  evidence  of  his  eyes  and  eara  by  bdiaving  that 
>ii  sad  his  daagbter*s  captivity  and  danger  were  ever. 

It  would  be  easy,  yet  it  is  needless  for  me  to  relate  how  I  satisfied  tiie  noble  ooont's  mind 
■ft  these^  points ;  but  the  task  of  explaining  his  astonishment  on  being  made  acquainted  with 
^  events  which  had  taken  place  within  the  last  two  hours.  It  would  be  folly  in  me  to 
indertakf^  He  had  heard  the  firing  of  pisU^,  as  also  had  his  daughter  and  tbrir  servants ; 
^  this  among  a  set  of  robbers  was  no  novrity,  and  they  attached  no  importance  to  it,  but 
■n^eetured  that  they  were  discharging  their  ihrCi^arms  to  reload  them. 

The  delighted  parent  and  his  affectionate  daughter,  together  with  their  servants,  acoom- 
Miied  my  party  back  to  tbe  chapel,  where  we  feund  everything  much  in  the  same  state  as  we 
>m1  left  it,  but  the  sight  of  the  wounded  shocked  the  gentle  lady  and  her  maid.  **  We  must 
S*  on  with  the  business  we  have  in  hand,  lest  any  mischance  should  arrive  to  mar  our  pro- 
M  now,**  said  the  considerate  dwarl;  in  a  whisper  to  me;  and  immediately,  of  his  own 
"•ord,  he  led  the  rescued  prisoners  to  the  window  ncM  whkh  sitood  tYi«  so&srw^DX  VoKc^lL  «^\ft»^ 
¥oken  of,  and  putthtg  a.  eonpU  oflogt  oa  tbe  floor  at  the  aVde  oi  \t,  -Mf^eaXA^  ^^  tm^^^a  **^ 
w  dsagbter  to  smtt  tbemadtfes,  and  hart  the  patience  to  wait  Wi^\  Yfl»  in«Dda  Wfc^>ft»  wi^a^ 


186  THE  R0MANCI8T  AND  NOVELISTS  LIBRARTi 

find  kiture  to  mttend  on  tbem.  The  count  and  hit  party  readilx  did  at  tliejr  waM  told  |  liov« 
erar,  while  thu  waa  paiting,  the  dread  robber-chiel^  who  had  been  lying  motiooleai»  appk 
rentiy  in  a  dying  way,  contrived  to  raiie  himielf  partially  irom  the  floor,  when,  raetii9,kif 
body  on  one  hand,  he  imploringly  beiougbt  the  count's  daughter  to  approach  near,  and^  ii 
he  eaid,  for  the  Virgin  Mary  and  all  the  faints'  takes,  bestow  her  pardon  upon  bim  belbrekii 
fluttering  soul  took  its  flight  to  the  regions  of  futurity.  The  young  lady  shuddered  at  d^ 
of  her  much  dreaded  tormentor,  and  a  fit  of  trembling  came  over  her  on  bearing  hit  a|ftit 
to  her  eoBpassion ;  but  while  her  mind  was  absorbed  with  doubts  and  hesitation  at  the  tMm» 
cbieTs  address,  the  count,  her  father,  who  was  a  moral  man,  influenced  in  all  bis  acticotby 
the  precepts  of  Christianity,  addressed  her,  saying,  **  Antonia,  my  dear,  this  dying  man  lue 
been  ajpreat  sinner,  and  a  source  of  grierous  trouble  to  os  both ;  but  a  just  FioYidenst  kia 
giTcn  us  the  victory  over  him,  and  enabled  ua,  almost  miraeolously,  to  escape  the  dml 
object  of  his  machinations ;  therefore,  my  child,  we  should  remember  thai  our  duty  as  Clifii* 
tians  commands  us  to  forgive  our  enemies ;  and  let  us  practise  the  sweet  duty  of  flnrgivtMii 
towards  this  unprincipled  wretch,  whose  soul  will  have  to  flee  hence  heavily  bordered  wyk 
crime ;  yet  may  be  not  receive  some  consolation  from  his  bearing  the  promiie  of  ptsJit 
from  the  lips  of  one  be  has  cruelly  wronged ;  yea,  and  moreover  sou^t  to  bring  to  the  vwit 
possible  state  of  misery?" 

The  dutiful  daughter,  on  hearing  her  parent  speak  thus,  rose  from  her  seat  and  wilkt| , 
towards  the  apparently  eipiring  chief,  until,  having  approached  within  a  few  paces  of  feii% 
his  wild,  terrific  looks,  and  person  deeply  stained  with  blood,  struck  her  with  hesh  fiMr,.iHl|r 
snuch  that  she  could  approach  no  nigber  to  him ;  but  having  stopped,  the  fkir  maid,  Ii  t 
fidtering  voice,  commenced  an  address  to  the  hardened  brute,  promising  him  her  psiltf^ 
and  her  prayCrt  to  heaven  likewise  to  pardon  him. 

The  scene  attracted  every  one's  attention,  and  fortunate  was  it  that  it  did  so,  Ibratjiil  i 
critical  epoch  the  remorseless  chieftain,  seeing  the  maid  would  approach  no,  nearer  to  l||%^ 
and  being  actuated  by  a  demoniac  spirit,  suddenly  drew  forth  a  pistol  which  had  been  soinlfl 
beneath  his  vest,  and  uttering  a  horrid  oath  denotive  of  his  intention  to  set  their  souls  JiMi^  i 
neying  together  the  journey  of  futurity,  fired  it  at  the  forgiving  dutiful  girl ;  but  most  pniH* 
dentially  the  relentleu  villain's  design  was  defeated,  for  Monsieur  Dashembeau,  who  f$k 
standing  close  behind  the  spot  where  he  was  seated,  at  the  instant  when  he  pulled  the  tn0fi 
of  his  pistol  with  a  blow  of  his  sword  lowered  his  hand  to  the  ground,  and  consequent  thi 
ball  psssed  harmless  in  a  direction  remote  from  the  lovely  maid. 

This  new  afiair  created  conriderable  confusion,  for  the  lady  fainted,  her  maid  aflfbcted  ti3t 
80,  and  the  count  and  bis  lackey  were  much  alarmed  on  Antonia's  account ;  meanwbilf  Hf 
rufiian  leader  of  banditti  swore  dreadful  oaths,  but  Dashembeau  and  I  seized  hold  of  him,  M 
despite  his  wounds  and  blasphemy  carried  him  to  a  dungeon,  where  we  left  him,  locked  M 
bolted. .  On  returning  from  my  task,  I  was  extremely  amused  at  witnessing  the  seal  vilk, 
which  my  friend  the  bigamist  bestowed  his  attentions  upon  both  the  females;  in  shorty  9^ 
was  bis  assiduity,  that  to  judge  by  it,  even  bad  I  not  known  his  character  before,  I  might  *i& 
have  surmised  him  to  be  that  warm-hearted  sort  of  gallant  who  unscrupulously  would  vsitai* 
to  get  himself  bound  in  matrimonial  trammels  with  almost  any  pretty  woman  he  could  dtlads 
by  his  artful  speech,  without  troubling  himself  to  reflect  upon  the  number  of  faircMili' 
might  already  be  united  to.  ^ 

«  Gallisntry,  signer,  as  you  well  know,  is  an  admirable  thbg  for  amusing  a  gentleman  ti* 
leisure  hour,**  said  the  dwarf  to  me,  smiling,  and  pointing  to  the  officious  bigamist;  ''IM^' 
continued  he,  **  at  this  time  it  is  out  of  place,  at  pretting  butinett  remaint  for  us  to  do^"   .. 

"  You  are  right,  Jacobus,"  replied  I,  when,  ungallant  as  it  was,  I  disturbed  the  bigtuii* 
in  his  devoirs  to  the  fair,  by  telling  bim  the  dwarf  needed  hb  assistance;  but  as  we  weft*^ 
much  fiitigued,  and  severe!  of  the  party  in  a  bad  state  from  their  wounds.  Jacobus  wisdy  f0{' 
gested  that  before  we  attempted  more  business,  we  should  refresh  ourselves  by  food;  ''^f 
mortality,^'  said  he,  "  like  a  lamp  that  is  kept  burning,  needs  repeated  feeding." 

This  wholesome  advice  met  with  general  approbation,  and  while  the  rest  of  us  seated  ottf' 

selves  in  the  best  way  we  could,  Jacobus  and  the  bigamist  visited  the  larder  and  wine-ceUfi< 

from  which  they  expeditiously  produced  a  good  supply  of  bread,  cold  meat,  and  half  a  dfO^ 

buttles  of  wine,  the  sight  of  which  cheered  the  sprntt  of  a\\  i^Tton«  present.     My  friend,  tb* 

baron,  who  delighted  in  presiding  at  festive  paxtlet,  waauiA\A«  Xo  o^vk&XA  «fc^xwvdkWDX<i^"*8fc 


MEMOIRS  OP  ANDREW  WINPENNY.  160 

neettum ;  bat  tbt  bigamist,  lested  witb  the  fair  JUU  dt  chambre  at  his  side,  performed  the 
dutiss  of  this  situation  in  so  admirable  and  so  gallant  a  manner*  that  Monsieur  Dashembeau 
ttd  the  d-deoani  preacher  signified  their  thorough  approbation  of  his  promptitude  in  passing 
fhe  wine,  which  prored  of  an  excellent  quality,  while  the  count  jocularly  acknowledged  that 
1m  bad  neTer  seen  a  better  president  in  the  festive  chair ;  and  even  Antonia*  the  charming 
AitODia,  was  made  to  smile  at  witnessing  hb  gallant  attentions  to  her  sex. 


CHAPTER   XIV. 

*<T]ie  knowing  and  tke  bokl 
Fall  in  the  gen'rml  mswcre  of  fold; 
Wlda-watting  pesti  that  rages  anoonined, 
And  crowds  witli  etlmut  the  reeoido  of  ■lanklnd ; 
For  gold  bis  sword  the  hireling  niAau  draws. 
For  gold  the  hireling  judge  distorts  the  laws. 
Wealth  heap*d  on  wealth,  nor  treth  nor  safety  buys ; 
The  dangers  gather  as  the  treasures  rise." 

Mt  partisans,  like  myself,  felt  too  anxious  to  put  the  finishing  stroke  to  our  business  to 

pmnit  of  our  remaining  longer  at  a  feast  than  was  absolutely  necessary  for  refireshing  our- 

tdm;  while  the  count  and  his  lovely  daughter,  who  had  drunk  deeply  here  of  the  cup  of 

Kltsn^  and  whose  minds  were  not  to  be  freed  from  fearful  apprehensions  long  as  they  tarried 

litte  detested  place,  burnt  with  the  fever  of  impatience  to  depart  from  an  old  castle,  the  place 

cfffsort  of  a  terrific  banditti,  of  whom  they  conjectured  there  might  be  many  more  than  they 

hA  encountered. 

For  the  foregoing  reasons  our  breakfast  was  soon  hurried  over ;  but  to  the  disappointment 
>f  our  noble  guests,  instead  of  their  then  departing,  as  they  expected  to  have  done,  they  were 
nqwited  by  us  to  await  in  the  chapel  for  a  time ;  when,  leaving  them  to  their  meditations^ 
vStt  the  wounded  ci-devani  banker*s  clerk  to  bear  them  company,  the  remainder  of  us,  agree- 
iUy  to  a  summons  from  Jacobus,  proceeded  with  him  to  search  after  that  hidden  treasure,  the 
IMpeet  of  obtaining  which  had  brought  us  on  this  daring  enterprise. 

Hitherto  our  eyes  had  not  been  gratified  by  the  sight  of  anything  of  a  nature  to  reward 
Mfbr  the  dangers  we  had  encountered,  for  the  horses  in  their  stables,  and  the  warlike  wea- 
|0M  upon  the  robbers'  persons,  were  all  the  disposable  property  we  had  discovered  withinside 
fin  dreary  walls  here ;  while  now  that  my  partisans  found  time  for  reflection,  and  consequently 
Mttemplated  the  subject  of  the  bareness  of  the  place,  they,  some  of  them,  surmised  they  had 
^  brought  here  on  a  Quixotic  enterprise,  to  destroy  a  powerful  horde  of  robbers  at  the 
budnent  risk  of  their  own  lives,  but  why  or  wherefore,  except  that  it  might  be  to  serve  some 
Askler  end  of  mine,  they  could  not  possibly  conjecture.  These  apprehensions  naturally 
mde  my  fbllow-combatants,  who  had  not  so  much  confidence  in  the  dwarf  as*  myself  feeT 
imt  inquisitive  ;  yet,  firom  prudential  motives,  no  questions  of  a  nature  to  gratify  this  pas« 
<ioB  were  asked  by  them  long  as  we  remained  seated  with  the  count  and  his  family.  Soon, 
^Hiveffr,  as  we  had  quitted  them,  every  individual  of  us  kept  pretty  close  to  Jacobus,  in  the 
5>lwetalion  of  hearing  pleasing  intelligence  from  his  lips ;  but  he  conducted  us  to  the  stable, 
*ttd  with  provoking  obstinacy  fed  every  one  of  the  horses  before  he  condescended  to  answer 
*>y  of  his  questioners  on  the  subject  we  had  most  at  hearL 

*  We  are  bit,  by  all  that*s  sacred,  I  believe  we  are  bit  1 "  exclaimed  the  ci-devant  preacher, 
^  longer  able  to  contain  his  feelings  of  disappointment  on  seeing  the  dwarf  employed  feeding 
^horses,  evidently  in  readiness  to  take  a  journey  with  them. — '* Bit !''  repeated  the  impa^ 
^te  Dashembeau.  **  Zounds,  by  my  honour  as  a  gentleman,  I'll  make  a  bullet-hole  in  the 
*tti*8  carcass  for  his  soul  to  escape  by,  should  the  urchin  have  led  us  here  for  nothing  more 
4i&  his  own  pastime.*' 

**  Who  the  devil,  possessing  one  grain  of  sense,  would  have  engaged  in  an  enterprise  of  tliis 
Httt,  unless  with  the  prospect  of  love  or  of  gain  ?"  muttered  the  bigamist. 

Baron  San  Lucas,  like  the  rest  of  my  companions,  no  doubt  entertained  painful  appre- 
'^ttisions  of  the  dwarf's  probity  and  veracity,  yet  he  said  nothing  of  his  suspicions,  for  the 
''•'on  was  an  experienced  character,  nearly  arrived ^at  the  rubicon  of  life,  whom  god-Uke 
'••ton,  except  in  gambling  transactions,  governed  as  a  good  ma&Ui  g,o\etT»  «i  ^«tNWw\..    '^^^- 
withstanding  that  Jacobus  must  have  heard  most  of  the  piecediug  x«u»x\a,V^»^'^'^^^'^  ^^\ 
*8u?^  tbem,  aad^  with  iioperturbable gravity,  persevexingly  "went  oii Vcl  >X«  U^Xxft'^^^  ycssj^^'*>'^ 
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on  himself,  till  having  ftd  erery  steed  in  the  stable,  he  humorously  renarked  to  the  eompaqr 
that  substantial  loads  were  necessary  to  strengthen  {and  oomfort  the  inudes  of  those  mSuak 
which  had  to  be  outwardly  burdened  by  carrying  unwieldly  loads  for  the  aeeommodatieaef 
mankind ;  and  tberelbreb  now  that  he  had  attended  to  the  first  essential  dtfty  veqoited  d 
him  on  this  occasion,  namely,  that  of  providing  for  its  safe  earriage,  he  was  prepared  to  siaiirti 
the  business  for  whieh  we  had  collected, ^together  and  Ibogfat  ao  bravdy,  by  puttu^g  m  ii 
possession  of  the  greatly-coveted  treasure.     Here  one  general  burst  of  satbfaction  saluted  fbi 
dwarf's  ears,  for  we  all  supposed  he  purposed  leading  us,  without  more  words,  to  the  trssmnb 
We  were,  however,  egregiously  mistaken,  for  the  little  fellow  had  no  thoughts  of  putting  m 
into  possession  of  the  robbers*  hoards  of  wealth  without  previously  stipulating  certain  son* 
ditions  for  himself.    It  is  true  he  formeriy^told  mm  that  be  would  entirely  depend  oo  niy 
honour  and  gratitude  for  his  reward;  yet  now  that  he^Mw  what  a  turbulent  set  of  gentlcuMi 
I  had  concerned  with  me  in  this  enterprise,  he  very  prudently  thought  it  incumbent  on  Uai^ 
before  we  had  got  posasssien  of  any  spoils  to  ensure  the  content  of  every  individual  prsMBt 
to  his  participation  in  the  profits  of  our  enterprise,  as  dso  our  promises  that  he  should  reetiTi 
«n  equal  share  of  the  booty  with  the  rest  of  us,  and  that  it  should  be  diatribated  with  III 
most  tigid  impartiality.    These  promises  having  bosn  ealled  fer»  were  made  and  eworn  Is  If 
4dl  about  him,  when  Jaeobns  eondueted  us  into  an  adjoining  sublet  used  as  a  store  tat  ka% 
log  horses'  forage  in ;  and  here  be  set  himself  and  one  or  two  more  of  the  party  to  wetlti  |i 
^dtearing  away  a  quantity  o£  straw  which  had  beett  deposited  next  the  wall  of  the  imiflrrill 
•f  the  building ;  which  done,  he  swept  some  loose  gravel  from  over  a  trap-door  thei%  wfeiihil 
liad  served  effectually  to  hide  from  view  ;  and  then,  after  procuring  a  light,  drew  «  kif  flop 
hla  pocket,  whieh  he  said  he  had  taken  frMn  hie  eaptain's  person. 

The  dwarf  unlocked  the  trap-door,  whioh  wae  very  weighty,  and  I  assisted  him  to  lift  it  if  I 
when  he,  observing  that  one  of  us  wonld  be  sufficient  to  desoeod  with  him»  to  hand  19  A* 
•polls,  eommeneed  his  descent  down  a  short  broken  ladder ;  and  I,  after  telling  the  bami  ¥ 
remain  with  his  fiiends  where  they  were,  and  take  care  of  what  I  might  hand  up  to  thHb 
-stepped  upon  the  ladder,  and  followed  the  dwarf.     The  warehouse  of  the  bandits*  tnMM% 
which  I  now  entered,  bore  no  other  resemblance  to  the  fiir-celebtated  oave  of  AlaMhl 
exploits  than  that  it  was  a  receptacle  for  treasure :  this  was  a  gloomy  cellar,  in  whieh»  hf*" 
«ver,  were  a  number  of  old  chests,  mostly  in  a  mouldering  condition ;  but,  extremely  to  flf 
delight,  all  more  or  less  stored  with  plate^  jewellery,  speeie,  or  other  valuables.    Jaeebwir*^ 
wisely  was  bent  on  making  the  most  of  the  present  time,  without  wasting  words  in  eoBiMV* 
don»  set  himself  seriously  to  work  in  unpacking  one  of  tho  largest  chests  of  valuablaik  td 
lianding  the  contents  to  me  fast  as  he  unpacked  them  1   while  1,  with  seal  and  gooim 
^ual  to  his  own,  passed  the  same  up  to  the  baron,  who  stood  on  the  tiptoe  of  impatient  e^*^ 
Nation  at  the  trap-door  to  receive  the  articles  thus  procured  for  him.    The  office  we  mi* 
now  engaged  in  was  a  most  delectable  one ;  but  to  shorten  the  story,  it  remains  only  to  ■! 
that  chest  after  chest  was  despoiled  of  iu  contents,  until  the  gloomy  oellar  had  nothinjg  lift^ 
It  of  a  nature  to  further  tempt  our  avariee.     We  now  nxmnted  the  ladder  to  rejoin  my  ptfH^ 
aans,  but  just  previous  to  our  doing  so^  the  similarity  of  poor  Aladdin's  state,  when  thetH^ 
door  was  closed  on  him  by  the  wily  African,  forcibly  struck  my  imagination,  and  I  sbuddind 
nt'reflecting  on  what  would  be  my  miserable  end,  should  the  fraternity  of  gamesters  abov«  tiki 
It  in  their  heads,  for  the  sake  of  more  booty  for  themselves,  to  provide  for  my  seerettfji*^ 
me  in  the  same  way. 

We  now  busied  ourselves  in  dividing  the  great  treasure  we  had  taken  into  nine  po^^ 
ns  nearly  equal  in  value  as  we  could  make  them ;  but  while  we  were  employed  In  this  h0^ 
Hating  task,  the  gamesters  and  myself  were  made  to  laugh  most  heartily  at  a  sarcastie  V^^'^ 
put  by  Jacobus  to  the  ci-devant  parson,  asking  whether  or  not  he  now  considered  himself  90 
his  friends  to  be  bit- 

The  precious  metals  glittering  before  our  eyes,  and  on  the  eve  of  being  divided  betwesn  A 

had  the  effect  of  putting  the  fraternity  of  gamesters  into  such  extreme  good  humour,  tfai^ 

Jacobus  might  have  jested  with  any  one  of  the  party  without  exposing  himself  to  the  M-  ^ 

jfiv'wg  offence,  however  free  his  jests  might  be ;  but  he  had  other  bueiness  in  band,  1*^ 

therefore  contented  himself  by  making  a  few  remarks,  ere,  aeooropanied  by  Monsieur  Vt^ 

embeau   and  the  galhmt  bigamist,    he  proceeded  to  ihe  c\)ap^  \o  V^tva^ffom  theoii  ^ 

ferereJy  wounded  companion,  that  hs  migbt  be  ^eaenX  tX  \V«  ^^nnaa  «1  ^fiM^Dm^  ^%^ 
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■de,  to  see  juttiee  done.  Accordingly,  the  ci-devant  banker's  clerk  was  assisted  on  hb  way 
the  stable,  which  contained  our  treasure,  when  the  mere  sight  of  it  rejoiced  his  heart  with  « 
J  which  made  him  almost  forget  his  wounds.  At  the  suggestion  of  Baron  San  Lucas,  it 
•i  now  imanimpusly  agreed  upon  by  my  companions,  that  I  should  select  for  myself  whichever 
tip  of  the  treasure  I  chose ;  and  it  was-  also  settled  that  the  baron  should  be  allowed  the 
ieood  choice ;  while  that  lots  should  be  cast  by  the  remaining  six  persons  concernedf  to 
eeide  how  they  should  each  be  entitled  to  draw. 

Notwithstanding  that  these  preliminaries  Were  agreed  to,  the  preacher,  who  it  was  said  had 
ever  entered  a  pulpit  unaccompanied  by  these  companions,  produced  a  pair  of  dice  from  his 
oeket,  when  instead  of  lots  being  drawn,  at  his  suggestion,  these  well-known  implements  of 
■bonesty  were  resorted  to,  to  determine  each  individuars  turn  for  selecting  fr6m  the  piled 
cipi  of  treasure,  friendly,  however,  as  they  were  inclined  to  be,  some  bickering  took  place 
aoBg  the  gamesters,  from  suspicion  of  the  dice  being  loaded  ones ;  and  this  was  natura]^. 
•erase  their  owner  won  the  priority  of  choice ;  but  it  passed  off  in  tolerable  humour,  when, 
7 1  east  of  the  said  dice,  the  last  lot  of  treasure  was  apportioned  to  honest  Jacobus.  Thus,. 
\ti  which  satisfied  me  that  there  must  have  been  some  unfairness  in  the  business,  served 
»  necHDoile  the  parson's  fellow-gamesters  to  the  undue  advantage  he    had  taken  over 

fton  as  the  division  of  the  booty  had  been  m^e,  the  dwarf  furnished  us  with  a  number 
filiong  com  sacks,  and  every  man  of  us  expeditiously  stowed  away  his  own  portion  of 
be  money  and  jewellery  upon  his  person,  and  his  plate  in  one  of  the  sacks ;  when  this  having 
•M  done,  we  tied  the  mouths  of  our  sacks  tightly  up,  and  each  put  a  private  mark  on  his 
WD,  and  then  we  busied  ourselves  in  saddling  the  horses  and  packing  the  hags  of  treasure  in 
i%hteart,  which  stood  near  the  stable. 

GcNutt  Attsdma  and  his  fair  daughter,  to  whom  I  now  notified  our  readiness  to  depart^ 
mt  highly  pleased  at  the  news,  and  no  time  was  lost  in  putting  the  severely  wounded  gen* 
Inm  into  the  cart,  as  also  &ir  Antonia  and  her  maid,  with  our  bags  of  treasure ;  when 
bohos,  with  a  cartwhip  in  his  hand  and  a  smock-frock  slipped  over  his  dress,  undertook  the 
4n  of  driver  to  the  heavily-laden  vehicle,  to  which  he  had  yoked  a  couple  of  horses ;  and 
kf  lenainder  of  us,  including  the  count  and  his  servant,  mounted  on  horseback,  prepared  to 
tOsw  behind  the  cart. 

Aotonia,  the  gentle  Antonia,  was  a  considerate  creature ;  and  though  her  heart  bounded 
dth  delight  at  the  prospect  before  her  of  quitting  this  much-dreaded  haunt  of  banditti,  where 
^  had  been  cruelly  treated,  yet  the  dictates  of  compassion  moved  her  now  to  inquire  of  us 
(hit  had  become  of  the  wounded  robbers ;  for  she  hoped,  she  ardently  hoped,  she  said,  they 
^  in  a  place  of  safety,  where  their  wounds  would  be  properly  dressed,  and  their  other  wants 
ttindedto. 

Hie  evangelical  preacher,  who  chanced  to  be  near  the  considerate  lady  when  she  made 
less  remarks,  and  whose  main  avocation  in  life  had  been  to  preach  up  that  charity  to  others^ 
luehflSke  too  many  preachers  of  the  gospel,  he  rarely  thought  of  practising  himself  promptly 
>  isd  to  her  by  saying,  the  captured  robbers  were  all  of  them  locked  up  in  a  place  of  safety^ 
here  in  due  time  the  officers  of  justice  would  ferret  them  out,  to  convey  them  to  prison,, 
ban  thdr  wants  and  wounds  would  ^be  adminbtered  to  until  the  day  arrived  when  they 
imt  expiate  their  crimes  on  a  gibbet. 

'*  She  hoped  not ;  she  hoped  theyVould  not  be  brought  to  that  miserable  end  ;**  said  the 
ir  girl,  with  a  sigh,  for,  added  she,  **,though  their  crimes  have  been  great,  their  punishment 
M  ahready  been  severe  ;  and  mercy  shown  to  them  might  be  the  forerunner  of  repentance, 
fmma  of  which  their  souls  would  be  saved  hereafter,  and  they  themselves  might  live  worthily 
is  residue  of  their  days  here.*' 

"  By  my  honour  as  a  soldier,**  observed  the  gallant  Dashembeau,  who  had  llstened^witb 
Isnt  attention  to  the  two  preceding  speeches,  and  bowing  to  Antonia  while  he  spoke,  *<  the 
d«ig  lady's  sentiments  are  highly  to^be*admired— their  beauty  assimilates  with  that  of  her 
^  person ;  the  poor  wretches  she  condescends  to  compassionate,  have  been  conquered,  are 
HMre  or  less  wounded,  and  all  of  them  pent  up  in  a  close  prison.  What  are  we  to  do  with 
^}  To  let  them  go  free  would  be  attended  with  peril  to  ourselves ;  andil  ^%V««^>^^!S9V 
■^priioiied  here;  in  all  human  probability  their  fate  vrUl  be  to  «Uri«^'*  , 
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"  Tbey  are  all  of  them  outlawed  robbers  and  murderers,  irreligious  men*  the  enemies 
society  at  large,"  murmured  the  cidevant  parson.'* 

« I  heartily  wish  they  were  away  at  some  far  distant  place,  where  they  might  get  mairit 
and  reform,"  said  the  bigamist,  while  looking  significantly  at  Antonia's  waiting  woman. 

*(  The  poor  devils  1  what  in  the  name  of  charity  can  we  do  with  them^"  observed  fl 
baron. 
^'^.  ^  Jacobus,"  asked  I,  "  what  is  your  advice  on  this  occasion  ?*' 

*'  What !  a  set  of  heroes  ask  counsel  from  one  like  me  ?**  said  the  dwarf  smilingly  |  "«b! 
then,  since  the  fates  make  me  your  oracle,  I  charge  you,  gentlemen,  to  give  yourselves  Bjl.Ui 
of  trouble  concerning  the  prisoners.  We  will  leave  them  here  safely  locked  and  bolted  iriM 
their  chambers.  They  have  a  supply  of  provision,  and  may  enjoy  the  advantages  to  be  dfKdm 
from  society  :  let  them,  therefore,  either  wile  away  the  term  of  their  captivity  in  conveipftfii 
or  chew  the  sweet  cud  of  reflection,  and  moralise  on  the  subject  of  their  past  lives.  ^  IJfpi 
while,  worthy  signors,  leave  the  task  to  me  of  finding  some  person  to  liberate  tbeii^  ili 
sufficient  time  has  been  afforded  us  to  remove  ourselves  to  such  a  distance  as  will  eupvi 
against  danger  from  them.*' 

The  dwarfs  advice  was  approved  of,  and  I  consequently  signified  to  him  that  eferjUt^ 
regarding  the  prisoners  should  be  left  entirely  to  his  management;  upon  which,  friAH 
more  words,  he  cracked  his  whip,  and  awa^n)^ent  the  horses  with  the  cart  of  treasure;  Ma 
it  moved  off,  I  observed  that  fair  Antonia*s  eyes  were  intently  fixed  on  the  dilapidated  Ml$m 
and  tears  of  joyful  gratitude  trickled  down  her  lovely  cheeks;  while  in  christian  hunility-he 
hands  remained  pressed  together  in  ao  attitude  of  prayer,  and  her  lips  moved  in  grateftd  tWo 
to  the  beneficent  distributor  of  all  good. 

To  avoid  as  much  as  possible  attracting  attention,  the  horsemen  followed  behind  ths'tfH 
in  parties  of  two  or  three,  and  so  far  off,  that  in  circuitous  parts  of  the  road  the  W$i 
advanced  of  us  only  kept  it  in  view.  In  this  manner  we  journeyed  some  few  miles,  wlteiV 
little  conductor  struck  into  a  wood,  where^  amongst  the  thickest  of  the  trees,  he  broq|ltli 
all  to  a  halt,  and  the  horsemen  dismounted  from  their  steeds. 

**  All  except  one  of  you,  signors,  must  remain  here  to  guard  our  treasure,  while  I,  eMrirf 
by  that  brave  individual,  proceed  to  Temi,  to  procure  the  habiliments  lying  there  bskfl|M 
"  to  the  smock-frockcd  tribe  of  heroes  now  environing  me,*'  said  Jacobus,  soon  as  we  hid  flit 
our  feet  to  the  ground. 

"  You,  my  good  friend,  are  our  guide,"  replied  I,  "  therefore  your  will  is  a  law  will  * 
Say,  which  of  the  party  do  you  wish  should  accompany  you  ?" 

The  dwarf  rejoined  by  observing  that  we  were  all  brave  men,  and  it  signified  little  fW 
of  us  became  his  companion  ;  on  hearing  which  the  bigamist  tendered  his  services  to  klP 
but  this  offer  all  at  once  changed  Jacobus's  sentiments,  inasmuch  as  it  made  him  rematkA* 
so  gallant  a  Lothario  with  the  ladies  might  possibly  lead  them  into  difficulties  at  Temii  0* 
therefore  he  added,  provided  it  was  agreeable  to  that  gentleman  to  do  so,  he  would  ttafli' 
Monsieur  Dashembeau,  the  Gallic  hero,  to  become  his  comrade.  The  Frenchman,  whow* 
ready  and  willing  to  do  anything  which  might  be  required  of  him,  unhesitatingly  acoeM  ^ 
Jacobus's  request ;  yet  on  doing  so,  laughingly  observed  that  he  supposed  his  little  frisndtleo* 
in  fear  of  the  fugitive  thieves ;  when  Jacobus  honestly  avowed  that  he  would  face  any  odi0 
man,  or  even  a  ghost,  in  preference  to  again  falling  in  with  his  old  comrade,  the  bandit  €v^ 
Jacobus  and  the  valiant  Frenchman,  mounted  on  two  excellent  horses,  now  took  their  dips' 
ture,  to  get  possession  of  the  clothes  of  myself  and  my  fellow  combatants,  which  oil  0il 
quitting  Rome,  habited  in  countrymen's  dresses,  it  should  be  observed  we  had  forwarded  ^ 
an  inn  at  Temi,  to  be  kept  there  until  applied  for.  Yet  just  previous  to  his  departure^  fl* 
honest  dwarf  and  I  so  arranged  that  he  was  to  send  post  horses  and  a  carriage  from  Teflrf  * 
a  certain  petty  inn  of  his  appointing,  on  the  road-side  leading  to  the  kingdom  of  Naples*  foi 
Jacobus  and  I  had  decided  on  journeying  to  the  Neapolitan  capital  in  the  company  of  Ced^ 
Ansclma  and  his  daughter,  who  were  going  there  on  their  way  to  Toulon.  In  spite  of  *• 
wounds  of  my  party,  we  were  now  a  merry  set ;  and  jokes  and  laughter  made' time  f**^ 
rapidly  away  with  us,  while  Jacobus  was  absent  on  the  business  of  his  mission.  The  c*i** 
too,  who  had  almost  got  rid  of  his  fears  for  the  safety  of  his  beloved  child,  and  that  fair  naS» 
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IkAwise  in  a  great  measare  participated  in  our  pleamre ;  though  to  haTo  expected  them  to 
he  IS  gay  ai  onraelTes  would  have  been  ridictiloiu*  inasmuch  as  we,  the  conquerors  of  the 
teidittl,  bad  extremely  enriched  ourselves  by  the  late  adventure,  while,  on  the  contrary,  these 
mUs  penonages  had  been  despoiled  by  the  banditti  of  all  the  wealth  with  which  they 
tnmUed*  However,  my  associates  fully  agreed  with  me  not  to  accept  of  any  ransom  money 
fnm  them. 

The  business  for  which  my  partisans  had  engaged  themselves  in  my  cause  being  now 
[  \tpflj  accomplished,  every  man  of  them  was  free  to  depart  for  whatever  place  he  chose, 
.vifli  his  share  of  the  booty  along  with  him.  Consequently,  in  a  short  consultation  which  we 
'  Wd  together  out  of  the  count's  hearing,  it  was  agreed  upon  amongst  us  that  all  except 
iMsbns,  my  secretary,  and  me,  who  purposed  being  the  count's  companions^  as  also  the 
llponist,  who,  it  seems,  had  taken  fire  at  the  charms  of  Antonla's  pretty  waiting  maid,  and 
Ifcinlurn  would  fun  become  one  of  my  party,  should  proceed  in  their  own  way,  and  according 
41  their  own  desire,  for  the  Roman  capital.  Had  such  a  guarantee  been  necessary  to  ensure 
-iiiretiini  of  our  messengers  with  all  due  expedition,  their  two  sacks  of  booty,  now  remaining 
heor  enitody,  unquestionably  would  have  commanded  that  effect.  I,  however,  knew  that 
r4i  dwarf  had  already  done  too  much  in  the  cause  in  which  he  had  voluntarily  embalmed,  to 
■  .favit  oC  his  acting  a  shuflOiog  part  by  my  party;  and  moreover  I  felt  satisfied  that  should 
1m^  eoptrary  to  the  good  opinion  I  had  formed  of  him,  be  disposed  to  act  treacherously,  and 
hIb  informer  against  us,  for  any  reward  he  might  get  promised  him  by  the  magistracy,  that 
.  #i  piesenoe  of  his  gallant  Gallic  companion  would  frustrate  his  dedgn.  Nevertheless*  though 
ay  mind  was  ea^  on  this  subject,  yet  I  could  not  avoid'feeling  apprehensive  of  evil,  which 
wiijA  arise  from  Carle  and  his  fellow  robber,  who  escaped  from  ns,  or  from  some  unforeseen 
My  fears,  however,  on  this  head  were  only  triflings  when  compared  with  those  of  my 
companions,  for  these  gentlemen,  on  every  occasion,  were  aecustomed  to  enter  into 
AMknlation  of  the  odds  and  chances  for  and  against  them ;  therefore,  as  they  mostly  asso- 
dM  with  the  most  unprincipled  part  of  the  community,  they  could  not  do  otherwise  than 
knMne  extremely  suspicious  of  the  dwarfs  intentions,  and  consequently  uncommonly  desfrous 
if  letting  themselves  removed  to  a  place  of  safety  with  their  treasure.  But  this  last  object 
fWdd  not  be  accomplished  until  Jacobus  returned  to  us ;  for  the  wounded  had  to  be  taken 
M  oi^  and  the  party  ^oing  to  Rome  requfred  the  cart  for  this  purpose.  The  cu4aHmt 
fuaa  and  lawyer,  whose  practices  in  and  knowledge  of  life  made  him  believe  every  man  to 
bet  rogue,  allowed  sundry  very  invidious  expressions  to  escape  from  his  lips;  as  likewise  did 
9m  severdy  wounded  gentlemen ;  but  this  was  by  no  means  surprising,  as  he  no  doubt 
aedleeted  his  own  old  propensities,  and  therefore  could  not  be  supposed  to  have  an  implicit 
hief  in  the  honesty  of  others.  One  remark,  however,  was  made  during  our  desultory  con- 
VHietion,  which' merits  being  mentioned,  because  it  was  of  a  nature  to  make  the  fraternity^ 
^  M  blush,  provided  blushes  could  have  been  extracted  from  our  dieeks,  and  this  was 
lHned.by  Counjb  Anselma,  who,  being  ignorant  that  he  was  amongst  gamesters,  and  feeling 
Ihedf  called  upon,  from  something  previously  said,  to  utter  an  opinion  upon  play-men, 
fHtei  that  of  Uie  famous  Aristotle,  where  he  ranks  gaipesters  with  thieves  and  plunderers, 
^beeant's  remark,  though  it  failed  in  suffusing  that  gentleman's  cheeks  with  blushes,  yet 
•.ftr  nettled  his  tender  feelings  of  honour  as  to  make  the  bigamist  cease  his  attentions  to 
4l  (sir  filU  iU  chambre,  that  he  might  reply  to  the  slanderer  of  his  profession,  and  this  he 
M  by  observing  that  a  great  proportion  of  all  classes  of  society,  men  and  women  alike,  were 
iMeted  to  the  passion  of  play. 

**  It  matters  not,"  replied  Count  Anselma,  *'  which  may  be  the  sex,  or  what  may  be  their 
■dk  hi  life ;  with  professed  gamesters,  plunder  is  their  sole  aim.  Yet  I  allow  that  in  gaming,  as 
Wdl  as  in  other  vices,  there  may  be  different  degrees  of  guilt ;  as,  for  example,  the  youth  who 
Wieaences  his  career  at  the  gaming  table,  is  a  pigeon ;  but  after  the  infernal  crew  around 
Vh  have  in  good  earnest  plucked  his  rich  plumage ;  when  they  have  divided  among  them 
bb  extensive  manors,  his  andent  forests,  and  his  paternal  mansions ;  then,  when  these 
ludms  have  sucked  away  all  his  substance,  and  nothing  more  remains  to  gorge  their  maws, 
he  himself  is  taught  to  become  a  cold  calculating  sharper ;  one  of  a  fraternity  who  deno- 
ll^tee  themselves  honourable  men,  yet  scruple  not  at  defrauding  every  honert  person  that 
(laoes  confidence  in  themt    So  much  for  the  ooale  gamester,  but,  aks  t  vtth  tlhft  ^^swq^Ivbqs^ 
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Totary  tothU  deitrnctlva art,  tba  oaie if  itill nors  hmentiblg^  Ibrhigh  gudogfimi 
be  aecompanied  with  great  lotaai;  and  after  all  the  refoveeii  regular  and  hngoki^ 
l^onaat  and  firauduleot,  are  disiipated,  game  debta  must  be  paid.  Tba  wkmer  la  no  atiaager 
to  the  necessities  of  the  case)  hints  at  commutations,  which  dara  not  be  r^kned,  and  thai 
the  last  valuable  jewel  of  female  possession  is  unavoidably  resigned^  TUa  indaad  la  tiw  aoitf 
of  all  evils,  but  an  evil  to  which  every  female  gamester  is  inevitably  exposed." 

Count  Anselma^s  attack  upon  gamesters  was  too  general  and  by  hr  too  canities  to  be 
listened  to  with  patience,  even  by  one  of  the  most  placid  of  tba  gambHng  fraternity;  mi 
the  baron,  though  he  waa  a  philosophio  character,  one  who  was  aiwaya  on  Ida  gaud 
against  passton,  yet  considered  it  incumbent  on  him  .to  aid  the  bigamist  In  rabnttfag  Iha 
vhlbiit  stigma  now  cast  on  their  joint  profession.  To  do  wbich,  he  addressed  the 
flaying  that  in  bia  opinion  the  term  '<  sharper,*'  which  the  noble  count  attached  to  (Imi 
who  amused  himself  by  play,  waa  unjustifiably  severe ;  for,  after  all  had  been  aaUl 
flopbistry  could  urge  on  the  subject,  it  must  be  granted  that  the  suooeasftil  player,'  at- 
matter  whether  with  dice,  or  at  games  played  with  cards,  stands  Indebted  to  elHDMi  ftr 
mora  than  to  skill  for  his  suceess. 

*'  I  respect  every  gentleman's  opinion,**  rejoined  the  count.*  We,  however,  are  al  Mil 
to  err,  and  my  opinion,  baron,  as  I  have  stated,  is  entirely  at  variance  with  yoarsr  It  |l 
flfanllai'  to  that  of  Aristotle. 

**  Gad's  blood,'*  exclaimed  my  secretary,  ^  the  oonnt  and  Aristotle  are  peribotly  i^hft 
Qaraesters,  for  ail  the  world,  are  like  land  erabs  and  lawyers,  which  spare  no  eai'oai^  M^ 
lat  go  their  hold,  while  there  is  enough  left  for  another  bite." 

Thiae  last  attaeka  came  home  to  the  feelings  of  the  persons  to  whom  they  were  iiJJiwfy 
but  luckily,  before  any  reply  could  be  made,  approaching  horsemen  were  heard,  when  Ji 
^And  the  Frenchman  immediately  came  in  sight.  Their  arrival  almost  magically 
from  every  breast  the  irritable  sensations  occasioned  by  thecounfe  and -Monday^ 
monioua  speeches,  and  in  {dace  of  them  substituted  the  lively  feelings  of  joy— of  a  joy  wUA 
delighted  every  heart  among  us.  Jacobus  had  achieved  the  object  of  his  journey,  andtto- 
apparel  belon^ng  to  my  party,  which  he  and  his  comiMmion  brought  back  with  them,  gif* 
them  much  the  appearance  of  two  enterprising  commercial  gentlemen,  denominated  lUai 
or  bagmen,  when  travelling  with  bulky  commodities,  to  display  before  country  shopkesjMrtll 
who  may  condescend  to  permit  of  these  goods  being  unpacked  on  their  premises.  Mtt^ 
never  ui  better  humour  than  when  the  doud  of  suspicion  has  just  been  removed  from  falMj 
cMisequently  almost  every  individual  present  warmly  greeted  the  new  comers,  and  lastf 
short  questions  were  put  to  them.  They  however,  without  replying  to  what  was  said,  tm 
the  packages  of  dothes  upon  the  earth ;  when  Jacobus,  after  briefly  remarking  that  dOigeali 
was  the  mother  of  good  luck,  told  us  we  should  act  wisely  in  habiting  ourselves  In  our  propir 
garments  as  quickly  as  possible*  We  were  none  of  us  inclined  to  act  in  opposition  to  Ae 
dwarfs  good  advice,  yet  with  all  the  haste  we  could  make,  it  was  an  affair  of  many  misM 
to  complete  the  toilet  duty  of  the  party ;  inasmuch  as  the  badly  wounded  gentleman  reqiM 
assistance  to  effeot  bis  metarmorphose,  while  the  removal  of  our  specie  from  the  crowdel 
pockets  of  the  peasants'  garments  we  had  worn  to  achieve  our  bold  adventure  in,  to  tboMof 
our  own  proper  garments,  was  a  task  which  we  could  not  be  too  precise  in  performing.  Bat 
notwithstanding  all  our  care ;  the  dropping  of  money  from  our  oyer* crammed  pockets,  and 
occasionally  the  picking  up  of  coin  by  parties  to  whom  it  appertained  not,  as  also  the  oft- 
repeated  examination  of  the  pockets  of  our  discarded  clothes,  and  other  ludicrous  evopts 
which  happened  on  this  occasion,  *gave  rise  to  many  jests  and  much  laughter,  which  more  or 
less  served  to  enliven  every  person's  countenance. 

"  God  helps  them  that  help  themselves,"  said  the  cudevant  preacher,  while  he  ^^ 
employed  pinning  np  his  well  lined  pockets  with  plus  given  him  by  the  JUle  de  ehanbrt' 
**  For  my  part,  I  verily  believe  that  our  two  absent  friends,  who  took  retaining  fees  from  tb^ 
baron,  and  then  kept  away  from  this  glorious  adventure,  will  hang  themselves  from  vexation 
when  they  heboid  what  fine  feather  we  are  in." 

^  Trusting  too  much  to  others  Is  the  ruin  of  many.  It  is  well  that  those  truants  broogbt 
us  not  all  to  destruction,**  seriously  observed  the  dwart 

**Jb  the  aSUrs  of  the  world  men  are  saved  not  by  fiiitb,  but  by  the  want  of  It ;  howefer,  • 
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ided  he  knows  not  how  to  retain  what  he  gets,  a  man  may  keep  hU  noee  all  Ue  lifi 
■dftoae,  and  die  dietreued  for  a  fhilling  at  latt  For  my  own  part*  I  ardently  wbh 
iir  away  and  lafily  homed  with  our  great  booty/  amlously  remarked  the  runmiaf 
er. 

ihall  hare  wherewithal  to  keep  the  baUttT  and  the  oonttaUe  away  §w  the  remainder 
M,  if  we  oan  only  take  care  of  it,*'  lald  the  grievonily  wounded  clerk. 
t  iignifies  wishing  and  hoping  ?*  exclaimed  the  fanpatient  dwarf.  <*  He  that  Ufif 
I  will  die  fasting.  Come,  let  us  be  moving,  my  friends.  Signer  Wlnpenny  and  tba 
All  accompany  haye  only  a  short  distance  to  journey  to  the  inn,  where  by  thia 
horses  and  a  carriage  must  be  waiting  us ;  therefore  all-  we  need  do  will  be  to  taka 
8,  to  carry  us,  our  bogs  of  money,  and  the  ladies.** 

ia*s  advice  was  strictly  attended  to.  The  bigamist,  myself,  the  oount,  hla  man  aer- 
leeretary,  and  Jacobus,  were  speedily  monnted  on  our  diargers,  being  the  four  who 
bags  of  treasure,  each  with  his  sack  stowed  in  front  of  him,  and  the  oount  and  Us 
the  fair  ones  behind  him,  for  on  this  oecasioo  even  the  bigamiat's  gallantry  gavo 
I  love  of  the  needful,  inasmuch  as  he  made  no  oflTer  of  accommodating  the  fair  jUISs 
f  with  a  seat  behind  him,  though  he  took  especial  good  care  to  carry  hla  bag  oC 
or  a  companion.  The  cart  and  the  horses  harnessed  thereto  were  left  for  the  aooom* 
of  my  wounded  partisan,  as  well  as  to  carry  the  booty  of  those  who  purposed  gobag 
irlasting  city,  now  mainly  upheld  by  Jews ;  but  at  what  time,  and  in  what  manner^ 
*a  party  contemplated  entering  the  town  of  ruins,  was  a  aubjeot  into  which  none  of 
troubled  themselves  by  inquiring.  The  dwarf  apparently  was  exiaremely  anxioua  to 
t  departure,  as  scarcely  had  we  got  seated  on  horsebaok,  with  our  treaaore  peeked 
ere  he  laconioally  observed,  that  **  lost  time  is  never  found  again,**  and  pot  apuif  to 
,  without  troubling  lilmsolf  to  go  through  the  forauilitias  of  bidding  adieu  to  onr 
iventurers. 

),  my'  lad,**  shouted  Daohembeau,  *<  why,  you  are  off  like  a  shot  flred  fhMn  one  of 
a  leather  guns.  You  are  afraid  of  Carlo,  I  auppose ;  however,  good  luok  travel  with 
ou  are  an  honest  little  fellow.*' 

a  heeded  not' what  was  said,  while  his  sudden  departure  made  it  incumbent  on  the 
I  party  to  act  with  promptitude  like  his  own,  fearful  we  might  otherwise  lose  sight 
the  forest;  consequently  no* long  adieus  were  uttered,  but  we  clapped  spurs  to  our 
1  followed  after  the  dwarf;  the  two  females  riding  behind  the  count  and  his  ma^, 
>  them  by  a  firm  hold  round  their  waists.  Jacobus  had  told  us  strictly  true.  The 
0  the  road  side  inn  was  only  trifling,  but  for  propriety's  sake  the  females  dismounted 
came  to  it,  and,  escorted  by  the  count,  terminated  their  little  journey  by  walking 
ere  we  found  a  post  carriage  had  arrived  and  was  kept  awdting  us.  We  now 
ir  three  bags  of  treasure  away  in  the  vehicle,  and  procured  several  boys  to  follow 
th  the  horses  we  had  made  free  with  belonging  to  the  banditti ;  when,  after  Jaoobua 
oissioned  one  in  whoav  he  could  confide  to  release  the  bandit  prisoners,  away  we 
t-hearted  and  merry,  on  our  road  to  Naples. 


CHAPTER    XV. 

"  The  bark  tbat  quits  truth's  faithful  shore, 
To  sail  on  falsehood's  treacherous  sea. 
Feels  winds  aad  waves  increase  the  more 

It  widens  from  the  sbeliering  lee ; 
Till  seaward,  seaward  still  impelled, 
The  billows  are  to  mountains  swelled." 

**  I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themselres  with  men  I 
Metbinks  tbey  should  invite  tikfim  without  knives*" 


re  in  a  prodigious  hurry  to  get  away  from  our  comrades  and  well  out  of  the  forett  t 
1  have  thought  you  a  knight  emmti  following  after  a  \>e\ot«di  v&3teta<^  ^dttiaR:H^^dM 
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Mgtaiiii  langUngly  to  the  dwarf,  wImb  tba  party  of  iu  waro  oomfortably  aaalad  in  oar  p^ 
oarriage,  joumeyiog  away  from  die  inn,  with  the  oount's  two  leryants  itatiooed  oataideaf 
thoT^iiolt. 

**  The  am  abone^  and  I  waa  lor  making  hay  while  it  did  ao ;  for,  betwean  oiiraal?aa^  I  cot* 
jeetnred  there  waa  a  atorm  gathering  near  na,"  waa  the  re{^y  humorooaly  made  to  the  U{ga» 
mift'a  obtervation« 

*'  It  waa  a  prudent  reiol?e  of  youra,  and  acted  on  with  becoming  apirit,  which  pfo?aa  jml 
are  not  a  man  to  pot  off  to  another  time  wliat  ought  to  be  done  direotly.  But  tall 
Jacobni,  waa  it  the  fear  of  your  old  oomradea  who  escaped  from  ua  that  made  you  dap 
to  your  horae,  and  aet  off  in  a  gallop,  aa  if  you  were  an  agent  employed  by  the  good  M«r— 
enry  ?**  rejoined  the  bigamiat* 

**  Your  ideas  all  centre  in  Iotc  ;  but  every  man  to  hia  trade :  'tia  the  true  way  to  Hn,*^ 
aaid  the  facetious  dwaril 

The  bigamist  waa  a  good-humoured  fellow,  or  perhapa  he  might  have  taken  ftra  at  Jif* 
oobna*8  invidioua  remark,  as  no  person  approves  of  having  a  direct  attack  made  on  the  HH^ 
vnlnorable  and  faulty  part  of  their  character.  He,  however,  after  a  moment'a  reflectioa,  afir* 
dently  to  turn  thci  subject  of  conversation  from  himself,  asked  what  had  been  the  VtmAff 
nan'a  aim  when  talking  of  a  shot  Hred  from  a  leathern  gun.  .      f 

The  question  was  a  puzzling  one,  which  Jacobus  waa  incapable  of  anawering ;  whOi^  ht 
ny  part,  I  knew  no  more  of  the  Guatavua  alluded  to  and  his  leathern  guna  than  of  the  iahafef* 
t«ita  of  another  planet;  but  the  count,  who  waa  a  remarkably  well  hiformed  man,  fiadiaf  1^ 
one  rallied  to  the  question,  informed  us  that  Gustavus  of  Sweden,  in  the  battle  he  fonglitil' 
Laipaic,  in  1631,  against  the  imperialists  under  Count  Tilly,  made  use  of  field-pieeea  M^' 
atmcted  of  hardened  leather,  bound  round  with  iron  hoopa ;  in  which  battle  the  Sooli^  .fit 
the  first  time,  fired  in  platoons;  and  doubtless,  he  added.  Monsieur  Dadiembeaa  had aUaiid 
to  the  combat  in  question.  1  had  seen  sufficient  of  ihe  dwarfa  character  to  judges  from  te 
evaaive  anawers  made  by  him  to  the  bigamist's  queations,  that  there  waa  aome  myatMfit* 
tached  to  our  hasty  departure  from  our  companiona  in  tlie  foreat,  which  he  did  not  appMi 
of  makfaig  known  to  the  party  of  us ;  yet  wishing  to  satisfy  my  own  onriosity  oa  thia  haiA  I 
took  an  opportunity,  the  first  time  we  descended  from  the  carriage^  of  privately  aaUng  UH 
what  had  been  the  real  occaaion  of  hia  extreme  hurry  in  getting  away  from  partiaana  iik^. 
had  aeted  most  faithfully  towards  us.  Jacobus  blushed  to  the  very  eyes  at  my  qnaslfaa^ 
when,  after  pausing  for  a  ndnute  or  two,  he  replied  by  saying,  **  Signer  Winpenny,  thii  b  i 
world  abounding  in  villany,  and  though  I  avow  that  in  most  cases  honesty  is  the  best  pol^ 
and  the  most  satisfactory  to  the  feelings,  nevertheless,  in  my  opinion,  he  who  retaliataa  Wlk- 
when  the  opportunity  is  afforded  him,  on  the  sharper  he  haa  been  duped  by,  ia  a  aorryM 
for  his  pains.**  Here  the  dwarf  paused,  and  I  regarded  him  with  astonislunent,  for  I  Ml 
altogether  at  a  loss  to  conjecture  what  prank  he  could  have  been  playing;  preaentiy,  hsv^ 
ever,  he  resumed  speaking  by  saying,  **  He  who  cheata  with  the  dice  merita  being  kidtedM^ 
havfaig  his  head  brolte ;"  but  for  his  part,  not  being  a  fighting  character,  he  had  satiafiedMi* 
aelf  for  the  injustice  done  hhn  by  our  comrade^  the  cUdevant  preacher,  in  awarding  Urn  Hit 
refuse  lot  of  treasure  by  means  of  his  falae  dice,  in  taking  advantage  of  an  ezcfaanga  «M 
aomcbody  had  made  of  the  marka  placed  on  their  two  bags,  and  thereby  left  for  hkWiMt 
designing  friend  the  treasure  we  had  allotted  for  him.  Jacobus,  insteaif  of  that  lot  hehii 
made  choice  of  for  himself.*' 

**  He  must  rise  betimes  in  the  morning  who  would  get  the  better  of  you  in  a  bargilar 
aaid  I,  laughing  heartily  at  what  the  dwarf  had  Udd  me.  "  Your  generalship,  my  firisalr 
would  not  disgrace  a  Ulysses.  I  see  how  it  is ;  you  took  advantage  of  the  opportoflitf 
afforded  you  by  being  our  charioteer  to  exchange  the  marka  which  had  been  placed  oafi^ 
two  sacka  of  treasure,  and  then  you  hastened  us  away  from  the  forest,  that  your  trick  afeli^ 
not  be  discovered  before  our  departure.**  The  dwarf  re-echoed  my  laughter,  but  naitkit 
denied  nor  acknowledged  that  he  waa  the  individual  who  exchanged  the  marka  in  qneatiii^ 
consequently,  though  his  not  speaking  to  the  point  afforded  a  proof  of  his  prudence,  yet  Ml 
ailence  was  likewise  confirmatory  of  his  eonning. 

-  Yon  have  done  well.  Jacobus,"  now  said  I,  **  in  getting  to  wfaidward  of  the  panoo,  ^ 
«00«flatfaiuibJy  if  thegreatait  knave  of  all  my  partiaana.   But,  my  friend  aonethhif  whfa(«i 
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16  that  lie  will  fbHow  tftw  us  to  Noples,  ttiere  to  call  yoa  to  a  nfwe  aoeouat  flur  the 
irly  trick  you  hare  put  upon  him.** 

«  Let  him  follow  if  he  pleases ;  the  road  lies  before  him,'*  replied  the  dwarf,  looUng  aroUj 
hfle  he  spoke ;  **  I  ask  only  to  get  there  a  day  in  advance,  and  then,  shoold  he  find  and 
liow  me,  to  call  me  to  the  reckoninj;  you  speak  ol^  mine  will  be  the  faulty  and  I,  limpletoa 
I'  I  fthould  be,  must  be  exposed  to  the  preacher's  tender  mercy.** 

-  ^  Yoix  are  too  deep  for  me,  Jacobus ;  I  cannot  delve  into  your  meaning.     A  remarkabia 
{vre,  such  as^oursis,  must  be  known  again  by  whoever  once  sees  it.** 
'  **  Tou  are  an  experienced  character;  one  who  has  come  the  buccaneer  over  and  brought 
'tithi  Manfreda  and  his  band ;  time,  however,  that  solver  of  myiteries,  will  ahow  whether 
ren  Signer  Winpenny  may  not  for  once  in  his  life  be  mistaken.*' 

Here  our  private  conversation  was  put  an  end  to  by  the  count's  lovely  daughter^  who,  in 
ir  eagerness  to  journey  on,  reminded  us  that  the  rest  of  the  company  were  waiting  for  ui ; 
id  she  knew,  she  smilingly  added,  we  were  both  of  us  much  too  gallant  to  wilfolly  occasion 
ay  delay  to  the  party  which  might  bring  nightfall  upon  them  before  they  got  housed, 
1^  consequently  terror  to  the  female  portion  of  it,  who,  after  what  they  had  recently 
indergone,  were  ill  prepared  to  brave  new  dangers.  This  summons  was  imperious  upon 
a^  and  wo  instantly  handed  (he  fair  damsel  Into  the  carriage  and  resumed  our  Journey. 

Aa  extensive  knowledge  of  the  world  gives  a  man  many  advantages  in  society ;  but  to  sfaloe 
b  It  beyond  others,  an  excellent  education  must  bo  combined  with  great  practical  experience. 
The  count,  far  as  book  knowledge  and  oratorical  education  went,  was  vastly  my  superior ;  but 
is  pactioal  knowledge,  youthful  as  I  was,  yet  I  entirely  outstripped  him.  His  oonverta- 
tifarwas  highly  instructive,  while,  fortunately  for  me,  I  was  not  exposed  to  the  necessity  of 
ibwiog  ignorance  before  his  lovely  daughter  and  him,  for  though  I  knew  nothing  of  the  dead 
kligQages,  and  like  many  other  persons  thought  them  of  almost  as  little  real  use  as  the. dead 
ttuShielves  are,  yet,  as  I  was  of  a  checrfol  character,  and  had  constantly,  in  proportion  to  my 
advance  In  worldly  prosperity,  endeavoured  to  make  my  personal  acquirements  keep  pace  with 
■Jr  upward  progress  in  society,  and,  among  other  accomplishments,  applied  myself  sedulously 
to  the  study  of  several  modem  languages,  I  was  certainly  an  entertaining  companion  for  any 
alssd  society,  thou<^h  unqualified  to  be  the  associate  of  persons  of  vast  erudition,  when  they 
niUb  learning  the  subject  of  their  discourse. 

For  these  reasons,  and,  moreover,  as  the  bigamist  was  a  good-humoured  gentleman,  M6n« 
^'and  Jacobus  always  facetiously  pleasant,  and  the  foir  Antoala  fascinating  to  an  extreme^ 
efilte  we  all  had  sufficient  cause  for  gratification,  our  journey,  during  which  we  constantly 
ilfsve  to  be  agreeable  to  each  other,  was  one  uninterrupted  scene  of  pleasure ;  but  to  specify 
(tttbilars,  or  dwell  on  the  places  we  stopped  at,  is  unnecessary,  for  adventi^res  we  met  with 
wtf  and  our  stay  on  the  road  was  short  as  possible,  our  main  object  befaig  to  get  beyond  the 
l^tthiions  of  the  church,  and  this  we  happily  effected.  The  first  and  only  town  we  made  any 
aafaial  stay  at  was  Sozzo,  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples,  and  here  we  halted  until  our  saddle- 
liaEM.eame  up  with  us,  which,  after  the  first  stage  of  our  journey,  had  been  left  at  a  poat« 
IHNIH^  to  be  rode  to  this  place,  by  regular  stages,  by  post-boys  of  the  country. 

It  happened  to  be  the  time  of  the  horse  fiilr  when  our  nags  arrived  here,  and,  for  iondry 
{bod  leasons,  we  deemed  it  expedient  to  dispose  of  them,  which  Job  we  effected  most  expedi- 
taly,and  at  tolerably  fair  prices;  but  then  we  were  indebted  for  this  aervioe  to  an  auo- 
taier,  who  was  assisted  in  selling  the  horses  by  certain  puffers ;  without  which  last,  no  man 
i^Us  tenses,  whether  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples  or  elsewhere,  would  think  of  sending  valuable 
vjiperty  of  any  kind  to  bo  got  rid  of  by  auction.  While  we  were  detained  at  Sezzo  on  the 
bil|oing  business,  we  all  went  to  see  a  play  ^cted.  Moses  was  the  hero  of  the  piece,  and  the 
iniyaring  tricks  he  was  made  to  perform  figur  outdid  those  of  all  the  Ihmed  Jugglers  I  ever  saw 
e  heard  talked  of;  but  this  was  not  extraordinary,  for  when  religious  affairs  are  made  a 
iMkery  of  on  theatric  boards,  absurdity  is  carried  to  its  extreme  bounds.  Moses,  on  this 
i^Qision,  was  represented  as  an  unprincipled  sinner,  guilty  of  all  crimes ;  but  then  ^e  acton 
«  eompletely  murdered  their  several  parts,  that  the  veriest  Jew  would  have  folt  ashamed  at 
kobowledging  his  law-giver  and  prophet,  or  any  of  the  rabbis  and  other  Israelitet  about  him. 

It  wu  gratifying  to  witness  the  happy  lives  Count  Anselma  and  bit  ^Kas^go^aK  ^^^V^ 
«|ithir.    The  avowed  wiih  of  one  served  as  a  law  with  tbo  ol\i«c,^\]Sy^  idDtft  fSs&A  ^dwiuip^ 
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cimtkHf^mi^wuiowMijp^ftitim  odw^dtriwfc  Atnnli,  IwwmrT,  wm  frggmiHlf 
deprived  of  the  feiriees  of  her  waitiDg-maid,  for  the  giUant  U^mift  with  h>ve  diiiwimni 
befofledlbfl OMkhi etr» aad  kei»t  hei  away  ftom  her  miitreis  whenever  he  eonld}  yet  m 
great  wee  hto  partiality  tewarde  the  (air  eex,  that  at  tboie  hoiin  when  Angyiii^  mm  «gage4 
with  her  hidy»  he  wae  ntaany  away,  gallanting  with  tome  other  fjui  one.  The  dwarf  often 
jested  with  this  gay  Lothario  on  hU  foible^  for,  be  it  observed,  he  had  two  loaH^ny  ^^fnfg  _ 
namely,  he  wae  mndti  addieted  to  over-feaiting  the  body,  as  well  as  to  courting  the  fidr ;  ai^ 
we  were  all  made  to  laugh  at  our  diaoer,  after  the  sale  of  tlie  hories»  by  Jaoobus  humoronals 
observing  to  this  sensual  gentlenum^  who  was  feasting  at  a  prodigious  rate*  that  he  himself  w:^ 
not  eapeiieneed  in  these  things,  but  he  bad  heard  it  said  that  **  over-indulgence  in  love  a*^ 
feanting  causes  the  body  to  waste  away  like  a  snow-ball  in  summer,  and  brings  on  dejeetlwv 
meltoehi^y,  whieh  leads  to  mineral  waters,  medicine,  and  repentance." 

Eloquenoe,  in  men  of  bright  parts,  has  great  power,  insomuch  as  to  induce  people  to 
beKeve  thioga  which  have  neither  actual  nor  possible  existence.  This  grand  truth  we  have  too 
frequently  seen  verified  by  the  eonduct  of  certain  treacherous  senators;  but  when  talented 
men,  pessrssing  the  gift  of  eloquence,  use  it  to  uphold  truth  and  virtue,  it  is  as  profitable  lo 
hear  their  dJeeewrse  as  the  discourse  sounds  beautiful  to  the  ear.    This  was  strictly  the 
case  with  Consn  Anaelma ;  he  was  highly  talented  and  most  eloquent,  while  his  eloquMM 
was  rssorted  to  for  naother  end  than  to  promote  vhrtue,  and  uphold  it  in  its  beauty.    I  shsfl 
not  in  a  harry  focgei  hie  remark  to  me  when  at  Sezzo,  on  an  occasion  where,  perhapiy  be 
was  led  to  think  me  not  so  moral  as  I  ought  to  be,  or  as  some  primitive  diristians  are  rq»e» 
seated  te  have  been.    **  My  iriend,*'  said  the  worthy  count,  <<let  no  man  have  it  in  his  pom 
to  say  with  truth  of  ymi,  that  you  are  not  a  man  of  simplicity,  candour,  and  goodoeii^  for  M 
man  can  hinder  you  firom  being  good  and  pure  at  heart.** 

With  Uie  produoe  of  the  aale  of  our  horses  in  mine  and  my  partisans*  well-lined  poekiK 
the  party  of  us  proceeded  to  the  Neapolitan  capital'  the  day  following  that  of  our  baring  dfc" 
poeed  <tf  the  y?iiiTnHi 

Count  Anselma,  who  was  w^  known  m  this  delightfully  situated  city,  immediately  oa  m 
arrival  procured  a  supply  of  money,  and  insisted  upon  repaying  me  his  portion  of  our  tnfil' 
Img  expenses,  which  I  wonld  fohi  have  left  him  my  debtor  for ;  but  his  feelings  of  indepil* 
.  dence  permitted  not  of  his  owing  an  unnecessary  pecuniary  obligation  to  any  person  wbatfiir* 
Tlie  JIfarqais  of  Meralvo^  one  of  the  brothers  of  the  count's  deceased  lady,  was  a  residfft 
here,  and  they  were  on  terms  of  brotherly  affection  together ;  therefore  the  count,  with  Ml 
family,  went  to  reside  at  the  marquis's  mansion,  while  I  and  my  three  associates  took  if 
our  quarters  at  a  celebrated  tavern,  and  immediately  set  ourselves  to  work  selling  our  aboi" 
dant  store  of  plate  and  jewellery,  which,  however,  that  dangerous  suspicions  might  noH  siiV 
in  tlie  minds  of  the  purchasers,  we  prudently  took  the  precaution  of  doing  in  small  loti^  vd 
among  many  different  jewellers. 

It  was  now  the  carnival  time,  and  royalty,  which  knavery  has  pronounced  can  do  1^ 
wrong,  WAS  busily  employed  at  the  work  of  tomfoolery. 

There  was  a  corse  in  the  street  of  Toledo.  It  consisted  of  two  cars  full  of  masks:  A* 
fint,  drawn  by  eight  superb  horses,  representing  a  Russian  sledge,  in  which  were  the  ttf 
and  twdve  nobles  of  the  court,  all  apparelled  as  Cossacks ;  the  second,  also  drawn  by  stgitt 
horses,  belonged  to  a  prince,  who,  with  his  suite,  were  dressed  as  English  jockies.  The  pib* 
cipal  sport  of  these  dktinguished  personages  was  to  frighten  the  borses  of  the  equipages  tf 
they  passed  along  by  flinging  at  their  beads  balls  made  of  flour  and  plaster,  and  to  break  ;hi 
panes  of  the  windows  of  the  first  and  second  floors  of  all  the  houses  which  happened  to  tt 
closed.  These  princely  diversions  of  an  anointed  ruler  and  his  august  family»  however,  wtf* 
attended  with  serious  accidents.  A  lady  was  thrown  out  of  her  carriage  and  run  over;  * 
gentleman  was  likewise  thrown  by  his  horse,  trodden  under  foot»  and  killed ;  but  then  royil9 
was  amused,  and  the  Neapolitan  soldiers,  the  cavalry  in  particular,  in  maintaining  ordBif 
afiforded  a  glorious  opportunity  of  distinguishing  themselves^  which  they  did  with  their  ac0»* 
tomed  bravery  and  urbanity,  striking  to  the  right  and  left  with  their  sabres  the  foot  passfli* 
gers  who  crowded  to  see  the  masquerade,  and,  in  imitation  of  their  betters,  magnanimoosif 
leaving  the  maimed  and  wretched^of  the  poor  to  repine  unpitied  in  the  streets  and  on  tbi 
highmia. 
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CHAPTER   XVL 

**  fU  calm,  elMT  aiglit,  Ihe  slMets  no  moone 
Are  throng*d ;  the  grand  procoarioo's  o'«r* 
Bat  bie  thee  forth  the  city  wftll, 
Aad  Me  what  will  thy  aight  mpfiA  i— 
The  maimed  and  wretched." 

**  T«  men,  who  pour  yoar  Uoed  for  fcfiige  •■  water, 
"What  have  they  ^rea  yoor  dkildraa  Ib  retom  2 
A  heritafre  of  aer^ttode  and  wtei* 
A  Miadfold  boadh«e»whei«  your  hire  ia  btowe.*' 


^  And  now  being  femininely  arrai^d, 

With  aeme  amaU  aid  Irom  aciaiart,  paint,  aad  twcenen^ 
He  looked  in  almoet  aUreepeeta  a  nMid." 


n 


ling  following  our  arrival  at  Naples  I  beard  and  aaw  soflSoient  of  the  miserable  eon^ 
i  of  Uieeorto  i  but»  to  pass  from  the  revolting  theme,  not  a  fittle  to  my  sorprite,  fbr 
ted  nothing  of  hie  intentiaau,  the  d«rar^  after  onr  breakfiut,  told  me  be  m«st  beg 
cmove  his  quarters,  for  that  he  had  a  friend  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  town  who 
a  his  beeoming  his  guest.  I  Uked  the  Uttie  fellow  too  much  to  willingly  allow  of 
kting  from  me  in  so  eavalicr.a  manner,  and  would  have  persuaded  him  to  delay  hfs 
^  at  least  for  a  day  or  two ;  he,  however,  homoronsly  replied,  that  •*  one  to<4ay  Is 
>  to-morrows,"  and.  In  defiance  of  my  entreaties  to  the  contrary,  called  Ibr  a  oar- 
in,  after  telling  me  he  should  speedily  have  the  firiioity  of  seeing  me  agiin,  moved 
;  with  the  whole  of  his  treasmre* 

IS  had  60  thoroughly  taken  me  by  surprise  in  this  instance,  that  I  ibigot  to  talk 
i  other  business  with  him,  which  I  had  deputed  Baron  San  Lucas  to  transact  for 
me ',  for  somehow  tlie  little  fellow's  sagacity  and  trustworthiness  had  so  worked 
that  I  not  only  made  htm  Biy;cDofidant,  but  also  took  his  advide  on  many  occaridnfe. 
,  as  he  had  promised  to  see  me  again  very  soon,  I  easily  consoled  myself  for  the 
y  memory,  and  passed  the  day  away  most  agreeably  in  the  society  of  the  bigamist, 
myself^  had  never  seen  the  lions  of  Naples,  and  therefore  we  now  visited  many  of 
I  went  to  the  opera  at  night.  ^ 

>leaaures,  and  they'll  foUow  yoo,'*  is  a  eelebrated  old  adage ;  but  the  bigamist  must 
e  disbelieved  or  despised  it.     He  was  perpetually  following  after  pleasure,  and  at 

this  night  made  so  many  gallant  overtures  to  fair  ladies,  that  his  great  attentions 
caused  several  Jiknpolitan  beauties  to  believe  their  charms  had  fired  his  heart.  This 
if  his  in  almost  any  country,  but  most  especially  the  peninsula  of  Italy,  where 
ire  ever  ready  at  hand  to  bathe  their  daggers  in  blood  for  an  adequate  reward,  was 
"%  to  expose  him  to  considerable  danger ;  but. there  are  females  who  think  so  much 
isures  attached  to  an  affair  of  gallantry,  that  they  have  no  thoughts  to  spare  regard- 
lersonal  safety  of  the  gallant  who  affords  them  these  pleasures ;  or  perhaps,  like 
;nguinary  commanders  in  war,  they  deem  their  triumph  glorious  in  proportion  to 
er  of  heroes  who  are  made  to  bleed.     Be  this,  -however,  as  it  may,  the  bigamist's 

to  them  occasioned  as  to  be  invited  by  two  ladies  of  beauty  and  fashion  to  a  card- 
1  at  one  of  their  houses  that  night ;  and,  gallant  fellows  as  wa  were,  we  unhesitat- 
pted  the  invitation. 

lompanied  the  fiiir  Neapolitans  to  the  villa  at  which  the  fite  was  given,  and  were 
by  riding  wiUi  them  in  their  carriage.    It  was  a  tastefoUy  fitted  up  residence,  just 

the  town»  on  the  Salerno  side.     The  youngest  of  the  ladies,  the  object  of  the 

attentions,  was  a  beautilvd  brunette,  about  twenty  years  of  age,  named  fiignora 
die  her  companion,  Signora  Franoesebettt,  was  much  older,  she  beittg  on  tiie  verge 
l-tbirty,.hnt  ^vola^  wmsgh  Ap.miy  miss  In  tlM  hua  year  «f 'tar  teens.    Hie  rest  of 
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the  eompany  invited  to  this  entertainment,  like  ourselves,  had  been  at  the  opera,  and  on  teeiog 
cs  depart  from  it,  followed  after  us ;  therefore  we  were  soon  iissembled  and  seated  at  oitd« 
tables,  but  my  fortune  it  was  to  be  placed  at  a  different  table  to  that  of  my  gallant  friend. 

Cheating,  more  or  less,  is  universal  among  gamesters.  Though  the  bigamist  and  myvlf 
were  tolerable  proficients  in  the  arts  and  mysteries  of  play,  yet,  having  another  object  in  viev, 
we  permitted  ourselves  to  be  tricked  out  of  ten  or  a  dozen  gold  pieces  at  this  visit ;  and  mofs- 
over,  by  assuming  the  manners  of  mere  novices  at  cards,  made  ourselves  great  fiivouritei  vith 
the  sharping  train  present  at  this  party ;  for,  however  severe  the  term  sharper  may  seem  vImd. 
applied  to  noblemen,  chevaliers,  and  other  persons  in  high  life,  justice  and  truth  demand  ift 
should  be  used  towards  all  individuals,  from  the  monarch  to  a  scavenger,  who  take 
advantages  of  those  they  play  with,  which  assuredly  is  done  by  an  infinity  of  people  of 
in  Naples,  and  was  remarkably  conspicuous  this  night  in  the  conduct  of  our  opponeiiti 
play  at  the  villa  of  Signora  Silva ;  but'  none  are  blinder  than  those  who  don't  ohooie  to 
and  we  wilfully  shut  our  eyes  to  the  impositions  practised  at  our  expense. 

Signora  Silva,  whose  history  we  previously  bad  known  nothing  oi^  a  young  ehevalitf, 
sent  on  this  occasion,  intimated  to  us  was  the  chere  ande  of  a  certain  duke,  who,  for  the 
of  his  possesnons  and  unbounded  influence  at  the  court,  was  second  to  no  private  individii||S 
in  the  kingdom  of  Naples.  He,  however,  according  to  this  gentleman's  report,  although 
attached  to  her,  had  of  late  become  extremely  jealous  of  the  lady,  for  which  she  had 
only  to  blame,  as  the  duke's  jealousy  had  arisien.from  her  frequently  living  large  partial  ^ 
her  house,  and  acting  with  much  levity  in  her  general  conduct. 

This  information  was  of  an  encouraging  nature  for  my  friend  the  bigamist,  who  was  by  fill 
too  much  a  man  of  the  world  to  live  burdened  with  an  over-scrupulous  oonseienee,  tndlii 
consequently  determined  to  profit  by>  it  to  the  very  utmost  of  his  ability.  However,  what  bii 
now  been  said  will  be  sufficient  for  my  purpose,  therefore  I  shall  state  no  further 
of  what  passed  at  this  fair  lady's  party,  but  content  myself  by  saying  that  my  friend 
great  progress  in  his  new  amour ;  and  we,  after  passing  an  agreeable  night,  returned 
together,  highly  satisfied  with  the  acquaintances  we  had  made,  and  bent  on  pushing  ourgoo^ 
fortune  to  the  utmost. 

**  My  friend,"  said  I,  before  we  retired  to  our  pillows,  "  the  frdrest  roses  are  ikl^ 
.xmied  with  thorns,  and  trouble  of  some  kind  is  sure  to  accompany  or  else  follow  on  tlielMiil< 
of  every  amour.  Tou^  for  example,  have  repeatedly  drunk  from  the  hymeneal  cup,  bat  tf^ 
doubt  the  penalty  you  have  paid  for  the  sweet  draughts  imbibkl  by  you  has  been  mon  tttfl 
commensurate  to  the  pleasure  you  have  enjoyed  from  them.  Marriage,  however,  caimol  Bd^ 
be  your  object,  therefore  you  have  no  fresh  risks  to  run  on  the  acore.of  bigamy ;  but,  lHLi0^ 
ask,  is  not  the  duke*s  anger,  deputed,  as  it  will  be,  to  the  hands  of  a  bravo,  a  d«iger  stOI  Afl0> 
to  be  dreaded  r 

« I  forget  dangers  when  I  embark  in  affairs  of  gallantry,"  replied  the  gay  LotlHffe? 
'*  whiles  as  to  wedlock,  it  is  always  my  dernier  resource ;  yet  when  the  garrison  wooW  iH^ 
capitulate  without  that  formality,  or  that  a  fortune  was  to  be  gained  by  it,  I  bitlMrlelM^ 
scrupled  not  at  entering  into  the  desperate  tie.  For  the  future,  however,  when  I  TMHt  t0 
matrimony,  the  knot  shall  be  loosely  tied ;  it  shall  either  be  done  by  a  mock  priest, 
friend  the  methodist,  or  else  there  shall  be  some  flaw  in  the  cerenx>ny,  inch  as  the  i 
a  fidse  name.  In  the  present  instance,  with  Madam  Silva  all  is  plain  sailing ;  I  dudl  MUST 
the  fisrtress  and  laugh  at  his  grace  into  the  bargun." 

*'  'Tis  wril,  my  friend,"  rijoined  I,  laughingly,  for  reason  used  against  panUm  is  W^ 
human  breath  blown  against  the  wind.  *^  Madam  Silva,  J.  hope,  will  prove  an  angd  to  'pm 
that's  all  I've  to  add ;  so,  good  night ;  pleasant  dreams  to  you." 

Desire  and  doubt  admit  of  little  rest.  The  bigamist  sallied  forth  in  the  momiiigtoili^ 
his  new  charmer;  but  I,  who  had  not  yet  disposed  of  all  my  plate^  remained  at  home  toitft^ 
several  jewellers  whom  I  had  appointed  to  wait  on  me;  and  just  as  I  had  terminated W 
hosiness  with  these  gentlemen,  somewhat  to  my  surprise  a  hSUt-dntx  was  put  into  my  bflA 
.in  which  I  was  requested  to  aecompany  its  bearer  to  meet  a  lady  who  bad  some  pmta# 
biisinesB of  aprivate  nature  to  transact  with  me.  •''- 

^'JOo,  ho,"^  aaid  I  tomyielf  u  IfoUowed  behind  toe  nenei^cr^  ^  I  wehow itis}  ai|p0i^ 
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ftaiMMflh<tti  ii  «■•  «f  thoM  Amoroai  kdiM  who  think  there  gbanld  bt  no  time  loit  in  aflmirs 
ciloiw9,  end  eoneider  it  •dmirable  poUey  to  strike  while  the  metal  is  hot* 

Impreeeed  with  the  idea  that  an  affiur  of  gallantrj  awaited  me,  I  arrived  at  a  email  house, 

pleasantly  dtuated  in  a  Tineyard  a  short  distance  firom  the  town,  and  here  was  ushered  into  a 

pirloor,  in  whieh  a  slender  little  young  woman,  who  was  remarkable  fbr  a  profhsion  of  carroty 

•lMir»  whieh  Inmg  in  ringlets  about  her  fate,  was  sitting  with  her  needle-work  before  her,  bu* 

•CO  my  entrance  the  damsel  arose  from  her  sea^  end  rceeived  me  with  a  low  curtiey. 

Bad  hair  is  very  unusual  among  the  people  of  this  country,  and  altogether  the  young 
.Uy*!  appearance  surprised  me.  I  eould  not  call  to  mind  having  seen  her  befbre«  and  felt 
.dUlsppoiiited,  inasmuch  as  it  was  Madam  Franeeschetti  whom  I  expected  to  have  met  here  t 
kowerer  I  said  nothing,  but  returned  the  lady's  salute  with  a  bow ;  after  which  we  continued 
•Diat  fbr  a  time,  for  she  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  break  to  me  the  purport  of  her  assignation ; 
-while,  on  my  part,  I  wished  to  come  to  the  knowledge  of  this  secret  before  I  committed  myseUT 
by  ipeaklog. 

•    <*  I  underetand,  eignor»  that  you  have  recently  come  fIrom  Rome,**  said  she,  at  length 
ImUng  silence,  and  speaking  in  a  peculiar  squeaking  voice. 
'  **  Yes,  slgnora,  you  are  rightly  informed ;  but  pray,  may  I  ask  how  it  happens  you  know 
Mything  of  me  and  my  movements  ?*' 

■*  Fame  trumps  forth  the  movements  of  extraordinary  personages,— especially  when  they 
tOftl  encumbered  with  large  sacks  of  plate,**  rejoined  she  Jeeringly. 
.    «  The  devil 's  in  the  woman,**  thought  I )  *<  what  can  all  thb  bode?^ 

"  It  isn't  every  one  can  carry  quantities  d/  plate  and  jewellery  through  the  territories  of  tfat 
fkwk  with  impunity,"  said  she,  resuming  the  discourse. 
*'  Well,*'  thought  I,  **  I  suppose  this  is  some  trsp  laid  for  me.' 

f*  Nsples,  continued  the  lady,  **  b  a  gty  city,  and  a  dangerous  one  for  a  gallant  young 
ittiBgsr  to  take  up  his  abode  in.  There  are  beautiAil  women  here  who  might  make  him  forget 
tlMMs  of  Pamaa,  as  also  certain  foir  ladies  at  Rome*'* 
"  Confound  the  girl,  she  is  a  downright  sorceress,"  muttered  I  aside. 
**  Antonia,  the  daughter  of  Count  Anselma,  is  as  amiable  and  virtuous  as  she  will  h% 
ndtby  and  is  beautifbU  You  will  act  wisely,  signor,  to  privately  arrange  your  other  love 
iftln^  and  sedulously  pay  your  devoirs  to  this  fair  one,  who,  provided  woman  can  make  man 
tottplstely  happy,  is  the  maiden  above  all  others  to  be  coveted.** 

.  for  a  young  fomale,  in  a  private  assignation  with  a  man,  to  recommend  another  of  her 
•s  worthy  ot  his  notice,  struck  me  as  so  extraordinary,  that  it  made  me  forget  every  other 
mee  attending  thb  strange  interview,  and  I  unconsciously  stared  at  the  ftce  and 
looks  of  the  speaker  till  I  completely  disconcerted  her  and  brought  blushes  into  her 


**11ie  most  judicious  person  may  sometimes  err,  and  the  wisest  be  mistaken,**  now 
tUmed  my  oompanion,  laughing  and  gently  lifting  from  its  place  the  carroty  wig  which 
%disdher. 

"  Oood  Heavens,"  exclaimed  I,  **  'tis  Jacobus  I  How  have  I  been  deceived,  not  to  have 
NNgDiied  my  little  friend,  who  forsook  me  only  yesterday?  But  how  is  it  that  he  has  got 
ddef  his  club-foot?** 

*'  My  olub-foot  and  male  attire  were  both  put  on  for  the  purpoee  of  disguise.  I  am  a 
VQiBanf  signer,  who  has  nothing  artificial  about  her  save  these  curls ;  but  in  confiding  this 
iHrtt  to  you,  I  impUoitly  rely  on  your  honour  never  to  hint  at  or  promulgate  anything 
iQiecming  me,  for  I  would  not  for  the  world  have  any  one  of  your  late  associates  trace  me 
«tt.  I  told  you  that  time,  the  resolver  of  mysteries,  would  show  whether  or  not  I  could 
^•OMve  you  in  my  personal  appearance,  and  having  been  successful  in  imposing  upon  the 
^lewdest  of  the  party,  I  shall  M  no  fears  of  being  discovered  by  any  other  individual  belong- 
ill  to  it.  My  share  of  the  robbers*  treasure  has  enriched  me  beyond  my  hopes,  and  the  object 
ijbre  in  view  is  to  live  on  the  interest  of  my  money,  enjoying  lifo  in  a  rational  manner,  and 
4ifaited  of  those  fears  I  should  be  in,  was  the  mock  parson  or  any  ftagitivt  of  the  robbers  to 
tOM  mo  out.*' 

I  eonld  not  fiul  admhring  the  saga^ty  and  good  sense  showii  b^  iSkkNi  ii[\%  vRwn^iS^sGt  ^ 
teasteni  but,  aft«r  apeuse^  I  eddrentdher,  Mying,«^Bc(ir  taDk\^A>unw  ^aM^^^^^» 
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not  another  fictitious  part  you  aw  parformingt  for  kt  not:  il  -tin  aaeiad  tint'  yam  htm 
appeared  before  me  in  famalfs  a^e  ?.  Provided,  therelore,  you  anin  foa§  peeper  ebaraettt^ 
sa7)  ngnora,  by  what  name  am  I  to  eall  you?  And,  moreoveiv  ht  im  adt «e  be  fltfewwi  witfi 
a  tew  worda  of  yoar  history,  that  I  may  know  what  la  your  walk.in  lifti.." 

**  Tour  wishes  shall  be  gratified,  signer ;  but  as  long  storiee  make  weary  lietenen,  ny  trie 
•ban  be  embodied  in  a  few  words.  My  £ither  was  a  merokant  at  Teoiee,  but  unforCnnats^ 
for  himself  and  his  fiimily,  he  kept  too  luxurious  a  table  for  hb  ineome  to  uphold;  and  hf 
this  conduct  ultimately  verified  the  proverb  whieh  si^s^  '  Who  daintips  leva^  ehaH  beggin 
proye.*  Yet  he  scarcely  lived  long  enough  to  be  sensible  of  the  truth  of  that  adage,  *  Fsek 
make  leasts,  and  wise  men  eat  them/  as  he  wee  drowned  by  the  swamping  of  a  goadsla 
before  the  credit  of  his  house  was  entirely  blasted*  The  good  man  had  no  wife  IWing,  but  ha 
left  behind  him  a  son  and  daughter,  neither  of  whom  knew  bow  to  gain  a  liveiiheod ;  wkili 
as  to  friends,  all  the  world  knows  that  poverty  baa  none.  My  brother  was  a  gallant,  biwfv 
man,  but  naturally  very  idle  ;  therefore  we  lived  how  we  could  upon  the  remnant  ef  OIHC 
fiith^r*s  property.  However,  as  I*ve  beard  say,  *  A  small  leak  will  sink  a  large  ship,'  andooi 
expenses  soon  brought  us  to  a  state  of  complete  ruin.  To  ward  off  the  gripe  of  poverty,  tha 
sufferer  should  pretend  to  be  a  s^anger  to  her,  and  she  will  then  treat  him  with  ceremottf  8 
but  this  it  was  vain  for  us  to  attempt  doing,  for  the  desperate  state  of  our  affairs  was  irtO 
known  throughout  the  neighbourhood  of  our  residence ;  and  moreover,  to  be  known  toslMO" 
'litely  need  a  &vour  when  you  ask  one,  ensures  a  refusal  of  the  boon,  as  permanent  relief  tt^ 
be  obtained  from  vanity,  from  self-interest,  or  from  avarice,  but  never  from  genuine  cempsg* 
aion.  To  be  poor  and  seem  poor  b  a  certain  method  never  to  rise.  No  person  coald  be 
found  to  advance  us  a  trifle  of  money ;  and  at  length  my  poor  brother,  being  driven  ibM0l 
to  desperation,  became  one  o£  the  fraternity  of  gamblers ;  when,  fortune  proving  iniraicsl  ta 
bb  views,  he  descended,  or  perhaps  the  term  may  be  more  appropriate  (for  I  know  notexsedj^ 
these  gradations  in  society)  to  say  he  ascendidt  to  the  walk  in  life  of  a  bandit.  Plenty,  plesivrfb 
and  danger  now  attended  upon  the  brave  youth.  It  suffices,  however,  to  say  that  he  remitltd 
me  an  ample  sufficiency  of  money,  while  he  himself  assoebted  with  banditti  after  baadittii 
until  his  exploits  had  been  »o  many  and  so  daring,  that  they  rendered  it  necessary  for  hini  Ui 
remove  still  further  from  hb  old  neighbourhood,  and  thus  eventually  he  became  otm^ 
Mapfreda*8. famous  band.  From  thb  time  the  remittances  my  brother  mode  me  were  lew  m^ 
St  periods  remote  from  each  other,  till  at  length  he  ceased  sending  them  altogether,  md  J 
heard  nothing  more  of  him ;  when,  growing  uneasy  oo  hb  account,  and  being  much  dbtreM^ 
for  money,  I  came  to  the  resolution  of  taking  French  leave  of  my  creditors,  and  going  10 
search  of^e  brave  young  man ;  and  that  I  might  effectually  dbguise  my  person,  I  now  pi»« 
vided  myself  with  male  attbe^  and  the  aitlfiebl  lump  which  constitutes  my  club-foot;  A 
long  story  might  be  made  out  regarding  the  way  in  which  I  fell  in  with  the  banditti,  and  fSt 
employment  among  them ;  but  all  I  need  say  is,  that  my  poor  brother  had  met  with  hb  dM 
from  a  pbtol-bullet,  on  one  of  the  bandit's  predatory  excursions,  shortly  before  the  periedei 
my  joining  them  ;  and  that  by  a  mere  accident  I  discovered  the  hiding  place  for  ManfMA 
treasure,  whidi,  while  I  remained  with  the  banditti,  I  was  perpetually  devbing  expedteotifiii 
participating  in,  and  fully  hoped  that  one  time  or  other,  through  the  agency  of  Ambrose  ibt 
tavern-keeper,  who,  as  I  have  already  said,  is  married  to  a  cousin  o£  mine,  I  should  sueDSfll' 
fully  achieve  thbobjeotr  Diligence  is  the  parent  of  good  lock.  I  never  lost  sight  of  tin 
object  I  had  in  view,  till  deeming  the  wrongs  you  had  aufifered  at  their  hands  were  sufleM 
to  make  a  man  of  your  determined  charaoter  act  the  part  I  wi^ied  done  by  Gapt.  .Manftedi 
and  hb  desperate  band,  I  voluntarily  assisted  you  in  carrying  the  project  into  execution)  If 
which  the  whole  of  the  banditti  have  been  destroyed  or  dii^rsed,  and  their  wealth  got 
sion  of,  to  be  divided  by  you  and  your  partaasns." 

I  thanked  the  fisir  narrator  for  the  story  she  had  told  me  of  herself,  but  intimated  that 
bad  passed  over  an  essential  things  wbbh  was  that  oi  not  lunring  communiested  her 
when,  after  smilingly  observing  tbateertaiaLy  ahntf  oonftdanee  wm  imworthy  of  us  both*  ^ 
t^ld  me  that  her  namei  were  JuUn  Bvberto. 
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CHAPTER   XVIL 

"  Natare  b  w«ak,  and  pawitm  wrong » 
And  «My  'cb  to  widen  Mronf  .** 

'*  The  world  is  naf  nOy  avene 
To  all  the  tmth  it  seea  or  he«n» 
Boc  awaUowa  nonaanae  and  a  Uo 
With  greedineaa  and  glattony." 


"CantUaaaan  peaoo,theoalnnaa8ortho|ood) 
Or  gttilt  grown  old  in  deaperate  hardihood  I 
Alaa!  too  like  In  oonftdeaee  ore  aaeht 
For  nuA  to  tmat  to  mortal  look  or  apaock ; 
From  deeda,  and  deeds  alone,  may  he  diaoam 
IVtttha  whioh  it  wriaga  the  anpraotked  heart  to  laafn.^ 

B  not  been  many  days  in  Naples  are  I  received  n  letter  from  Baron  Stn  LimMi  who 
Md  me  how  he  and  his  friends  had  arrived  in  safety  in  the  eternal  eity,  and  then  went 
ttate  that  he  had  executed  certain  edmmissions  I  had  entrusted  him  with  to  the  best  of 
•Dity  ;  but  in  concluding  his  letter,  the  baron  extremely  diverted  me  by  the  humorous 
nt  he  gave  of  the  preacheifs  rage  and  mortification  at  discovering  the  trick  whioh  had 
played  upon  him.  He  had  sworn,  he  said,  more  than  any  dnmken  fish-woman,  o« 
guard  of  a  trooper,  was  ever  heard  to  swear ;  and  sometimes  he  prated  about  seekin|f 
n  in  a  court  of  law,  while  at  others  he  threatened  to  follow  after  the  person  who  had  so 
lOQsly  imposed  on  him,  and  insist  on  having  pecuniary  satis&otion  firom  him  for  the 
loss  he  had  sustained;  or,  in  de&ult  of  obtaining  this,  that  he  would  employ  an  assassin 
nge  his  wrongs.  But  the  most  anuising  part  of  the  story  was,  that  our  ci-dtvant  parson 
believed  the  bigamist  to  be  the  individual  who  had  played  him  the  trick  of  exchanging 
iMgs  of  treasure,  and  never  for  a  moment  attached  the  credit  of  this  exploit  to  the  proper 
I.  <*Well,  fair  Julia,  alias  my  good  friend,  the  dwarf  Jacobus,**  «ud  I  to  Julia 
rto  the  first  time  of  my  seeing  her  after  receiving  the  baron's  letter,  **  I  have  had  a  com 
lation  from  my  correspondent  in  Rome,  who  informs  me  that  the  ci-devant  parson  and 
r  is  on  the  eve  of  coming  here,  breathing  furious  revenge  against  the  individual  who 
free  with  his  sack  of  treasure,  and  determined  to  have  him  stilettoed,  if  he  dosen't  hand 
ufficient  money  to  him  to  make  good  the  difierence  between  the  two  treasures.**  This 
pf  information  startled  my  little  friend,  who  trembled  at  the  idea  of  coming  in  contact 
he  unprincipled  fellow  alluded  to ;  she,  however,  on  calling  to  mind  her  thorough  meta- 
losls  of  character,  soon  recovered  her  ordinary  composure,  and  laughingly  said  *<  that 
the  ci-devant  preacher  was  as  accomplished  a  wizard  as  he  was  a  cheat  with  the  dice,  she 
defy  him  to  know  her  again  when  he  saw  her." — "  I  admire  your  courage,  fair  Julia,'* 
;  **  you  laugh  at  dangers  which  you  believe  to  be  distant ;  but  when  you  behold  the 
I  At  your  elbow,  as  you  soon  may,  I  expect  your  tone  will  be  changed.  If  I  recollect 
you  were  not  very  bold  at  the  time  you  retrograded,  leaving  my  party  to  force  their 
.  door  and  make  a  deadly  assault  on  the  banditti.** 

lie  better  part  of  valour  is  discretion,  even  famed  warriors  have  pronounced ;  besides,*' 
the  cunning  jade,  *<  I  am  a  woman,  and  the  policy  of  women,  as  everybody  knows,  is  to 
n  at  variance  with  each  other,  whenever  they  themselves  can  benefit  by  their  brawls.**— 
too  true,  Julia,"  rejoined  I  with  a  smile,  **  and  if  doubted,  may  be  proved  by  history, 
it  and  modem.** 

ras  now  a  frequent  guest  at  the  Marquis  of  Mcralvo*s  superb  mansion,  where,  notwith- 
ng  that  this  nobleman  was  excessively  proud,  in  compliment  to  his  brother-in-law,  he 
me  extremely  welcome.  The  marquis  was  a  great  favourite  at  the  luxiurious,  depraved 
of  Naples,  and  would  often  have  carried  Count  Anselmo  there  with  him,  but  that  the 
,  fkom  being  a  philosopher,  set  small  value  on  the  oft  deceitful  smiles  of  royalty.  How- 
rsample  goes  ikr  in  tunting  the  best  principles,  and  sometimes  the  marquis  aucQMdftd>a&. 
idisg  his  DoUt  brother-in-law  to  accompany  him  to  ihe  Vvn|f%\tn«^  ^V^%QRRM&nn^^ 
■lOBfai  mtde  OM  Mmoog  the  ladies  of  tho  fkimly  in  attmkdVDf^  Kki  <|^isRi{%%ncvo%*«A^>^* 
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I,  toOf  was  introduced  *t  eourt,  the  circumstance  haying  been  di^ensed  with,  out  of  oompli- 
ment  to  the  marquis,  of  my  never  having  been  at  a  king's  levee  in  my  own  country ;  and  tm. 
this  occasion  I  had  the  honour,  as  that  degradation  to  manhood  is  termed,  of  kissing  thi 
king's  hand. 

Amongst  the  buccaneers,  gamblers,  banditti,  and  other  notoriously  unprincipled  charaetan 
with  whom  stem  necessity,  chance,  or  interested  motives  had  occasioned  me  to  assoHste,  I 
had,  short  as  was  my  career,  witnessed  villany  in  abundance,  both  masqued  and  unmasqued; 
but  all  the  villanous  depravity  which  had  fallen  under  my  observation  fell  infinitely  short  cC 
that  practised  at  this  corrupt  court.    Indeed,  so  great  and  glaring  was  it, 'that  even  CooBfe 
Anselmo,  notwithstanding  the  aristocratic  honours  he  enjoyed,  and  the  consequent  bias  thc^ 
inspired  him  with  for  his  fellow  peers  and  the  kingly  makers  of  them,  more  than  oneebcv 
honestly  confessed  to  me,  that,  in  his  opinion,  no  other  form  of  government  could  be  deriieil 
of  so  exception&ble  a  nature  as  one  which  upholds  a  host  of  sycophants  by  places  and  sineconSy 
all  of  them  overpaid,  and  a  great  proportion  unnecessary  to  the  state.  "  In  England,**  he  wovld 
say  to  roe,  «  provided  truth  emanates  from  the  press,  you  must  be  a  happy  people ;  for  all  yon 
ministerial  papers,  as  also  your  whigs  and  tones,  assert  that  you  have  no  people  to  pay  of 
places  to  support,  except  what  are  absolutely  requisite ;  therefore,  if  a  childish  paraphenMilia 
is  exhibited  at  court,  you  have  the  consolation  of  knowing  that  it  is  not  at  the  peopbRl 
expense ;  but  here,  what  between  the  knavish  equeries,  aids-de-camp,  grooms  of  the  stols  ani 
bed-chamber,  lords  in  waiting,  an  all-grinding  priesthood,  and  an  infinity  of  other  leecb-W 
characters,  who  grin  like  so  many  monkeys  before  the  foce  of  royalty,  though  they  laugh  i(fc 
and  impose  upon  royal  personages,  and  who  have  nothing  material  to  do  more  than  show  ip 
excess  of  servility  to  their  superiors  in  power,— which  meanness  usually  revenges  itself  by  tfn 
display  of  insolent  vulgarity  to  those  beneath  them, — the  country  is  drained  of  its  tressonb 
while  those  who  contribute  to  the  taxation  are  exposed  to  insults  from  those  wretches  ift 
place,  many  of  whom  are  so  ignorant  of  common  gentility,  that  they  scorn  to  answer  ifap 
letters  on  business  of  their  fellow-men,  though  nobler  than  themselves,  because  notaaA 
arrant  paupers.    I  am  involuntarily  made  to  laugh,**  the  count  would  say,  in  concluding  ^ 
subject,  *<  almost  on  every  occasion  when  I  see  either  of  their  Neapolitan  Mi^esties  taloil 
their  accustomed  equestrian  exercise,  for  then  these  gallant  grooms  and  others  (who  wa^^ 
them  affect  bluntness  of  manners,  and  others  great  condescension,  as  their  biddcm  daggeai.ti 
stab  with  when  away  firom  the  royal  presence)  are  on  their  good  behaviour,  showing  thiir 
smiles  and  curvetting  their  horses  in  the  most  attractive  manner ;  yet,  after  all  has  \0^ 
adduced,  undeniably  these  are  the  very  worst  of  the  vermin  of  a  court.** 

I,  who  knew  nothing  concerning  what  description  of  persons  usually  attend  the  Bfiti^ 
court,  felt  a  degree  of  national  pride  rise  within  me  on  learning  from  so  well>informed  api^ 
sonage  as  Count  Anselmo  that  they  are  most  of  them  independent  characters ;  and  it  wasali^ 
gratifying  to  me  to  learn  that  in  England,  according  to  the  assertions  of  certain  of  herleaftf 
journals,  there  are  no  unnecessary  pensions  paid  or  places  supported  by  the  state.  Keftf* 
theless,  though  this  news  afforded  me  pleasure,  doubts  of  its  truth  forced  themselves  apsi* 
'  my  imagination,  and  I  even  thought  it  posnble  that  editors  of  the  stamped  press  might  bs 
bought  over  to  help  to  deceive  the  people ;  for  when  a  corrupt  administration  can  sqitfudbr 
away  millions  of  a  slaving  multitude's  money,  and  get  tyrannic  senates  to  approve  of  tbof 

.conduct,  as  we  read  in  history  has  sometimes  been  done,  why  should  it  be  marvdled  at  if  soih 
personages  act  invidiously  to  the  interest  of  their  daily  customers,  in  return  for  adcqnaJF 
ministerial  douceurs?  These,  my  doubts,  however,  I  think,  were  attributable  to  the  sentimsnll 
which  my  poor  mother  Diana  had  often  expressed  in  my  hearing,  of  the  excessive  venality  d 
persons  in  poorer  in  my  native  land.  She  would  say  that  an  absolute  monarchy  would  h|l 
infinitely  less  expensive  than  our  government,  for  that  then  there  would  exist  but  oneofaiaC 
while  that  now,  what  with  the  requisite  ministerial  majority  of  lords  and  commons,  it  wtf 
saying  too  little  to  assert  that  Great  Britain  was  under  the  government  of  a  thousand  abseln^ 
men,  no  matter  by  what  name  they  were  called, — all  of  whom,  and  their  kindred  and  friepdtd 
must  be  £sttcned  on  the  great  community.  Believing,  therefore,  there  was  some  truth  in  wbst 
my  mother  had  said,  how  could  I  conjecture  that  such  a  thorough  change  as  Count  AnsehlP 
Amd  represented,  could  have  taken  place  for  the  better  ?  how  could  I  credit  that  ao  wondilfti^ 

M  imAm  eould  hare  bspp^ned  in  so  short  a  time,  and  this  without  a  terrible  revolntioii  ?    . . : 
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B««»  ag^f  b  ft  proof  tbftt  ftdoMtioB  mouldf  and  fSMhiont  tbe  bumftii  mind.  Unqmttion- 
Illy,  bftd  tbt  prinot,  bor  paramouri  united  bimttif  in  wodloek  to  DUna  Winpcany,  or  tfon 
ftd  I,  in  btr  timo,  rtotivad  ft  titbe  of  tbe  bonoart  and  paniiont  baitowad  On  manj  of  thn 
jnirlotti  offspring  of  royiltj,  my  mother  would  bare  preached  a  Tcry  difflBrent  doctrine  in  my 
Mrbg  to  that  which  now  made  an  infidel  of  me  regarding  tbe  aatertioiii  of  minieterial  papere, 
r  the  opinion  of  my  friend,  the  count,  on  the  lubject  in  queition. 

Power  naturally  followi  property.  Although  I  bed  no  title  to  mtke  a  flonrlab  with 
iive  my  name,  I  wti  made  much  of  by  all  the  eourtieri  with  whom  my  noble  friend  and  I 
MOfiated ;  while,  at  I  lived  in  tbe  oily  of  Naples  in  lordly  style,  keeping  hired  horses,  mt» 
anti,  and  a  carriage,  the  bouses  of  those  personages  were  readily  opened  to  me,  and  I  was  • 
'•Isome  guest  wherever  I  went :  one  whose  avowed  wishes  were  respectfully  attended  to  bgr 
\X  the  persons^  noble  jmd  simple,  who  called  themselves  my  friends. 

^  0  Fortune  1  thou  art  an  admirable  attendant,"  I  would  frequently  say  to  myself,  wImu 
wai  receiving  courtly  attentions  from  first-rate  personages,  which  no  virtues,  no  talents^ 
oir  the  most  exalted  nor  brightest  genius  on  hb  side,  could  have  obtained  from  them  for  tbo 
loor  floan^  **  thou  srt  all  that  is  excellent  and  lovely  in  the  eyes  of  mankind,  and  so  well  art 
boB  known,  that  heroes  and  other  robbers  make  rivers  of  blood  to  flow ;  ebastity  easts  off  her 
obe  of  purity  with  contempt ;  and  priesu  glory  in  roasting  and  damning  their  brother  OMt 
0  git  thee  yoked  to  their  chariot. wheels.     Have  I  not,  therefore,— has  not  the  eon  of  Diana 
Vlopinny  done  well  in  braving  all  kinds  of  dangers  to  win  thee?    And  now  that  thou  art 
kb  attendant,  should  he  not  make  the  utmost  he  can  of  thee?*'    Thus  would  I  often  apostro* 
iUn,  bugging  myself  with  feelings  of  infinite  delight  as  I  reflected  on  the  great  ability  I  had 
bovn  in  playing  the  cards  of  life.  But  is  it  not  so  with  the  mi^o^^y  ^  persons  whose  caretra 
WVi  been  fortunate?    Do  they  not  attribute  everything  good  that  has  befkllen  them  to 
kelrown  prudence,  valour^  or  sagacity  ?^quite  forgetting  in  these  paroxysms  of  their  vanity, 
kit  Ufb  is  no  more  than  a  game  of  cards,  wherein  chance  gives  the  honours  and  decidw  the 
ittM.  And,  after  all,  tbe  most  favoured  condition  of  life  has  nothing  to  be  proud  of  ;*— a  hair,  • 
^1  or  an  insect  is  able  to  destroy  this  mighty  being,whose  life  is  of  such  iroportailice.  Great  and 
^Mltby  pertonsj^cs,  &c.,  many  of  those  called  the  wisest  of  men,  have  committed  determined 
BiiSdeto  rid  themselves  of  it ;  others  have  plunged  headlong  into  the  yawning  gulf  of  futurity 
t  preference  to  submitting  longer  to  live  in  the  universal  sameness  of  life,  which  Is  but  to  eat^ 
dak,  and  sleep,  and  must  earlier  or  later  cease  to  be.    In  this  manner  did  I  frequently  apoa* 
Ophite,  invoke  fortune,  and  reason  witli  myself;  yet  I  exerted  my  best  endeavours  to  eqjoy 
It  life  which  innumerable  persons  of  botli  sexes  and  of  every  country  have  found  to  be  a 
ttden,  and  have  gladly  rid  themselves  of, — that  life  which  Hume,  the  philosopher  of  modem 
iHi^  and  Seneca,  of  ancient  days,  boldly  maintain  that  man  is  not  prohibited  from  depriving 
^Mdf  of,  there  being,  as  the  former  says,  no  text  in  Scripture  which  forbids  it ;  while  the 
te  observes,  that  many  of  the  sufferings  endured  in  life  are  worse  than  death,  which  is  not 
Hid  by  infants,  boys,  nor  lunatics,  and  therefore  should  be  viewed  with  indifibrence  by  wise 

IB* 

I  hart  Just  made  the  observation  that  I  now  did  my  best  to  eull  the  sweetest  flowers  of 
1 1  and  with  the  lovely  end  bewitching  Antonia,  and  her  learned,  liberal,  and  philotopbio 
bar,  ibr  my  companion8,«-which,  more  or  lew,  they  were  every  day  of  the  week,— how  is  it 
Mlble  that  I  could  fail  in  making  my  time  glide  pleasantly  away  ?  Besides,  could  more 
a  this  have  been  required  to  render  me  happy  ?  was  I  not  on  the  true  classical  ground  of 
ly«.tbe  land  of  antiquities,  of  mighty  recollections,  and  of  the  fine  arts— yea,  and  in  the 
ur  neighbourhood  of  the  awfully  mi^jestle  Vesuvius,  the  great  wonder  of  all  ages  of  the 
rid?  To  this  country  belong  the  romantic  scenes  described  by  poets  and  travellers}  tho 
ntlful  moonlight  nights,  the  glowing  asure  of  the  sky,  the  dark-blue  sea,  the  purple-tinged 
amtains,  the  forests  of  orange,  lemon,  and  olive  trees ;  and  here  ie  found  a  full  portion  of 
aato  beauty,  and  men  lawless  and  impassioned.    In  Naples,  however,  tbe  fair  are 

**  Ml  as  her  dime,  and  sunny  as  her  skies." 

Tbe  eonnt,  bis  lovely  daughter,  and  myself,  frequently  made  exourtioni  together  bto  tho 
ighbouring  country,  one  of  which  I  can  never  forget.    We  were  «w«<)  vvk^Sc^]^  ^^d^^i^^ 
mt  for  several  days^  and  moit  highly  wera  wa  gratiikad  by  IYm  \MNi^viSl)«^«:£iSka4. 


406  THE  ROMANaST  AND  NOVELISTS  LIBRARY. 

tiMt  we  MW ;  laoqg  whieh  nuiy  be  enumerated  delightful  valleyi,  itupendoui  eiifi,  imbI^ 
millets  bnbbliqg  orer  tiie  pebbles  of  fheb  rocky  beds,  plains  stnwed  with  mins  of  fbraitf 
gfsatness,  and  dilapidated  ancient  castles  and  towers, perched  on  loftjpeaks.  among beandMd 
ftrests  ef  dtesnut-trees  and  wild  solitary  glens.  On  our  entering  Naples  from  thSt  aeaiils^ 
finr  Antonia,  in  the  warmth  ef  a  grateful  heart,  made  the  remark  that  the  preelMtt  wciettis 
li^ipiest  days  cX  her  life*  and  she  felt  thankful  to  Providence  for  blessing  her  With  so  iteDf  <f 
tiMm;  whoi  I,  being  animated  by  sentiments  of  a  Tery  similar  kind  to  thoee  of  the  krvrilf 
!ftMi*i?*",  oTp'MiM'^  myself  in  unqualified  terms  of  satisfitction  on  the  eontinued  hi^piness  laov 
enjoyed.  Count  Ansrima,  howerer,  who  had  orerheard  our  obse)nrations»  smilingly  remsikii 
that  although  youth  was  the  peculiar  season  for  enjoyment,  still,  with  the  ftdings  we  poi* 
MBSSfl,  we  ott^t  to  consider  ourselves  among  the  most  fortunate  persons  Sn  life;  wliilit^ 
show  that  happiness  is  not  the  companion  of  grandeur,  he  instanced  to  us  how  Abdalrlbms 
the  renowned,  who  reigned  for  fifty  years  caliph  of  Cordora,  and  was  almost  eonstantly  H^ 
torious  in  battle  and  prosperous  in  his  affiiirs,  kept  a  journal,  specifying  tberdn  all  flie  Imfgl 
days  which  he  had  spent  during  his  long  and  brilliant  career ;  and  on  summing  them  up  fit 
preriotts  to  his  deatii,  the  monarch  found  they  amounted  only  to  fiwteau 

To  return  to  the  bigamist    Though  this  gallant  friend  of  mine  was  a  gay  deeahrM^  to- 
ffiwa  to  intrigue^  that,  like  the  women  of  Egypt,  he  would  unscrupulously  hate  eanicdo^ 
his  gallantly  in  ttie  public  cemeteries,  yet  it  was  inf»racticable  for  him  to  give  geneitl 
ihetiMi  to  the  many  frir  ones  of  his  acquaintance,  and  Antonia's  waiting-maid  happened  to  1 
cne  of  thoee  who  felt  mortified  by  his  neglect  of  her.     Hb  attentions  to  this  dadisely 
^ery  recently,  had  been  most  marked,  but  now  Signora  Silva  and  several  other  la^ 
ftshion  engroMed  all  bis  time.    For  some  days  the  maid  fretted  much  at  the  gay 
Beglect  of  her,  till  having  ascertained  in  what  manner  he  employed  himself,  she  became 
with  hiniy  naturally  looking  upon  his  conduct  as  a  gross  insult  to  her  charms. 
^  It  b  said  that  **  women  repay  flattery  with  favour,  and  reserve  vengeance  fbr  insult  ;* 
as  will  shortly  be  seen,  the  truth  of  this  observation  was  abundantly  proved  by  the  eondnst 
Imth  the  £ur  females  in  question ;  but  whether  the  much  coveted  fevours  granted  to  my : 
hf  Signora  Silva,  or  the  vengeance  taken  on  him  by  AntonU's  maid  servant,  are  things 
sball  decide  if  woman's  love  or  her  hatred  it  b  that  in  the  sequel  proves  most  beneflebl 
most  injurious,  I  must  leave  to  the  opinion  of  others,  for  I  dare  not  hazard  giving  my  own 
no  dubious  an  occasion* 

Assuredly  had  our  bigambt  changed  his  religion  for  that  of  Mahomet,  or  of  any  other 
maker  who  has  shown  himself  tolerant  on  thb  bead,  and  taken  up  bb  abode  in  a 
where  no  punishment  attends  having  a  plurality  of  wives,  saving  what  those  wives 
may  occasion  the  husband,  he  would  have  stood  on  a  proud  pinnacle ;  but  there  b  no 
•  permanent  hold  of  happiness.  ^ 

Besides  the  dangers  brewing  from  Angelina's  vengeance  at  the  signora's  fondness,  an  ^ 
seen  peril  threatened  the  bigambt  in  the  inidst  of  hb  triumphant  career.     The 
as  Baron  San  Lucas  had  foretold  he  intended  doing,  at  thb  epoch  came  raging  and  lhndM| 
Naples,  determined  to  bring  thb  mutual  friend  of  ours  to  a  severe  reckoning  for  the  b^9^^ 
he  febely  coneeived  he  had  done  him. 

The  first  thing  the  ci-devant  parson  did  on  hb  arrival  was  to  call  upon  me  to  make 
hb  grievances,  when  I  told  him  he  laboured  under  a  mbtake,  for  that  I  felt  satllied 
bigamist  had  not  exchanged  booties  with  him. 

Thb  piece  of  information  at  first  somewhat  startled  the  preacher,  but  on  my  peishllMfi^ 
Ike  opinion  I  had  given,  he  eventually  seemed  to  come  into  my  way  of  thinking.     "HomtlttfM 
the  conduct  subsequently  pursued  by  thb  gentleman  shows  that  what  I  had  said  fhHefi  ^ 
■atislying  hb  mind  regarding  his  friend's  probity  towards  him ;  but,  if  the  comparison  ai^  ^ 
made,  as  usually  happens  in  a  love  affab  carried  on  with  a  wedded  lady,  the  guilty  ptftf  ^ 
fhe  very  last  snqiected,  so  was  it  in  thb  instance  with  Jacobus,  alias  feb  Julia,  wfaoM  ^ 
injured  individual,  shrewd  as  he  was,  yet  never  even  hinted  at  as  being  suspected  by  bifik 

To  hear  advice  and  follow  one's  own,  b  the  general  way  with  the  world.    The  pisaebir^    1^ 
ilMidiBct  isnned  no  exception  to  the  rule,  for  he  soon  procured  an  interview  with  the  bigssM   I  < 
to  be  near  hb  fevourite  signora,  had  removed  from  my  hotel,  and  taxed  hfas,  is  fntt^  |^ 
wHb  hming  taken  the  unwarrantable  liberty  of  exchanghig  tt'euuies  wllli>  H^' 


MBM0IR8  OF  ANDRXW  WlVnmSFt.  '  fl07 

—  ymiiiagtlwil  llie  bigaimit  wu  woing  wrofh  aft  this  thargt  od  hii  boDOvr,  be, 

■o  doabty  from  beiag  aetuatod  by  a  oonvietion  of  the  truth  of  that  faying,  '<  when  Gretk 

liiiali  Oraafc,  tbcii  •oomi  the  tug  of  war,**  fubdued  hit  arrogant  tone,  imomueh  as  to  intimate 

-  hb  opialoB  that  bit  friend  probably  bad  done  it  by  way  of  a  joke,  and  would  be  found  ready, 

when  eaUed  upon,  to  aooount  with  him  for  the  differenoe  in  his  fitTOor  beteeea  the  two  he^ 


The  bigamist,  who  felt  gratiied  at  thus  unezpeotedly  seeing  his  fbUow-gamester, 

-  Ntdingly  astonished  at  hearing  the  charge  that  was  made  by  him ;  yet,  as  the  other  eoneludid 

Hi  speeeh  by  saying  the  business  oomplained  of  might  haTe  been  intended  for  a  joke^  he» 

'iftsr  a  little  refleetion,  considered  that  the  complaint  itself  was  meant  as  nothing  more  then  • 

■Jrica;  and  therefore  smilingly  observed,  that  an  exchange  could  he  no  robbery,  let  theoi  be 

vfao  they  might  that  made  it;  but,  for  hb  own  part,  he  knew  nothing  whateirer  of  the  stofyln 

fMSliun,  nor  had  he  a  pecuniary  difference  to  account  for  with  any  man  breathing. 

>     Triiing  differences  lead  to  great  feuds.     The  bigamist's  speeeh  inflamed  the  parson  with 

ifory}  luckily,  howeyer,  for  both  parties,  bis  anger  ragged  too  Tiolently  to  adroit  of  his  speek- 

ing,  and  before  he  could  properly  articulate  what  he  had  to  say,  a  ray  of  returning  reason  had 

4hpnd  the  ominous  cloud  on  his  brain.     So  far  was  he  now  from  answering  in  an  angry  tone^ 

(Ait  he  entered  into  an  explanation  of  the  trick  which  had  been  played  upon  him,  and  tdd 

hew  he  discovered  it  not  until  he  was  absolutely  bargaining  with  a  jeweller  in  the  Boman 

Mpital  for  the  sale  of  his  articles  of  plate. 

The  bigamist,  now  seeing  that  a  scurvy  trick  had  been  practised  on  his  old  colleagiM^ 
mred  him  of  his  total  ignorance,  until  that  moment,  of  any  such  exchange  of  propertiee  as 
^  told  of  haTing  been  made ;  and  on  a  little  refleetion,  said  that  it  could  have  been  executed 
bj  no  other  individlial  than  the  dwarf,  as  Mr  Winpenny,  under  no  circumstances,  could  be 
mpssted ;  for  that,  in  addition  to  his  known  respectability  of  character,  he  was  very  wealthy, 
md  had  been  allotted  the  primary  choice  in  the  division  of  booty. 

A  word  to  the  wise  is  sometimes  enough,  and  the  bigamist's  speech  instantaneously  opened 
As  parson's  eyes.  He  now  expressed  astonishment  at  his  own  stupidity  in  not  having  attrU 
betsd  the  trick  played  him  to  the  real  perpetrator  of  it,  for  that  Jacobus  was  the  guilty  party 
•hs  dsclsred  his  conviction ;  and  after  giving  vent  to  several  violent  exclamations  denotive  of 
^  frelings  at  the  liberty  which  had  been  taken  with  him,  he  requested  information  as  to 
vbere  the  dwarf  was  to  be  found,  saying  at  the  same  time,  that  he  himself  had  disposed  of  the 
flMs  which  had  been  substituted  for  his  to  the  best  advantage  he  could,  and  had  brought 
"iMi  him  a  certified  statement  of  the  money  it  had  sold  for,  that  he  might  come  to  an  imme« 
&te  settlement  with  the  unauthorized  exchanger  of  their  respective  booties. 

The  preceding  inquiry  led  to  a  further  explanation,  in  making  which  the  bigamist,  whose 
fllUiatry  bad  hitherto  left  him  no  leisure  for  reflection  on  the  subject,  had  to  express  his  asto- 
flfabuiant  at  having  neither  seen  nor  heard  anything  of  Jacobus  since  the  day  of  their  arrival 
^  Ksples  ;  but  if  be  folt  surprised,  it  may  well  be  imagined  how  much  greater  was  that  of 
hit  friend,  whose  consternation  at  the  news  absolutely  struck  him  mute  for  a  time.  However, 
M  BoChing  better  could  be  devised  at  this  consultation,  the  aggrieved  man  posted  away  from 
^  to  pay  me  another  visit,  this  appearing  tp  the  two  friends  to  afford  the  best,  if  not  the  only 
^hiate,  of  procuring  information  by  which  the  dwarf  might  be  found ;  and  it  so  happened  that 
•Adia  Ruberto,  who  had  called  upou  me  on  business  relative  to  the  banditti,  one  of  whom, 
Ctrl,  she  had  the  day  previous  seen  lurking  about  in  Naples,  was  with  me  at  the  time  this 
^tor  was  announced. 

Jnlia  would  foin  have  beat  an  honourable  retreat  on  this  occasion,  but  there  was  no  time 
^Aewed  her  for  doing  so,  and  she  was  therefore  compelled  to  face  the  man  she  had  injured* 
fie  came  almost  breathless  into  the  apartment,  yet  seeing  a  lady  seated  near  the  window, 
^hiie  she  had  promptly  taken  up  her  station,  to  be  at  a  respectfhl  distance  from  the  unweU 
^«c  visitor,  be  paused  and  bowed  to  her  before  he  made  inquiries  of  me,  in  a  low  tone  of 
Voice,  respecting  Jacobus,  abd  where  he  was  to  be  found. 

8elf>interaat  baa  a  fascinating  power,  and  contracts  the  mind.  It  now  had  the  effect  of 
fitlkg  Jnlie  extremely  vpon  her  guard,  while  it  made  the  ct-ibomi<  preacher  become  verf 
iinMit,ia  the  businesi  be  bad  in  Tvei^;  baft  aft  the  iafonttAUioabia  fl&iiU^to»m'mA^««^*^*flk 
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Jaeobus  had  quitted  NaplMy  and  I  «oiild  not  inlbnii  bim  whera  the  litll*  fwikMiB  aaa 
retired  to. 

**  The  Yillainl  would  that  I  eould  come  athwart  him,  and  my  fword  ehonld  And  ito  wi^t* 
hie  heart,"  muttered  this  ei  devmU  paitor  of  a  chriatiap  floek,  when  he  found  he  eould  f^aaa 
no  useful  tidings  from  me. 

**  I  recollect,  friend,"  said  I  (for  I  felt  a  strong  bclination  to  plaj  a  little  with  both  Obm 
gentleman  and  the  lady's  feelings),  '<  that  you  expressed  some  auspioion  of  the  dwarTs  prebity 
at  the  time  he  kept  us  dancing  attendance  upon  him  in  the  robber's  stable.  How  then,  hi  Ibm 
same  of  charityy  let  me  ask,  did  it  hsppen  that  you  neglected  to  inspeet  the  marks  on 
bag  of  plate  previous  to  your  allowing  the  old  guardian  of  it  to  part  company  with  yoo. 
Hum,  too,  although  you  had  once  deeUred  yourself  apprehensive  that  the  whole  party  of  usl 
been  bit  by  him?" 

^  The  double-fiiced  villun,  hb  organ  of  acquisitiveness  musfbe  very  large;  he 
take  in  the  very  apostles  if  he  had  to  deal  with  them.    Believe  me,  sir,  I  was  not  Aiol 
to  neglect  examining  the  marks  on  my  sack,  but  the  wily  knave  overreached  me,  £ot  be  1 
takan  care  to  exchange  them  with  those  on  his  own  bag  of  the  spoils." 

^  I  recollect,"  said  I,  *'  your  saying  the  banditti  we  overcame  were  all  of  thi 
and  murderers— irreligious  men,  and  the  enemies  of  society  at  large ;  while  the  dwaif  is 
i^uestion,  it  appears,  was  one  of  them." 

**  He  it  was,"  replied  he,  <*  that  caused  us  to  spare  our  prisoners'  necks  from  the  lute; 
and  who  can  say  he  had  not  some  ttuister  object  in  doing  so  ?  He  naay  yet  betray  and  )mag 
th«  whole  of  us  to  destruction." 

^  Never  fear,"  answered  I ;  *<  we  have  divided  the  booty  among  us»  and  every  man 
take  care  of  himselC*' 

**  Those  who  can't  take  care  of  the  wealth  they  obtain,  can  hardly  be  trusted  to  taksi 
of  themselves,"  muttered  the  dissatisfied  parson. 

**  If  I  remember  correctly,"  observed  I,  '*  yon  once  remarked  to  me^  that  in  the  afllsiii  ef 
this  world  men  are  saved,  not  by  fidth,  but  by  the  want  of  it." 

"  <Tis  as  true  as  any  gospel  that  ever  was  preached,'*  rejoined  he  with  a  groan. 

**  To  use  our  friend  the  stockbroker's  language,"  sud  I,  after  a  protracted  pauss^  M^ 
speaking  in  a  sarcastic  manner,  **  some  of  us  may  be  doomed  to  keep  our  noses  to  the  gria^ 
atone  the  whole  of  our  lives,  and  die  poor  and  distressed  after  all." 

«  «Ti8  the  fate  of  every  gamester  to  live  in  the  miseries  of  Tantalus,  and  that  of  most  of  tbtfi 
to  die  in  the  poverty  of  Lazarus,"  whispered  he  in  my  ear.  '*  For  my  part,  I  have  bide 
cursed  run  of  bad  luck,  which  has  eased  me  of  a  great  portion  of  my  spoils."  > 

By  the  preceding  speech,  I  found  the  subject  was  too  cutting  to  the  complainant's  fceUoP 
to  allow  of  my  jesting  more  upon  it ;  and  after  declaring  his  determination  to  ferret  JtocbnB 
cut,  and  either  extract  a  supply  of  the  needful  from  him,  or  bring  him  to  bis  last  mortal  ficl^ 
ouing,  he  made  hb  obeisance  to  the  carroty-haired  young  lady,  entreated  of  me  to  assifkli^ 
views  in  finding  the  absentee,  and  took  his  departure. 

**  Well,  Julia,"  said. I,  soon  as  our  visitor  was  gone,  <*  you  have  maintained  your  psit  i^ 
Admiration,  and  imposed  on  us  all ;  but  tell  me,  signora,  does  not  compassion  move  J^ 
beart  towards  thu  poor  man,  who,  to  use  the  gamester's  language,  has  got  himself  Mt^ 
cleaned  out  9  and  notwithstanding  your  bump  of  acquisitiveness,  you,  no  doubt,  purpose  cotM 
down  with  a  round  sum  to  help  him  on  in  the  world.'* 

"  If  I  do,  may  the  sun  of  good  fortune  smile  on  me  no  more,"  said  the  hard-hearted  tSf 
one.  **  What  1  part  with  my  precious  money  to  uphold  a  gambler,— «  man  whoee  thoiigl>^ 
are  upon  odd  and  even  till  his  last  coin  is  gone  ?  Aristotle  and  Count  Anselou  are  mncbV 
2ny  way  of  thinking— gamesters  are  no  better  than  common  thieves  and  plunderers." 

'*  Ilien  you  really  feel  no  compassion  for  the  man  you  have  tricked  out  of  a  part  cf  ^ 
treasure ;  but  you  denominate  him  a  thief  and  a  plunderer,  quite  fbrgetting  your  own  ]uui4l^ 
work,"  said  I,  laughingly. 

'*  Fair  play  is  a  jewel,  and  one  good  turn  deeervee  another,"  rejoined  little  Julia;  "^ 
cheated  me  by  means  of  fidse  dice,  and  I  retaliated  on  bim  by  exchanging  our  maduk  We  *^ 
JoofT  guUe,  and  my  oti^jeet  shall  be  to  eteer  clear  of  hb  ootioe." 
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*•  Ton  win  act  with  your  accustomed  prudence,  I  make  no  question,**  said  I ;  **  but,  Julia, 
jn  tell  me  Carl  is  in  the  town,  therefore  you  have  two  open  foes  to  guard  against.*' 

**  Tes,  'tis  true  Carl  is  here ;  yet  never  fear  f  >r  me,  as  I  sV".!!  take  good  care  to  steer  clear 
of  them  both.  Tou,  however,  signor,  I  must  counsel  to  go  armed,  and  be  constantly  on  your 
guard,  for  depend  on  it,  whoever  Carl  may  discover  belonging  to  our  party  will  not  be  let 
walk  the  streets  of  Naples  in  safety.  Now  adieu  for  a  time,  and  may  good  fortune  attend 
jMi ;  but  expect  not  to  see  me  again  at  your  hotel  until  Carl  and  the  preacher  find  other 
•nployment  than  that  of  searching  after  me.** 

JuUa  now  took  her  departure,  but  whether  she  had  any  plan  in  view  for  getting  so  dan- 
gerous a  neighbour  as  Carl  out  of  the  way,  she  did  not  explain  to  me;  though,  judging  fit>a 
ha  known  sagacity,  I  make  no  question  that  she  meditated  something  not  over-benefieial 
towards  him.  ** 

I  went  to  a  magnificent  dinner  this  day  at  the  Marquis  of  Mendvo't  mansion,  after  which  thft 
flOBipany  stood  up  to  dance,  and  with  me,  at  least,  the  night  was  passed  away  most  delightfully* 
Siwever,  fiite  so  decrees,  that  while  some  are  rejoicing  others  shall  be  sorrowing ;  and  on  mj 
morn  home  I  found  a  messenger  awaiting  me  from  the  bigamist,  who  wished  me  to  visit  him 
tsHMdiately.  From  what  this  man  told  me,  it  appeared  that  the  bigamist  and  his  finend  had 
Wm  set  upon  that  night  in  the  public  streets,  either  by  thieves  or  assasiint,  and  both  of  them 
fM  wounded. 

I  lost  no  time  in  proceeding  to  my  friend's  lodging,  where,  in  a  double-bedded  chamber, 
I  hmd  the  two  unfortunate  gentlemen  extended  on  mattresses,  with  a  brace  of  nurses  in 
ittendance  on  them.  Their  wounds  bad  been  dressed,  and  the  sons  of  Galen  into  whose 
^btehes  they  had  fidlen,  had  taken  their  departure  from  the  house  $  therefore,  notwithstanding 
^  injunctions  which  these  gentlemen  had  left,  that  no  person  should  be  permitted  to  speak 
16  their  patients,  I  hazarded  holding  an  interview  with  him. 

The  bigamist,  whose  wound  was  in  the  thigh,  and,  as  it  turned  out,  of  trivial  importanee, 
M  received  from  his  medical  attendants  numerous  cautions  about  his  wound ;  he,  however, 
liot  bong  a  man  to  be  terrified  by  squibs,  and  knowing  something  of  the  nature  of  woundi^ 
*is  not  alarmed  on  the  occauon.  He  told  me  that  his  friend  had  returned  to  him  after 
vidting  me  on  the  preceding  day,  and  that  they  had  dined  together  at  a  certun  restaurateur's, 
■ddnated  for  the  excellent  cookery  of  fish ;  when,  as  they  were  on  the  way  home  after  dinner, 
flndnd  with  wine,  they  had  been  set  upon  by  two  ferocious  fellows,  who  had  given  them  their 
^■omids,  and  would  undoubtedly  have  slain  them  outright,  as  they  had  nothing  more  thaa 
^^tit  sticks  to  defend  themselves  with,  had  not  some  persons  opportunely  arrived  to  their 
iMfatanee,  at  whose  appearance  the  thieves  and  assassins  fled. 

I  asked  him  whether  he  or  hb  friend  had  sufficiently  noticed  the  villains  to  know  thenr 
^9^  by  sight ;  on  which  he  gave  me  to  understand  that  their  persons  had  been  wrapped  in 
*ige  eloaks,  and  their  faces  hid  in  masks,  which  had  rendered  it  imposuble  to  make  any  paxu. 
^War  6bservation  of  them. 

The  poor  parson,  who,  in  our  combat  with  the  Roman  banditU,  may  be  said  to  have  eome 
^vilhflying^  colours,  for  he  escaped  nearly  unhurt,  was  now  lying  a  pitiable  object,  suffering 
^^  a  dagger  wound  in  his  side ;  but  though  ne  often  groaned  under  his  torments,  his  danger 
'iBbdiied.not  his  rancorous  spbit,  for  he  not  only  swore  bitter  hostility  against  the  villains  who 
*^ooGedoned  him  this  evil,  but  also  frequently  indulged  himself  by  uttering  exclamations  of 
^^RW  against  Jacobus,  to  whose  cunning  in  surreptitiously  exchanging  treasures  with  him  ha 
^Mmted  even  this  last  misfortune. 

I  promised  the  discomforted  gentlemen  that  I  would  use  my  best  endeavours  to  get  the 
^^Bifais  *who  had  maltreated  them  apprehended  and  brought  to  justice,  and  requested  them 
^fOQunand  my  services  in  every  respect ;  after  which  I  took  my  departure  from  the  hotd,. 
^•But  the  sweeU  of  sleep 
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«« That  yomg  and  oM  may  in  tky  pniM 
The  Tittaes  of  Iramuiity  be  tbiaa : ' 
Tnwt  all  to  hear'n ;  but  thoo,  thy  cares  engage 
To  calm  the  paarions  and  mMime  thy  rage  : 
Frem  geAde  Maanen  let  thy  gklry  grow. 
And  shon  etmieation,  the  rare  ■ouroe  of  woe." 

"  Her  breaiC  was  feaeeaUe— 
A  qniet  eoorcieoGe  makes  ooe  so  terene  I 
ChriflHaaa  have  barac  each  other,  qallo  pomaded 
niat  all  the  apof  tlea  would  have  done  as  they  did. 

BRam  in  the  moming  I  revinted  my  wounded  friends,  whon  I  found  doing  wefl^ 
extremely  mortified  at  being  kept  confined  to  their  beds  at  a  time  when  they  were 
being  employed  abroad,  one  of  them  to  fulfil  an  assignation  with  Signora  Sitra,  and  the 
to  search  after  the  truant  Jaeobus.     However,  I  shall  pass  over  their  c(m^laint%  and 
myself  by  stating  that  I  left  the  unfortunate  gentlemen  in  the  hands  of  their 
pfoeeeded  to  consult  the  noble  marquis  and  my  friend  the  count,  on  what  conld  be 
discover  the  perpetrators  of  the  gross  outrage  which  had  been  committed  oo  the  pecnasef  aiir 
two  friends. 

I  found  both  the  noblemen  at  home,  and  one  of  the  Neapolitan  ministers  of  statn 
them  at  the  time  of  my  visit,  who  most  obligingly  took  an  interest  in  the  business, 
for  that  servile  character,  the  chief  commissioner  of  the  police,  when  be,  having  heard  wfaii  X 
had  to  say,  and  written  down  the  description  I  gave  of  Carl,  took  his  departure^  to  set  bi^ 
myrmidons  at  work  in  all  quarters  to  ferret  out  the  daring  culprits. 

Not  to  dwell  unnecessarily  long  on  this  part  of  the  story,  the  result  of  this  proceeding  wt^ 
that,  extremely  to  fair  Julia's  contentment,  a  day  or  two  afterwards,  Carl  and  the  other 
already  mentioned  as  having  escaped  from  us,  were  captured  by  the  police  whenpin  bed 
gether  at  a  lodging-house,  which  was  well  known  as  a  place  of  rendecvoua  for 
characters  of  the  lower  kind ;  and  although  the  evidence  against  them  at  their  trial, 
took  place  almost  immediately,  was  not  very  conclusive,  yet  partly  through  the  good 
my  powerful  friends,  and  partly  owing  to  the  bad  characters  of  the  men  themselves,  they 
■condemned  to  a  year's  service  each  in  the  galleys,  and  sent  thisre  accordingly.    Their 
imdoubtedly  would  have  been  more  severe,  had  it  not  been  for  the  charitable  interfossnei 
Count  Anselma,  who  notwithstanding  he  had  been  instrumental  in  bringing  them  to  j 
yet  on  finding  the  gentlemen  they  had  wounded  were  doing  well,  compassionated  th«r 
ings.     He  knew  they  had  been  stript  of  their  hard-earned  treasure^  and  he  recollected 
the  man  Carl  had  treated  him  and  bis  daughter  more  kindly,  when  confined  in  their 
than  had  the  captain  of  banditti,  or  any  other  person  of  his  party;  therefore,  tfaraugh 
medium  of  counsel^  he  contrived  to  soften  matters  on  the  trial,  so  as  to  prevent  a  mcwa 
sentence  beiug  passed. 

I  must  avow  that  I  was  rather  surprised  at  the  lenity  shown  by  the  wortlrf 
and  by  the  parson's  desire  I  inquired  of  him  into  his  motives  for  acting  as  he  had 
his  answer  spoke  so  strongly  the  innate  benevolence  of  bis  heart,  that  I  should  aat 
were  I  not  to  insert  it  in  these  memoirs. 

**  Tell  your  friend,"  said  he,  **  that  I  have  acted  from  motives  of  charity  and  hummutf 
of  that  charity  which  the  christian  religion  strongly  inealcates»  and  it  has  been  a  main  paii 
his  business  to  preach.     I  could  not  help  compassionating  the  fate  of  the  pcKir 
in  the  hope  of  their  reform,  I  have  done  them  this  little  service.     It  is  true,  every  one 
not  have  accomplished  the  object  which  I  have  done ;  but  certainly,  whenever  we  can 
manage  it,  our  good  services  should  go  hand  in  band  with  our  feelings  of  compassion,  i 
aa  charity,  which  is  to  think  well  of,  and  do  well  to,  every  other  human  being,  ia  the 
4ueniaUe  and  most  exalted  of  virtues, — a  virtue  which  happily  the  most  iwtfi^^Hi^imt  antfaor 
AKauanuitaivAafplMediritbinthaTeaehof  averlrindividiiaL'^    . 
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loaniBS  or  andrew  wuiPsimT.  tti 

Wkm  l^mmmuAmUd  Hm  nobkaiaii^  ipMtii  to  fain,  tb*  panon  Bipiiwii  ao  kind fif 

wiaAmAm  t  lib  ntbk  wtignKati ;  ytt  ao  mat  wi  fab  htdth  tuffldiitly  w  trt ■hWihri  to 

c     «Mblt  hi«  io  teCiini  to  Home  than  ke  aviikd  hinuilf  of  tbo  btnofit  to  bo  dtrivod  to  him 

Aom  the  oonat'e  eompuiioiiate  woy  of  tbinlong,  by  putting  hit  goodnoM  of  heirt  to  the  prooi» 

h  oolioitiDg  «  peeunuury  pretent  for  hiaielf^  to  eneble  him  to  get  back  to  the  eternal  eity. 

The  appeal  waa  not  made  in  Tain.    Count  Anaelma  rceoUeoted  that  hia  liberatora  had 

tek«fi  no  imnaom,  and  he  Bubaoribcd  a  haodiome  tum,  as  did  I  likeviae.    The  bigamift  alio 

•Misted  hia  friend,  and  Julia,  feeling  glad  to  get  rid  of  him,  notwithstanding  her  former  deela- 

fition,  now  opened  her  purse,  and  generouslyt  but  under  an  assumed  name,  administered  to 

kk  urants.    Tlius  amongst  us  a  good  round  sum  was  ooUeeted,  with  which  the  broken^own 

gnncster  (a  designation  justly  befitting  him,  as  he  eonfossed  that  a  run  of  ill  luok  had  eased 

\&aa.  of  all  his  wealth)  returned  to  Rome  to  invoke  the  smiles  of  fortune,  for  more  than  tbo 

thouaandth  time^  at  the  gaming-table.     FrsTious  to  his  going,  howerer,  the  bigamist  gave 

kb  old  friend  a  dinner,  at  whieh  I  was  present.     On  this  oooasion  the  unfortunate  olergyman, 

donliUsss  fitmi  being  stung  by  a  sense  of  his  own  avarioious  folly,  as  greediness  after  wealth  it 

k  loads  people  to  the  gaming-table,  as  likewise  to  embark  in  other  desperate  haaards,  and  ooa* 

M^aently  is  the  forerunner  of  pauperism,  and  not  unfrequently  of  suicide,  preached  us  a  veiy 

4aqveat  discourse,  pointing  out  that  propriety,  necessity,  and  wisdom  imperiously  demand 

tM  parenta  should  make  a  staple  provision  for  their  children,  the  principal  money  of  whieh 

tnmot  be  touched  by  them,  to  secure  their  ofl&prings  through  life  'against  the  miseries  of 

VVHTty,  a  oondition  to  whieh  innumerable  evils  may  bring  even  the  wisest  and  the  best  of  ns 

kioldaga. 

l¥hatever  may  have  been  the  parson's  own  fiulings,  and  I  know  they  were  great,  inasmuch 
iihe  waa  a  drunkard,  a  gambler,  and  a  man  of  an  unforgiving,  rancorous  dispoution^  yet  this 
diisoawe  of  his  does  him  infinite  honour,  and  for  th^  sake  of  mankind  at  large  I  sincerely 
kspe  he  may  put  the  sentiments  and  matter  it  contains  into  print,  whidiy  indeed,  he  declared 
Us  intention  of  doing.  This  one  act  would  make  ample  atonement  for  all  the  peccadillos  ot 
kit  lifr,  and  his  moit  ungenerous  foes,  when  they  read  hii  work,  so  for  from  bawling  out  with 
^  ignorant,  «  O,  that  mine  enemy  had  written  a  book,"  would  be  ready  to  go  and  hang 
flamselves  for  vexation  at  thus  being  made  sensible  of  the  benefit  this  gentleman  had  oon- 
^^nad  on  tlM  world. 

I  myself  would  attempt  the  task  of  declaring  some  of  the  sentiments  T  heard  from  his  lips, 
*^  it  not  that  I  should  mar  a  good  subject  by  doing  so ;  therefore  I  shall  pass  to  other 
^■Uars,  after  briefly  but  ardently  expressing  my  hopes  that  the  fortunes,  lifo  annuities,  and 
^^^  schemes  proposed  by  him  in  the  speech  I  heard  may  soon  be  established  by  all  govern^ 
^''Mitsk  for  the  protection  of  the  children  of  affluent  persons  from  tbo  miseries  of  want  in  their 
wd  tLg^,  When  this  has  been  done  through  his  recommendation  and  advice,  onr  d^dmHOU 
^•■•tihar's  name  will  stand  on  a  prouder  pinnacle  than  do  any  of  those  of  the  countless  bishops 
^  twarms  of  church  pluralists  for  long  generations,  who  have,  like  the  locusts  which  brad 
^'''liae  in  Egypt,  thanklessly  devoured  the  best  produce  of  the  land. 

*^ulia  Ruperta  was  highly  delighted  at  the  priest's  dcpsrture ;  she  had  now  got  rid  of  the 
^^f^  persons  she  lived  in  terror  of,  and  therefore  could  enjoy  her  wealth  in  peace  of 
^"^^f  and  go  abroad  with  pleasure  and  comfort  to  herself. 

**  Well,  my  little  maid,"  said  I  to  her,  the  first  time  we  met  each  other  after  the  parson's 
■^ailure^  **  I  presume  I  may  congratulate  you  on  the  liberality  you  have  shown;  since  it  was 
^trary  to  your  declared  sentiments  ?  **— "  A  branch  may  be  lopped  off  to  give  vigour  to  the 
^"'^  and  I  could  have  no  rest  while  the  sectarian  preacher  was  watching  to  destroy  me^'* 
.^^  her  reply. 

**  Tlie  dark  clouds  of  mystery,  like  those  of  the  weather,  not  unfrequently  obscure  our  view;: 
^^  foir  Julia,  certainly  there  was  a  something  unaccountably  strange  in  the  circumstance  of 
^^  and  his  associate  foiling  foul  as  they  did  of  my  two  colleagues."—**  I  have  heard  it  whis- 
^^'ady'*  said  ahe,  with  a  aignifioant  smOe,  **  that  one  of  them  received  an  anonymoua  letter 
^^^ttming  him  that  the  parson  was  in  Naples,  and  probably  they  expected  to  get  possession 
^  aaow  of  the  banditti's  lost  treasure  by  attacking  him.** 

**  Tbo  seerat  is  out,"  said  I,  **  the  mystery  is  cleared  up.    A  blind  person  may  aaa  whioh^ 
^^  tho  wiad  blowa.    I  loverence  your  cunning,  fmr  Julia,  «Qd\M|^\o  t«f|«i9t>  «noa  \&iQiK%^dcafte 
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tboM  penoDf  nted  riit  beHmtf,  and  be  wide  awake,  who  would  get  to  wSodward  of  7M.*U 
^'The  panon  it  an  traprineipled  fellow  in  erery  retpeot,"  returned  the  red-haired  daiied;  *tt 
liai  no  more  real  religion  in  him  tlian  a  fish,  or  a  bird,  or  a  fbur-legged  beaet  Will  jm 
believe  it,  ilgnor,  he  told  me^  when  we  were  busy  peeking  our  bagf  of  treaeare  In  the  iM^ 
jpreparatory  to  ftarting  from  the  old  chateau,  that  religion  it  a  trade,  in  wbieb  the  gmeliil 
Impoetora  thriTe  the  iMit  In  proof  of  which  daring  anertion  he  mentioned  that  b  dim 
days  the  prieitf  of  Egypt  were  wont  to  make  choice  of  a  bull  for  their  god  $  tbcae  cf  At 
Chaldeans,  of  the  fish  oannee ;  the  Scandinatian  nation,  of  Odin,  styled  the  Fathtr  il 
Slaughter ;  and  that  the  Celtt,  the  descendants  of  the  Scythians,  chose  the  misletoe  as  Ihtliis 
while  that  the  Christian  built  his  fabric  of  theology  upon  a  miraculous  conception,  dithtiiewid 
to  thit  day  by  the  natbn,  now  a  widely  tcattered  people,  whom,  nineteen  eentttriee  ago^  It 
wet  destined  to  bring  to  salTation." 

**  His  doctrine  must  be  revolting  to  your  Catholic  feelings,  fair  Julia,"  said  L 

"  Name  it  not;  it  Is  altogether  so,"  was  her  reply.     Then  presently  she  added,— ^Wftt 
joa  beliere  it,  signor,  he  said  that  the  religion  of  the  present  Romans  is  entirely 
from  that  of  their  heathen  ancestors,  which,  he  astertt,  it  seen  by  the  use  they  make  of 
holy  water,  tapers,  and  lamps  in  their  worship,  as  liicewi«e  in  the  practice  of  pompe 
processions,  pretended  miracles  and  pious  frauds,— in  the  malting  of  Totive  ofiTeringa  and 
and  the  erecting  of  rural  shrines ;  also  in  the  orders  of  the  priesthood,  none,  monks, 
friars,  &c. ;  in  the  use  of  boys  clothed  in  sacred  habits  to  attend  the  ofllciating  priest  | 
which,  according  to  hb  declaration,  were  practised  by  the  Pagans,  and  are  practised  by 
Popes  in  imitation  of  them.    It  should  be  ol>ser?ed,  too,  that  the  Mahometan  and  all 
jrdigioos  fall  equally  under  his  censure  with  that  of  the  Christian.     The  parson  told  ne 
Alcoran  was  not  written  until  thirty  years  after  Hahomet's  death,  aud  that  therefore  it 
ibound  with  lies ;  for  at  that  time  the  Mahometan  empire  had  been  founded,  and  it 
piled  as  a  state  religion,  to  give  it  support." 

'*  It  is  well  for  him,"  I  observed,  **  that  the  Inquisition  reigns  not  in  its  pristine 
for  if  it  did,  he  might  probably  find  himself  tied  to  a  stake  some  ill-starred  day,  ready  te 
bturnt  with  Jews  and  other  unfortunate  persons,  as  so  many  peace-oflTeriogs  of  aa 
elergy  to  God,  of  whom  they  arrogate  to  themselves  many  of  the  attributes.'' 

'*  Tes ;  and  the  scoffers  at  our  divine  religion  ought  to  be  brought  to  condign  puuishinilti^ 
laid  the  rancorous  little  bigot,  crossing  hersdf  while  she  spoke.    "  One  thing,  bowMur, 
must  say,"  added  she,  in  a  subdued  tone,  as  if  struck  with  a  sense  of  shame  at  her  illi 
*'  and  this  is,  that  our  religion  aride,  bis  general  remarks  were  excellent.    One  of  tiiea^ 
apeaking  of  Mahomet,  I  well  recollect.—^  Those,'  said  he,  'who  maice  great  ehangee  fat 
universe,  do  it  not  by  gaining  over  the  chiefs  of  parties,  but  by  winning  the  crowd  to 
wishes.'" 

*•  This,"  said  I,  *<  is  the  secret  reason  why  he  is  an  enemy  to  the  hierarchy  estabUtbai 
bis  country.     He  would  have  every  preacher  of  the  gospel  left  to  his  exertbna  to 
together  as  many  of  the  crowd  and  as  much  of  their  money  as  he  is  able.    *  Those  who 
to  support  a  national  church,  because  they  differ  from  its  tenets,'  I  have  heard  him  aay, ' 
truth,  reason,  and  Justice  on  their  side ;  inasmuch  as  truth  says,  to  compel  men  to 
religion  is  wrong.    Reason  says,  to  compel  them  to  support  the  religion  of  a  diilereat  itil 
tyranny ;  and  justice  exclaims,  it  shall  continue  no  longer.' " 

Like  the  brilliant  set  in  gold,  so  is  good  sense  in  appropriate  phrase.    During  tiba 
tiie  evente  recorded  in  these  pages  were  passing  at  Naples,  I  had  almost  every  day  the 
^cation  of  being  edified  by  the  liberal  and  enlightened  conversation  of  my  noble  friend, 
Anselma ;  and  what  was  of  still  greater  moment  to  a  young  man  in  my  situation,  aa  It  toidadfi 
afiRnd  me  the  highest  posrible  terrestrial  happiness,  was  the  being  blest  every  day  by  the  aoaMy 
of  the  highly  accomplished  and  beautiful  Antonia.     I  should  have  been  a  deplorable 
matters  of  worldly  wisdom  had  I  neglected  to  profit  by  the  flattering  advantages.   I 
Bioet  of  them  I  could,  and  so  effectually  wormed  myself  into  the  good  grsccs  of  both  the 
tad  daughter,  that  nothing  more  now  remained  wanting  on  my  side  to  ensure  to  ma 
aion  of  the  lovely  Antoniaand  the  hurge  fortune  she  waa  heiress  to,  but  that  to  which 
XDjr  bhrth  had  given  me  no  pretennons  namely,  an  ancient  and  noble  pedigree.   My 
^ihmfftomjr  own  mai^gemest,  aided  by  not  a  firar  o£  the  HBUea  of  fcrtuaa    wis  at 
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■Wm  primtljrff  •nd  what  b  mort,  all  dirifcd  Drom  iutamt  monay  on  my  own  WMnanrfiand 
capital,— not  from  plaoai,  nneeurev,  or  u^juat  leaiaa  of  landed  proptrty^  under  anj  mpAm 
^kma  gorermnent  vndar  tha  aim. 

PlerftatUm  ia  not  tha  lot  of  humanity ;  oouaquantly  the  wisaat  and  hast  of  man  have  thdr 
pMoliar  weafcnaaaaBy  and  my  friand  the  count  was  not  free  ttom  such ;  hut  his  ikilings  were  in 
M  manner  eontradiotory  to  aaoh  other,  as,  for  example,  he  entertained  a  strong  bias  towarda 
tfaa  aneiant  arlstoeraoyy  whom  ha  looked  to  for  everything  Tirtuous;  while,  with  an  erro« 
CMOiia  Judgment,  oomparable  on  this  head  to  that  of  the  great  Bioon,  he  considered  them  aa 
lAa  amhlama  of  time ;  and,  more  justly,  the  new-fangled  nohility  as  the  mere  creatures  of 
^Oiwar,  whose  nohility  is  hestowad  for  qualities  which  favour  the  personal  views  of  their  chief 
xvlar. 

Hia  other  peculiar  weakness  was  that  of  showing  too  much  condescension,  which,  though 
*4is  amiablai  ia  a  most  dangerous  thiog ;  fbr  few  deserve  our  confidence,  and  those  most  eager 
^0  gain  it  are  ever  tha  first  to  hetray  it.  This  last  named  weakness,  however,  I  made  subser« 
"viant  to  my  purpose,  inasmuch  as  it  enabled  me  to  obtain  minute  information  of  the  count'a 
Amily  aeorata,  amongst  which  the  particulars  of  his  large  revenue  were  the  most  interesting 
"••me. 

Had  I  derived  my  descent  from  an  ancient  and  a  distinguished  fkmlly,  unquestipnahly  I 

aol^t  now  have  carried  the  lovely  and  wealthy  prise  of  l^eauty  in  glorious  triumph ;  hut  tha 

r,  vulgar,  stupid  name  of  Winpenny  stood  an  impediment  in  my  path  to  success ;  indeed.  It 

so  sorrily  thought  of,  that  I  knew  not  how  to  get  it  grafted  on  a  good  genealogical  tree. 

count  was  partial  to  me,  insomuch  that,  could  my  origin  he  shown  to  he  noble,  he  would 

lanva  preferred  me  to  any  other  man  (br  a  son-in-law,  which  he  candidly  avowed  to  me.    But 

^lis&  Winpenny  was  so  intolerably  low  a  name,  that  there  was  no  possibility  of  hb  stomaching 

it*    Ha  could  not,  he  said,  have  one  of  the  atnaiUe  as  his  son-in-law  and  heir,  even  though  ho 

>iaight  have  inherited  the  wealth  of  the  wealthiest  Jew  contractor. 

Aa  to  Antonia^  I  knew  that  she  loved  me,  but  she  was  a  most  dutiful  daughter,  who  would 

suffered  her  charma  to  wither  away  to  old  age  in  celibacy,  rather  than  act  in  opposition 

hsr  father's  avowed  wishes;  therefore,  with  both  the  parent  and  child,  the  confounded 

I  of  Winpenny  atood  an  obatacle  in  my  way  to  good  fortune  ;  it  was  like  a  dangerous  rock 

-^IJf^t  a-head  of  a  ship  in  ftUl  sail,  which  she  can  pass  neither  to  windward  or  leeward  of. 

I  waa  put  to  my  wit's  end  to  get  over  this  difficulty,  and  eventually  stood  indebted  to  the 

^tlgamist,  who  knew  many  of  the  shuffling  tricks  practised  in  furthering  matrimonial  alliances, 

suggesting  the  practicability  of  getting  myself  perched  upon  some  ancient  genealogical 

under  a  different  name  from  that  of  Winpenny. 
Thia  hmt  infused  new  spirits  into  me,  and  to  profit  by  it  I  lost  no  time  in  seeking  out  the. 
skilful  genealogists  in  all  Naples.    To  him  I  explained  my  case,  and  intimated  that 
might  fix  his  own  terms,  provided  he  carried  me  triumphantly  through  the  difflcultiae 
to  my  name  and  the  want  of  a  proud  ancestry,  when  he  gave  me  to  understand  that 
was  by  no  means  an  uncommon  one ;  and  having  taken  a  large  fee,  as  earneat  money 
aqf  intentions,  promised  ha  would  lose  no  time  in  examining  certain  old  records,  from 
^^hlefa  he  would  endeavour  to  make  a  pedigree  for  me,  and  further  said  I  should  hear  some^ 
"^Usg  satis&ctory  from  him  in  a  Aw  days. 

The  genealogiat's  promise  was  soothing  to  my  hopes,  and  I  met  Count  Anselma  and 
loraly  daughter  in  exuberant  spirits  at  their  dinner  the  day  I  received  it.  However,  to 
tha  tale,  the  pedigree-maker  sent  for  me  within  the  term  of  his  promise^  when,  not 
.little  to  my  pleasurable  astonishment,  ha  found  an  ancestor  fbr  me  in  the  Neapolitan  Count 
deux  Sous,  a  most  renowned  commander,  who  flourished  before  the  time  of  the  French 
iparor  Charlemagne. 

Having  reflected  on  the  nature  of  this  communication,  the  pleasure  it  occasioned  me  began 

five  way  to  apprehensions  that  it  waa  too  good  to  be  realised ;  not  that  I  cared  a  aou  ooncem- 

the  vaunted  &me  of  Count  de  deux  Sous,  nor  the  honour  of  being  a  descendant  of  aneh  a 

but  because  on  the  management  of  this  affair  hinged  my  prospect  of  becoming  the 

A^uaband  of  the  beautiftil  heirasa  Antonia;  and  in  my  anxiety  on  the  subject,  I  blund^ 
:^^iiixed  of  the  genaalogiat  how  thia  Neapolitan  Count  de  dvooL  tto>aa«ii\A  >^^«^  «^  ^^fac*- 
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wud  fmm  ti^,  9ml4  b»  Admu  4o  Jbt  an  iiawrtfir  ^Jtatinw  WimiMiiny,  m  ulntm  gagHiu 


The  gencalogitt  could  not  forbear  smiliDg  at  my  ignoranMilmClio npulofiwi  te  hJainii 
«aUi  aaid,  that  viih  tW  wealth  I  had  at  my  dkpOMO,  baeked  bf  my  powicrfU  ftUnA 
inlinenee  at  the  Neapolitan  eourt,  the  pedigree  he  ehalhed  out  Ibrme  eonld  he  OMde^ 
inat  valid  with  the  wvirid  easier  than  aebildif  taught itf  alphabet.    *« Indeed," addii hi^ 
mbbtiig  luM  hande  together  with  Joy,  '*  eireumstaneee  aeeai  to  eonspife  in  yonr  iMneot^  m  l» 
but  obserre,  fignor,  bow  elotely  the  name  'Winpenny  approzimatea  to  deux  Son.    V&wmt 
the  titles  recovered  from  olden  time%  or  the  pedigrees  which  have  to  travnl  ftr  bosk,  Alt 
nre  half  so  deariy  established  as  I  hope  to  make  oat  your  claim  to  the  eouatriup  ef  Hia 
once  fiimous  commander*     Winpemiy !    the  name  speaks  fori  itself;   it  must  have  bsHk 
•derived  from  deux  Sous  gagn^,  and  this  celebrated  count,  I  shall  be  able  to  show,  fton  his 
oft-repeated  success  in  battle,  was  called  the  Victorious,  and  sometimes  U  gagmadJ* 

**  But,  my  good  sir,  I  must  once  more  ask  how  it  can  be  practieable  to  make  a  pecyigi^i 
Inr  me,  as  the  descendant  of  this  Italian  warrior  ?" 

'*  A  man's  pedigree^"  replied  he,  *<  in  many  instances,  has  nothing  to  do  with  hie  anuiitoy 
St  is  a  thing  fiibricated  for  him  by  some  able  genealogist,  who  grafts  his  name  opoa^'^i 
branch  of  a  leafless  tree,  and  thereby  brings  the  old  wood  to  a  state  of  foliage.  The  fnoj^ 
cf  the  transaction  confers  a  benefit  on  monardiy  and  the  aristocracy,  xnasmnch  as  it 
another  of  timers  old  pillars  for  the  pride  and  support  of  both ;  and,  whnt  is  more^  is 
to  serve  the  interested  purposes  of  harpies  about  the  court,  who  vend  the  old  title  at' 
lugher  rate  than  they  could  a  new  one,  while  it  enables  the  lawyers  to  spin  tfamr 
yam  to  great  advantage,  and  the  monarch  to  metamorphose  a  fiivourite  into  a  very 
peer  of  his  realm,  which  is  a  leat  not  easy  to  be  accomplished,  althou^  a  monarch  il0 
make  new  peers  thick  as  drones,  and  comparable  to  them,  as  living  in  idleness  on  the  laboaiV 
ing  community.**  *  r" 

**  I  bow  submissively  to  the  august  mysteries  of  your  learned  profemion,'*  said  I;  **] 
tbeless,  as  the  pedigree  you  intend  to  honour  me  with  requires  being  made  out  in 
I  cannot  see  hew  you  can  effect  the  desired  object." 

**  Distress  not  your  mind  by  doUbte  on  the  snl^ect,"   r«iioined  he ;  <*  your  geni 
tree,  far  as  it  can  be  done  here,  will  be  completed  to-morrow,  and  by  it  win  be  shown  ^ 
one  Moses  deux  Sous,  the  direct  and  only  descendant  of  the  fkmed  count,  served  under  thiS 
banner  of  William  the  Norman,  bastard,  who  made  a  conquest  of  England,  and  in  the  flMMltf 
generation  this  man*s  descendants  changed  their  name  to  Silverpenny,  and  a  century  aflir  %b 
Winpenny,  which  they  have  borne  ever  since." 

'*  All  this/*  said  1,  «  may  look  very  well  on  the  genealogioal  tree  of  your  plaaling; 
but  what  documents  can  be  forthcoming  from  England  to  crown  your  labours  with  thodarfNt 
snocess?" 

**  Pardon  me,  signor,  for  saying  so,  but  you  know  nothing  of  these  things,"  nrnnrninil  lla 
pedigree-maker.     **  The  strength  of  your  claim  will  be  bottomed  upon  your  foreign  vsism 
tion,  while  your  pedigree  itself  will  be  the  less  aerutioised  into  from  ite  coming  tfma  a 
finreign  land.    I. need  only  to  add,  that  my  correspondent  is  one  of  the  leading  geneabgills 
in  England,  where  his  influence  is  predominant  at  the  heraldic  college,  and  he  will  ftU  a^ 
your  pedigree  from  the  time  of  the  first  Moses  deux  Sous  to  that  of  your  birth ;  when,  on  the 
transmission  of  this  document  to  Naples,  your  court  friends  here  will  readily  succeed  ^ 
purchasing  the  restoration  of  the  deux  Sous  title  to  the  rightful  heir  of  the  frmiily,  wUeklS 
yourself;  thougli,  in  all  probability,  to  guard  against  jealousy  among  the  peers,  your  titla'd 
aount  will  be  dated  only  from  the  grant." 

**  Then  be  it  so,'*  said  I,  with  a  smile.  "  I  suppose  I  must  stomach  this  little  indignity  ;  bol, 
my  friend,  are  you  really  of  opinion  I  shall  get  ennobled  in  this  easy  way  ?  " 

^  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it,"  replied  he.  **  Everything  tells  in  your  favouxwiyoa  httk 
powarfal  friends,  and  are  ready  to  pay  a  high  price  for  your  tille.  Besides,  youavs  a  foie^gair 
aad  extremely  rich,  therefore  there  ean  be  no  fears  enterlained  by  the  government  of  ygir 
becoming  one  of  those  pauper  peers  who  bring  dn^praeo  apon  tbe  aristocracy,  tmi  ^%9 
plaif  and  pension  to  uphold  their  lawAil  fiisdHeai  andamaredly  is  that  the  Umi  ttHMi 
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tbe  publitf  pane,  to  the  iqjwy  of  the  people^  whenAre  eeeh  neir  title  ie  •  eivie  om  the  gn»t 
tommnnity." 

Thm  wai  loiiiid  reeeon  embodied  m  whet  the  feneelogiet  had  lald;  oonieqoentlj,  after 
iinilriiiiig  him  with  the  iwmet  of  my  pafenta,  together  with  thoce  of  my  giandpaiestt  om  the 
Internal  dde,  and  itating  the  pariihee  in  which  these  unamuming  people  were  bom,  marriody 
and  died,  I  departed,  leering  a  eheek  on  my  benker  for  a  handaome  earn,  that  the  genealogiit 
Mi|ht  do  what  was  needfbl  with  his  Lon4on  eorrespondent,  aa  also  aatisiy  himself  that  in 
tftmmmimii  with  me  he  had  to  deal  with  a  liberal  eharaoter. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

"  HeareM !  whatli  tbist 
Lord  have  meroy  vpon  as  V 

"  Wbat  black  magioUa  conjarM  op  this  fiend  t 
What!  do  yo  tromUet    Are  ye  aU  afraid t 
^  AIm  I  I  blame  ya  not,  for  ye  are  mortal, 

And  BBortal  eyea  ooDoot  endure  the  deTO— 
ATanntt  thoo  dreadful  miniater  of  hell !" 

Mt  friend,  the  bigamist,  daring  the  time  many  of  the  preceding  events  wave  passing,  wae 
TCVitling  away  his  hours  in  all  the  felieity  that  Signora  Silva's  cheerful  acquiesoenoe  in 
Ut  amatory  views  could  occasion  him,  and  such  was  his  success,  too,  with  other  females,  that 
X  ncolleet  saying  to  him,  «<  My  friend,  you  are  over-fortunate.  I  am  alarmed  at  your  ooii« 
prosperity ;  and  therefore  shall  give  you  the  advice  of  Amasia  to  FUycrates,  to  proeim 
mortification  or  suffering  to  yourself." 
My  caution,  given  in  jest,  the  superstitions,  judging  by  what  followedy  might  have  mis- 
for  inspiration.  Peril,  however,  is  an  attendant  on  our  most  blissful  eiyoymentSy  and 
*KUely  an  evil  spirit  must  have  been  at  work,  not  only  to  terminate  my  friend  and  the  signoxi^a 
**Dipiocal  delights,  but  also  to  make  this,  by  him,  beloved  fiur  one*  the  means  of  inflioting  a 
Vipai'uatural*  punishment  on  the  poor  bigamist. 

.  I  have  said  that  the  signora  was  the  mistress  of  a  certain  wealthy  and  potent  duke^  who^ 
*B  eoasequecee  of  the  Irnty  of  her  conduct,  and  her  entertaining  much  company,  had  become 
3N*lons  oil  the  lady ;  and  I  must  now  add,  that  about  this  time,  as  was  reported,  from  his 
**WQg  received  private  information,  but  conclusive  as  to  his  culpability,  and  which  it  was  be> 
'^ed  came  from  Antonia's  serving-maid,  the  vindictive  Angelina,  his  grace's  revenge  was  partv> 
^^darly  directed  against  my  gallant  friend,  whose  attentions  to  the  signora  fired  his  breast  with 
''^  fbll  feelings,  that  he  came  to  the  resolution  of  having  him  assassinated. 

The  dake*s  black  intention  got  bruited  abroad,  and  the  report  came  to  my  ears,  when  I 

*^  no  time  in  consulting  with  my  friend,  the  bigamist,  on  what  should  be  done  to  guard 

H*lart  the  impending  danger.  The  result  was  his  coming  to  a  determination  to  fly  from  Naples, 

«o  lilde  himself  somewhere  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Salerno,  until  an  opportunity  might  offi^r 

^blt  embarking  at  that  port  fbr  Toulon,  where  he  knew  it  to  be  my  intention  to  proceed  soon 

**  Ddy  business  and  that  of  Count  Anselma  at  Naples  should  be  terminated,  and  where  he 

^^^ttkiaeif  purposed  residing  for  a  time,  to  keep  up  an  intimacy  with  me  and  the  oount's  fiimily. 

Tb  serve  my  friend,  who  felt  rather  dispirited  at  the  necessity  there  was  for  his  flight,  and 

^^^liosing  to  remain  a  dtty  or  two  hia  guest  there,  I  accompanied  him  to  a  village,  which  must 

"^  «  few  leagues  beyond  8alenio»    The  day  fiaUowing  our  arrival,  as  we  sat  discusnqg 

^^*ki9  prime  wine  after  a  late  dinner,  the  bigamist,  exeeedinglj  to  my  consternation,  suddenly 

^^*vted  from  his  seat,  and  with  horror  depicted  in  hia  countenance  retreated,  stepping  baok- 

^^^ds  to  the  far  end  of  the  apartment,  his  eyes  constantly  fixed  towards  a  vacant  spot  near  the 

^^or,  and  he  deeply  absorbed  in  attention,  aa  if  listening  to  the  speech  of  some  one,  thongfa, 

.^  It  observed,  I  heard  nothing ;  and  in  this  manner  he  remained  stationary  during  aoMB 

^^■dnates,  trembling  violently  from  top  tatos^  when  suddenly  he  shrieked  aloud  with  leiror  ; 

^!%Mi;  prmently  assuming  a  little  courage^  ezelaimedi,  «  Heaven  be  piaised,  she  is  gooOk** 

I  now  got*  my  flpiend  to^iesttaw  kb  eeal;,.and  qnestiened  hia«a  to  what  waa  the 

bei^  ''Whall  iaifrpeiiiUi?  eaddidpanrBotieetlMipeetreflf  S^Siosaailva? 
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mum,  habited  in  Che  ordidarj  droM  of  the  ngnora,  but  with  bcMom  buvy  and  tL 
W0imd  in  her  right  breast,  while  her  hand  grasped  a  bloody  dagger." 

<*  Mj  friend/'  replied  I,  **  surely  you  are  Jesting;  you  eannot  he  in  earnest.** 
**  Jesting,"  ngoined  he,  '*  who  dares  jest  with  immortality  ?    Heard  you  not  the  aagi 
ghost  speak  to  me?— yes,  you  must  have  heard  her ;  *  Ungrateful  wreteh,'  said  she,  lookfl| 
sternly,  *  why  did  you  forsake  me  ?' " 

**  Friend,"  said  I,  putting  on  the  appearanee  of  greater  eonrage  than  I  felt,  <<  your  inuf 
nation  must  be  deranged.  You  are  like  Brutus,  when  he  fimeied  he  beheld  the  gigfiipti 
apeetre  in  his  tent ;  but  the  dead  can  do  us  no  harm,  therefore  let  us  not  be  appalled^ 
deceptions  of  the  imagination,  of  which  this  is  one." 

**  The  malignant— the  wicked  spirit,"  exclaimed  the  poor  fellow,  oonrulsively  shuddeni 
as  he  spoke;  **  it  was  the  real  ghost  of  the  departed  signers.  She  is  dead,  and  I  shall  speedil 
ftUow  after  her.    Mark  the  time,  Winpenny ;  mark  to  a  minute  what  the  time  is." 

I  affected  to  make  light  of  what  was  said,  yet  I  looked.at  my  chronometer,  which  wss& 
good  order,  and  an  excellent  one,  and  the  time  waa  exactly  eight  o'clock.  Moreover,  I  las 
no  time  in  dispatching  a  messenger  to  Naples  with  a  letter  for  Count  Anselma,  priystel; 
soliciting  to  be  informed  if  anything  extraordinary  had  happened  to  Signora  Silva,  and  li 
returned  next  day  with  the  news  of  that  famed  courtesan's  death,  which  had  happened  exsetl 
at  the  time  the  bigamist  stated  that  he  had  seen  her  spectre,  and  in  the  very  way  it  had  grra 
liim  to  understand  the  signora  perished. 

This  affair  of  the  ghost  exceedingly  bewildered  my  imagination,  for  although,  durbg  0^ 
-diversified  career  of  life^  I  had  been  embroiled  with  many  terrible  characters,  and  beheld  mang 
terrific  rights ;  yet  it  was  with  mankind  only  that  I  had  got  embroiled,  and  men  it  was  irfsi 
«iaeted  the  desperate  deeds  I  had  witnessed.  However,  not  to  add  to  the  bigamist's  alaitt| 
which  had  already  become  too  frightful  for  his  peace  of  mind,  I  avoided  as  much  as  posnbll 
all  conversation  with  him  regarding  the  apparition ;  and^  as  soon  as  with  decency  I  couldd  ltd 
him  in  his  village  retreat,  awaiting  hb  passage  to  Toulon,  that  I  might  return  back  U 
Naples. 

I  nsade  Count  Anselma  my  confidant  in  every  particular  r^arding  the  bigamist's  intiioai^ 
with  the  late  Signora  Silva,  and  the  apparition  he  had  seen  of  her,  for  things  which  appatf 
incredible  should  be  communicated  to  none  save  the  wise.  He  waa  extremely  interested,  hoi 
not  much  surprised,  at  the  tale,  which  last  circumstance  somewhat  startled  me,  l^ecause  harim 
myself  given  no  credit  to  ghost  stories,  but  alwaya  considered  them  the  tables  of  weak  ord# 
signing  persons,  I  expected  from  him  a  similajr  opinion  of  supernatural  appearances  of  ^ 
sort 

"  Tour  poor  friend's  fote  is  fixed,"  said  he,  soon  as  I  had  finished  my  tale.    <<  He  iril 
shortly  be  numbered  with  the  dead,  for  apparitions,  such  as  he  has  seen,  come  not  to  deoeivi;^ 
"  Count,"  replied  I,  ^  until  now  I  bdieved  not  in  the  apparition  of  disembodied  spirits  ta 
mortal  eyes,  but  what  my  friend  has  seen  in  my  presence  cannot  be  forgotten  by  me." 

"  He,"  rejoined  he,  **  has  beheld  what  few  are  permitted  to  see :  departed  spirits,  howevOi 
or  rather  guardian  and  bad  spirits,  for  the  scripture  tells  us  there  are  both,  are  sometiaMi 
permitted  to  manifest  themselves,  and  preternatural  impressions  are  occauonally  eonnniiiii^ 
cated  to  us." 

^  I  am  almost  satisfied  these  are  truths,"  observed  I. 

**  We,"  resumed  the  count,  **  have  the  authority  of  scripture  to  prove  that  departed  uacnv 
bodied  souls  sometimes  revisit  mankind.  In  the  first  book  of  Samuel,  the  witch  of  Endqi 
sails  up  a  bad  spirit  to  personify  that  old  personage's  ghost,  which  says  to  Saul,  <  Why  hmi 
thou  disquieted  me,  to  bring  me  up?*  Then  we  have  testimony  here  of  the  reality  of  appiP 
ritions,  as  it  respects  the  souls  of  departed  persons,  in  the  appearanee  of  Moses  and  Elieaa  wifl 
Cairist  in  the  mount  at  his  transfiguratiofi." 

**  la  it,  county"  asked  J,  **  your  opinion  that  it  was  the  spirit  of  Signora  Silva  whieh  aq 
4rkBd  beheld?" 

^  No,"  replied  he,  <<  I  am  deddedly  of  opinion  it  waa  not  her  spirit.    I  apprehend  tiMli 
are  few  speenlative  delnaions  more  universally  received  than  this,  that  those  thingpi  we  aal 
^osts,  and  apparitibos,  are  realty  the  departed  aonls  of  tliosa  persons  whom  they  an 
^ngpraMBC    We  sec^  or  Mitva  we  see  mir  daadfidcndfe  and felaiions  aetnallj  elotM 
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yntSM  thdf  old  bodisii  though  we  know  those  bodies  to  be  rotting  in  the  grave.    We  see  them 


up  in  the  very  clothes  which  we  have  cut  to  pieces  and  given  away  amongst  different 
We  hear  them  speaking  with  the  same  voice,  though  the  organ  which  formed  thdr 
iHncner  speech,  we  are  sure,  is  gone  and  perished.  These  similitudes  of  things  fix  it  upon  our 
thoughts  that  it  must  be  the  same — that  the  souls  of  our  late  friends  are  actually  come  to 
xeriut  us,  which  to  me  is  most  incongruous  and  unlikely ;  for,  in  the  first  place,  they  must 
bsTe  a  mean  opinion  of  the  future^  state  and  the  exalted  condition  of  the  blessed,  that  can 
Imaipne  they  are  to  be  interrupted  in  their  joy,  and  even  disquieted,  by  the  power  of  a  despU 
sible  witch,  as  Samuel  ia;  represented  to  .have-  been,  when  speaking  the  words  quoted;  and, 
secondly,  they  must  have  mean  thoughts  of  the  state  of  the  wicked  hereafter,  who  can  think 
<hat  the  spirits  in  prison  can  get  loose  to  eome  and  attend  upon  the  trifles  of  life.'^ 

*•  Then,**  asked  I,  <«  ainoe  it  was  not  the  spirit  of  the  late  slgnora,  pray  what  was  it  that 
^  appear  ?  ** 

^  It  was  one  of  the  world  of  spirits  which  inhabit  this  globe,  and  which  are  termed  invu 
flUie,  yet  occasionally  are  permitted  to  become  manifest  to  our  sight  If  apparitions  of  the 
dfparted  could  appear  at  pleasure,  therei  «rould  be.no  place  for  mankind.  Unembodied  souk 
would  then  be  perpetually  coming  back  here  to  harass  their  executors  for  injuring  their 
fliphans;  and  in  this  case,  how  could  Henry  the  Eighth  of  England  have  reigned  in  peace  to 
iha  day  of  his  death,  after  having  seized  upon  the  revenues,  rents,  lands,  monies,  and  estates 
bsqueathed  b>  unnumbered  charitable  persons  to  found  and  maintain  hospitals,  colleges^ 
dmrebes,  and  religious  houses?  Resentment  all  dies  with  the  breath  of  life ;  and  whatever 
^  apparitions  which  we  call  souls  have  pretended,  or  we  have  pretended  for  them,  the  soulv 
of  the  departed  are  perfectly  unconcerned  at  it  all.** 

"  Then,  Count  Anselma,  if  I  understand  you  right,  you  think  that  neither  the  souls  of  tho 
UsHed  or  the  cursed,  the  happy  or  the  miserable>  are  concerned  at  these  appearances;  who 
tei,  let  me  ask,  are  the  inhabitants  oC the  inTisible  world?" 

^  Tbere.must,"  answered  the  count,  **  be  a  world  of  spirits,  or  of  spirit,  from  whence  we^ 

iMeive  the  frequent  notices  in  private,  which  are  so  perceptible  to  us,  and  which  we  are  so 

VMity  about.    These  may,  without  any  absurdity,  be  supposed  capable  of  assuming  shapes 

^onrernng  with  mankind,  either  in  the  ordinary  way,  either  by  voice  and  sound,  though  in 

ipeaiancea  and  borrowed  shapes,  or  by  private  notices  of  things,  impulses,  forebodings,  mis- 

liviogs,  and  other  imperceptible  communications'  to  the  minds  of  men,  as  God,  their  great 

^Moyar,  may  ordain ;  and  when  all's  said,  'tis  but  soul  conversing  with  soul,  spirit  commu- 

*Wing  to  spirit,  one  intellectual  being  to  another,  and  by  secret  conveyances,  such  as  soula 

^iiBVerse  by.     Neither  is  the  apparition  of  these  spirits  any  absurdity :  these  may  be  intimate 

*^'1M,  appear  to  us,  be  concerned  about  us,  without  anything  intelligible  to  mortal.     Thus 

Qey  are  guardian  angels  to  the  very  letter,  without  being  obliged  to  attend  at  every  man's  ear 

^  ^bow.    Mankind  are  thus  truly  said  to  be  in  the  hands  of  God  always ;  and  Providence^ 

J^^^^  constantly  works  by  means  and  instruments,  has  the  government  of  the  world  actually 

'^^^  administration,  not  only  by  infinite  power,  but  by  immediate  deputation." 

**  Count,"  observed  I,  "  you  have  said  that  this  terrestrial  globe  is  frequented  by  bad  spirits. 
^  ^^  as  guardian  angels,  and  surely  that  which  has  appeared  to  my  friend  must  be  one  o£. 
*•  infernal  kind." 

**  Assuredly  so;  it  was  a  diabolical  spirit,  that  came  to  harass  and  affright  your  friend,. 
^^'"^vpa  expecting  it  should  bring  him  into  a  fit  of  desperation,  so  as  to  destroy  himself,  as  the 
^''*'*«*mi  it  appeared  in  the  shape  of  had  done  before.  He  too,  poor  man*  was  the  more  affected 
^  ^«  nght,  inasmuch  as  he  was  conscious  of  crime,  for  he  had  not  only  acted  dishonestly  with 
^»  but  it  seems  had  been  dishonest  to  her,  which  had  led  her  to  be  her  own  executioner. 
^y  are  the  authenticated  histories  of  apparitions  of  this  description—of  the  apparitions  o« 
_.  whose  souls  have  just  previously — yea,  at  the  very  instant — escaped  from  their  prisons 
^  ^ay,  some  of  which  have  appeared  to  friends  of  the  deceased  at  exceeding  great  distance8--i 
•''^  thousands  of  miles  from  where  the  spark  of  life  was  ejected  from  the  mortal  frame ;  and 
^''^^^•over,  people  renowned  for  their  wisdom,  of  all  countries  and  in  all  ages,  have  believed  in 
^"^  leality  of  these  spirits.  By  their  own  angelic  and  spirituous  penetration,  I  believe  the 
V^  spirits  know  everything  of  us  needful  to  be  known,  and  are  capable  of  being  affected  ul 
^"^  behalil  lo  as  to  ooneera  themselves  lor  our  good  on  manj  aQQO>in\&\  vc^di  «X«o  ^Ocax  ^^ 
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cUm0B  of  evil,  firpm  the  beginning  of  itom  world  to  tbe  prewnt  ^mf^^htrnwhrnkkm-miitt 
Bmrderer  of  Cain  and  tonnented  Job  almost  to  daatb— has  aometimaa  baoi  paBnittcd  to  ban 
paopla  for  their  orunea— to  worr j,  terrifjr,  and  perpkx  them ;  yea,  and  by  evil  coiuiid»^ 
endeavour  to  bring  them  to  destruction  $  but  be  can  do  no  mon^  and  good  adviee  he  ami 
givafc** 

**  Alas !"  I  involuntarily  exclaimed,  *<  my  poor  firicnd*s  fate,  I  see,  is  irreivocably  fized."* 
*^  **  Tea,**  said  the  count ;  *'  from  time  to  time  he  will  be  tormented  by  this  fiend,  and 
toally  perish  in  the  way  that  has  been  foretold.**  Then,  having  mused  for  a  time,  be 
*'  There  are  many  welUauthenticated  tales  of  apparitions,  which  bear  me  out  in  my 
Iwl  it  is  unneeessary  to  go  into  them.  One,  however,  that  of  a  ghost  that  assumed  the  appMi 
ance  of  a  deceased  lady  who  had  been  the  mistress  of  a  Lord  Littleton,  and  came  to  teirfl 
imd.  warn  him  of  bis  death,  which  took  place  at  the  predicted  minute,  may  be  glanced  al,  a 
being  applicable  to  our  case ;  as  also  may  that  of  the  ghost  which  tormented  Canio  Bei 
xeu^is,  until,  according  to  its  prediction,  he  was  siain  in  a  duel,  for  these  must  have  bea 
flcndish  spirits,  like  unto  the  one  which  your  friend  has  seen.  Another— that  of  an  appantfa 
irtiieh  personified  Sir  George  YiUiers,  the  fiither  of  the  first  Duke  of  Buckuigbam,  and  q 
pcared  several  times  to  Mr  Gowes,  an  officer  of  the  king's  wardrobe  in  Windsor  Castle,  tdfio 
lum  certain  secrets  known  only  to  the  duke,  and  directing  him  to  go  to  his  grace,  and  wn 
1dm  that,  unless  he  did  something  to  conciliate  the  public  favour,  he  would,  a  quarter  of 
year  from  that  time,  be  slain  by  a  dagger,  which  he  accordingly  was— must,  on  the  oHm 
hand,  have  been  a  guardian  spirit,  for  It  came  for  a  good  purppse ;  but  that  it  was  Sir  Geor§ 
Tillien^  spirit  cannot  be  maintained,  as  Sir  George  had  been  dead  many  years ;  and  how  eonl 
Ilia  soul  have  been  disturbed  for  this  world's  affairs,  or  he  have  known  of  his  son's  co&dai 
Sifter  his  own  death?  The  famous  Lord  Clarendon,  in  his  *  History  of  England,'  relate  a 
the  particulars  of  this  apparition ;  and  referring  you  to  it  for  farther  information,  I  shall,  alfci 
eommenting  upon  a  remarkable  dream  of  more  recent  occurrence,  turn  to  a  gayer  sufojee 
Tile  dream  was  that  of  Mr  Williams,  of  Scorrior  House,  near  Redruth,  Jn' Cornwall,  and  I14 
pened  in  the  night  of  the  Ilth  Alay,  1812,  when  he  three  several  times  dreamed  he  was  in  4 
lobby  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  saw  a  man  shoot  with  a  pistol  a  gentleman,  said  by  oC 
of  the  crowd  seen  in  his  dream  to  be  the  Chancellor.  Mr  Williams  told  his  dream  everywhere 
and  minutely  described  the  appearance  and  dress  of  the  man  that  he  saw  in  his  dream  fire  4: 
pktol;  and  it  so  happened  that,  on  the  evening  of  the  Ilth  May,  a  man  named  Bellinghas 
liad  shot  Mr  Peroival,  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  Six  weeks  afler,  Mr  Willimr: 
liaving  business  in  town,  went  with  a  firiend  to  the  House  of  Commons,  where  be  had  ut/rB 
heen  before,  and  instantly,  on  coming  to  the  steps  at  the  lobby,  he  said,  **  This  pltee  is  as  dil 
tinctly  within  my  recollection,  in  my  dream,  as  any  room  in  my  house  ;**  and  he  made  ih 
flame  observation  when  he  entered  the  lobby,  and  pointed  out  the  exact  spot  where  Bellingfaaii 
liad  stood  when  he  fired,  and  which  Mr  Percival  had  reached  when  he  was  struck  by  the  bill 
ivfaere  he  fell.  The  dress,  too,  of  Percival  and  Bellingham  agreed  with  the  description  gifM 
by  Mr  Williams,  even  to  the  most  minute  particulars.  Now,  my  young  friend,  judging  hm 
this  dream,  and  some  other  remarkable  ones  on  record,  as  also  firom  the  clearness  with  whid 
we  behold  things,  persons,  and  places  in  our  sleep,  which  are  far  distant  from  us,  and  moie 
over,  reflecting  on  the  infinitely  superior  brightness  of  our  ideas  and  reasoning,  when  drean^ing 
to  what  we  are  capable  of  while  awake,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  the  embodied  soul  quil 
3ts  earthly  case  or  prison,  when  the  body  is  asleep,  to  wander  free  and  fiir,  enjoying  itself  i 
ipirituality  with  aerial  companions  from  the  world  of  spirits." 

**  This  last  idea  of  yours  is  a  noble  one,  my  lord,"  said  I,  **  and  it  will  often  fill  m 
imagination.  Tell  me,  however,  since  you  say  there  are  good  and  bad  spirits,  which  last  ei 
dp  us  no  bodily  harm,  whether  it  is  advisable  to  speak  to  an  apparition  ?" 
i  *•  Tes,**  answered  he,  **in  my  opinion  we  ought ;  and  I  am  borne  out  in  it  by  that-l 
'many  worthies  who  have  written  on  the  subject.  It  would  be  well  of  us  to  ask  it,  *  In  tb 
same  of  God,  what  business  hast  thou  here? '  These  worthies  are  n;iostly  agreed  that  the  evi 
spirits  very  rasdy  appear,  and  that  almost  all  apparitions  are  of  friendly  and  assisting  spirit 
iriiieb  come  of  a  kind  and  beneficent  errand  to  us ;  therefore,  that  we  need  not  be  terrified  i 
Aem  JIB  we  aiei  When  an  evil  spirit  does  appear,  it  u  limited  by  a  superior  power,  and  m 
do  tm  jEv  bana  wUkout  special  UceHce,  and  this,  metbinks,  should  take  off  the  terror  from  00 
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)  Mid  otvw  US  t^iHn  Mvidfvt  wilh  nfolatiiiii  !•  aiMl  Um  wlMii^teri^  viMliMi 
t^ttiafctittoiMiiMi,  ]lbffwwr»li«tlHiliiaoiiM«l»AMtllMdrrftiii«griMA«t 
k  Ml  MiOly  fMlii«d  te  lira  IB  this  wotUUao^  Ml  in  tlM  fiiitfty  of  ft 

^HoncMMV*'  added  Hm  muiiI^  alter  mnm  Uttb  fOBtaaplalbOy  ^d9  Ml  BMBjr  p 
mrfitiin  timfc^tha  obaiifd  magkal  mttfor  flimiabti  unfuartiMiaUa  taHiiBaBgr  «f  tha 
MiniiwmlM>Mn  whiah.asklB ba^pra«  tha impriMiiad ipirit or  lavlal  mmmAf^kmwmm^ 
badidd  waildaf  spittter  wluab lait,  tooia inagnia, at  naa^i inTaaatian,  aftaa amknialjF ibova 
fldii0iaad  pao^  to  hioi  la  tha  magkal  minor,  in  Hm  afdar  and  way  viMiaby  tiiagr  1m^  M 
dUUk  aflbak  hia  woildly  latfirtati." 

MoiaaoManatifltt  on  tha  Iwagmag  gloomy  sabjeet  aM  aiitiial^ 
Ihia  momwit  tha  ohaimiBg  Antooia  made  her  appearaMo  in  the  apairlmaBi,  and  wa  anlMwd 
ilia  aoBvanatkm  wilh  hari  tbeiafofa  the  eo«nt*B  reeommandatbn  wiw  aMaadad  to^  far  w<g 
«wlmBly  tamad lo  a  gayer  aolileot  than  any  spectre  oould  have  been  ia  our  ayaa;  or  tfMltlw 
ma^iaal  annor  eould  have  fumiibed  matter  far  as  a  topia  of  aonvana 


CHAPTER  XX. 

<*  He  who  has  hot  itepadeiioe 
To  OH  tliiaft  olie  B»y  make  pretence, 
Aad  pot  UMSC  hie  wam»  bat  Jbieie, 
To  oU  tba  world  nay  make  hie  oUiss*" 


•  Tie  aot  her  okia  MrpoMiBff  loir, 
ContiMtod  with  her  dark-browa  hairs 
Tii  not  h«r  dark  bhio  oyea'  mill  laihy 
Mer  peiiciU*d  brow,  aor  tiUMa  lash » 
Tia  aot  her  lipa  of  rmby  bright, 
FertiBf  ea  tooth  of  paroat  wUie; 
Form*  atattsly  aa  tiM  ag#aBtaia  piae. 
And  gracofal  as  the  cla«teriae  viae* 
*Tia  ttat  oxpraanioa  ondoiaad> 
At  ooee  racalUag  to  my  miad 
Thoao  fancied  traita,  which  e'er  ditf  leeai 
To  bo  the  idol  of  my  dream ; 
When  all  my  thoughts,  in  ene  bright  aaife. 
flaf  e  pictnred  oat  a  thiag  to  lot e*" 

Jffy  friend  the  bigamist  repeatedly  wrote  to  me  during  the  time  ha  waa  detained  at  his  plaea 
«f  retreat  in  the  eouatry»  watting  his  passage  to  Toulon ;  but  when  the  Yassd  ha  porpoaad 
departing  in  was  on  the  eve  of  sailing,  I  quitted  Naplee,  with  the  intention  of  etayiiig  awqr 
fiir  two  or  three  days,  to  make  what  I  much  faured  would  be  a  farewell  Tisit  to  him.  i 

He  was  aren  more  than  usually  deUghted  at  eeeing  me^  but  I  soon  dieeoveiad  that  lei^isiaw 
gtif  eould  no  loiter  be  a  suitable  motto  lor  his  eharaeter.  Indeedt  asre  marked  hie  oowi* 
tebanoe ;  yet  she  was  a  visitor  I  had  never  seen  there  previous  to  the  eppeerenoe  befbre  bin 
of  the  accursed  apparition,  which  so  uncourteousiy  disturbed  this  friend  and  me  at  table*  and 
oapasioned  the  remarks  to  be  written  on  good  and  bad  spirits  wbioh  appear  in  the  preoedmg 
obiy>ter  of  these  memoirsu 

.  He  told  me  that  the  malignant  spirit  had  paid  him  a  second  visit*  and  that  she  eaaM  ai 
midnight,  when  he  was  lying  in  bed,  wide  awake,  with  a  candle  burning  on  hia  tebla.  Tba 
dqor  of  the  chamber,  he  said,  was  fastened,  and  he  saw  not  how  tika  gboet  firat  appeared  in 
the  room,  but  her  threats  and  reproaches  were  the  same  as  before ;  and  aaoiaover,  on  this  leak 
occanon,  the  terrifa  scene  was  still  aggravated  by  her  repeatedly  flonrishii^t  the  gory  degger 
in  her  hand. 

With  pain  it  was  that  I  heard  my  friend  describe  this  unearthly  oto^et'a  aeeond  visit,  for  I. 
deplored  his  misfortune  from  my  very  heart ;  what,  however,  could  I  my  of  a  nature  to  cheer 
up  his  spirits,  when  the  subject  of  hie  complaint  waa  beyond  the  power  of  mortel  to  redrem  ? 
The  sturdiest  buccaneer  that  ever  inhaled. the  biaatb  of  life^  the  meet  undaunted  bandit  tha^; 
aver  shed  his  fellow-maQ's  blood,  yea,  even  the  stipeailed  leader  of  armies,  whose  gods  are  hia 
kipg  and  himself,  would  certainly,  in  my  poor  friend's  aituation,  hafva  felt  their  eoara^  sink 
within  them,  on  behoLdiflK  the  dread  apparition  whi^  had  now  twisa  appeased  to.  disturia 
bifiMla 
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'  Mendsbip  and  coinp>Miop  demanded  of  bm  to  do  eYerything  in  my  power  to  MkeW'^ 
poor  eoffiver^  spizilit  and  by  the  aid  of  wine,  fiwetioni  tales,  and  diveimone  of  Tarloiia  ktiihg*' 
I  strove  to  eflE^  this  purpose,  but  to  bring  tbcm  to  their  ordinary  standard  was  inpfmotiesMk}' 
However,  U  is  consolatory  to  me  to  know  that  I  performed  my  duty,  and  on  takmg  ■  leat4  itf 
my  friend  on  boeed  the  vosel,  just  bm  she  was  getting  under  weigh,  I  strongly  impressed  on  ikfi^ 
mind  the  wisdom  of  confiding  in  Providence,  to  give  him  the  victory  over  his  tormentor,  aa^ 
as  the  count  had  advised,  recommended  him,  should  this  evil  genius  of  his  agam  appear^  tv^ 
call  upon  it  in  the  name  of  his  creator,  to  tell  what  business  it  bed  to  disturb  has. 

I  hastened  back  to  Naples  with  the  speed  of  a  Mercury,  soon  as  I  had  seen  the  rttrnJ^Mi^ 
my  friend  on  board,  borne  several  leagues  away  from  Salerno  with  a  fkvouring  bceeae;  Mi^ 
to  conclude  his  tale,  it  remains  only  to  be  told,  that  about  two  weeks  from  the  time  of  tWi 
vessel's  sailing,  I  received  a  letter  from  her  capt^n,  in  which  he  stated  that  my  friend  iislu 
unfortunately  perished  in  the  sea,  wherein  he  had  been  precipitated  by  the  sheet  of  their  abi^.> 
main-sail,  which,  when  the  sail  was  flapping  in  the  sea,  had  accidentally  caught  hold  oi^Atto 
round  his  leg ;  when,  though  the  boat  was  lowered  down,  and  every  means  resorted  to  to 
save  him,  it  was  impossible  to  do  so,  he  never  having  risen  to  the  water*s  surfiice  after  frlUng 
overboard. 

The  captain,  in  his  letter,  further  stated,  that  a  will  had  been  found  among  the  gentleman^ 
papers,  whereby  he  bequeathed  the  bulk  of  his  property  to  a  lady  therein  mentioned  by  her 
maiden  name,  although  by  a  memorandum  appended  to  the  testament,  it  appeared  she  was  hit 
wife,  as  also  the  fourth  spouse  he  had  taken  to  himself. 

This  enigma,  he  observed,  I  might,  perhaps,  be  able  to  clear  up,  and  that  it  was  to  be 
Boped  I  could  do  so,  more  particulariy  as  the  gentleman  had  named  me  his  sole  executor,  snd 
left  me  a  legacy  of  two  hundred  pounds  conditionally  that  I  undertook  the  trust.  The  pfO* 
perty  the  unfortusate  gentleman  had  on  board  his  vessel,  he  concluded  by  saying,  had  bsM 
sealed  up  after  an  inventory  had  been  taken  of  it ;  and  on  his  arrival  at  Toulon,  for  his  letttf» 
it  should  be  observed,  was  written  at  sea,  he  intended  to  deposit  the  will,  as  well  as  the  pro* 
perty  of  the  drowned  gentleman,  with  a  celebrated  banker  whom  he  named,  to  await  tbeie 
either  my  arrival,  or  until  I  transmitted  a  power  of  attorney,  enabling  some  person  to  act  ia 
my  behalf. 

The  news  of  the  poor  bigamist's  untimely  ate  diffissed  a  damp  ^n  the  spirits  of  his  old 
associates;  but  Count  Anselma  and  myself,  though  we  deplored  his  loss, had  felt  so  thorou^ily  ^ 
satisfied  that  his  days  would  be  few  in  the  land  of  the  living ;  and  also  that  since  the  sppiU^' 
rition's  visitation  life  itself  was  more  painftil  than  pleasurable  to  him,  that  we  soon  consoled'^ 
ourselves  at  his  death.     Angelina,  however,  that  jealous  and  mischievous  JUlede  chanArt,  t|jf'" 
the  ungovernable  grief  she  showed  on  hearing  of  the  catastrophe  by  which  the  bigamist  ettM'' 
to  his  death,  gave  us  cogent  reasons  for  believing  her  to  have  been  the  authoress  of  the  anooyr 
moos  communications  which  have  already  been  alluded  to  as  having  been  conveyed  to  ^ 
duke^  and  consequently  the  primary  cause  of  the  lamentable  deaths  of  Signora  Silva  and  my  ' 
poor  friend.     But,  as  the  count  observed  to  me^  ilUrequited  love  and  scomftil  treatment  oftsft 
drive  the  female  mind  to  a  state  of  frenzy ;  while  suspicion  not  affbrding  justifiable  cause  fcr 
conviction,  we  deemed  it  the  best  policy  to  let  the  maid's  only  punishment  be  her  feelhigi;  ' 
and  provided  she  was  guilty  of  the  mischief  which  led  to  my  friend's  death,  heaven  knowslwc 
affliction  would  be  amply  severe. 

In  concluding  this  melancholy  story,  which  is  true  in  every  particular,  and  could  hi.' 
vouched  for  by  many  of  my  acquaintances,  I  take  the  opportunity  of  explaining  what  are  mf ' 
motives  for  never  having  mentioned  by  their  proper  names  either  the  bigamist,  the  metho^Dft ' 
parson,  or  several  other  persons  who  appear  in  these  memoirs.     The  plain  fiict  is,  they  are sH" 
Teal  characters,  and  I  have  felt  actuated  by  delicacy  towards  their  friends  and  relatives,  wUdl . 
has  made  me  forbear  giving  th«r  names,  and  yet  I  feel  confident  that  doing  so  would  vasdf 
increase  and  promote  the  eircolation  of  my  memoirs ;  for  many  people  love  to  obtain  infoe- 
mation  which  enables  tiiem  to  talk  of  their  neighbours,  and  this  they  might  then  do  of  many^ 
owing  to  their  connexion  with  the  enterprising  gentlemen  of  whom  I  am  treating.    Howevei^  ^ 
ovm  modcrty  shoold  be  eonftned  within  limits;  therefore,  notwithstanding  that  I  keep  theb 
MnMf  secret,  to  piovo  to  the  world  that  two  at  least  of  ny  heroes  are  not  imaginary  eharacteri^  ' 
I  diall  go  so  for  as  to  BMitioii  that  the  bigamist  was  own  brother  to  a  certain  wolUkaoWB 
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l^t  hdanipng  to  one  of  the  corporate  eompaoies  of  the  city  of  London ;  and  that  the 
Bthodiit  parson,  who  had  been  a  pettifogging  lawyer  before  the  spirit  moved  him  to  become 
taiidster  of  the  gospd,  was 'thought  highly  of  as  a  preacher  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
iltisli  metropolis,  until  such  time  as  his  propensity  for  the  bottle,  and  his  notoriety  as  a 
imUer,  had  rendered  it  impracticable  for  him  to  uphold  the  evangelical  character  any  longer  il 
I  having  violated  decorum  so  greatly,  as  on  more  than  one  occasion  to  go  intoxicated  into 
If  pulpit,  and  been  proved  to  have  pledged  property  belonging  to  the  chapel  he  officiated  at^ 
I  xaiiM  fresh  stakes  for  the  haiard-table  of  a  petty  gaming-house  near  Siint  James's  palace. 

The  bigamist's  untimely  fate,  cut  off  as  he  was,  too,  in  the  flower  of  his  age,  gave  rise  to  , 
onh  serious  conversation  in  the  domestic  circle  of  which  I  had  the  happiness  of  making  one; 
id  Count  Anselma*s  remarks  on  the  event  were  listened  to  by  every  person  with  greedy  ears, 
finman  life,**  he  would  say,  when  discoursing  on  the  subject,  *<  resembles  a  lamp,  which 
mj  be  extinguished  by  a  sudden  blast,  or  by  the  gradual  exhaustion  of  that  which  supports 
.  Since  therefore,  my  friends,  life  is  at  the  mercy  of  every  breeze— since  a  pestilential  blasts 
r  any  one  of  thousands  of  other  things  which  might  be  enumerated,  can  instantly  extinguish 
I  one  of  the  great  duties  of  man  is  to  divest  himself  of  pride  and  study  humility — humility, 
hieh  may  be  thus  defined : — We  are  truly  humble  when  we  permit  others  to  discover  faults 
I  vs  which  we  ourselves  are  not  willing  to  own,  and  when  we  receive  their  rebukes  and 
inactions  with  patience,  and  a  sincere  desire  to  profit  by  them.  Self  love  conceals  from  our 
lew  many  of  our  frailties ;  and  while  we  indulge  this  passion  we  cannot  but  be  surprised  that. 
wy  should  be  discovered  in  us  by  our  fellow- creatures ;  but  true  humility  will  make  ua 
iitrost  and  think  lowly  of  ourselves,  turn  to  God  for  hb  grace  to  conquer  our  evil  disposi- 
oos,  and  bear  with  patience  the  corrections  of  our  fellow-creatures.'* 

The  language  of  good  sense  and  virtue,  flowing  as  it  did  from  the  lips  of  a  benevolent 
hUosopher,  carried  with  it  irresistible  conviction,  and  each  day  that  I  listened  to  Count 
UMeIma*s  discourse  left  me  a  better  man  than  it  had  found  me.  The  sweet  converse  of 
katonia  also  wrought  a  blessed  change  in  my  mind ;  consequently,  how  could  my  improve- 
il&t  be  other  than  rapid,  when  the  siren  though  innocent  strains  of  the  daughter,  and  the 
rise  discourse  of  her  parent,  were  two  powerful  causes  at  work  to  produce  the  same  efiect 

Impatience  has  been  defined  as  arising  from  a  want  of  fortitude  to  suffer  pain ;  but  this 
Wflaition  must  be  an  erroneous  one^  for  T,  who  now  lived  in  a  continued  round  of  pleasure,^ 
nt  grew  impatient,  when  sufficient  time  had  elapsed  for  the  purpose,  and  still  my  much 
coveted  pedigree  arrived  not  from  England,  and  more  than  once  I  called  upon  my  friend  the 
pMslogist  to  conduit  him  on  the  subject  of  its  non-arrival.  He  was  a  humorous  fellow,  and. 
BA  thtse  occasions  would  say  to  me,—"  Signer  Winpenny,  for  so  I  must  call  you  a  little 
*Uie  bnger,  time  is  necessary  for  producing  all  the  good  fruits  of  the  earth,  and  if  the  poet  is 
^  bieredited,  those  of  heaven  likewise,— 

'*  For  Time,  which  kills,  seta  all  things  right  and  eren ; 
Time  is  mtui't  dread,— Time  bringii  the  bliss  of  heaTen.' " 

Thipoet  and  the  genealogist  both  told  true.  After  a  little  more  delay  my  pedigree  came, 
^  an  admirable  one  it  was.  The  English-pedigree  maker,  however,  to  enhance  the  price  oT 
^  article  of  his  manufacturing,  arrogated  to  himself  a  wonderful  degree  of  credit  for  the 
■Mitttly  nuinner  in  which  he  had  filled  up  the  genealogical  tree  with  Winpenny,  from  the  time 
i^one  David  Winpenny,  whom  he  made  it  appear  was  the  descendant  in  the  fourth  generation 
>f  that  Moses  Deux  Sous  who  followed  the  fortunes  of  William  the  Norman,  who  conquered 
England,  and  was  the  individual  that  changed  the  family  name  from  Deux  Sous  to  Silver- 
iCtty,  unto  that  of  the  present  representative  of  the  fiunily,— the  claimant  of  the  Deux  Soua 
omtdiip. 

By  the  parish  registers  he  had  searched,  thig  gentleman  sud,  it  certainly  appeared  that  the 
^^i^cnny  family  were  of  some  antiquity;  though,  from  information  derived  from  other 
Weea,  he  found  they  had  never  been  known,  even  by  tradition,  save  as  a  poor  fiunily,  many 
f  tiM  memben  of  which  had  been  burdensome  on  their  parishes.  This  last  eireumsta]ioe» 
vwwns,  my  genealogist  remarked,  might  be  deemed  favourable  to  the  claimant  of  a  titles 
attraeh  as  needy  persons  cannot  thwart  the  Tiews  which  their  wealthier  relativea  nuy  enter* 
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tiin  thif  wsy;  whOc,  on  tlie  oontiary,  rieh  ind  powerAil  nktioii»  •■»  f  ifir i tiriffp  jutgiw  (f 
«Mh  aUi«r*t  file,  $nd  ready  to  impede  tbeir  progrMi  to  grandeur  abovo  tlieir  onor  d(f>etlr 
and  in£rcoU7>  ^  9f9tj  way.  But  this  is  a  subject  searee  worthy  of  Wng  djsouisedj  tli9^n 
one  thing  I  must  not  forget  to  mention,  as  it  tends  to  show  the  real  value  of  peA^fw  iptf 
pvido  olaneestiy  •  namely,  that  Andrew  Wlnpenny,  my  rtpuUd  Ikther,  was  sdll  Unng,  yelftt 
sqr  genealogical  tree  he  was  marked  down  as  one  of  the  departed  members  of  tbe  TWi^MMjf 
ftmily,  and  of  oeurse  a  certifieate  of  his  death  and  burial  accompanied  the  pedignlCv 

The  arriTal  of  this  valuable  document  afforded  great  pleasure  to  my  firiends  and  me ;  nil" 
as  all  preliminary  arrangements  bad  previously  been  made  for  ennobling  me,  while  th^  »owrjff 
to  be  given  as  an  equivalent  for  the  proud  honour  attached  to  my  bong  made  a  count,  «|i 
loady  at  my  banker's,  I  hadlittle  remaining  to  do  more  than  sign  cheques  for  the  sans (b|[|i 
oertain  harpies  in  office  had  to  receive  for  their  services,  and  for  fees  and  perquisites  to  loai 
other  agents  in  the  bunness.  Very  little  delay  took  place  in  getting  my  title  made  on^  M 
precisely  as  my  Neapolitan  geneabgist  had  prophesi^,  my  Deux  Sous  countship  was  ditii 
only  from  the  time  of  the  royal  grant  to  me,  whereas  had  it  been  ante-dated,  in  conlbrmi^ 
to  the  petition  that  was  made  out  in  my  behalf  grounded  on  the  antiquity  of  my  teQjf 
pedigree,  I  should  not  only  have  been  the  most  ancient  count  of  the  kingdom  of  Naplei^  M 
have  possessed  the  oldest  title,  by  half  a  dosen  centuries,  that  all  Europe  could  boast  o(  « 
existing  at  the  present  day.  However,  all  things  considered,  I  verily  believe  that  Qsrtt 
Anaelma  and  the  Marquis  of  Meralvo  were  correct  in  telling  me  that  it  was  best  as  it  wai| 
for  otherwise  the  Jealousy  among  the  nobility  would  have  been  unbearable,  and  no  trouble  If  , 
expense  would  have  been  spared  by  them  in  sifting  into  my  pedigree,  to  discover  a  la^ 
which  might  invalidate  my  title ;  whereas  now  no  peer  would  care  a  solitary  sons  about  it       ' 

**  WelV  said  I  to  myself,  the  first  time  my  breast  was  dedizened  with  the  star  of  Wf 
order,  and  my  person  clothed  in  a  suitable  way  to  attend  at  a  royal  levee,  to  kiss  the  baud  fi 
my  cousin,  the  monarch  who  had  ennobled  me,  <*  well,**  sud  I,  "  here  do  I  stand,  ^ 
cfeature  of  power-— the  counterpart  of  a  crafity  lawyer,  who  has  procured  himself  to  be  «• 
nobled  as  a  recompence  for  the  service  he  has  rendered  mankind  by  the  strength  of  his  Im^ 
his  unconquerable  insolence,  and  the  pliability  of  his  principles.  This,  however,  is  booonr," 
,added  I,  patting  my  star ;  "  this  is  one  of  the  baubles  by  means  of  which  the  great  bliodlill 
and  prey  upon  the  multitude :  but  I  forget  myself  I  am  a  count,  and  must  be  upon  my  gosd 
behaviour.  I  ought  to  take  a  leaf  from  the  book  of  worldly  wisdom— the  book  of  silk-apiuii 
bishops  and  lawyer  knaves,  who  mainly  assist  in  upholding  the  aristocratic  fobrie,  and  with 
sanctified  fi^es  gravely  pronounce  every  institution  and  law  excellent,  which  brings  giift  l9 
the  great,  and  presses  heavily  on  the  poor.'* 

It  is  a  rule  at  courts  to  shower  down  honours  where  they  are  not  wapted.  The  only  tf* 
culty  a  man  has  is  to  procure  one  lofty  title,  and  a  string  of  inferior  ones  follows  mm  a  malttf 
of  course.  For  my  part,  after  I  had  been  well  received  at  court,  I  was  indirectly  oflSoid 
several  inferior  titles,  which  were  represented  to  me  as  necessary  appendages  to  garnish  ay 
grand  dish  of  honours;  but,  contrary  to  general  custom,  I  felt  satisfied  with  the  possession  of 
a  single  title,  and  thought  meanly  of  my  fellow  nobles,  who  coveted  knighthood,  ribbons^  4V 
servitude  to  royalty  in  any  shape;  besides,  I  prized  my  money  above  subordinate  diitiai^- 
tions,  and  therefore,  though  in  delicate  terms,  declined  profiting  by  these  overturo,  tinw 
balking  the  expectations  which  certain  couiders  had  formed  on  my  purse.  I  was  also  isttf 
cited  to  accept  of  military  rank,  or  take  oflice  under  the  crown ;  but  I  rejected  the  temptstki 
with  a  smile  of  pity,  for  I  knew  better  than  to  relinquish  the  enjoyment  of  happiness  for  Ihi 
pursuit  of  power. 

My  title  of  oount  being  thus  happily  attidned.  Count  Anselma  felt  proud  of  aeknowledgi^l 
me  to  the  world  as  hb  intended  son-in-law,  an  honour  which  hitherto  his  aristocratic  digni|f 
had  forbid  of  his  doing  me ;  and  such  of  his  relatives  as  he  deemed  worthy  of  this  attentidB 
were  made  acquainted  with  his  intentions  regarding  me,  and  several  invited  to  the  weddn^ 
Meantime  suitable  preparations  were  made  for  this  ceremony,  and  the  lovely  Antonia  reo«v« 
me  in  the  character  of  her  intended  husband,  while  with  eandpur  worthy  of  her  other  virtM 
she  avowed  the  partiality  she  felt  for  me.  May  1  not  therefore,  a&  her  pure  mind  inhabits  • 
pure  body,  confidently  look  for  happiness  horn  my  allianM  with,  the  mild^  amiable,  ianoeta^ 
snd  beaeroJent  girl  ? 
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— mtV  gmtitadt  to  mt,  Uln  «hatk  of  hii  daughter,  wm  great  in  retvm  in  mj 
Wffiiig  rendered  them  the  service  I  happily  did  in  extricating  them  from  th«r  eaptiyi^ 
«BMg  tJwfcendittii  but  aeitiMr  this  tenrioe^nor  the  wealth  i  was  master  of,  would  ever  have 
piMd  tbe  MvnS^  eonset  to  my  union  with  hb  daughter,  had  I  not  oontrifed  to  impoie 
mfmMwftm  tlM  woi^d  as  being  the  representatiTe  of  a  ^erj  anoient  fiimily ;  fiir  Count  An- 
Wtimtmhm  been  already  stated,  though  in  other  respects  a  philosopher,  was  an  aristocrat  in 
tts  strictest,  yet  probably  in  the  most  fiiYourable  sense  of  the  word.  But  if  he  was  proud  of 
ttlMblottood  that  flowed  in  his  YtxoM,  he  did  not  forget  that  nobility  of  mind  and  conduct 
IMH  be  oomUned  to  command  the  esteem  and  respect  of  mankind ;  yet  was  he  blind  to 
Al  tratl^  that  to  eoofcr  any  hereditary  pririlege  is  to  do  an  injustice  to  posterity,  as  alao 
iMl4ti»  improper  to  permit  degenerate  children  to  enjoy  privili^pes  whidi  parents  received 
mmmt$^  of  talent  or  nrtuo*  In  iine^  he  was  the  counterpart  of  the  polished  courtier  of  tht 
tJlisgiaii'ij  whose  ▼irtues  and  lubles,  not  vices,  are  alike  combined  in  his  person* 
(  intt^ty  stoops  not  to  flattery.  The  count,  who,  from  the  commencement  cf  our  acquaint* 
flH%  had  bosBi  observunt  of  my  habits  and  disposition,  now  that  I  was'  on  the  eve  of  beoooMiiig 
HiMB-in-law,  gave  me  some  salutary  advice  for  the  guidance  of  my  conduct ;  when,  amoi^ 
^iMr  things,  be  earnestly  cautioned  me  against  the  vice  of  gaming,  saying,  the  more  efiMtnally 
tsibpi«ss4ipon  me  his  abhorrence  of  this  destructive  habit,  that  it  would  be  well  if  the  odiflt 
<liishard  the  First  of  England  was  enforced  everywhere,  by  which  persons  winning  or  losii^ 
Ms  than  twenty  shillings  within  twenty-four  hours,  were  to  be  publicly  and  nakedly  whipped 
%thiee  successive  days.  Moreover,  be  truly  observed,  that  as  we  are  none  of  us  equidli^ 
Jv&ious  and  wise  at  all  times,  which  is  remarkably  exemplified  in  the 'conduct  of  men  off 
Itsius,  who  readily  become  dupes  to  the  low  and  ignorant,  his  advice  to  me  was  to  take 
<Bn|BeiI  in  everything,  and  endeavour  to  distingubh  the  best,  so  as  to  pursue  it 

Count  An&elma*8  discourse  gradually  made  an  altered  man  of  me.  It  instilled  into  nie.a> 
^M»  education,  teaching  me  far  different  customs  from  those  which  I  had  hitherto  followed  | 
l«l  ss  the  desperate  cards  of  life  bad  been  played  by  mo,  and  I  had  gained  all  that  I  required, 
«6  credit  is  due  to  me  for  listening  to  the  goddess  of  prudence,  who  whispered  that  it 
^It  wiser  to  seat  myself  peaceably  in  the  lap  of  affluence  than  re-engage  in  hazardous 
^ivtttures. 

My  afffurs  were  now  all  happily  settled,  my  agent  at  St  Thomases  having  remitted  me  bills 

Vr  twenty  thousand  dollars,  eight  of  which  had  been  recovered  for  me  at  Porto  Rico,  and 

tiilve  thousand  for  my  claims  at  Jamaica;  and,  thanks  to  the  kind  offices  of  Signor  Albini, 

^  Iftggage,  so  unceremoniously  seized  upon  and  detained  at  Parma,  was  now  once  more  safe 

"«  my  own  custody,  while  from  his  correspondence  I  have  reason  to  hope  I  shall,  ere  long,  be 

9)*^^  by  again  seeing  this  great  and  learned  gentleman.  , 

The  virtuous  sentiments  now  infused  into  my  mind,  could  not  fail  of  making  it  a  matter  of 
#iikt  satisfiiction  to  me  to  see  some  of  my  old  friends  and  associates  well  provided  for,  as  they 
*Mr  were.  My  secretary,  for  example,  has  fitted  out  a  ship,  and  become  a  merchant  at 
Espies,  where,  with  such  capitalists  as  Count  Anselma  and  myself  for  his  backers,  he  needs 
^y  to  continue  diligent  and  prudent  to  be  very  successful;  but  the  fair  orphan.  Lady 
woline  Bramble,  is  still  the  star  of  attraction  to  him,  and  judging  from  some  sly,  lover-likci 
^tttnunications  which  have  passed  between  them,  I  verily  believe  that  the  Honourable  Mrs 
0*Shnfflewell  will  see  her  ward  the  wife  of  a  merchant,  although  she  designed  her  to  be  the 
^1  of  a  peer.  My  friend  Baron  San  Lucas  has  been  taught  wisdom  by  the  tricks  the  jade 
^rtane  has  played  him,  and  is  now  in  the  receipt  of  a  comfortable  life  annuity,  purchased  with 
^  share  of  the  spoils  taken  from  the  banditti. .  But  of  all  the  parties  of  whom  I  have  to 
^^ike  mention,  perhaps  the  fate  of  my  &ir  Parma  flame  gives  me  the  greatest  satisfaction ; 
^  Rosa  Matilda,  I  rejoice  to  say,  is  restored  to  a  life  of  virtue  and  of  happiness.  She  is  now 
^  wife  of  a  wealthy  English  country  squire,  who,  being  on  his  travels  at  Rome,  was  intvo- 
^■•sd  to  her  on  the  Corso,  fell  desperately  in  love  with,  and  got  wed  to  her,  after  a  brief 
^Bttrtship^  As  to  Julia  Ruberto,  I  would  gladly  have  taken  her  as  an  inmate  of  my  family  ; 
"VI  home,  her  sweet  native  home,  pleaded  too  forcibly  with  her  to  admit  of  any  arguments  of 
^Bt  altering  her  decision,  which  was  to  return  to  Venice,  aod  accordingly  she  did  so,  after 
IhBoiunsly  tdling  me  that  the  robber's  wealth  had  new  made  a  Ud<j  oC  ti«t  \  7|fX» 
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standing  the  artful  gipsy's  professions,  I  am  of  opimon  that  an  old  Vctietiaa  Itttm  WM  (fci 
loadstone  which  directed  this  moYement  of  fiers. 

The  case  of  my  poor  mother's  hushaod,  and  those  of  the  three  chUdi^ea  ahe  boce  to  Ini 
after  my  birth,  I  took  into  consideration,  and  consequently  have  made  arraogemeBts  by  whfaft 
the  former  will  receive  a  stipendiary  allowance  of  money,  and  the  latter  be  plaeed  out  li 
lesm  useful  employments,  when,  prorided  they  are  indostrionsy  they  might  paas  honaitly  imI 
eomibrtably  through  life. 

To  eonelude;  The  law  papers  having  been  duly  prepared,  and  every  other  preHmhiiiy 
measure  taken  necessary  to  our  marriage,  the  happy  day  for  thb  long  and  muchi^eiM 
ceremony  has  at  length  arrived,  and  this  blessed  morning  baa  given  me  for  a  bride  one  of  tb 
loveliest  and  wealthiest  maidens  in  all  Italy.  Our  intention,  and  tliat  of  Count  AnsdiMyli 
in  a  few  days  to  embark  for  Toulon,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  which  he  posaeaaea  a  very  aaeiart 
castle  and  a  large  domain ;  and  at  Toulon  I  shall  execute^  to  the  beat  of  my  ability^  the  tmt 
Yepoaed  in  me  by  the  poor  bigamist  Meanwhile,  during  my  absence  from  thia  country,  Gomt 
Anaelma*a  man  of  bunness  will  do  what  is  necessary  with  r^ard  to  my  property  at  Qmm 
and  elaewbere. 

Thanks  to  Frovidencey  my  cup  of  bliss  is  unusually  well  filled ;  and  tbough>16  bttdoilC 
liflhea  ia  heaped  upon  me  and  I  am  a  Benedict,  wedded  to  a  second  wife,  with' the  Deux  Stm] 
•ountship  to  uphold,  yet  surely  none,  save  a  philosopher  of  the  Martbian  school,  reaolsl4p> 
datarminad  to  be  diantiafied  with  everything,  would  deny  that  I  have  now  a  moat  piiimkiif. 
ywspaat  before  me  of  paasing  through  life  in  feUdty ;  and  that  I  may  deserve  happioMi^  af  | 
study  shall  be,  as  Fontanua  advises  from  his  sepulchral  marble— to  know  myse^.i 
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WOMAN'S     REVENGE; 

OR,   THE  ITRIBUNAL   OF   BLOOD. 


CHAPTER  I. 
In  the  heroic  age  of  the  Germanic  empire,  war  and  the  chace  were  the  sole  oceUfmtiotis  tsf  the 
knight,  warlike  games  and  the  tournament  his  only  recreations.  Rea;dy  and  prepared  was  he 
to  practise  and  support  magnanimity,  **  to  uphold  every  virtuous  action,  and  more  particularly 
thereto,  one  noble  was  commanded  to  welcome  and  receive  another,  kindly  and  without  hazard, 
and  an  were  taught  to  know  each  other  as  good  men  and  IViends  in  knightly  honour." 

The  twelfth  tournament  article  was  to  the  knight  as  the  ordinanee  of  the  Divinity ;  obe> 
6ience  to  it  gained  him  reputation  on  earth,  honour  and  fame  promised  him  the  beatitude  of 
heaven.  State  laws  were  made,  through  which  '*  the  poor  as  well  as  the  rich  might  frequent 
tlie  Iists,'^  and  the  caprices  of  fortnne  were  not  suffered  to  lame  the  strong  arm  of  the  least 
trealthy  by  tedious  delay. 

Fbr  near  five  hundred  years,  princes  and  knights  gave  tilts  and  tourhaments ;  one  of  the 
most  celebrated  was  the  thirteenth  held  by  the  knights  of  the  Rhine,  at  Worms,  in  the  year  I209r 

Great  was  the  number  of  princes,  knights,  and  nobles  there  assembled  ;  seven  days  were 
passed  in  racing,  running,  foot'tilting,  and  sword-fighting. 

Banquets  and  carousals  crowned  the  evening  of  each  brilliant  day.  The  tables  groaned 
heneath  the  weight  of  dishes ;  costly  viands  and  wines  delighted  and  satisfied  the  taste ;  the 
Sttass  of  gilded  plate,  the  ostentatious  cupboards  loaded  with  gold  and  silver  cans  nud  beakers, 
delighted  the  eye ;  the  minstrels  and  musicians  charmed  the  ear ;  every  sense  was  gratified. 
4  The  dance  cheated  sleep  of  his  balmy  rights,  and  the  half-waking,  intoxicating  doze,  which 
threw  the  giddy  mortal  on  his  couch,  represented  to  him  once  mdre  in  a  ma^c  mirror,  the 
picture  of  enjoyed  pleasures. 

These  days  of  luxury,  these  nights  of  inebriation,  however,  passed  away,  akid  the  greatest 
part  of  the  princes,  nobles,  and  knights,  prepared  fbr  their  return :  the  father  wished  again  to 
be  with  his  wife  and  children,  the  lover  with  his  mistress :  government  cares  recalled  others 
home  to  prepare  for  war  and  battle. 

For  two  days  had  the  lovely  Ida  stood  trembling  on  the  mossy  pinnacle  of  Felsenburg 

Anglaw,  to  meet  the  lord  of  her  heart,  the  valiant  knight  Hartmuth  count  of  Heldenstein. 

•  Did  she  behold  in  the  rays  of  the  morning  sun  the  gleam  of  polished  armour,  saw  she  a  plumed 

crest  waving  in  the  wind,  her  heart  l^eat  high  in  her  proud  bosom  t  for  she  supposed  it  was 

her  lover. 

The  young  count  had  bebn  drawn  to  the  tournament  by  the  kn^fat  Gottfried  of  Anglaw, 
the  uncle  of  Ida.  He  vowed  when  he  took  his  leave,  that  befbre  twelve  days  should  elapse,  he 
ivould  return  to  her  arms.  Fourteen  days  were  already  p&rt,  yet  he  came  tiot ;  melancholy 
forebodings  clouded  the  heart  of  Ida. 

Often  had  knights  gone  to  touinaments  in  health,  and  returned  home  in  sickness ;  often 
were  bruised  and  broken  limbs,  or  even  death,  the  result  of  their  contentions;  All  thia  Ids 
already  thought,  all  this  goaded  on  her  apprehensions. 

Her  gloomy  fancy  already  beheld  the  servatits  carry  her  Hsrttfttith  on  a  bier,  iaw  his  deaths 
pale  countenance,  his  closed  eyes,  his  stiff,  cold  limbs,  saw  all  that  a  4istdk'befd  imagiBation  earn 
discover,  that  inconsolable  affection  can  so  vividly  painty  mA  gtlwid  M  sadly  tlinlthe  rose* 
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Auich.  By  my  poor  soul,  -ik  Msbt,  I  «aiBioC  I  noft  ipeak  #«t  what  i  have  At Myfcevtr 
otherwise  I  could  neither  enjoy  again  meat^  itiak,  nor  ilMp.  Fiewiie,  you  nivt  hmm  tht 
noble  lady,  and  sir  knight,  promise  and  hold**  ■ 

Mmfamlk,  la  the  duty  of  knighthood^^^^ 

AtHch,  Is  good  in  young  and  old.  The  lady  Ida w  eertaioly  pveod  and  courtly ». and ina  a» 
high  notions  of  her  dignity  as  the  abbot,  my  late  toaster. 

Bmimwtiu  Aad  from  the  eyes  of  the  burgher's  daughter  pbUaathropy  beams  so  brightly. 

AUkk.  Itemy  she  la  satirical,  and  drives  all  from  her  wha  addresa  her,  with  her  poignaat 
wit 

Httrtmuik.  Aleekness  itself  is  my  delight 

AiticL  Sh*  never  gives  aluM,  is  passionate,  vindictive,  and  would  often  be  a  little  devil  to 
you. 

Hoftmuiki  And  wherefore  should  I  not  change  her  for  an  angel ! 

Aitidi  But  still  you  oiust  keep  your  word,  so  thinks  Atticb,  aad  now  he  has  said  all  he  had 
to  say. 

Hartmuth.  And  clearly  proved  to  me  that  he  is  unworthy  of  my  confidence.     Go,  and  dis- 
cover to  the  Anglawer  what  I  have  confided  to  you ;  make  me  the  derfsion,  the  sacrifice  to  kis  - 
haughty  ziiec&     Go     ■  ■ 

Aukh.  In  the  stable  will  I  go,  saddle  your  horse,  ai^d  pa^k  up  your  travelling  clothes;  Laui 
half  an  hour  you  may  be  ready  to  mount.  The  Golokn  Cross-bow  is  the  inn  that  lies  theis 
mo6t  out  al  the  way,  there  shall  we  be  the  most  secure. 

Attich  departed. 
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**  The  boy  is  right,"  said  Hartmuth,  throwing  himself  on  a  seat.  *^  I  must  keep  my  word,  and^ 
fulfil  the  wishes  of  a  proud  knight,  who  would  have  his  niece  a  countess  }  must,  to  call  a  few  ' 
more  castles*  a  few  more  hillocks  of  land  mine,  sell  myself  to  a  wife  that  I  love  not.  Prisons 
will  my  castles  become,  where  my  wife  will  put  me  on  thC;  rack ;  I  shall  hate  my  children,  for 
Ida  will  bear  them  to  me.  Moreover,  her  jealousy  will  place  spies  over  me,  that  will  imbitter 
every  pleasure ;  every  drop  of  wine  that  I  drink  will  become  poison.  Then  will  the  wishes  of 
my  heart,  the  prized  happiness  of  my  life,  be  sacrificed,  and  death  alone  release  me  from  the 
yoke  that  goads  on  a  naked  w^und.  In  the  arms  of  the  lovely  plebeian,  heaven  stands  open 
to  me,  aad  should  I  blindly  run  into  this  hell,  that  Anglaw  would  become  to  me  ?  Have  I 
promised  Ida  to  take  her  to  wife  ?  Was  it  not  Gottfried  that  persuaded  me  thereto,^  that 
placed  my  hand  in  hers,  as  I  stood  mute  before  her.  Then  let  him  appease  her.  My  reso- 
lution is  fixed.     Either  the  burgher's  daughter  shall  be  mine  or  I  am  the  last  of  my  race." 

And  yet  Hartmuth's  determination  was  not> fixed.  For  as  an  only  son,  as  the  last  prop 
of  the  race  of  Heldenstein,  was  he  brought  up  by  his  mother ;  she  even  took  pains  to  instU  it 
into  him  as  a  principle,  that  he  might  nourish  and  exercise  every  Dafision,for  he  coqld  satisfy 
them  all. 

But  his  father  taught  him  that  vice  was  doubly  deserving  of  detestation  in  a  maxk  of  noUe 
descent,  and  doubly  amiable  was  it  in  him  to  be  virtuous ;  that  the  recollection  of  having  ovet" 
come  a  passion  that  coi!dd.have  been  satisfied,  produced  more  delight  and  peace  of  mind  than 
its  accomplishment.. 

On  his  death-bed  he  gave  still  some  instructions,  that  his  son  should  follow  as  he  himself 
had  followed  them ;.  and  every  time  Hartmuth  reflected  thereon  he  remembered  also  the 
serene  joyful  look  of  his  father  on  his  death-bed,  which  to  the  son  proved  to  conviction  that  the 
recollection  alone  of  having  fulfilled  a  duty  could  sweetea  the  bitterness  of  death.  Theta 
paternal  instructions  aad  his  own  gpod  heart  Hastmuth  had  to  thank,  that  he  was  as  yet  unde. 
termined. 

It  is  true,  the  enamoured  youth  resolved,  but  not  the  knight,  to  break  his  word  given  to  a 
woman,  even  if  he  had  oiUy  given  it  silently ;  this  was  the  insurmountable  rock,  which  ha 
could  not  ?anlt  over  ^  thw  also  wosa  the  idea,  although  be  was  not  willini;  to  ^con&tt  U»  tlMit 


Us  children  would  be  forbidden  the  lists,  and  that  he  should  debase  hit  progeny  in  the  eyes  of 
the  world.  Thus  he  wandered  between  determination  and  the  contrary,  like  a  pilgrim  unac- 
quainted with  a  cross  road. 

Attkb  returned. 

"  The  horse  is  saddled,*'  said  he ;  *'  your  travelling  clothes  are  packed  up,  the  landlord  if  pAid» 
your  servants  are  all  safeJly  housed  At  the  Greeo  Hunter  and  Ch&lise.  You  can  now  eioss  your 
saddle." 

Hartmuth  stood  undetermined,  and  answered  not. 

Attkh,  Or  shall  we  depart  to-morrow  morning  for  Anglaw  ? 

Hartmuth  was  stUl  silent 

AuicL  Shall  I  unsaddle  your  steed? 

'*  No^*'  cried  Hartmuth,  **  we  will  go  to  another  inn.  If  I  gain  only  time  and  rest  for  re- 
fleiition,  for  considemtion,  still  I  shall  have  attained  much.'* 

He  departed  s  Attich  followed,  nmUeriog  to  him^ieU;  **  My  words  hnvt  made  «  good  inpret- 

\\  in  future  I  will  speak  out  plainly." 


CHAPTER     III. 

A.^r  the  inn,  called  the  Golden  Cross  now.  Count  Hartmuth  gave  himeelf  out  as  a  knigllt,  even 
jost  arrived ;.  and  who,  on  account  of  indisposition,  intended  to  remain  some  days  in  Worms. 
H^  ordered  a  retired  and  private  chamber  to  be  prepared  for  him,  and  &  pilgrim's  robe  to  be 
msLde  for  Attich  ;  thus  dressed,  he  sent  him  out  the  next  morning  to  discover  the  diselUng  of 
hiiirbsiaved  plebeian  maid. 

■  As. Lord  Gottfried  had  ohided  theoounl  for  delaying  1^  departure,  hm  wondered  not  a  lUtle 
ttk.  Ills  abeeoce ;  yet  be  suppoeed  he  had  rode  on  to  AngUw,  and  gave  immediate  orders  Ibr  his 
B>^aiarch»  in  hopes  to  overtake  him. 

Atticb's  endeavours  to  find  out  the  lovely  burgher's  daughter  were  at  first  without  sneoess. 
"^^hc  whole  day  he  wandered  about  Worms,  and  only  at  breakfast,  on  the  following  menifaig, 
'^"^cuihe  allowed  to  relate  his  adventures  to  his  master. 

On  the  first  mid-day  Hartmouth  appeared  to  hear  the  account  without  any  great  dis- 
pletaimrt ;  merely  a  cold  "  So !"  he  replied  to  Attich's  relatioa  of  bis  uneendng  eadeavoars  to 
^^^cuahis  purpose. 

In  tke  evening  his  answer  was — *^  Basd,  very  bad !" 

The  next  day  he  deubted  whether  Attich  had  so  busily  troubled  himself  as  he  pretended,. 
^'^^  even  suspected  that  be  bad  trifled  nway  the  greatest  part  of  the  time  with  his  Gertrude,, 
^viead  of  concerning  himself  about  the  aff«irsof  his  master;  and  as  he,  the  same  ofisning, 
^^Ougfat  a  like  account,  the  count  resolved  to  begin  the  search  himself  on  tJbe  following  morning. 
All  thoughts  of  Ida  weie  nearly  eflaced  from  his  soul,  or,  if  he  reflected  on  her  it  was 
B^^atly  to  her  disadvantage,  or  he  compared  her  with  his  lovely  maid,  whom  his  amorous 
^^<^  painted  as  a  spotless  mirror  of  virtue.  In  this  moo^.  he  imagined  pUuu  how  he  riiould 
^*^  out  his  incognita,  discover  to  her  his  affection,  and  nb  bis  castle  to  lead  with  hern  pas- 
*^^al  and  loving  life. 

The  reflection  on  the  rights  of  his  ^ildren  to  be  admitted  t*  the  tonnuoneat  be  deferred 

^%  he  was  blest  with  them.     Though  to  excuse  the  breaking  his  word  with  Ida,  he  reflected 

'^i^  it  was  not  himself,  but  Gottfried,  that  had  given  it  tdher ;  and  if  his  father's  instructions 

^3FQfe  in  his  mind,  he  endeavoured  to  persaiade  himself  that  hit  fi^her  in  this  case  would  have 

^ted  just  as  he  should  do.     To  which  was  added,  the  prid«  of  not  aknmkwing  an  adventure 

4>llQs  begun ;  and,  by  di^grees,  the  love  for  bis  incognita  becamte  tfio  despotic  roler  of  bis^heart. 

9sA  thoughts. 

Attich  durst  not  now  utter  a  weed ;  bis  masterls  humonn  gtisiw  so  etnmge  that  he  was- 
driven  out  of  the  chamber  if  be  once  attempted  te  remind  htm  ef  keeping  his  promise. 

Everything  went  wrong  with  the  kniglrt ;  the  wine  tm  longer  pleased  bis  palate ;  he  never 
OMe  in^foired  after  bis  fovourite  dapple  fsajr.    Wolf  was  driven  bask  wHh  blows  when^  hv 
fovMd upon  his mnsttr )  and  peer  Atsieh  wasteondesMMdlte  hsartlw jeprsMh of  ingnlfihK* 
teMi««etiiingfortlieiifd«shehnddM»4ftjMflriiibrhinw  C^^ 

Btoq^en  passed  tbenjgfats,  in  threats  and  cmiwis tht  dif .  ^s  a  r 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

Oii41i6  third  moiniog  Atticb  returned  to  the  inn  sooner  than  uftial ;  he  toad  hii  muter 
iabed. 

^Noir,  noble  knight,**  began  Atticb,  **tOi^y  I  ham  had  tome  hick;  I  have  gained— - 

**  What?'*  demanded  Hartmutb,  epringing  hastily  np. 

AUich.  This  twopenny  piece. 

Hartmuth.  How  does  that  concern  me?    I  sent  yon  not  oat  to  begalnis»  bat  to  bring 
back  the  happiness  of  my  life.    Keep  your  present  to  yourself,  ongrateftil  boy. 

Att,  Softly,  noble  knight  f     Do  you  know  from  whose  hand  I  received  this  twopensy 
piece  ?    It  was  even  a  small  lovely  hand,  smooth  and  soft  as  the  neck  of  a  dove,  and  as  wbte 
as  a  Illy ;  and  a  voice  sounded  from  beneath  the  veil,  that  concealed  the  ikce  of  my  beoa* 
liMtress,  that  I  could  have  sworn  it  was  the  citizen's  daughter,  with  the  nightingale*ii  voices 

**  What  r*  cried  Hartmuth,  throwing  his  arms  around,  hugging  and  kissing  his  page— ^  fN 
have  found  her  ?    Where  does  she  live  ?    What  is  her  name  ?     Who  Is  she  ?" 

Alt,  Hand  and  voice  I  found ;  the  face  I  could  not  see ;  the  veil  concealed  it. 

Sort.  The  cursed  veil  I  ^ 

JiL  So  also  thonght  h  But  I  must  tell  you  all  in  order.  As  I  was  passing  by  Us 
cathedral  I  behdd  In  the  burial  ground  a  female  form  in  earnest  conversation  with  a  flMlk. 
I  thought  that  I  had  once  before  heard  such  a  voice ;  I  immediately  approached  them. 

Mart  Now? 

Jtt  And  said,  lovely  wife,  an  alms  for  a  poor  pUgrim.  At  this  the  monk  laughed  wd 
laki,  **  He  makes  you  a  wife  before  you  have  a  husband. "  Good,  thought  I,  the  monk  nint 
well  know  her  connexions,  and  she  is  certainly  unmarried.  I  have  already  two  articles  of  sen 
for  my  knight— But^  your  worship,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  Wherefore  do  you  duev 
off  your  doublet,  and  tie  your  lomr  handsome  hafar  in  a  knot  ?  Whereibre  do  you  tear  ths 
leather  from  your  cap? 

Hart  I  must  instantly  go  there,  Attlch,  and  see  if  It  Is  she;  make  haste  on  withjfiMr 
page's  coat. 

Ait  Immediately !    Now  have  you  certainly  not  heard  what  I  have  been  reUiting  to  joa. 

Hart  Why  have  I  not  ?    I  know  all.     She  also  looked  kindly  at  you. 

Att  Yes,  you  have  most  attentively  listened  1  Ckmld  I  possibly  see  through  the  iM> 
woven  veil  ? 

Part  Sure.    Where  is  the  brown  juice  that  the  hermit  gave  me  ? 

Ait,  Wherefore  is  it  necessary  to  discolour  your  face  ?— she  has  never  yet  seen  it 

Sort,  True,  again ;  proceed  in  your  story. 

Att  She  drew  her  purse  from  her  pocket,  and  gave  me  this  twopenny  piece. 

Hart  Give  it  to  me ;  I  will  give  you  a  couple  of  florins  for  it 

Au,  It  is  yours— ***  Good  pilgrim  !**  said  she;  **  accept  this  trifle,  and  if  it  gladdeor  yo"* 
drink  a  cup  of  wine  to  the  health  of  the  giver.**— She  departed  with  the  monk. 

Hart.  Away,  Attich ;  we  will  after  her. 

Att  Undoubtedly.  I  followed  her  at  a  distance,  and  saw  her  enter  the  house  of  la  a^ 
mourer. 

**  An  armourer  ?"  cried  Hartmuth.—*'  Excellent  1 

He  ran  instantly  into  the  next  room,  took  down  an  armlet,  and  trod  upon  it  till  it  broke. 
'^■^  shall  repair  this  brasset  for  me,**  said  he.     **  Come,  dearest,  best  Attich  !** 

*^  Sir  Knight,  look  a  little  in  the  glass.    You  woul<i|  personate  the  page  of  a  kxSff^ 

"onM,  and  what  have  you  to  say  against  my  disguise  ? 

*  are  the  first  page  that  ever  wore  a  gold  chain  round  the  neck. 
^  and  he  threw  off  the  chain, 

*>  do  not  wear,  your  worship ;  I  would  take  them  oft,  were  I  yott- 
iow  I  come  1    He  drew  away  the  page  with  him,  who  thoogtt 
atty  sport ;  ff  you  betray  not  yourself  before  ymi  have  spoken* 
a  maid  agtitt.** 


"^  . 
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CHAPTER    v. 

r  OoLDiNOBR,  the  annottrer,  whom  Hartmuth  was  goiiig  to  honour  with  a  Tiiit,on  aeeovnt 
Is  lovely  daufrhter,  waa  a  very  estraordfaiary  man. 

lit  way  of  thinking,  which  is  generally  the  effect  of  education,  accidentally  very  good,  with- 
haring  had  much  paint  bettowed  thereon.  Moreoirer,  the  eduoatfon  of  hit  tine  oontltted, 
aa  now,  in  breaking  the  headt  of  the  ignorant  with  leandng. 

Hie  youth  of  the  noUett  raoe  wat  taught  no  more  than  to  repeat  hit  Credo,  hit  Pater- 
ter,  and  Ave  Maria,  without  underttanding  them ;  to  ride  well,  and  to  be  perfect  in  the  ex- 
te  of  the  aword  and  lanoe ;  to  tupport  the  beauty  of  women,  and  to  empty  a  double  cbaUce 
i  draught. 

Wat  he  thoroughly  aoqualnted  with  the  twelfth  article  in  the  code  of  chivalry  ?  The  foundap 
I  wat  fur  ever  laid  on  which  the  firm  building  of  German  oourageand  unthaken  virtue  oould 
lecnrely  raited. 

The  German  citizen  required  ttill  lett:  he  knew,  from  the  ten  oommandmentt,  that  theft, 
rder,  false  swearing,  and  oath-breaking,  were  sins ;  that  to  give  alms  to  the  monks,  and  to 
It  man  when  in  danger,  wat  hit  duty,  even  often  his  virtue ;  and  above  all,  to  blindly  follow 
eonfessor ;  then  he  found  a  safe  road  to  the  gates  of  heaven,  however  darkly  ignorant  might 
Us  understanding. 

The  monk  required  even  much  less ;  had  a  quick  memory  to  learn  by  rote  Latin  prayers 
pialms,  a  good  voice  to  sing  them,  a  knack  of  reading  miserably  and  writing  worse,  and 
IBty  enough  to  obey  his  superiors  as  a  child ;  then  had  the  Holy  Ghost  with  his  own  hand 
toted  him  for  a  monk. 

It  was  by  mere  accident  then  that  Veit  conceived  an  affection  for  the  virtue  with  which  he 
I  acquainted,  and  through  which  he  acquired  the  fHendship  and  love  of  all  his  acquaintance. 
It  is  true  every  one  added  a  proviso,  that  notwithstapding  Veit  was  so  good  a  man,  they 
lid  rather  live  at  enmity  with  the  devil  himself,  than  have  to  do  with  Veit ;  but  this  was  the 
e  even  with  every  one  who  raised  his  anger,  and  what  man  is  there  without  hasty  passions? 
Ihe  pride  of  knights  and  nobles,  their  contempt  for  every  citizen,  the  high  prerogative  that 
nerly  belonged  to  them,  the  erroneous  opinions  of  many,  who  glimmered  paler  than  the 
i  in  their  coats  of  arms  when  they  had  any  intercourse  with  the  plebeian  pack,  had  made 
I  their  bitterest  enemy. 

**  What  are  they  more  ?"  he  would  say  to  Paul  Diestel,  the  shoemaker,  poet  and  master 
tVf.  **  The  heavenly  Father  made  them  on  a  working  day  as  well  as  us ;  from  clay  he  made  all 
■  children  of  men,  he  put  not  the  best  hearts  under  their  ribs,  nor  gave  to  their  brainpans 
re  understanding.  In  the  garden  of  Paradise  no  night  broke  a  lance  with  the  devil,  nor 
{ht  with  the  angel  that  guarded  the  door 

When  Adun  hoed  and  Eve  tpan. 
Who  WM  then  the  gentleman f 

"Why  should  they  call  themselves  so  and  so  by  the  grace  of  God,  whereas  to  not  one  of 
m  has  the  lK)rd  God  spoken  ?  You  must  allow  me,  that  riding,  jesting,  and  fencing  are 
M  great  account ;  that  foot  and  fist  stand  us  in  as  much  service.  And  to  walk  as  if  they 
old  brush  the  heavens  with  their  helmet  plumes,  and  step  over  the  globe  with  the  feet,  and 
•Qm  and  wind  the  body  as  if  the  street  was  too  narrow  for  them,  why,  that  we  can  do  as 
1  as  they.  Therefore,  neighbour  Diestel,  I  say,  that  plebeian  honour  consists  in  industry  and 
'esty,  in  a  man*s  living  peaceably  and  in  friendship  with  his  neighbours,  educating  his  children 
ear  and  reverence ;  and  knightly  honour  consists  in  gormandizing,  guzzling,  and  plunder- 
— in  riding,  fencing,  and. strutting.  Which  is  the  best  man,  neighbour,  the  earner  or  the 
•umer?  The  citizen  earns,  the  nobleman  consumes." 
'  But  a  dependant  like  mo,"  humble  neighbour  Diestel  would  interrupt. 
Pett  I  know  what  you  would  say,  neighbour,  that  he  has  become  a  dependant  who 
BBtly  thrust  his  elbow  to  press  through  and  approach  the  prince,  whom  all  the  nobles  saluted 
;  surrounded  him,  and  whom  the  most  gracious  emperor  Philip  once  called,  my  dear  worthy 
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TtwwiiM  WMbMuicbk)  Di«ft«liindMiilMAt»ptrfcotioB  tilt  wt  oT  litMif  iwnlrtllfc 
tlie  bottom  of  an  empty  Jug. 

4*  That  will  m0i  do,»  bo  muttered  leveral  timet  to  Mmielf  and  drank. 

The  more  he  drank,  the  more  brilliant  hii  nose,  the  smaller  became  his  pig's  eyeti  mAM 
aiOM  anilMis  tlie«ount  to  hear  his  wisdom. 

At  last  he  cut  a  caper,  and  made  a  face  as  if  he  beheld  his  own  image  on  tht  aUll  4 
«temity,  and  squeaked  out,— <*  I  have  it  1  I  have  it  V* 

HtarimtUh.  Now  for  it ! 

Mi9t§r  Paul,  Cjfi  your  exoellenoe— o/^  and  Ays  sop  rhyme  most  •■eellan(iy; 

<(  In  btunility  you  are  like  pretty  hnnMe  hyMop. 
Tho*  •mall  ia  the  plant,  great'a  my  praiae  yon  oL"  | 

AUifih.  Holloa  I  Wolf  1  Wolf!  here's  work  for  you. 

Hartmuih,  Go  to  the  devil !  Diestel  1  Put  me  not  In  a  passion :  I  do  not  now  wsot  ]fMr 
rhimes,  but  your  advice.    .  \ 

Master  Paul  I  have  also  a  most  excellent  device.  Suppose  your  excellence  and  yoqrpigt 
--yes,  and  your  page— pass  yourselves  for  journeymen  armourers,  and  go  and  work  witb 
neighbour  Veit. 

SartmtUk,  But,  Master  Paul,  I  know  not  how  even  to  forge  a  nail. 

Master  Paul,  No  matter,  you  will  soon  find  out  the  way. 

Attick,  I  understand  something  of  the  business;  a  brave  knight's  page  must  beocMI 
knight  and  armourer,  and  a  surgeon.    But  apprentices'  indentures ! —  < 

Master  Paul.  Must  be  made  out.  I  will,  write  them  myselC  I  will  purlohl  ned^botf 
Veit*8  indentures,  and  copy  yours  from  them. 

Attich,  You  are  certainly  a  most  complete  villain,  Master  Pau). 

JJartmuth,  Be  silent,  Attich  I    You  will  aUo  write  the  Indentures,  master^ 

Master  Paul,  Aye,  that  will  I  do  even  this,  very  day.  But  I  must  say  to  yo«r  flMrfM^ 
excellence,  that  I  have  before  this  been  known  throughout  Worms  as  a  very  honest»  fcMMM 
ruptible  man, 

Attich,  Of  that  will  your  children  at  leiast  one  day  doubt. 

Master  Paul  My  friend,  you  are  very  impertinent. 

Hartmuth,  Silence,  Attich.    Wherefore  this  defence  when  there  is  no  accusation  ? 

Master  Paul.  From  certain  ladles  I  have  learnt  the  maxim  of  being  paid  beforehaidL 

Hartmuttu  I  understand  you.  Attich,  you  have  still  gold  at  hand ;  give  Master  Ob^ 
live  florins. 

Attich,  There,  master,  but  on  the  condition  t^at  you  are  silent. 

Master  Paul,  Have  you  not  put  a  golden  bridle  on  my  tongue?  You  will  find  me  flMfl^* 
able.  Farewell,  your  excellence,  till  a  joyful  meeting.  What  a  lucky  day,  to  find  t«^ 
golden  fibrins,  and  a  fhime  to  the  word  Hyssop  I    And  he  reeled  out  of  the  chamber. 

Attich.  Then  was  the  gracious  emperor  Philip  in  a  most  terrible  error,  when  he  caHe^T^^ 
worthy !    I  longed  much  to  set  Wolf  at.  him. 

Hartmuth.  And  have  ruined  all.  Dlestel's  knavery  is  now  mbre  profitable  to  me  ih»T^ 
bon^sty. 

AUi<^,  Very  true,  noble  knight ;  I  will  also  take  the  liberty  of  saying,  a»  honest 
is  not  fit  for  everything.  Must  also  your  faithful  Attich  see  you  girdled  with  a  leather 
with  sooty  face,  with  a  hammer  in  that  hand  which  so  bravely  wields  the  tword  of  knlgbtlw^'r 
io  court  a  plebeian  moid  ?  Sir  Knight,  I  ean  go  no  further :  things  that  cannot  be  ^ 
possession  of  in  a  straightforward  way,  should:  be  rather  left  alone.  And  this  appean  to.flP^  ^ 
be  as  much  like  roguery  as  I  am  like  a  man. 

Harimuth,  Attieh,  it  is  now  two  years  since  I  gave  you  your  freedom ;  y«a  are  leJMlF 
bound  to  me ;  go  wherever  you  please. 

AiHch,  But,  worsMpfol  koight-««Ni^ 

Hartmuth,  Away,  for  your  services  freedom  is  your  reward.    Away  1  I^eave.mel. 

Atiith,  Not  with  life.  As  long  aa  I  have  breath  I  will  not  stir  frotm  yeut  LetmAlMP^^ 
I  iKH  be  at  dumb  at  If  I  bad  foand  a  bidden  treasure. 

ffartmutk,  I  am  weary  of  your  reproofs. 
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A  remalnt  with  Mi  beUwwd  ■■■ier  ?    MThatihall  Inow  Miowti  ? 
Jmiimuth,  Tak«  uy,§M  riag,  moaat  your  •bone,  and  bMtt&  to  Hahmam ;  give  the  taton- 
jfcbe  riog^4»d jdteiMBd.frott  him  ii  handMi  floriai,  in  vqr aaaie;  toll  him  I  «Ad  mmnioaod 
icoabat,  juid  that  it  will  be  three  months  beioM  I  ebell  retnra*  and  that  f  MooauDend  1» 
the  care  of  the  castle.    Make  haste,  that  3K>a  may  be  here  again  on  Sotuiday  ^ventog. 

iUiek.  <3ood,  dear  knight ;  but 

lartmtUh,  Attich,  thy  cursed  buts  will  not  restore  thee  to  my  confidence. 

iuich,  Thia  hut  will  surely  not  deprive  me  of  it,  your  worship ;  this  ahall-only  ask  so  OBUch 

ygood  knight  is  tired  of  his  Attiflh»and  takes  this  means  to.getrki  ofhim?    NoUo'kaigfat^ 

»tt  reject  me,  I  am  on  orphan. 

Hart,  Foolish  boy.     By  the  word  of  a  knight,  I  promise  you  not  toatir  .from  this  fan  tfll 

nretnrn. 

(Ul  Now  I  am  satisfied.    Farewdl  till  Saturday,  dear,  worthy  knight ;  before  the  bit  daf 

;hii  week  beams  upon  you,  you  shall  see  ma  again. 

CHAPTER  VIIL 
amo  the  time  that  Attioh  was- gone  for  the  money,  the  count  lulled  the  pride  of  knighthood 
«p  through  hymns  of  love,  and  Master  Paul  stole  Veit*s  indentures. 
Very  easy  was  it  to  the  master  linger  to  outwit  worthy  Veit,  who  judged  of  others  by  tlie 
le  of  his  own  honesty,  and  never  locked  his  seorets  or  wealth  from  his  ohildreo,  neighboursy 
loquaiutance,  for  he  regarded  them  all  as  his  friends.  Moreover  he  had  a  high  opinion  of 
Iter  Paul,  and  of  his  int^^ity ;  for,  after  Veit's  way  of  arguing,  it  oould  not  be  conceived 
t  a  man  who  eat  of  his  bread,  and  drank  out  of  the  some  mug,  oebld  ever  deedve  him. 
When  his  son  related  some  of  the  master  singer's  clever  pranks,  he  was  accustomed  to  si^^— 
"My  son,  every  man  has  his  enemies,  so  has  DiestoU  To  be  sure,  he  has  been  at  court,  and 
re  learnt  to  stroke  with  the  left  hand,  whilst  the  right  draws  the  sword ;  learnt  to  flatter  t» 
&ce,  and  calumniate  behind  the  back.  To  be  sure,  he  borders  every  piece  of  velvet  with 
;  his  promises,  it  is  true,  are  like  a  Will^o -tho*wisp,  they  fly  away  when  they  are  closely  pur* 
i  i  but  ungrateful  he  can  never  he,  at  least  not  towards  me.  Do  you  not  remember,  that 
Ba  his  house  was  burnt,  and  he  saved  only  the  night-cap  on  his  head,  and  the  shirt  on  hie 
ik,  how  I  gave  him  house-room,  clothes,  and  maintenanoe,  for  a  whole  year,  and  that  both 
lelf  and  servants  assisted  him  to  rebuild  his  house,  and  also  supplied  him  with  money  tor 
t  purpose  ?    Therefore  I  say  he  can  never  forget  it,  were  he  to  live  to  the  age  of  Methu* 

And  yet  honest  Vcit  was  in  an  error.     The  indentures  were  stolen. 

Veit-s  talking  and  acting,  that  seduced  him  into  intoxication,  were  the  means  by  which 

istel  attained  his  purpose,  by  exciting  laughter,  assisted  the  digestion  of  an  old  rich  carbuser, 

o-was  constantly  hipped. 

I){e8tel  hastened  immediately  to  Hartmuth  with  the  indentures,  read  them  to  him,  and  ap* 

red  not  a  little  to  pride  himself  in  having  called  the  count  therein  Curd  Angler,  because  it 

t  properly  through  these  indentures  he  was  endeavouring  to  hook  the  virgin  Elsemuth. 

Attich  returned  with  the  gold  at  the  appointed  time,  and  proper  clothes  were  instantly  pro* 

ed  to  disguise  himself  and  master  as  journeymen  armourers. 

A. faithful  servant  that  Attich  brought  back  with  him  from  Hohenaw  was  left  at  the  inn,  to 

s  care  of  the  clothes,  horses,  and  Wolf;  he  also'had  charge  of  the  money. 

the  tongue  of  the  master  singer  was  most  powerfully  armed  to  obtain  the  office  of  treasurer ; 

he  would  most  certainly  have  succeeded,  had  not  Attich  too  plainly  read  in  Diestel's  coun- 
mce  his  strong  desire  to  get  possession  of  tlie  charge. 

Hartmuth  and  Attich  being  instructed  by  Paulinhandioraftsalntotions,  departed,  Hartmuth 
1  his  fiaee  discoloured,  to  seek  for  work  with  Veit.  At  Diestel's  persuasion,  who  came  in  aa 
y  chance,  they  were  received  in  Goldinger's  employ,  and  Lord  Hartmuth  now  beheld  liim* 

in  the  possession  of  his  wish,  and  Master  Paul  himself  in  the  possession  vf  twenty  florina. 
thi^  (hlfibneBt  of  biuuui  wUmm  kievar  •tlM  MMigrdo^tan  wUihiMinilihMihoot  ;■ 
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iMdHartmafth  become  the  tenrnit  of  Velt  than  he  hmgtiighed  tor  an  eppnrlMlly  Jwr  JUtit^ 
hii  love  to  the  beautifhl  Ebemitth,  which  had  hiereased  with  every  monent. 

He  belield  the  viifio  ia  fuch  Tarioof  points  of  view,  he  watdied  her  lilce  a  spy,  witbeotlMr 
perceiving  it;  took  cogniaanoe  of  her  moet  trifling  actions,  and  ever  fennd  Ma  ophrfen  eenlrid 
that  Elsenittth*s  beanty  was  her  least  perfection ;  a  noble  soul  animated  t^  tieautlAd  Mf, 
wliieh  worked  good  wlierever  it  had  the  ability. 

A  ray  of  hope  soon  glimmered  in  Hartmuth's  soul,  that  he  was  not  wliolly  tndHferent  tefk 
fidr  Elsemnth. 

Often  did  she  endeavonr  to  occupy  her  lather  with  other  things,  if  he  was  scoldtag  dn 
eoont,  who  not  seldom  let  the  iron  cool  on  the  anvO  withont  the  stroke  of  the  hammer;  hr 
he  beheld  with  greater  delight  the  sparks  beaming  from  the  bright  eyes  of  Elsemnth  than  1^ 
ing  from  the  glowing  steeL 

At  meals  she  thanked  him  more  kindly  than  the  rest  of  the  servants,  when  he  dxuH  hr 
health ;  was  once,  when  he  burnt  his  hand,  so  careful  in  bindhig  it  up,  and  grieved  as  tlie  tfMnd 
continually  grew  worse ;  for  how  could  it  be  otherwise,  as  Count  Hartmuth  every  eveni^gtflis 
away  the  bandage,  that  he  might  be  the  longer  under  the  cure  of  his  lovely  doctrem  ? 

Often  did  the  confession  of  his  love  tremble  on  his  lips ;  but  his  timidity,  or  the  preMMi 
of  her  lather,  ever  deprived  him  of  words. 

The  only  opportunity  for  declaration  was,  in  the  hour  of  twilight,  dedicated  to  tales  ill 
ghostly  stories ;  yet  even  then  the  father  never  quitted  the  chamber ;  and  when  he  went  totltt 
pablic-house,  the  count  was  oi>iiged  to  accompany  him,  to  tell  him  stories  with  his  beer. 

Through  the  gift  of  excellently  relating  pleasant  tales,  Hartmuth  flattered  himself  into  ike 
good  graces  of  the  old  man  ;  but  the  storehouse  of  hb  memory  was  soon  exhausted ;  heflwi^ 
sought  for  accidents  and  adventures  in  his  own  life ;  spun  them  a  little  out.  and  introduced  into 
them  dreams,  and  spiritual  appearances,  and  which  the  old  man  received  as  true  histories^  aad 
was  so  agonized  if  the  hero  of  the  tale  came  into  a  terrible  situation,  that  he  fell  into  a 
vulsion,  which  ended  generally  in  a  soft  sleep. 

One  evening,  when  Hartmuth  had  thus  agonised  the  old  man  to  sleep,  and  the  fidr 
muth  alone  was  listening,  and  with  deep  attention  had  fixed  her  eyes  full  upon  the 
Hartmuth  so  completely  forgot  it  was  a  real  adventurt^  of  his  own -life  he  was  relating;  thall^ 
introduced  himself  and  the  lady  speaking,  and  concluded  with  these  words : 

**  Tbe  Lady  Agatha  answered  to  my  confession  of  love  in  the  following  manner  :— 

'*  Noble  count,  did  your  perfections  surpass  those  of  my  lover,  two,  yes  even  threeibld,  tfi^ 
should  I  only  give  yon  my  hand,  my  heart  would  remain  to  my  lover ;  the  one  is  given  by  tf^ 
will  of  parents,  tbe  other  from  the  caprice  of  love.  And  if  my  heart  is  not  yours,  eouM  t0S 
hand  lead  you  to  the  paradise  of  a  happy  marriage  ?    Therefore,  pray  cease  your  entreatia^** 

"  Thus  spoke  Agatha,  then  left  me,  and  I  was  unhappy." 

EUe,  Poor  count ! 

*  Hart,  O  lady,  so  as  you  do  but  pity  me,  I  would  sigh  with  pleasure  the  whole  dayfclMK 
over  my  hopeless  love. 

Elte.  You  forget,  noble  count,  that,  in  the  language  of  the  plebeian  maid,  such 
words  would  be  taken  for  flattery ;  that  the  armourer  Veit  Goldinger's  daughter  is  coi 
with  you,  and  not  tbe  Lady  Agatha. 

JSart,  Heavens,  dear  virgin,  your  pardon  !    I  spoke  without  consideration. 

Else.  Granted,  sir  knight,  for  otherwise  I  should  not  in  this  way  have  been  your  oottfidaiit^  ^ 
a  plebeian  maid,  unworthy-^^ 

**  Elsemnth,  empress  of  thy  sex,*'  exclaimed  Hartmuth,  springing  up  and  throwing  ISaun^^ 
at  her  feet ;  •*  you  unworthy  ?" 

EUe  (softly).  My  lord  count,  reflect  where  you  are. 

Hart,  Not  that  name,  Elsemutb,  or  I  hear  it  for  the  last  time.     Know,  then,  that 
silence  will  kill  me ;  know  that  I  am  a  count  and  a  knight ;  I  have  become  a  jou 
armourer  on  your  account,  have  thrown  off  my  quality,  to  serve  with  you  in  the  higher  rank 
h>ve,  have  placed  in  your  hand  the  balance  in  which  trembles  the  happiness  or  misfortaae 
my  life,  and  you  remain  thereto— 
.  Veit  moved  and  awoke.' 
.   "  Now»  Card,  where  did  we  leafeoir?^  Wat  it  noty  when  the  knight  was  with  AgathiC^ 
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•  ari)oar,  lier  ptrants  pressed  her  to  give  her  hud  to  the  eount,  wu  it  not  ?    He  oonfesied 
her  hit  loVe.    Now,  what  did  the  lady  reply  ?**  # 

Sbt,  Card  hu  already  related  to  me  the. whole  story.    She  rejected  his  suit 

floff.  And -the  knight  hecame  frantic,  and  soon  the  swords  of  the  Saracens  ended  a  lids, 
Mtto  hfan  without  Elsemuth  was  purgatory  and  helL 

VmL  Without  Agatha,  Curd? 

BarL  Without  Agatha,  I  would  say.  The  old  master  singer,  after  whom  I  tell  the  story, 
tways  concluded  with  these  words  :-^Nature  plants  in  our  eiistenocv  at  the  same  time^  both  a 
Mng  and  a  curse  t  she  creates— first  begins  the  wife. 

Fsft.  Your  master  singer  may  have  been  in  the  sight  But  I  say,— 4f  the  wife  becomei  a 
vie  to  the  husband,  then  has  the  devil  forged  the  marriage  bond,  and  the  angel  of  God  hai 
lad  no  share  therein.  But  come  with  me.  Curd ;  Master  Diestel  it  at  the  Stag ;  you, shall 
opiesent  the  affair  to  him ;  we  will  have  hia  opinion  thereon. 

Veit  departed,  and  Hortmuth  followed  him,  like  a  rash,  sixteen-year  old  maklen,  that  the- 
Bother  is  conducting  to  a  convent 


CHAPTER   IX. 

RB  lidr  Elsemuth's  eyes  followed  the  count,  till  a  turn  of  the  street  hid  him  from  her  view 
A  crowd  of  new  and  strange  sensations  chased  each  other  in  the  greatest  disorder  through 

T  aoul.     She  had  always  felt  a  something  for  Hartmuth  which  she  had  never  before  felt  for 

y  man. 
An  inexplicable  feeling  forced  her  often  from  her  female  occupations,  to  look  after  Hartmuth ; 

e  pitied  him  when  he  toiled  at  the  anvil ;  a  worthy  curiosity  drove  her,  little  as  she  waa 

dieted  to  that  amiable  (ailing  of  women,  to  Hartmuth's  chamber,  which  he  shared  with 

A  story  delighted  her  the  most  when  told  by  his  lips;  she  often  wept  when  he  described, 
th  tenderness  and  passion,  the  sorrows  of  hopeless  love,  rejoiced  when  he  began  to  relate^ 
d  became  peevish  when  he  came  to  a  conclusion. 

The  respect  which  Diestel  always  exhibited  towards  him,  which  was  quite  contrary  to  his 
Qeral  custom  with  people  of  this  condition,  had  already  astonished  her ;  and  Attich*s  stolen 
deavours  to  perform  for  him  all  laborious  work,  had  tended  to  raise  her  suspicions.     Added 

which  came  his  late  explanation,  his  behaviour  at  the  same  time,  and  at  last  the  recoUec- 
n  of  her  aunt's  prophecy. 

Already,  early  did  the  wish  arise  in  her  soul  of  knowing  Hartmuth's  history ;  ever  in  deep 
(>Ught,  and  absorbed  in  himself  w^  he :  this  awakened  her  interest ;  he  sighed  often,  called 
>Uelf  unfortunate,  and  she  pitied  him,  and  wished  she  could  in  any  way  contribute  to  hia 
Plihiess. 

"The  seed  of  love,  already  begun  to  shoot  in  her  heart,  had  already  taken  root ;  virgin 
^idity  alone  prevented  its  growth. 

•llartmuth's  explanation,  the  acknowledgment  of  his  rank,  brought  the  confusion  of  her 
Uogs  into  some  order.  She  determined  to  listen  the  same  evening  at  his  chamber  door, 
Qcted  the  idea,  several  times  endeavoured  to  disperse  it  through  terror,  and  stole  with  trem- 
^C  *^P*  ^o  ^^^  chamber. 

Here  she  heard  with  delight  Hartmuth's  assurances  Qf  eternal  constant  love  towards  her 
^vd  Attich  repeatedly  call  his  master  worshipful  knight,  then  hurried  with  high  beating  heart 
^er  bed. 

>Io  sound  sleep  visited  her  eyelids,  but  in  every  disjointed  dream  she  beheld  the  count  in 

liDightly  armour  at  her  feet,  vowing  that  with  her  rested  the  happiness  or  misery  of  his  life. 

dually  disturbed  was  the  rest  of  Hartmuth.  Elsemuth's  words,  as  she  related  the  Con- 
xion of  the  story  to  her  father,  "  she  rejected  his  suit,'*— he  beheld  wherever  his  eyes 
^ed,  written  in  flames  of  fire,  for  he  conceived  it  to  be  a  rejection  of  his  love ;  her  look  at 
^  time  he  thought  was  so  full  of  anger,  that  he  blessed  the  twilight  that  prevented  him  from 
^^rving  the  sparks  bursting  from  her  wrathful  eyes.  Had  he  known  that  the  same  twilight 
labed  him  of  love's  confession  from  the  loveliest  of  eyes,  he  would^have  loaded  it  with  oursei* 
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CHAPTER    X. 

Tbb  foUowing  morning  he  proceeded  to  his  work  a  viettin  to  chagrin.  Elsemttth  mm  MM  t* 
be  seen ;  he  presumed  it  was  anger  at  his  freedom  when  it  was  only  female  ltto3e8t|f 'Chat 
seoliided  her. 

At  dinner  not  a  look  feH  npon  him,  lAie  uttered  not  a  word. 

She  gave  out  that  she  had  a  head-ach,  to  conceal  the  pain  that  gnawed  at  her  beart 
After  dinner  Yeft  ordered  his  daughter  and  Hartmnth  to  go  ont,  and  Attich  alone  toventeia 
iflth  him  at  home.    They  did  so,  and  Hartmtith,  who  certainly  thought  that  BlsetncfOilaiA 
<9tcovered  all  to  her  lather,  was  in  a  situation  nearly  approaching  to  madness. 

At  their  departure  he  took  the  hand  of  Elsemuth,  and  sdftly  said  with  trembling  vblee  :'— 
-** Maiden,  you  have  discovered  all  to  your  father?*- 

**  Not  a  word,"  she  replied  softly,  pressing  his  hand. 

A  feverish  heat  overcame  him,  joy  shook  every  limb,  he  pressed  her  soft  white  hand  again* 

But  let  us  return  for  a  few  minutes  to  the  anvil.     Veit's  conversation  with  Attich  began 
ndth  the  question,  "  How  old  are  you  ?" 

Alt,  Thirty  years.     But  wherefore  do  you  ask  the  question  ? 

VeU.  Then  you  may  soon  take  a  wife. 

AtL  Had  I  ever  wished  to  do  so,  I  should  long  since  have  been  a  fathei^ 

Veit.  But — Attich— >if  i  should  wish  you  to  be  ray  son-in-law  ? 

Att.  Me? — Me,  Master  Goldingcr? 

Veit.  Yes,  you.  You  are  a  worthy,  industrious  man  ;  my  daughter  is  a  virtuoas,  modeft 
maid ;  I  am  old  and  ailing.  In  short,  some  time  since,  as  I  closed  ^e  eyes  of  my  father-in-laW* 
to  whom  God  grant  a  jojrfhl  resurrection,  he  said  to  me,  **  When  your  daughter  is  of  an  i^  to 
take  a  husband,  then  give  her  one  who  has  a  good  heart,  is  industrious  and  pious,  but  w^ 
possesses  not  a  farthing.  Then  you  wOl  be  certain  that  your  maid  will  become  a  happy  ffU^ 
and  that  your  son-in-law  ;nll  not  smile  behind  his  white  handkerchief  when  he  follows  yotir 
bier,  and  other  people  will  believe  he  is  mortified  at  your  departure.**  This  I  have  alw^y 
found  true  and  well  said ;  so  as  the  case  is  with  me,  so  will  it  be  with  you.  Then  I  say,  Atticl>» 
if  you  will  have  her  to  wife,  answer  uprightly  and  downrightly,  yes. 

Att,  (embarrassed).  Wherefore  should  I  not  ?  But  wOl  she  in  return  have  me  ?  To  ^ 
lovely  a  maiden  at  least  twenty  knights  would  certainly  offer  their  hands. 

VeU,  Yes,  I  would  have  your  knights  indeed !  Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool  to  have  educate 
my  daughter  ibr  a  title  ?  Do  you  suppose  I  know  ndt  what  it  is  to  bring  a  citizen's  dangbt^ 
under  the  spur  of  a  knight  ?  It  would  be  exactly  as  if  I  should  put  a  dove  in  a  cage  wftb  * 
hawk,  and  expect  them  to  love  each  other  and  be  sociable  together.  That  would  be  deatb  ^ 
my  poor  little  dove. 

Ait  So  lovely  a  maiden  and  I,  a  fellow  that  has  already  represented  the  hobgoblin  with0**^ 
a  mask  at  a  carnival  sport  ? 

VeU,  And  had  you  played  the  deVil  without  a  mask,  what  has  that  to  do  with  this  boilMi^  ^ 
I  already  perceive  you  will  not  have  her. 

AU.  I  should  wish  it  much,  but— 

Veit,  Does  an  ague  fit  shake  you  ?  you  ever  throw  a  devilish  but  in  my  lieard.    NofW  i^**^ 
with  it. 

AtL  I  am — 

VeU.  A  christian  certainly. 

Att.  A  bastard. 

VeU.  Fie !    That  I  should  never  have  thought  of  yott. 

Att.  Nor  I  also  of  my  mother. 

Veit.  A  misbegotten  son?    Ahem!    Ahem!    Eteemuth  must  know  nothing  Of  this, 
wise  she  will  not  accept  of  you.  ' 

AUf  Perhaps  still  less  so,  when  she  learns  that  I  have  ilio  knt^tly  blood.*- 

Vet.  What?  A  knigbt*s  bastard — To  your  work!    To  your  wmrkl    Airqr.f.vingr 
y«ni 
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§k.  I  ipinkiiow  90  nM«.    I  say,  yM  thauUl  not  b«  my  foa  i(  instead  of  Mof  the 
iti  of  «  knight,  you  were  the  loo  to  an  emperor.    Away  to  the  an?iL 
f  the  arm  the  paieUmate  eU  maa  led  Attich  to  the  anvil 

le  jey  that  his  lie  had  ao  welF  tneceedcd,  brightened  the  eyea  of  ihepajge,  hut  still  more 
bed  was  the  count.  The  first  instant  he  could  steal  away,  he  hurried  with  his  boy  to 
aasber. 

ifow,  Attich,  what  did  the  old  man  say  to  you  ?**  he  demanded  of  the  page  in  a  tone  ai  if 
s  asking  after  the  future  destiny  ef  hia  aouL 

ilbw,  what  oonld  it  be  ?~  answered  AUieh  coldly.  *<  The  old  man  oilltfed  me  his  daughter 
fe." 

vt.  To  yott ! — and,  Attich?— 

U  Did  what  every  wise  man  will  do  when  he  finds  a  treasure— kept  it 
rt.  Kept  it ! — you  ? — And  your  tongue  terns  not  to  stone,  when  you  murder  with  it  the 
less  of  your  master  ?    The  curse  of  God  sttU  stamps  net  the  brand  mark  of  ingmtitude 
IT  forehead. 

*.  If  you  will  suffer  me  to  conclude  my  story — I  kept  the  treasure,  to  look  at  it,  but 
discovered  it  was  too  rich  for  me,  and  that  I  should  thereby  sell  iny  poor  soul  to  the 
then — 

Tt,  (panting).  Then — then  ?  Attich,  I  suffer  a  horrible  torment ;  set  me  free  then,  aa  I 
"ed  you  from  your  bonds. 
.  I  refhsed  the  treasure,  for  it  is  yeuvs. 
rt.  Mine  !  Mine  !  ' 

.  Yours,  as  far  as  concerns  the  share  I  have  obtained  in  it  by  Veit*a  offer  of  Elsemuth's 
but  what  regards  her  heart  ?— 

rt.  That  is  in  the  hand  of  God ;  that  will  she  give  me,  then  will  no  good  fortune  be 
ig  to  me. 

now  fell  upon  the  neck  of  the  page,  kissing  him  with  such  warmth,  as  if  he  ijras  pressing 
lips  of  the  fair  Elsemoth  the  grateful  kiss  of  accepted  love. 


CHAPTER    XI. 
lUTB  now  began  to  be  certain  of  his  happiness,  but  he  met  with  no  opportunity  the 
week  of  conversing  with  Elsemuth.     His  hopes  rested  on  Sunday,  and  eagerly  he 
.  for  its  arrival,  for  then  he  knew  she  would  walk  in  the  garden  of  roses  *  with  her 
r  and  Diestel. 

obtained  Veit's  leave  of  absence  for  that  day,  proceeded  to  the  inn,  the  Golden  €eo88« 
ulled  off  his  working  clothes,  washed  the  soot  from  his  fall  and  blooming  cheeks,  dressed 
'  in  his  knightly  deshabille,  and  bung  a  golden  chain,  the  reward  of  his  courage,  about 
k,  and  proceeded  to  the  lovely  spot. 

\  hopes  of  meeting  with  the  fair  Elsemuth  beamed  from  his  eyes,  and  spread  a  diarm 
s  handsome  manly  form,  that  every  maiden's  eye  in  the  garden  was  turned  upon  him. 
iter  Paul,  who  was  acquainted  with  th$  design,  went  up  to  the  count  as  soon  as  he  dis- 
i  him,  made  himself  known  to  him,  and  introduced  him  to  Elsemuth  and  her  brother, 
rce  did  Elsemuth  cast  her  eyes  upon  him,  when  the  rosy  bloom  ef  youth  fled  fVom  her 
cheek ;  she  was  alarmed,  and  knew  not  wherefore. 

tmuth  spoke,  and  the  rosy  bloom  of  youth  with  the  blush  of  virgin  timidity  ry*tumed 
rith  rapidity  to  her  lovely  countenance ;  her  heart  betrayed  to  her  that  this  hand* 
aaa  was  he  to  whom  she  had  given  bee  heart  when  the  complexion  and  modesty  ot 
niiful  £Boe  was  coxusealed  by  sooty  blaok. 

ventured  not  to  turn  her  eyes  on  him,  spoke  little,  and  devoured  the  words  of  the  eemit» 
ly  walked  to  the  borders  of  the  river  under  the  shade  of  blooming  chesnut  trees. 
Btel  entertained  Erdman,  and  purposely  turned  the  conversation  on  the  prefhrability, 
cations,  and  holiness  of  monks.     Erdman.  who,  like  every  monk,  was  convinced  that 
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snipes,  ortolans*  and  pheasants  would  cry  out,  if  they  could  only  speak—"  By  your  hol/'rerer 
ences  would  we  be  consumed,  that  we  may  go  to  heaven  as  part  of  your  bodies,**— span  oat 
the  thread  of  the  discourse,  and  his  eloquence  grew  so  loud,  that  he  could  pay  no  attention  to 
what  Hartmuth  said  to  his  sister,  who  close  together  had  proceeded  a  few  paces  forward. 

Hart,  And  must  I  with  justice  fear,  lovely  maid,  that  my  confession  of  love  has  oflbnded 
you  ? 

EUe.  Confessions  of  good- will  can  never  offend ;  yet  I  know  not  that  I  ever  gave  you  an 
opportunity  of  offending  me  in  such  a  way. 
.   Heart.  May  I  ask,  fair  maid,  whether  you  know  me  ? 

El»e,  Merely  to  be  acquainted  with  the  name  of  a  man,  my  Lord  Count  of  Heldenstein, 
certainly  is  not  as  yet  knowing  the  man. 

HarU  The  family  name  of  a  German  knight,  fair  Elsemuth,  is  a  surety  for  the  man,  tlie 
duty  of  a  knight  for  both.  But  have  you  then  forgot  that  this  Count  of  Heldenstein  has  already 
supplica'ted  at  your  feet  for  a  return  of  your  affection  ? 

EUe,  My  lord  count,  the  duty  of  a  daughter  is  to  have  no  ear  for  a  declaration  of  love  when 
her  father  is  absent,  or  hears  it  not. 

Hart,  And  the  duty  of  a  knight,  fair  Elsemuth,  is,  that  the  lover  immediately  seeks  for  the 
sanction  of  the  father,  after  having  obtained  the  consent  of  his  mistress ;  and  those  of  Hel- 
denstein always  perform  their  duty.  Your  father  shall  hear  of  my  suit  fdr  your  hand,  lovely 
maid,  before  this  day  closes. 

Else.  Not  so,  noble  count,  you  must  not  do  so — (she  faltered,  and  red  blazed  the  glow  of 
virgin  shame  on  her  cheek)— then  all  hope— (she  was  not  able  to  utter  another  word). 

Hart.  But,  loveliest  of  virgins,  shall  I  not  then  wholly  hear  my  happiness  1  If  that  glowing 
red  that  falters — if  my  heart  with  its  warmest  wishes  dare  supply  the  deficiency. 
Else.  Men  dare  do  what  they  please. 
Hart.  Lady ! 

He  took  her  hand  with  fervour. 

Else.  No  precipitation,  I  entreat  you,  my  lord  count ;  every  eye  in  the  garden  is  alteady 
fixed  on  us. 

With  the  greatest  difficulty  she  restrained  the  ardency  of  Hartmuth. 
He  walked  a  few  steps  without  saying  a  word,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  earth.     Then  he 
stood  still  again,  and  rapidly  repeated :     **  But,  lovely  virgin,  am  I  to  supply  the  deficiency?' 
**  And  what  would  you  say  ?*'  asked  Elsemuth,  and  went  forward. 

Hart,  Faltering  I  exclaimed :  Pride  has  even  wishes,  but  no  words.  Give  me  your  hand, 
jrour  heart,  charming  maid. 

Else.  Lost  will  be  every  hope  of  them,  if  you  immediately  discover  to  my  father— 
^  Hart,  But  you  condescend  to  grant  to  me  then — 
Else.  The  mouth  of  a  maiden  is  silent,  when  the  heart  consents. 

Hart.  Are  you  then  mine  ?  You  mine  ? — and  I  must  not  repeat  my  happiness  to  all  the 
world,  must  not  loudly  exclaim,  **  The  jewel  of  the  earth  is  mine  I"  Not  kiss  off  the  sweet  oea- 
fession  from  the  silent  interpreter  of  the  heart  ?  This  gentle  pressure  of  the  hand,  this,  tre- 
mour  of  ecstacy,  alone  shall  say  to  you,  you  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind  ?  No !  I  will 
speak ;  I  must  speak. 

EUe.  The  first  entreaty  of  the  wholly  yours  is,  moderate  yourself ;  were  I  to  emulate  you 
in  the  effusion  of  my  joy,  ail  would  be  lost. 

He  who  cannot  conceive  Hartmuth*s  rapture  at  these  words,  must  have  no  soul. 
Hartmuth's  knees  trembled ;  his  hand  gently  touched  Elsemuth's  round, -silk,  soft  arm; 
he  beheld  only  her.     He  was  dumb,  yet  wished  to  speak ;  word-niggardly,  yet  his  heart  was 
full  to  overflowing. 

He  stammered  something  to  himself,  and  the  stream  of  his  joy  flowed  more  gently  ;  and  now 
would  he  have  spoken,  forgetful  of  all  about  him,  when  Diestel  reminded  him  it  was  time  to 
return. 

Like  a  sleep-walker,  that  is  suddenly  awakened,  he  stammered  a  few  words  vnthout  n^ean- 
iag,  followed  tottering  after  his  lovely  enchantress  to  the  boat,  that  carried  them  over  the 
Rhine. 

The  full  moon's  .brilliant  orb  rose  mijestic  on  the  cloudless  heavens,  and  edged  the  aoft 
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waT««  «f  tb^  RbiM  wHly  burnlthed  ^oUL  Throuch  ihfi  toft  ripple  of  the  oan,  the  light  iplash* 
ing  of  the  wavei  against  the  boat,  the  nightingale  chanted  her  amorous,  love-devoted  loiig. 

Sa  lovely  wat  the  exhauated  dajr  in  ita  repoie,  that  it  awakened  in  every  heart  the  sen- 
aations  oif  joy  and  sfttisfaetion. 

Even  Diestel  felt  its  influence.  Fixed  he  sat,  and  followed  with  blinking  eyes  the  course 
of  the  small  waves  that  broke  against  the  boat. 

Erdman  forgot  cloister  discipline,  thorny  girdles,  and  the  whip. 

On  Elsemuth's  countenance,  reddened  with  the  light  of  the  moon,  tears  of  joy  trembled. 

Hartmuth  alone  felt  not  the  charms  of  this  lovely  evening.  Hu  senses  were  so  blunted  with 
the  excess  of  delight,  that  he  enjoyed  and  hoped  for.  Had  the  heavens  suddenly  been  black- 
ened, and  the  tempest  broke  loose  from  rocky  prisons  and  shook  its  rainy  pinions,  had  the 
brilliant  lunar  ball  been  covered  with  stormy  cloud8,-»no,  neither  thunder  nor  hurricane 
would  have  aroused  him  from  the  sweet  confusion  of  his  ideas. 

The  boat  arrived  on  the  opposite  shore,  the  twilight  had  grown  darker  by  degrees. 

Erdman  and  Diestel  stepped  first  on  land. 

The  count  remained  alone  with  Elsemuth  in  the  boat ;  he  rapidly  threw  himself  on  her 
bosom,  pressed  the  first  kiss  of  successful  love  on  her  trembling  lips,  and  flew  with  precipita- 
tion to  his  lodgings. 


CHAPTER    XII. 

Now  had  Hartmuth  the  love  of  a  lovely  maiden  and  the  avarice  of  a  crafty  head  on  his  side, 
soon  also  the  ambition  of  a  proud  monk,  a  union  that  was  not  easily  to  be  defeated  by  the 
caprice  of  an  old  man. 

Erdman  was  soon  the  friend  of  Hartmuth.  His  haughty  vision  beheld  only  the  honour ;  he 
loved  his  sister  merely  as  a  spring  to  set  somewhat  in  motion,* by  which  he  might  obtain 
honours,  greatness,  and  consequence  amongst  men,  and  procure  important  grants  to  his 
convent. 

**  Only  on  you,**  said  Lord  Hartmuth,  "  hangs  the  happiness  of  my  life,  its  repose  and 
satisfaction ;  only  by  your  intercession  can  Veit  be  moved  to  give  me  the  fair  Elsemuth  to 
wife." 

This  so  tickled  the  pride  of  the  monk,  that  he  exerted  all  his  influence  with  the  old  man  to 
obtain  his  consent.  Diestel  also  for  this  once  acted  honestly.  Veit  consented,  and  the 
wedding  day  was  fixed.  '        ' 

Three  days  was  the  count  obliged  still  to  steal  about^before  the  wished  for  day  arrived. 

On  one  of  these  intermediate  days,  as  Hartmuth  and  his  lovely  mistress  were  seated  on  the 
lovely  banks  of  the  Rhine,  he  thus  addressed  the  fair  enchantress  of  his  soul. 

Haft  But  wherefore  never  the  confident  thou,  from  the  rosy  mouth  of  my  bride — wherefore 
ever  those  tearful  eyes'!  Tears  of  joy  they  are  not,  my  beloved  Elsemuth ;  they  rapidly  gush 
out :  tears  of  grief  drop  slowly,  like  those  that  now  fall  down  my  charmer^  cheek.  What  is  it 
that  ^till  afflicts  you  ? 

EUe.  My  Hartmuth,  look  on  yon  proud  castle,  that  threatening  gleams  in  the  evening  sun, 
and  throws  its  stately  shadow  over  the  neighbouring  meadows ;  ah,  behind  those  walls  is  housed 
a  monster,  called  the  pride  of  ancestry. 

Hart.  But  no  such  dread  being  finds  shelter  behind  the  walls  of  Hohenaw,  my  Elsemuth. 

Elst,  And  yet,  my  love,  I  fear  it.  If  you  have  banished  it  even  to  the  castle  deserts,  yet 
will  it  dreadfully  from  thence  raise  its  voice,  and  outroar  the  soft  lisp  of  love— will  terrify  and 
kill  your  poor  humble  Elsemuth. 

Hart.  Chace  away  such  thoughts,  beloved  of  my  heart* 

EUe,  What  will  her  tender  caresses  of  love  avafl,  when  knightly  pr^udice  will  shut  you 
out  from  the  tournament  lists  ? 

Hart.  Elsemuth,  I  from  henceforward  abandon  my  rank. 

EIm.  No,  that  you  shall  not.  You  are  indebted  to  your  country  in  your  arm  and  courage, 
to  your  children  in  your  noble  condition,  for  to  you  fate  gave  it ;  and  you  dannot  depAve  your- 
adf  of  what  justly  bekMigs  to  then  ?    But  what  do  you  owe  to  me  ? 

JHtfff.  AH  fw  I  obtain  all  throuffh  your  afibctkm. 
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JBSte.  Tlwo  tiira  idl  that  I  have,  with  tlrfi  kl»-.«7  UaitMMli.    Vyodw^aiify 
I  an  bappf.       ^ 

Jiorf .  The  fiok  mtn  lM>v«riiif  on  tha  brink  of  the  frave,  oanaot  be  mare  aatftM*  when 
hif  physioiao  sayi  to  him,  *'  Tou  will  live,  you  are  well.*'  The  aoUe  yoath  oaanot  ha  noro wlif- 
fied,  wbea  at  hb  fint  eoaibat  in  the  tonrnament  he  obtains  the  prfze.  So  satfffled  aa  I  aow, 
that  I  believe  myself  free  from  the  common  lidilia;  of  honanity,  that  after  the  attahnMBi  of 
long  desired  wishes,  still  laogs  for  others.     But  yen  ? 

EUe.  When  I  say  to  thee,  that  the  warmest  wish  that  swells  every  female  boaan,  €ha  wfab 
of  fovemiDg,  to  be  preferred  before  others  of  her  sex;  is  fitlfiUed,  that  I  now  do  net  CBfj  tlM 
^  proud  Ida  of  Aoglaw. 

JHarL  Ida  of  Anglaw !    Do  you  kaow  that  haughty  fbir  one,  my  Elsemuth  ? 

JEbf.  My  dear  count,  behold  my  weakness;  I  willingly  confess  it  to  you,  feryaaiNt 
partial  judge.  At  the  tournament  celebrated  before  the  laat,  as  a  spectatress  I  saw  tbaMwi 
of  Anglaw  dance.  Every  knight  desired  her  hand,  every  one  pressed  to  her,  as  If  It  was  I 
happiness  to  stand  in  her  atmosphere ;  the  most  pdored  of  women  waa  she.  She  pBJWiwd 
everting  in  abundance ;  yet  she  received  me  proudly,  looked  on  me  with  contempt,  n  ihe 
swam  through  the  crowd,  and  shared  out  looks  and  smites,  as  a  judge  at  a  tooroadMirttiie 
prizes.  She  dropt  her  girdle ;  I  took  it  up  and  humbly  presented  it  to  her,  and  many  ki^^ 
fixed  their  eyes  on  me;  Ida  loooked down  upon  me,  smiled  scornfully,  and  without  waitllS 
to  return  thanks,  snatched  away  the  girdle.  How  that  mortified  me — how  I  envied  her!  Nov  I  ■ 
I  am  her  equal !  But,  dearest  knight,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  Your  arms  now  ialllife-  I  * 
less,  that  shortly  before  so  fkialy  embraced  me.     Why  tnm  you  thus  an  ay  your  oonateMoee?  I " 

Hart,  To — ^Xo  adjust  my  ruff-*you  bad  completely  turned  it  round.  I 

Else.  What  necessity  have  you  now  to  adorn  yourself?     Are  you  not  eertain.of  my  aftc*  ■'■ 
tion  ?  have  you  not  my  promise  ?    Do  you  also  kopw  the  proud  fair  one  of  Anglaw  ?  I j| 

Hart.  I  am  acquainted  with  her.  ■ 

Else.  Noble  knight,  your  ruff  will  turn  round  again.  Let  me  look  in  your  face,  lit  >* 
learn  how  embarrassment  is  expressed  on  a  knight's  countenance.  Am  I  not  worthy  tSiM 
your  face  ? 

Hart.  Worthy? 

Else.  Certainly  the  eyes  of  the  proud  Ida  of  Anglaw  are  a  more  lovely  mirror  for  a  kilg^^ 
than  the  eyes  of  a  plebeian  moid. 

Hart,  Kind  Elsemuth,  I  entreat  yo»-<- 

EUe.  Ah — does  that  sigh  really  come  from  your  heart  ?  Am  I  still  in  the  way,  my  oUii*>l' 

Hart,  Who  has  betrayed  this  to  you  ? 

Else,  It  is  your  embarrassment  that  betrays  it  to  me.  But  ah*  woe  to  me  I  a  jest  of  \^ 
has  discovered  the  &ad  truth,  that  Hartmoth*B  heart  is  divided,  and  mistrust  infonai  ve  ^ 
smallest  half  is  mine.  1^ 

Hart,  Elsemuth,  I  will  speak*  that  aileooe  may  not  be  my  aeetiser.  Ida  loves  me ;  heri0<^ 
pressed  me  to  marry  her  ;  I  have  reacted  her. 

Else.  Knight,  if  you  should  make  me  unfortunate,  sacrifice  me  to  the  derision  of  thathaH^"*? 
maid,  I  should  drown  mys^  in  my  tears.  80  warmly  as  I  love !  wherelsre  must  I  nav  c^ 
fess'it !    Ah,  how  weak  is  woman  when  she  loves  ! 

Hart,  My  angel,  you  agonize  both  yourself  and  nm  without  reason.    My  disgvisa  1^  ^ 
surety  to  you  of  my  upright  love ;  it  has  already  made  me  the  derlabn  of  my  brotherhood   ■* 
arms;  that  I  regard  not,  for  through  it  you  are  mine.     My  children  will  not  be  allowed   ^^ 
break  a  lance  with  the  German  knightly  youths  In  sport;  but  for  that  I  eare  noCy  ^ 
you  will  bear  them   to  me — and  should   I  resign   prerogative  for   a  maiden  I  do  0^ 
truly  love  ? 

Here  £lsemnth*s  sweet  kisses  locked  thenooth  af  theoomrt;  aeon  she  warned  Um  ^ 
return,  for  the  evening  was  dark  and  cloudy,  and  they  hurried  back  to  the  town. 


CHAPTER    XIIL 
The  wedding  day  arrived ;  it  reseasbled  the  day  of  humafi  Mfo,  changeable  the  weather; 
of  rain  varied  with  sparkling  sunbeams;  soon  the  fhry  af  the  tempest  tuned  the  sultry  h 
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ildiieMb  MKm  black  and  toweiiaif^iottdi  robbed  theltthafifUaite  of  the  earth  ef  the 

.yetim  liM:4tayte''tlM  oeiiat«'iMtitiaiiil«ereiietprhig  motniny,  ftn*  on  hiai  aoiiled 

love  from  Elsemuth't  eyes. 

rdnaBt -Dftattel, aod  Atiieh  weowptaM  the hrideand  tor{degn>om  to  church. 

1  overtook  them  en  tlie  way,  miMd  wHh  heavy  rain  and  hail. 

•3Nifd'thisto  be  bat«  bad  eoMa  $  yet  Hattmoth  and  hh  daughter  regarded  it  not ; 

that  tme  lovt-eould  firoeare  the  lamiy  imyi  of  spring  amidst  the  horrors  of  nature. 

emuth  entered  the  church,  scalding  tears  fell  from  her  eyes. 

tth  took  them  lor  tears  of  joy ;  lean  of  dread  were  they,  lest  her  fkte  might  resenible 

te  eompankm,  who  threw  herself  faito  the  arms  of  a  kn^t,  and  soon  after  the 

tiM  priest  was  kUtsd  by  his  coldness. 

porch  of  the  cfaoreh  stood  her  monument  ;«he  was  represented  thereon  with  folded 

in  her  arms  the  bey  at  whose  bhrih'ilhe  died.    The  statue  appeared  to  weep,  and 

d  from  £l8emath*s  eyes. 

;ered  to  the  altar. 

tb's  **  yes"  was  firm  and  joyftii. 

;h  spoke  it  with  a  trembling  voice. 

ssing  of  the  priest  promised  them  a  marriage  rich  in  tlie  joys  of  love,  as  that  of  Adam 

before  the  (all ;  rich  in  children,  as  Jair^s  marriage,  the  judge  of  Israel. 

th  smiled  his  approbation. 

;b*s  tears  were  a  prayer  to  heaven  for  the  (hlfilment  of  these  bletamgs. 

h  was  already  happy,  Elsemuth  prayed  for  h  appiness. 

let  filled  up  the  dav  till  the  evening  closed ;  the  sprightly  dance  detained  the  guests 

It.  / 

Homing  glimmered^  Hartmuth  led  his  beloved  to  the  bridal  chamber.    The  young 

aiy,  the  first  of  a  new  life  to  them,  gave  to  the  blissfal  pair  the  marriage  present 

no  ateio  is  acquainted,  and  no  lover  betrays. 


VOLUME  n.— CHAPTER  I. 


jin-beam  had  no  sooner  dimmed  the  faint  light  of  the  morning  star,  than  the  itou- 

npets  and  roll  of  kettle-drums  awakened  the  young  married  pair,  and  roused  old 

he  joyful  carousal  he  etill  enjoyed  with  his  friends  in  Rhinewine  and  Hamburg  beer. 

the  door,  and  was  astonished  to  see  a  crowd  of  knights  and  pages  there,  the  first 

drilliant  glittering  armour,  the  last  all  in  one  livery. 

took  off  from  a  high  loaded  mule  an  ivory  turned,  highly  ornamented  cradle,  with 

idered  hangings,  and  carried  it  into  Veit*s  house ;  the  old  man  now  fanded  his  Ima- 

ibraccd  the  future,  and  painted,  as  now  arrived,  that  which  had  been  traced  by  the 

ine  and  marriage  jollity. 

d  clangour  and  roll  of  the  trumpets  and  kettle-drums,  united  with  the  voices  of  the 

i  pages,  crying,— 

life  to  Hartmuth,  Count  of  Heldeastein»  and  his  young  and  Ibfrely  bride  !**        "^ 

)nvinccd  him  he  was  in  a  dream.  He  seated  himself  on  the  stone  seat  before  the 

ed  his  cap  over  his  eyes,  to  dream  out  so  pleasant  a  dream ;  when  a  knight  stepped 

and  begged  him  to  conduct  him  to  the  Count  of  Heldenstein. 

e  Count  of  Heldenstein  ? "  asked  Veit.  rubbing  his  eyes,  and  shoving  the  cap  from 

d.     "  I  tell  you,  you  here  seek  him  in  vain.** 

Are  you  not  Veit  Goldinger,  the  armourer? 

hat  am  1,  sir  knight ;  if  you  have  any  work  to  bespeak  of  me,  your  parade  was 
y. 

If  you  are  Veit  OokUnger,  then  ahall  we  alao  here  find  the  Count  of  Heldenstein. 
Tou  arc  at  liberty  to  seek  him  huU*m 
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HartmiiUi  in  astoaiduBMit  rushed  oat  of  bit  dumoor. 

•«  Here  is,  here  if,"  eriod  all  the  knights,  "kwg  ttfs  to  onr  yiliant  i^o  M,,Ganl 
Hartnuth  of  Heldeostelii,  and  hh  young  and  lovely  bride." 

Hartmath*s  winks  and  shakes  with  eyes  and  hands  were  in  Tahi.  The  jubOee  cry^aesrak 
panied  with  huzsas,  kettle-drams,  and  trumpets,  was  of  long  daratioo. 

All  the  knighU  dismounted  and  thronged  round  Hartmath,  one  after  the  other  pressodkii 
hand,  wished  him  joy,  and  so  rich  a  marriage  blessings  that  it  aught  soon  oblige  them  to  pi^ 
sent  him  with  a  new  cradle. 

Veit  stood  at  the  door,  as  deprived  of  his  senses,  stretohed  open  his  eyes,  and  now  afiii 
believed  he  was  in  a  dream,  or  that  wicked  spirits  were  carrying  on  their  May  games  vitk 
him ;  but  Diestel  reeled  out  of  the  drinking-room,  and  repeated  his  cocgratalatiim,  aoosrita{ 
to  the  master  singer's  form,  to  the  count,  and  to  Veit  as  fiiiber-iii-law* 

"  Then  I  do  not  dream?**  shouted  Veit,  throwing  his  cap  upon  the  iloor.    "Not  wkM 
spirits,  but  wicked  men,  are  playing  their  pranks  with  a  poor  old  mortal !  You  are  a  countt  Cari** 
JSarL  Yes,  Either. 

Vat.  Good  luck  to  you,  my  lord  count  1 — ^you  are  not  my  son. 
Hart.  But  the  priest  has  given  us  his  blessing. 

Veit,  The  blessing  of  the  priest  becomes  a  curse  when  stolen  by  a  knave.  The  priest  ffii 
a  rogue,  or  year  page  was  one.  You  and  all  your  race  are  capable  of  anything— -can  adsA* 
qister  poison  in  the  sacrament.  Fie  upon  you,  fie  upon  you,  you  brood  of  men !  Must  I  e«s 
now  slip  this  snake  in  the  bosom  of  my  only  daughter,  to  kill  her  when  ijt  is  there  beoove 
warm  ?  You  should  not  be  my  son,  should  it  bring  me  to  my  inheritance  in  heaven,  fie 
upon  you,  so  to  outwit  me,  an  old  man !  Murder  upon  you,  to  scandalize  my  good  nsms— 
to  seduce  my  maiden !  You  shall  be  separated,  should  I  be  obliged  to  turn  my  back  on  bonis 
and  land.  If  she  will  not  consent,  then  will  I  declare  her'mother  an  adultress,  who  had  tedo 
with  knights !  Heavenly  father,  is  this  living  to  have  joy  in  one's  children  ?  I  should  Jmis 
been  far  happier  had  she  died  in  her  sleep*  Holloa,  neighbours,  friends,  servants  I  help  flMto 
drive  this  knightly  pack  out  of  my  house. 

Mtuter  Paul,  But,  dearest  neighbour— 

Veil,  And  were  you  acquainted  with  the  knavery,  neighbour  ? 

Master  Paid,  Certainly,  certainly !  I  was  the  aider,  the  confidant. 

VeiL  You  were  !     Then  your  death  shall  quit  the  obligation. 

He  flew  upon  the  master  singer,  threw  him  upon  the  earth,  and  dashed  his  head  agsinrt 
the  pavement ;  had  not  the  furious  old  man  been  forcibly  restrained,  the  art  of  the  surgsM 
would  have  been  in  vain  exerted  to  cure  Diesters  head. 

Attich  held  the  old  man,  and  endeavoured  to  appease  him. 

'*  Ah,  Attich  !**  cried  Veit,  stammering,  "had  I  only  given  Elsemuth.  to  you, — you  ut^ 
but  a  knight's  bastard.     Count,  out  of  my  house,  or  I  will  drive  you  out  with  blows  from  WIJ 
hammer.     What  you  have  enjoyed,  may  the  devil  bless  you  with  1   Never  shall  you  again  lool^ 
on  Elsemuth's  countenance.     Separated  shall  you  be,  let  me  be  caricatured  with  infamy,  aO^ 
my  honest  name  written  on  the  galloVs  and  wheel.** 

HarL  Father,  do  but  listen  to  me. 

Veit,  I  will  be  no  count's  father. 

Hart,  But  yet  the  father  of  an  honest  man. 

Veit,  Can  I  be  so  if  you  are  my  son  ?  Robber  I  murderer  ! 

Lord  Hartmuth  was  enraged ;  he  seized  the  sword  of  a  knight  who  stood  by  his  side,  aiB^ 
cried  :-— 

**  Groldinger,  would  you  make  your  daughter  fatherless?*' 

Veit,  Ah— right !  that  is  the  mode  of  your  laws  and  customs ;  first  you  rob,  and  when  tb^ 
plundered  demand  their  goods  again,  he  feels  your  sword  at  his  throat,  and  all  his  evidence  i^ 
overthrown. 

Jfart,  I  pardon  the  insults  of  your  fury,  father. 

Veit,  I  desire  not  your  forgiveness  !  Courtly  language  I  You  behave  as  if  I  had  injured 
you ;  then  generously  forgive  me  1  The  devil  learns  manners  from  you  ;  he  seduces  into  helR* 
abo  thereby  tc  torment  the  damned  !~Elsemuth,  Elsemuth !  write  me  immediately  the  divore^ 
bS),  or  J  wiU  jM>und  your  tricking  brains  to  dust  (to  the  master  singer). 


Ul  Halt,  naftor,  you  havt  alrMtdy  blowa  out  all  hii  jwwer  for  writSag;^' 

^mL  Ditoreal 

l«rf.  No  diToree.     I  mntt  remain  your  mb  and  Elaomtith'a  hnaband.  Divldo  ui,  thut  will 

leparate  firom  my  name  itsgood  report;  take  from  me  my  llib.    Before  tliat»  adieii  to 

[bthood  and  dignity. 

Tetl  A  pretty'  courtly  tricli  ? 

Imi,  By  my  word  of  knigh^ood. 

r^  That  I  reipect  at  mnoh  as  the  blow  oftbe  hammer  tiiat  onubes  me  onder  foot  Chil- 

If  fools,  and  love-mad  maidens,  may  take  the  money  for  good  I    Nail  together  the  boards 

sy  maid's  cofihi !    No,  by  no  means. 

Barf.  But,  father,  if  she  should  bring  me  a  son  ? 

VtiL  Then  should  she  bring  me  a  grandson,  but  no  son  for  you«    The  sword  and  the  art  of 

lAat  should  he  learn,  therewith  to  cleave  your  head;  then  would  we  all  go  into  a  cloister. 

,  my  poor  mai4en !    Oh,  mother  1.  mother !    If  you  but  see  and  hear  this,  then  will  heaven 

boo  narrow  for  you !  To  the  emperor  will  I  go ;  if  he  will  not  hang  a  maiden*robber,  then  will 

erewn  oppress  him  in  his  sleep,  that— 

7%0  Knights.  No,  no,  you  shall  not ;  the  marriage  is  good ;  yon  cannot  now  separate  them. 

VmL  Ha  I  you  will  also  respect  the  oath,  will  you,  count  ? 

"IwiU,**  replied  Hartmuth.    **  Come,  father,  come.**— He  took  his  hand,  and  would  have 

w  out  of  the  door  with  him.    The  knights  held  him  back. 

"Too  shall  not,"  they  cried  all. 

« I  wUl,"  said  Hartmuth. 

He  tore  a  sword  from  the  side  of  a  knight 

**  Let  me  go,  or  I  will  convince  you,  for  the  Ust  time,  that  a  sword  wielded  by  my  arm 

1  make  its  way  through  the  strongest  armour.*' 

Murmuring,  the  knights  made  way  for  him. 

**  Stop  r'  cried  Veit,  and  drew  Hartmuth  back.    *'  I  say,  a  man  that  so  loves  his  wife  as  to 

irifice  all  for  her,  must  be  an  honest  man,  were  he  a  king  or  an  emperor.    Remain  where 

1  are,  I  will  then  be  your  father,  my  Elsemuth  shall  be  your  wife ;  and  if  you  still  love  her 

you  do  now,  when  I  die,  then  shall  my  first  prayer  to  the  throne  of  God  be,— Lord,  grant 

!m  the  happiness  to  live  to  see  that  joy  in  their  children  that  I  have  lived  to  see  in  them." 

He  opened  his  arms ;  Hartmuth  rushed  into  them ;  manly  embraces  were  exchanged ; 

Ights  and  pages  shouted  for  joy. 

Listening,  trembling  with  terror,  had  Elsemuth  awaited  the  issue  on  the  staircase.     The 

Ights  dUicovered  her,  handed  her  down,  and  presented  her  with  the  cradle  amidst  the  flourish 

^mpets  and  the  roll  of  drums.    The  crowd  of  variable  feelings  robbed  her  of  the  recollec- 

a  of  her  situation. 

**  Now,**  said  Veit,  when  he  had  sobered  himself,  **  this  day  shall  be  a  new  festival ;  you 

gilts  shall  all  be  my  guests." 

Bartmuth  and  his  wife  were  led  into  tne  chamber  in  triumph.. 

The  violin  and  the  flute,  the  drum  and  the  trumpet,  roused  gaiety  in  every  heart 

Many  bumpers  were  emptied  to  the  happiness  of  the  present  and  the  fature.     Sprightly 

dness  blessed  them  all. 

Master  Paul  alone,  the  author  of  the  feast,  could  take  no  port  therein.     He  had  discovered 

an  inquisitive  courtier  Hartmuth's  name  and  condition,  from  whom  the  count's  liegemen 

re  made  acquainted  with  every  circumstance.     Veit*s  fury  had  so  ungently  thrown  him  on 

'  pavement,  that  all  feared  his  shook  and  battered  brains  could  never  be  so  replaced  and 

lied  as  to  enable  him  to  make  another  rhyme. 


CHAPTER    ir. 
SB  fame  of  Hortmuth's  marriage  soon  sounded  to  Anglaw. 

Ida  became  a  fiend  at  this  news.  Proud,  as  wero  ever  traced  in  any  female  bosom,  were 
^  haughty  lineaments  of  her  fancy,  and  she  had  only  loved  the  count,  through  him  to 
'^oate  a  oountess.    Aest  and  convenience,  even  riches  and  h«a:atf « >Rvai!A  i^^  \ah%  ^aksCv- 
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£ced  to  her  pride;  and  now  to  leeSHentlf  baffled,  a  (Aebefan  substituted  fin  her|flaoe;  tliii 
was  so  revolting  to  her,  that  she  swore  to  take  the  most  dreadful  revenge  on  the  count  and 
his  wifo,  and  from  this  moneot  to  ooaae  to  be  a  woman. 

**  You  see,  uncle**'  she  exolatmed  to  Lord  Gottfried  as  she  met  him  returning  fmh  tin 
chase,  "  you  see  what  confidence  is  to  be  placed  in  your  boasted  knowledge  of  maiiUnd,  yon 
see  wliat  it  is  to  take  the  features  of  the  countenance  for  the  interpreters  of  the  heart.^ 
**  What  has  made  you  so  eloquent  to-day,  niece  ?**  asked  Gottfried  toldfy. 
«  Can  also  open,  large-  blue  eyes,  that  seldom  rapidly  turn  riKHit,  express  anythliig<lMt 
fidthful  love  and  constancy  ?  Has  the  proud  eagle's  nose  ever  adorned  the  countenance  of  A 
man  who  has  broken  his  word  ?    No,  never  !** 

Goft.  To  what  purpose  is  all  this  ?    Is  perhaps  the  istendant  of  Lauehen,  with  his  enM 
nose^  become  a  knave? 

Ida.  Never  can  a  man  with  a  deepi,  firm  ever  iteady  voice,  tell  aKe.    Del^tftl  I  ^ 
cellent 

Gottfried  turned  quickly  round  and  said : 

**  I  win  return  instantly  to  the  Lauchoer  foi^est ;  the  bewUsg  cf  wolres^  the-  roai^ionMn^ 
would  I  sooner  hear  than  the  reproaefaesof  womoni" 

«  But  you  shall  remain,"  screamed  Ida,  drawing  GotffHed  back,  *'to  revenge -tiie  iMMBr 
of  our  family.*' 

GotL  Who  has  injured  it? 

Ida,  The  noble  Count  of  Heldenstein,  with  the  straight<brward*loolung;  open,  bihe  Qfc^ 

with  the  ever  steady  voice,  with  the  eagle's  nose,  the 

GoiL  Niece,  if  you  continue  a  few  moments  longer  so  lood'add' vM^nt,  I  rftalf  bedekC 
Ida,  This  honourable  man  now-  makes  a  dtisen's  daughter  of  Woms  a  ecruntess. 
GoU.  What? 

Ida,  A  plebeian  maid  will  be  the  Countess  of  Heldenstein,  instead'ef  Ida  of  Atfghnrf 
Oott  Will  be,  or  is  already' 
Ida,  Ualretidy. 

Goit  Then  so  must  she  remain* 
Ida,  Then  so  must  she  remain  !    Lamp  of  ice  f 
GoU,  What  is  already  done,  I  eannot  cause  to  be  ondone. 

Ida.  That  certainly  cannot  the  maa  who  is  valiant  only  against  miihew  and  bean,  (Sit '» 
milk  and  water  against  men. 
.  GotL  Niece,  I  will  return  to  the  chase  tiU  yon  are  moiw  cool. 
Ida.  That  you  shall  not!     Revenge  riiall  you  vow  t»  me  against  Hartmuth  and  fab  ff^ 
beian.    Has  he  not  given  me  his  word  of  knighthood^  did  be  not  give  mehis  hand  tipm% 
that  I  should  be  his  wife  ? 
GotL  Hedid. 

Ida.  Has  he  not  publicly  at  Worms  dechired  himself  my  Iwer,  worn  my  colear,  dkVMl 
himself  and  his  arms  with  my  laoes  and  ribbons  ? 
GotL  Evensa 

Ida,  Hais  he  not  dishonoured  me.  even  oar  whole  raee,  1^  deserting  me  ? 
Gott,  Alas! 

Ida,  Is  not  my  good  fiime  committed  if  you  are  silent? — No  answer  ?— Then  I  will  Aii^ 
into  your  ears,  that  you  are  a  knight  I— that  it  is  ytrar  duty  to  suffer  no  stain  fai  our  UoodL 

GotL  Niece,  first  must  this  arm  be  lamed  before  I  suffer  a  stain  hi  our  blood.     I' wilf  p^ 
lidy  accuse  the  count  before  all  Germany  as  a  forfoiter  of  his  word. 
Ida,  Ha  f    There  again  I  acknowledge  an  Anglawer. 

Gott.  I  wish  you  acknowledged  him  in  resignation,  yet  my  purpose  will  remain  immove- 
able ;  the  combat  for  life  and  death  shall  decide  between  me  and  Hartmuth.    But  tliii  k 
observe  to  you,  one  of  us  falls  for  our  house,  not  for  you,  Ida. 
He  departed  again  to  the  chase. 

Ida,  Well  and  good,  if  Hartmuth  bat  falls,  and  the  ^beiaa  maid  gii^nm  hertelf  to  dMA 
OB  his  bier. 


WOMAN'd  RBVEIfOS. 


« 
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CHAPTER    UL 
kftWonMJofvru  at  Its  sinmnit,  espedatty  when  Elsemuth  discovered  to  her  &ther,  thit  it 
m^  crnnt  who  bad  torn  hhn  from  the  HUutage  o!  the  guard  at  the  toanament 
Difficult  only  was  it  to  persuade  the  old  man  to  lay  down  his  trade  and  live  with  ttt 


*  What  !**  taid  lie,  <*  will  your  vassals  say  to  it  ?  Shall  I  drink  out  of  the  same  mug  with 
tiee  ?  And  I  say,  with  every  man  with  whom  I  have  intercourse  I  must,  as  formerly,  drink  out 
f  the  same  mug  before  I  can  say  a  word  tohim,  or  speak  to  any  purpose." 

Htrtmnth^  reply  that  every  one  of  his  vassals  would  honour  him  as  the  father  of  their 
tfs  lord,  determhied  bin  not ;  but  brother  Erdman  was  better  acquainted  with  his  father's 
reak  side,  and  persuaded  him  thereto. 

Teit  resigned  the  smithy  to  one  of  his  servants,  yet  with  the  proviso  he  should  be  again 
Miter  of  all  as  soon  as  he  thought  proper  to  return  to  it.  Immediately  after  they  all  de- 
arted  for  the  castle  of  Hohenaw.  Scarce  bad  Ida  become  acquainted  with  their  arrival, 
lah  she  tormented  her  uncle  anew  to  take  revenge  on  Hartmuth. 

Ctottfried  did  what  as  a  knight  he  was  obliged  to  do ;  he  proceeded  to  the  camp  of  the 
mperor  Otto  the  Fourth,  and  complained  to  him  against  Hartmuth,  as  a  breaker  of  bis 
ord ;  for  that  he,  without  the  smallest  reason,  except  his  love-foIIy  for  a  low- bom  maid,  bad 
ihoBoured  a  lady  of  the  ancient  race  of  Anglaw,  had  not  kept  his  promised  word  to  her. 
Id  abandoned  her  to  the  doubtful  sentence  of  a  misjudging  world. 

The  emperor  ordered  the  count  to  appear  at  court  on  a  certain  day,  to  answer  the  accuia- 
in  brought  against  him. 

The  count,  it  is  true,  unwillingly  separated  even  for  a  single  day  from  his  beloved  bride ; 
It  honour  called  him ;  the  preservation  of  his  good  fame  demanded  it,  and  be  would  have 
tended  its  summons  to  the  very  end  of  the  earth. 

He  had  suspected  that  this  accusation  would  come  from  Ida,  and  his  subterfuge  was,  that 
A  he,  but  Gottfried,  had  given  the  promise ;  GottfHcd  had  laid  his  hand  in  Ida*s  hand ;  that 
Is  promise  was  constrained,  and  that  man  was  not  obliged  to  fulfil  a  forced  vow. 

On  both  sides  was  justice,  on  both  injustice.  In  our  times  this  would  have  occasioned  a 
(vsuit  for  years ;  but  in  those  days,  when  even  this  question  of  justice,  "  If  the  children  of  a 
Q,  who  died  before  his  father,  could  inherit  with  his  father's  brothers,**  was  decided  by  the 
lid,  if  the  victory  was  on  the  side  of  the  combatants  appointed  for  the  children,  the  law 
ittutd  that  these  children  should  afterwards  have  a  share  in  the  heritage  of  the  grandftitber. 

Ib- those  times  the  judges'  sentence  was  in  every  doubtful  case — "  God  must  himself  decide 
ibe  tribunal  of  the  sword." 

This  was  what  Ida  wished  and  Hartmuth  dreaded.  Not  that  he  was  convinced  that 
Mlfle  lay  not  on  his  side,  and  that  God  would  not  give  the  victory  to  his  arm,  but  that  be 
mdd  be  obliged  to  draw  his  sword  against  Gottfried,  against  his  friend  and  brother  in  arm^. 
'  whose  fide  he  had  fought  in  so  many  victories.  But  honour  commanded  the  contest,  it  is 
tt^  with  the  opposition  of  his  good  heart ;  this  only  he  entreated  and  obtained  of  the  em- 
tOT,  that  the  combat  should  takiS  place  the  next  day,  that  fame  might  not  have  an 
yartttiity  of  carrying  a  false  account  to  Hohenaw  before  he  could  contradict  it  by  bis 
eiettce. 


CHAPTER    IV. 
ai  day  broke. 

The  camp  fortress  was  on  a  plain,  bordered  and  surrounded  with  a  trellis.    On  an  elevated 

otatood  the  throne  of  the  emperor ;  near  it  the  seat  of  the  judge  of  the  combat.     Before 

^aeat  was  fixed  an  upright  lance,  on  which  bung  a  sword  and  shield,  and  by  which  lay  a 

Qow  wand.    The  assessors  of  the  tribunal  of  the  sword  were  seated  around  on  low  benches. 

^  mperintendents  guarded  the  entrance  of  the  trellis  with  crossed  lances.      Not  Ux  from 

em  stood  a  hieri  to  denote  it  concerned  a  combat  oC  Mfo  and  dy^^tiix^ 
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Hartmuth  and  Gottfried,  both  compleilely  anned,  now  returned  finom  man.  Before  they 
were  allowed  to  enter  tbe  trellis,  an  -'attendant  examined  their  arms  of  knighthood,  and 
•earched  their  clothes,  to  discover  whether  thejr  had  concealed  any  magic  herbs ;  and  tbe 
judge  of  the  combat  began  to  address  his  assessors. 

**  You  old  experienced  heroes  of  the  combat,  instruct  me  how  I  am  to  hold  and  niiih 
tain  a  just  and  true  tribunal  of  the  sword,  after  the  manner  of  our  forefathers  and  andest 
usage.'* 

7^  Mest  AMesson  According  to  the  manners  of  our  forefathers  and  ancient  vmgt, 
shall  you  open  a  free  tribunal  of  the  sword,  with  banns,  safe  conduct,  and  peaeeftil  eomo- 
lation. 

Judge.  Peace  I  beg  from  the  people ;  to  the  victor  I  promise  a  safe  conduct  on  bis  retsro 
to  his  home ;  to  the  defeated  an  honourable  burial.  The  tribunal  of  the  sword  b  ast 
opened.  Attendant,  say,  are  both  combatants  free  knights,  of  equal  birth,  and  amorfil 
fellewship  ? 

AUend,  I  declare  in  this  free  and  public  tribunal  of  the  sword,  m  the  face  of  God  and  the 
emperor,  that  both  combatants  were  evidently  born  true  knights,  and  to  these  arms  of  dignity. 
If  any  one  knows  to  the  contrary,  let  him  now  speak,  or  afterwards  hold  his  peace. 

Judge.  Superintendents,  open  tbe  lists. 

The  superintendents  opened  the  lists,  and  the  combatants  entered ;  their  pages  bore  after 
them  their  swords  and  hurlibats. 

Judge,  Herald,  do  your  oflSce. 

HerM  (to  Count  Hartmuth),  In  the  name  of  God  and  the  emperor,  and  in  the  msiuiir 
and  usage  of  the  tribunal  of  the  sword,  say  on,  who  you  are,  why  yon  here  appear  in  tliii 
armed  attire,  against  whom  do  you  come,  and  wherein  your  difference  subsists.  Answer  tndy 
•n  your  knightly  oath  and  knightly  honour,  and  then  heaven  g^ard  you  and  your  valour.— 
Speak,  speak,  speak ! 

Hart.  Hartmuth  of  Heldenstein  is  my  name ;  knight,  count,  and  banner  lord  am  I ;  IB^ 
an  eschevined  and  free  man.  Against  Gottfried  of  Anglaw  I  appear  with'sword  and  hnilHMir 
to  maintain  that  he  is  an  infamous  liar,  who  has  vilely  caluomiated  me,  by  saying  I  bivs 
broken  my  word  to  his  niece  Ida  of  Anglaw,  when  it  was  not  I,  but  himself,  that  gave  it  <» 
her.     So  truly  as  my  cause  is  just,  protect  me  heaven. 

In  equally  loud-sounding  words  the  herald  then  addressed  Lord  Gottfried  of  Anglaw,  frii* 
also  replied  :—- 

'*  Gottfried  of  Anglaw  am  I  named,  knight,  banner  lord,  and  an  eschevined  free  naa; 
against  Hartmuth  of  Heldenstein  I  am  come,  with  sword  and  hurlibat  to  prove  that  he  hn 
broken  his  faith  to  my  niece,  and  has  thereby  sullied  her  good  name ;  that  he  was  silent  irliei 
I  spoke  his  consent ;  that  he  drew  not  back  his  hand  when  I  laid  it  in  the  hand  of  Ida ;  that 
he  silently  gave  his  word  of  knighthood,  which  he  has  so  ignobly,  and  unlike  a  knight,  brolMi' 
As  truly  as  my  cause  is  just,  aid  me  God  and  my  arm.** 

Herald.  Knight  Hartmuth,  Count  of  Heldenstein,  Knight  Gottfried  of  Anglaw,  oaBy*^ 
swear  a  heavy  and  deadly  oath,  that  you  have  neither  made  use  of  enchanted  herbs,  senteaeifc 
charms,  forms  of  conjuration,  and  amulets;  neither  signs  of  exoi'cising,  concealed  or  appirf^ 
nor  will  make  use  of  them,  without  craft  or  hazard  than  human  understanding  may  invent?  ^ 
lay  your  fore-fingers  on  the  cross  of  this  sword,  and  swear,  swear,  swear ! 

<*  We  swear  r  they  said  both,  and  hiid  thefr  fore-fingers  on  the  sword,  which  the 
tendent  held  out  to  them. 

Judge.  Place  the  coffin  in  the  middle  of  the  enclosure,  and  give  to  the  oombatantf  ^ifd 
sun,  light,  and  air. 

It  was  done. 
j     Judge.  Combatants,  take  your  swords. 

And  they  took  their  swordi  from  the  pages. 

Judge.  You  old,  experienced  heroes  of  the  eombat,  inform  me  whether  this  is  a  ji^ 
tribunal  of  combat  maintained  and  holden  after  the  manner  of  our*  ferefrithers  aod  aMhi^ 
usage.    To  record  which  let  the  most  ancient  throw  his  gauntlet  on  ihe  ground. 

Between  the  combatants  the  most  ancient  threw  his  gauntlet  on  the  fprovnd*  Tb»  hHiH 
mfddetf,  and  tbe  trunapettm  thrice  Mranded  thdr  trumpets. 


WOMAN'S  KEVENOE.  » 

JhraU  I  Silence  1  Ho  1  In  the  name  of  Go(}  and  the  emperor,  I  command  dleaoe  fai 
lids  and  worka !    Let  no  one  interhipt  the  oomhatanta. 

Judge.  Superintendent,  talie  up  the  willow  wand,  and  strike  thrice  on  the  lanee.  At  the 
M  stroke  let  the  summoned  Heldenttein  give  the  first  blow.  God  give  the  victory  to  him 
It  has  the  right. 

**  God  give  the  victory  to  htm  wlio  has  the  right,"  re-echoed  the  surrounding  multitude 
id  the  superintendent  gave  the  first  stroke  with  the  willow  wand  on  the  lance.  A  death-like 
Iflwe  reigned  around,  broken  only  by  the  loud  breathing  of  the  people.  He  struck  the 
toond  time,  and  the  crowd  preuing  still  closer  to  the  trellis,  stood  on  tiptoe  to  see  over  each 
tiler's  heads.  Now  the  third  time ;  and,  as  a  stroke  from  a  flash  of  lightning,  Hartmnth's 
viid  dashed  over  Gottfned*s  helmet  down  the  right  arm,  that  the  neck-piece  broke,  and 
ii  arm  waa  wounded.  Gottfried  gave  way  about  the  breadth  of  a  foot,  and  aimed  a  blow  at 
itftaath*s  head,  which  the  latter  intercepted  with  his  shield,  made  a  side-spring,  and  hit  the 
Agiawer  under  the  left  arm  with  his  sword,  so  that  the  joint  crushed,  and  blood  streamed 
m  his  armour. 

"  It  is  fsnough  !**  cried  Hartmuth. 

The  people  shouted,  for  the  young  knight  was  more  esteemed  by  them  than  the  old  one. 
tat  Ida  lamented  and  wept  aloud. 

Iiord  Hartmuth  committed  a  fiiult,  and  before  he  could  cover  himself  again  with  his  ilifeld. 
ioktfried*s  sword  fell  with  such  force  on  the  left  side  of  his  breast,  that  a  deep  cleft  appeared 
I  the  breast-plate,  and  the  pure  blood  gushed  out. 

This  excited  Hartmoth*s  wrath ;  lie  raised  his  sword  on  high,  and  thrust  it  half  way  up  in 
tottfiried's  neck  joint,  between  the  left  shoulder  and  the  helmet  cape. 

Gottfried  fell. 

The  people  shouted  Hartmuth*s  victory,  and  the  judge  acknowledged  his  innocenee. 

Ida  rushed  from  her  seat,  tore  her  hair,  and  with  bitter  imprecations  forced  away  Hart- 
rath,  who  was  unfastening  Gottfried's  helmet»  and  pressed  a  kiss  of  deep  despah*  on  GottflM*» 
ileHps. 

"  I  forgive  you  1**  he  said  softty»  and  died. 

Hit  pages  laid  his  pale  corpse  on  the  bier ;  others  drew  away  Ida,  who,  deprived  of  all 
Boollection,  kissed  her  uncle's  dead  hand,  and  conducted  her  to  the  inn; 

Hartmuth  stood  fixed  with  astonishment ;  he  glanced  with  scorn  on  the  indge  when  he 
edared  him  innocent,  and»  amidst  the  triumphant  shouts  of  the  multitude,  he  groaned  s 
■w  on  his  fate.  Attich  consoled  him  at  well  at  it  was  in  his  power,  and  persuaded  hin  to 
6l«ni  even  the  same  day  to  Hohenaw. 


CHAPTER  V. 

hM  report  of  the  combat  between  Gottfried  and  Hartmuth  had  arrived  at  Hohenaw  befom 
iMi  io  chequered  and  changed,  as  it  generally  is  when  it  is  one  da>  old. 

^  Gottfried  had  faXiea  under  the  sword  of  Hartmuth,"  so  was  the  story  whispered  from  ear 
5 ear:  and  <'that  Hartmuth  had  been  assassinated  on  his  way  home."  This  tale  rolled 
iNn  month  to  mouth,  and  faicreased  like  the  snow-ball  that  rolls  firom  the  mountain  top,  till 
'  heetmes  a  lavine,  and  overwhehns  herds  and  houses. 

Thus  it  came  to  the  ears  of  the  commandant  of  the  castle  of  Hohenaw,  with  also  the  report 
liat  Ida  had  assembled  a  troop  of  two  hundred  horsemen,  who  were  marching  against  the 
iitle ;  some  would  have  it  that  they  had  already  seen  the  glitter  of  pikes  on  the  other  side 
^  the  river. 

The  commandant  of  the  castle  now  made  preparations  for  defence;  biit  the  busy  old  man 
t  some  words  escape  in  the  presence  of  Elsemnth  about  the  death  of  the  count.  Sbm 
irted— shuddered  like  a  traveller  who  in  the  darkness  of  midnight,  wandering  in  a  strange 
seeure  path,  feels  himself  suddenly  held  fast  by  a  strong  arm ;  he  cannot  cry  for  help,  did  he 
'CB  know  it  was  only  a  lew  paces  distant. 

She  went  to  her  father,  who  was  seated  at  his  dinner ;  he  shook  the  last  dsra^  <A  ^^v«a 
m  a  pitcher  into  his  cup,  and  said  fixed  ^ni  col4|j  ju» 


•• 
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Eliemuth  would  have  ipoken,  when  a  loiMi  •otcrj  aiMraaeed** 

«<  AttichbnBgt  4be  dead  body  of  hit  matter,  aad  it  already  beinre  tlM  eootlt.' 

Viit  rote  slowly,  teiced  his  dangbter't  hand,  and  areafc  wilh  btr  te  the  windoir*  Thif 
spoke  not  a  word :  both  stood  stunned,  fixed  their  eyes  on  the  castle  gates,  like  m  flMB  wlMi 
boate  bursts  into  flanea»  when  be  knows aU  ttsistaneo  Uim  vtJm,  wbo  aow  with  frilea am 
and  dry  eyes  lookt  «•  the  vivid  fire,  made  so  iadifferent  by  the  fright,  that  he  may  baioitelf 
tabea  fiM*  an  inquisitiTe  spectator.  The  castle  gates  opeoed,  aad  Wolf  sprang  ia  with  jofts 
bark  and  b^  croes  oaperings.    Then  arose  the  joyous  ahouto  of  the  torvaate  :— 

**  He  lives  1  be  lives  r 

And  now  Elsemuth  beheld  her  husband  enter  thogates^  rkUng  by  the  tide  of  Atticdt  Ths 
rapid  traasition  from  agony  to  joy  pressed  her  to  the  earth ;  she  fell  KfiBless  iato  the  ariMof  Yiit 

More  easily  and  rapidly  is  strength  and  recollection  recovered,  when  robbed  froai  ut  byjifi 
than  by  the  excess  of  misfortune.  Before  the  count  entered  the  chamber  Elsemoth  nnM, 
and  ran  with  open  arms  to  meet  her  husband,  6rmly  locked  him  in  the  bonds  of  lovt^  as  If  dv 
would  enchain  anew  a  beloved  wanderer,  recalled  through  her  lusses  the  smile  back  agiai  ts 
his  countenance,  that  care  and  dark  forebodings  had  before  folded  in  glooaay  wrinkles,  Md 
wept  in  his  arms  the  tears  of  beneficent  joy. 

**  Then  God  has  given  you  to  us  again,*'  began  Veit,  and  he  pressed  Hartmuth*s  baii- 
"  You  that  we  supposed  dead,  whose  death  would  have  dragged  us  all  to  the  grave ;  and  w 
murder  stains  your  conscience." 

**  Murder  P  screamed  Hartrouth,  and  turned  his  face  firorn  his  wife's  botom  on  Veiu  *'lf^ 
assassination,  father,  stains  my  conscience." 

Veit.  Yet  still  murder  ? 

Hart.  Not  murder ;  arbitrement  through  the  judgment  of  God  in  the  ttibunai  of  the 
sword ;  victory  to  them  who  have  the  right.  Till  now,  Elsemutfa,  you  were  only  mine  by  Ike 
blessing  of  the  priest :  in  the  Tribunal  of  Blood  God  said,  **  I  led  you  to  Elsemuth.** 

Veit.  And  the  possession  of  Elsemuth  has  cost  the  life  of  a  man  I  Count,  still  once  WK9  < 
what  has  taken  place  in  the  Tribunal  of  Blood  ? 

Hart.  There  fell  Gottfried  of  Anglaw ;  vilely  calumniated  had  he  me,  as  if  I  had  broksattjT 
word  of  knighthood  to  hit  niece. 

<'  Murder  r  stammered  Veit,  trembling  with  borror ;  then  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven,  ai  i^ 
he  would  say,  *'  I  am  innocent  of  this  blood  !'* 

He  immediately  hastened  to  his  chamber,  afterwards  to  Attich,  made  him  saddle  a  haittf 
and  rode  towards  Worms.  Before  he  set  off,  he  said,  "  Tell  your  knight,  Veit  GoMStfi^ 
goes  again  to  his  anvil ;  dr}'  bread  gained  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow  delights  him  more  this 
your  dainties,  so  besprinkled  with  human  blopd.'* 

Elsemuth  even  shuddered  when  she  learnt  that  she  had  been  the  innocent  cause  tout 
Gottfried  had  bled  to  death  at  the  tribunal  of  the  sword  ;  but  much  easier  was  it  to  theconD^ 
to  convince  his  wife  of  the  lawfulness.of  such  a  legal  murder  than  old  Veit. 

In  Worms  the  old  man  related  the  dreadful  tale  to  all  his  acquaintance,  warned  them  ntW 
to  give  their  daughters  to  a  knight,  who  must  murder  his  bosom  friend,  if  the  one  spoke  \f^ 
a  ftdse  word,  or  the  other  did  not  rightly  understand  him.  Soon  he  sent  bis  horse  back  M 
he  himself  was  not  to  be  moved  to  inhabit  again  the  castle  of  the  knight. 


CHAPTER   VL 

Haavmnv's  wound  healed ;  the  wound  in  his  conscience  festered  still. 

The  affection  of  his  wife,  her  restless  endeavours  to  accomplish  all  for  which  s\ie  read  tie 
most  teont  wish  in  bit  soul,  tournaments  that  he  gave  to  his  vassals,  soon  lulled  to  sleep  Ac 
thoughts  on  Gottfried's  <leath,— ^n  Ida'^  revenge. 

Ida,after  the  death  of  her  uncle,  lived  hi  her  castle  like  a  female  anchotite.  Bot  Wt^ 
muth't  conscience  dosed,  never  wholly  slept.  The  day  that  he  looked  forward  to  with  idA 
desire,  the  day  that  Elsemuth  was  to  bring  him  the  pledge  of  her  chaste  embraces — when  lie 
ivaatio  bocoae  a  fither  arrived— and  Elsemuth  bore  a  dead  son. 

This  tore  open  the  wound  made  by  GottfrleiTs  dMth ;  load  roared  hb  conscie&ce   **1E^ 


aw  ymMwaHBtqf  iMMWrea ;  wHImwI  dblMm  nisit  ]p«i  rtoMlii^  ftr  yw  40^  four  Menis 
i&dleM  mntt  die  the  murderer  of  his  (Keod ;  no  one  shall  close  his  eyes,  no  one  ery  over  Mi 
Mis  •  Hedled  for  u» «eo  toonr '^ 

Olooniy,  lost  in  thought  and  peevish  ha  beeanw )  tlM  diMM  that  he  IbnaeHy  followed  hut 
M(6«i,  n<m  oooupied  him  the  whole  day  longr-  He  kiUed  aot  the  beattti  he  slowly  terCnred 
Umi  tlwttore  Wood  tlial  flowed,  the  more  laoeraled  beasts  lay  aroDWI  Mm,  the  better  pleased 
Milm»  When  wMh  the  night  he  retttroed  to  hit  oaetle,  and  hto  wife  was  terrified  at  the  blood- 
i6i|Mlnh1ed  w^KidMafl,  and  withdrew  from  his  embraoes,  he  taughed  la  derMon,  and  made 
Moll  relafte  whidh  bear  had  the  longest  struggle  wtth  death,  w4iose  tiMat  had  the  moat 
inHMjr  rattled* 

Bver  dearer  became  to  him  Wolf,  who  now  never  moved  from  Ms  mnter^aiidvhi'llbe 
chase,  and  ventured  on  the  most  ftHrfous  wild  beasts. 

Men  hiM  Stsemuth  tuAelent  power  over  him  to  detahi  him  at  home  froil  tha  chaw-;  but 
timi  she  was  obliged  to  make  use  of  all  her  soft  female  pmttle  and  carsasss  Co  eaha  Mmi  mA 
fH  fMlf  sereiitty  disappeared,  like  the  shoothig  of  a  star.  Asked  she  Mmt^**  What  wav  the 
natter,  whether  she  had  offended  him  ?"  He  ever  answered  her  t— '<  You  are  an  aagal^  bat, 
M^  ittd  ktt  immedlatdy  rushed  from  her,  threw  Mmself  on  Ms  horse,  and  flow  to  tha  waods. 
Seldom  now  then  Elsemuth  asked  hioi,  for  this  ever  drove  him  frw&  her  anm. 

Dtestel^i  ihrces  had  sometimes  soothed  him ;  but  thelatter's  base  anddtehowMirabla  eoadnct 
Mm  after  the  death  of  Gottfried,  had  barred  the  castle  gates  against  hha.  Hatfaaftb  promised 
lk»  a  yearly  pensiott ;  this  was  to^hhn  like  a  leprous  pilgrim  arrived  at  the- leper  house, 

Oftener  now  than  before  Hartmuth  gave  tilts  and  tournaments,  they  divertsd  Mm  the 
•ngest 

At  one  of  these  games,  at  wMeh  a  strange  knight  was  present,  was  it  that  Hartmuth't 
ound  became  the  more  dangerous. 

Jigainst  the  count  he  ran  so  unfortunately,  that  the  latter  was  obliged  to  let  go  the  bridle 
Id  strike  his  hands  together  over  his  helmet ;  the  count  looked  ap  at  Mm* 

Over  the  plume  that  waved  on  his  helmet  rose  prominent  a  lion,  with  a  falcon  In  hit  Moody 
^"mm,  Ibrmeriy  the  hefanet  crest  of  Gottfried  of  Anglaw.  Thit  tight  brought  Gottfried^  /ate 
B^in  with  such  animation  to  the  cou1lt^l  reooUeetloQ,  that  he  ibrgoC  all  anmad  Mm,  and  at  €lke 
HKMid  ride  he  was  so  ungently  goaded  by  the  stranger's  black  horse,  that  every  one  Ibared  for 
•kUfs. 

*'  Who  are  yon  ?"  he  was  stfll  able  to  say  with  a  trembllhig  volee. 

^  Gottfried  of  Anghw,**  replied  the  stranger,  turned  round  hit  horse,  and  rode  away  with 
■Avgteatett  speed* 

Tito  oount  was  shaken  to  the  very  soul ;  he  suspected  it  was  Gottfried's  ghost  rlaen  up 
IfllaflC  him,  when  Attioh  immediately  asserted  that  the  stranger  had  galloped  on  the  path 
towards  Anglaw,  and  had  not  yet  eome  out  tnm  the  rooky  cleft  on  the  other  sMe  ef  the 
QliUe. 

And  Attich  was  right ;  the  stranger  was  a  present  suitor  to  Ida,  that  in  the  tournament '  ^ 
jwepared  himself  for  the  serious  combat  with  Hartmuth,  and  there  to  discover  his  weakest 
dsfence. 

Bai  the  count  conceived  Attioh's  assertion  Mveated^  and  from  thisr  day  he  beoaantlill 
dejected,  and  even  harsh  towards  Elsemuth. 

For,  as  he  one  day  returned  home  from  the  chase,  and  his  wife  woaM  not  embraee  hhn 
he  had  taken  off  his  blood-besprinkled  olotbts,  he  exelaimed  to  her,— **<  Do  yon  still 
Hien  look  on  me  as  when  the  blood  of  the  Anglawer  diseolonred  my  armenr  r* 

Bnt  scarce  had  he  uttered  them  than  he  repented  of  theee  words^  threw  himself  at  the  Aiet 
Df  Elsemuth,  and  swore  he  would  never  oome  in  her  sight  again  till  she  forgave  and  forget,  or 
mly  wept  a  tear  at  his  barbarity* 

Often  would  he  sit  for  whole  honrt  holding  hit  wifo  firmly  and  wildly  upon  Ms  knee,  till  at 
Mt  tears  would  drop  from  Eltemutht  eyet^  then  be  began :— **  One  of  those  teart  eoold 
nttinguish  the  flames  of  hell,  and  yet  they  are  but  oil  to  the  fire  thai  buraewithhi  me  1  Wifo  J 
waet  wIfo  1  I  have  made  yon  unhappy«  larve  tore  thee -from  the  eonteated  oaim,  the  violet 
HttBllHy««>aad  now  oamiot  I  for  onee  rttam  thee  tndhi  for  tmile.'* 

lUte.  Say  not  so,  my  lord  and  husband  {  liwear  ta  bear  with  thte  bath  Jej  and  torreav  ' 


tt  THE  R0MANCI8T  AND  NOVELISTS  LIBRARY. 

«Bd  wmdd  wflMBg^  take  fttmi  thee  the  burtheo  that  oppresses  thee,  woidd  jen  but  ^pen  tsr 
■e  fonr  heart. 

HwrL  And  rob  me  of  the  oidy  consolatioa  dear  to  roe !  Seek  not  further ;  know  tiien^tbit 
I  stfll  ever  find  in  jonr  kiv^  a  happiness  in  my  destiny. 

Elm.  And  yet  you  reitrafai  me  from  ahoiring  you  the  duty  of  a  wife.  Not  only  a  bhik 
Ikntasy  saddeni  your  days,  but  even  your  sleep  has  been  for  some  time  the  sleep  of  a  perNU  k 
a  fever.  The  hut  night,  my  Hartmutb,  you  dreadftiUy  akrmed  me.  I  had  thrown  my  am 
roimd  your  neck,  your  head  rested  on  my  bosom,  my  kisses  had  lulled  you  into  a  sweet  slsi|| 
suddenly  you  started,  even  before  slumber  had  dried  the  tears  from  my  eyes,  tore  my  armlmi 
your  neck,  raised  me  up  with  your  strong  right  hand:  '*  Impotent  Gottfried  !**  you  vMmA 
dreadAilly,  *'  behold  you  can  do  nothing  1*' 

Hart.  I  mentioned  not  that  name  1— How  could  I  mention  it? 

Elm.  You  did  mention  it ;  flung  away  my  arm  so  violently,  that  arm  that  so  tsodeitjf 
pressed  thee  to  the  heart  of  the  most  faithful  of  wives. 

Hart»  O  wife,  wife  1  had  I  not  slain  the  Aoglawer,  what  would  have  been  wanting  to  mi 
happiness? 

Eke.  You  said  be  fell  justly,  said  that  over  the  Tribunal  of  Blood  waves  the  hand  of  Goi 
that  no  blow  of  the  sword  mortally  wounds  the  innocent  > 

HarU  Who  threw  me  Utely  from  my  horse?  Ab,  the  Anglawer's  spirit !  Still  a  Blso^ 
Tribunal  stands  before  me. 

El8€.  Dreamer !  Never  yet  did  a  spirit  appear  by  day  in  knightly  armour.  On  Ida  is  (kB 
■guilt  of  blood,  she  persuaded  her  uncle  to  the  combat. 

Hart,  He  forgave  her— why  forgave  he  not  me  ? 

Eln.  He  had  nothing  to  forgive  you ;  did  you  not  fight  for  your  honour  at  a  knight  ? 

HarU  Why  forgave  he  not  me  ?    When  will  your  brother  pay  us  a  visit  ? 
i     Elte.  I  expect  him  daily. 

Hart,  All  have  now  deserted  me ! 

Else.  All? 

Hart  I  deserve  your  reproof:  wif<i»,  come  to  my  lips.  Thy  caresses,  thy  sweet  kisses  «t 
the  balsam  that  alone  secures  my  heart  from  the  gangrene. 

Thus  it  went  on  dail^. 

Elsemuth  was  able  by  her  kisses  to  banish  the  evil  spirit  from  the  count,  but  no  sooMT. 
was  hie  alone  than  his  thoughts  returned  to  the  Anglawers. 

'Scarce  did  he  fall  asleep  when  the  picture  of  the  Bloody  Tribunal  appeared  to  him  in  t 
dreauL  Gottfried  for  ever  rose  up  after  the  last  blow,  and  the  combat  began  anew ;  tiK^lil 
rushed  in  between  them,  tore  off  her  veil  and  threw  it  upon  the  ground ;  the  oount  got  m* 
tangled  in  it  with  his  spurs  and  fell,  and  a  loud  shout  of  laughter  disturbed  him  from  hisflsf|l^ 

Scarce  closed  he  bis  eyes  again,  when  the  dream  haunted  him  anew. 


CHAPTER   VII. 

43oMB  da3rs  passed  away,  the  count's  qualms  of  conscience  became  more  agoniziag;  hs 
could  not  remain  alone,  for  then  Gottfried's  spirit  appeared  in  various  forms  to  his  misfoitoai- 
brooding  imagination. 

At  last  brother  Erdman  arrived  at  Hohenaw  to  take  leave  of  his  sister  and  brother*iaJiii 

An  inordinate  passion  for  greatness  and  fame  misled  the  proud  monk  to  become  the  isitf- 
gator  and  companion  in  bold  enterprizes,  so  as  to  give  posterity  a  remarkable  and  draadfid 
example  of  the  blind  obedience  of  the  human  race  to  the  will  of  the  priesthood. 

Pope  Innocent  the  Third  was  preaching  new  crusades,  though  a  hundred  and  thirty  yM9 
before  the  flower  of  the  Christian  warriors  had  been  sacrificed  in  the  western  land  te  Iks 
Bwords  of  the  Saracens,  to  hunger  and  the  plague ;  this  terrified  those  that  remained,  and!li^ 
few  now  took  up  the  cross. 

From.  France  and  Germany  there  assembled  fifty  thousand  children ;  priests  bad  iM 
them  with  the  mad  conceit  that  God  would  make  use  of  their  feeble  infancy  to  defirer  d* 
hoiy  sepulchre  out  of  the  hands  of  the  jnnhalievera. 
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And  in  tbb  meritorious  action  of  leading  to  many  innocents  to  death  brother  Erdmaa  had 
10  a  share ;  he,  vrith  many  other  monks,  was  a  leader  of  this  bloody  sacrifice  to  bigotry. 

Naturally  then  did  he  advise  his  brother,  who  sought  for  diversion  of  mind,  and  desired  to 
id  it  in  willing  penance,  to  go  with  him  to  Palestine ;  naturally  then  did  Hartmuth  follow 
16  advice,  as  Enlman  said  to  him,— 

*  For  a  hundred  murders  would  he  find  absolution,  if  he  became  the  protector  of  these 
inori  on  their  march." 

The  count  armed  himself,  and  most  of  his  vassals  resolved  to  accompany  him. 

To  the  intendant  of  the  cloister  of  St  George,  which  stood  at  the  foot  of  Hohenaw,  he  gave 
lie  guardianship  of  his  estates ;  should  he  not  return,  then  were  they,  after  the  decease  of 
Sliemuth,  to  fall  to  the  convent. 

The  entreaties  and  prayers  of  his  wife  to  detain  him  from  this  march,  were  spoken  to  the 
rind. 

•  ^  God  wills  it,**  was  ever  his  answer.  "  Shall  I,  continually  tortured  by  conscience,  pant 
hfOttgh  life  under  the  burthen  of  my  sins,  and  embitter  every  joy  both  to  thee  and  me  ? 
litter  this  short,  willing  banishment,  than  to  carry  this  ever  bleeding  countenance  by  your 
id^  and  to  hope  for  peace  only  in  the  grave.** 

Ebemuth  was  now  for  the  second  time  delivered  of  a  dead  boy ;  this  drove  Hartmuth'f 
Mdness  to  the  height.  Sat  he  by  her  side»  his  gloomy  imagination  told  him  he  hod  brought  a 
WIS  upon  her,  and  then  he  enraged  his  fury  in  the  woods. 

A  short  time  before  his  resolution  of  marching  to  Palestine,  a  wounded  bear  that  an  arrow, 
Mtesd  of  transpiercing  the  heart,  had  only  hit  on  the  thigh,  tore  him  from  his  horse.  The 
iloor  of  Wolf  saved  his  master's  life ;  furiously  he  flew,  and  tore  away  the  paws  of  the  bear, 
•liich  had  already  clawed  hold  of  Hartmuth's  throat.  Attich  thrust  hb  short  sword  hito  the 
ead  of  the  furious  beast. 

Grievously  wounded,  Hartmuth  returned  to  his  castle.  Frantic  with  terror  was  Else- 
ivth  at  first,  but  she  afterwards  proved  to  him,  in  the  tedious  cure  of  his  wound,  what  a  gift 
bi  bestows  on  man  when  he  gives  him  a  good  wife. 

Day  and  night  was  she  by  his  couch ;  did  he  sleep,  she  watched ;  when  he  awoke,  she 
lafsrted  him. 

The  army  of  the  young  martyrs  now  proceeded  on  the  march,  led  by  superstition,  without 
iartmuth,  as  late  would  have  it,  towards  Palestine. 

Their  wish,  their  pass- word,  **  May  the  Redeemer  display  his  cross  to  us !  **  they  found  soon 
ittBed. 

Bnnger  and  fatigue  destroyed  most  of  the  children  on  the  mountains  of  Switzerland,  the 
nnainder  suffered  oppressive  servitude.  With  them  died  their  seducers,  unworthy  of  death 
I  the  company  of  such  innocents,  the  most  dreadful  sacrifice  that  ever  bled  on  the  altar  of 
iperstition* 


CHAPTER    VIII. 

^m  a  sensation,  mixed  with  fear  and  hope,  from  joy  and  sadness,  Elsemuth  looked  for- 
€fd  to  the  recovery  of  her  beloved  husband. 

Still  he  remained  firm  in  his  resolution  to  march  to  Palestine;  In  the  height  of  his  fever 
I  qioke  for  ever  of  it,  heard  Gottfried  say  to  him  he  should  be  appeased  when  he  had 
r  HAm  march  atoned  for  his  sins.  This  fever  became  so  domesticated  in  his  soul  that  no 
nrer  could  drive  it  out. 

As  he  recovered,  the  day  of  his  departure  was  fixed,  his  vassals  were  sent  forward  to  wait 
r  him  on  his  way.  Attich  alone  was  to  accompany  him.  Yet  the  nearer  the  day  of  his 
omey  approached,  the  more  melancholy  was  the  count :  secretly  he  wished  to  be  fireed  from 
is  march,  and  to  be  able  to  appease  the  spirit  of  Gottfiried  in  any  other  way. 

The  ideas,  such  as  he  had  never  before  thought,  trembled  through  his  soul ;  It  is  true 
9f  disappeared  even  as  rapidly  as  the  vapour  that  rises  from  the  earth,  and  is  chased  away 
'  the  warm  beams  of  the  sun,  but  yet  they  left  tlie  seeds  of  others  behind. 

Often,  wlien  the  count  reclined  on  Elsemuth's  bceom,  her  tears  glided  down  hii  lair  locki^ 
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and  lie  witii  t^e  warmest  kisses  called  ber  his  most  faithfal  wife,  the  words  hovered  on  Ustipi- 
**  But  still  you  are  a  woman  !  ** 

One  day  he  asked  bis  consort,  as  he  was  wandering  with  her  in  a  grove, — **  EJieaiitli, 
what  is  it  that  resembles  this  slender  birch  that  gives  way  to  every  puff  of  wind  1** 

'*  Man's  firmness,"  answered  Elsemuth.     He  replied :  **  Woman's  love !  ** 

She  found  not  that  in  the  answer  which  Hartmuth  meant  by  the  words ;  but  die 
was  plain  enough  to  her,  as  the  count  on  another  day  gave  orders  to  two  noble  yoothi^  •!• 
as  pages  were  by  him  instructed  in  knightly  exercises,  to  return  home  to  their  fathers'  ctaAa, 
**for  that  from  henceforth  few  knightly  exercises  would  be  practised  at  Hohcnaw.* 

The  day  of  departure  arrived.  Elsemuth  was  in  danger  of  weeping  herself  bUnd;  ftr  i 
long  time  the  tearful  moisture  dried  not  in  her  eyes.  Innumerable  were  the  farewdl  Uw 
and  pressures  of  the  hand,  the  hastenings  away  and  retumings,  the  charges  and  admodtio^ 
words  of  consolation  and  promises,  the  sighs  and  prayers. 

A  bard  struggle  hi  the  heart  of  the  count,  every  passion  in  arms  agafaurt  the  <Air. 
Jealousy  at  last  gained  the  victory. 

Attich  was  commanded  to  bring  Wolf  to  him ;  ft  was  done.  ^  You  know,  my  Blmjiiwft,* 
.—so  spoke  the  count,  often  interrupted  with  sobs  and  sighs— *' you  knew,  my  ElseowClv^ 
dear  this  dog  is  to  me,  who  has  twice  saved  my  life ;  this  dog  I  confide  to  yonr  csre»  tti'<* 
he  hesitated—**  notwithstanding  that  female  fidelity  is  harder  to  guard  than  this  iieast,  -yit  li 
I  still  believe  that  you  have  preserved  your  faith  to  me,  if  I  find  this  dog  again  at  mf 
And  now  farewell  till  then ;  Gottfried's  spirit  drives  me  from  you." 

He  pressed  another  kiss  on  Elsemuth's  cold  lips ;  fainting  he  left  her  in  fbe 
attendant,  mounted  his  horse,  and  galloped  away  with  Attich. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

Ida  had  ever  since  the  death  of  Gottfried  maintained  spies  amongst  the  domeetfes  of 
who  reported  to  her  all  that  passed  at  Hohenaw. 

Scarce  was  she  made  acquainted  with  the  count's  departure,  when  she  also  learalt  fMfei 
would  only  believe  his  wife's  fidelity  unblemished,  found  he  the  dog  again  at  his  retmif  ^ 
raised  the  foundation  of  her  revenge  on  this  whim,  which  the  count  let  drop  in  tloB  fmi^ 
heat  of  his  soul's  sickness. 

The  life  of  the  countess  she  could  not  injure  ;  the  fortress  of  Hohenaw  was  guarded  t^l^ 
tried  domestics,  all  well  known  to  the  count  by  their  valour  and  fidelity ;  art  must  she  ^ 
employ  against  force. 

Ida's  spies  at  Hohenaw  received  an  order  to  steal  Wolf,  but  every  art  was  in  vtinteiBBif 
the  Countess  of  Heldeostein  from  the  castle  without  attendants.  It  was  the  same  ai  fMil 
a  bear  of  her  young  before  her  own  eyes ;  it  was  to  be  expected  from  virtuous  Elsemuth,  ^ 
she  would  use  every  exertion  to  obey  even  the  caprices  of  her  beloved  husband;  mosteertih 
that  she  had  confided  the  guardianship  of  the  degte  two  tried,  old,  and  experienced  serfMiiS 
but  age  and  experience  against  priestly  deceit  and  female  art  were  lost. 

One  of  Ida's  spies  was  Peter,  a  young  monk  from  the  cloister  of  St  Corbinian,  whoiebidi^ 
planet  had  led  him  to  Anglaw  soon  after  Gottfried  was  slain,  and  whom,  disguised  as  a 
she  sent  to  Hohenaw,  there  to  play  the  eavesdropper. 

Peter  had  for  some  time  observed  the  old  servants,  Benno  and  Eitlian,  WolTs  guardimi^td 
discovered,  that  besides  a  warm  affection  for  gold  which  they  possessed  in  common  vrith  aB  M 
men,  Benno  had  a  strong  bias  ;  for,  when  other  men  could  see  nothing,  from  the  inteiiar  dii» 
position  of  the  eyes  he  could  see. 

By  day  he  beheld  only  Wolf,  but  by  night  he  saw  ghosts.  The  other  servants  laii|heilt 
him,  but  Peter  for  ever  strengthened  him  in  his  conceit  that  there  were  ^lirits ;  and  thii 
children  bom  oa  a  Sunday  or  on  a  Good  Friday  could  see  fhem,  forXirom  this  old 
had  Benno  obtained  the  faculty  of  seeing  spirits. 

Killian's  hobby-hone  was  not  ghosts,  but  he  possessed  the  whole  toheritanoe  cff  bis 
a  medal,  rubbed  against  a  certain  piece  ef  silver,  for  which,  and  nine-and-twenty  otben^  Joisi 
«old  hfi  good  reputation  with  his  master.   By  this  rt(bbfng  it  had  attained  the  power,  tint  thi 


■a  w1i9  CMcried  tldft  aadal  ia  a  bag^  iwold  bt  fofMkea  by  no  b^ 
troked  therewitK. 

Tbm  pottestion  of  this  medal  had  qualified  old  KilUan,  above  all  othan,  to  be  the  goaidian 
I  Wolf:  had  it  been  only  a  comaoa  piece  of  white  mooey*  the  man  muit  beUoTe  it  had  the 
•war  to  help  him  to  an  olBce  obtafaied  by  gold*  Bat  it  waa  no  golden  money ;  and  it  for 
liar  remains  inexplicable  whence  gold  attdna  the  power  to  maka  iti  poaiesior  qualified  tbv 
ifaiy.  office. 

Ili  power,  it  if  trae»  Killian  had  never  tried,  but  he  moat  firmly  believed  therein,  for  it  had 
Naa  inherited  from  fiither  to  son  for  many  years,  and  such  a  belief  at  all  times  mahea  ita  poa* 
MMr  happy.  Peter  conducted  himself  as  if  he  knew  nothing  of  this  property,  yet  ha 
ladiavoured  for  some  time  to  get  possession  of  the  medal,  and  now  for  ever  followed  the  old 
KQBan,  as  a  fish  does  the  bait. 

XiUian  wondered  greatly  at  Peter's  continual  adherenoe  to  him,  but  the  latter  assured  hint 
a  iseret  desire  drove  him  within  his  atmosphere,  and  that  he  followed  him  even  against  his 

This  conduct  made  a  deep  impression.  Bewitched  could  neither  Peter  nor  Killian  be,  for 
%Khmade  a  cross ;  Peter  gave  out  he  did  so,  Killian  did  it  really,  on  the  most  trifling  action, 
ffiffd  a  paternoster,  and  called  on  their  protecting  saint. 

At  last  Killian  asked  if  Peter  had  not  perhaps  once  held  the  old  medal  in  his  hand ;  this 
mi  immediately  affirmed,  and  now  was  its  wonderful  power  in  chaining  both  men  and  beasts 
ti  its  possessor  made  as  certain  as  if  it  had  been  bewitched. 

Oae  evening  Benno  beheld  from  his  chamber  on  a  watch  tower,  beneath  an  old  pile  of 
stsoes  without  the  castle  gates,  a  faint  light  glimmering ;  Killian  saw  it  not,  for  his  eyes  were 
oidtr ;  also  Peter  saw  it  not,  for  he  would  not  see  it,  yet  had  one  of  his  colleagues  there  placed 
ths  light 

On  the  second^  third,  and  fourth  evening,  Benno  beheld  it  again ;  Killian  now  discovered 
*sniethiog  glimmering.  At  last,  on  the  fifth,  sixth,  and  seventh  evening,  a  small  blue  flama 
*tii  out  of  the  earth  ;  this  was  also  discerned  by  Peter  and  Killian. 

This,  according  to  Peter's  interpretation,  was  a  certain  sign  that  a  treasure  lay  thera 
tHvied. 

Violently  beat  the  two  old  men's  hearts  after  the  possession  of  this  treasure. 

"It  would  be  of  great  service  to  us  !**  sighed  Benno. 

Pder*  Of  service  as  long  as  our  spark  of  life  bums,  and  then  could  we  afterwards  lie 
pMseably  in  the  earth. 

BemUL  And  before  to  do  so  much  good! 

iVisr.  Enjoy  costly  dainties. 
'  JBUian.  Inspect  and  count  the  golden  pence. 

Bmno.  Hang  them  together,  and  then  wear  them  round  the  neck,  instead  of  a  gold  chain. 

JTSfisa.  Folly !  I  would  not  carry  my  treasure  round  my  neck,  were  even  the  thieves  crafty 
to  filch  it  from  my  house. 

Fool  1  would  you  then  leave  your  servants  at  home  when  you  went  out  a-walking  ? 

jLitfiaii.  Servants?  Burthen  myself  with  sluggards  ?  I  would  guard  what  was  mine  alone  ; 
aat  even  once  keep  a  dog ;  bark  would  I  so  dreadfully  in  the  night  tUne,  that  the  thieves  should 
npfMO  the  most  furious  beast  guarded  my  property. 

Bamo,  You  old  curmudgeon !  I  would  carry  my  share  of  the  treasure  in  my  belly  and  od 
l^body. 

XUHam,  I  would  staple  mine  down. 

Bfimo.  I  would  gormandize,  and  gloriously  enjoy  life  as  long  as  a  larUUng  chinked  in 
the  bag. 

JBtfkm.  And  then  beg  before  my  door  when  your  half  was  devoured.  <  Go  further,  Benno,' 
ROnld  I  say ;  *  Kiliian  bestows  not  a  mite  on  the  prodigal' 

JBrnao.  Then  would  I  bum  the  house  over  youriiead,  and  roast  you  with  the  golden  pence* 

jSttfum,    Away  with  you,  you  old  drunkard. 

JP^itr.  Fools,  you  have  notyet  got  the  treasure. 

J^tMsim.  Alas,  no  t 
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P§i§r,  Raiie  It  I  conid,  did  1  know  how  the  goblin  is  to  be  exorclied  that  gnardf  ft;  jtt ' 
the  hermit  in  Leuchen  ibrest  mutt  know— to  him  will  I  go. 

<<  Do  to  1  do  to  !**  cried  the  old  men»  and  Peter  immediately  departed. 

Bot  inttead  of  going  to  the  anchorite,  he  battened  to  Angtaw,  made  the  Udy  acqiuSoiti 
with  the  good  tnccett  of  hit  trick,  and  reqaetted  her  to  tend  tome  tervantt  about  midnight  (t 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  blatted  oak,  to  teoure  WoIH 

To  the  two  treasure  buntert  he  brought  back  tbit  account : — "  That  to  raite  up  the  trak 
tore,  it  required  no  more  than  the  pretence  of  a  living  creature  that  did  good,  but  on  whM 
man  could  charge  no  weight  of  tin,  and  yet  it  went  not  to  heaven ;  that  might  be  exeonum- 
nicated,  yet  remain  tafe  amongst  men ;  and  if  it  even  had  done  a  good  deed,  yet  it  mutt  Kft  «d 
bread  and  water.** 

Thit  wat  a  riddle  to  the  old  men,  their  underttandingt  could  not  find  the  key ;  at  hit 
Peter  advanced  the  idea,  if  perbapt  Wolf  wat  not  meant  thereby ;  good  could  he  do,  yet  tte 
irrational  beatt  could  not  be  charged  with  sin ;  yet  even  as  little  was  heaven  open  to  Urn  ftr 
all  the  good  he  might  do ;  excommunicated  be  might  be  as  a  dog,  yet  no  one  would  do  hii 
harm ;  bis  master's  preserver  bad  he  been  twice,  and  yet  his  food  was  bread  and  water. 

This  the  monkish  rogue  knew  how  to  make  all  so  clear  to  the  old  men,  that  they  fbrgtiltt 
these  doubts ;  and  the  following  night  they  stole,  through  a  subterranepus  passage  known  srij 
to  themselves,  to  the  oak. 

Before  they  set  off,  Killian's  medal  was  several  times  rubbed  on  Wolfs  back ;  and  MV 
were  they  certain,  that  if  even  an  evil  spirit  was  to  singe  the  cord  that  held  the  dog,  ytt  kt 
could  not  run  away  fW>m  them. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  oak,  Ida*s  servants  rushed  out,  clapped  pitch  plasters  over  As 
fkces  of  the  old  men,  and  led  away  Wolf  to  Anglaw :  they  prevented  his  barking  by  thnndm 
him  pieces  of  sopped  bread. 

Ida's  joy  was  without  all  bounds.  Peter  received  as  a  reward  the  place'  of  castle  stewni 
and  Benno  and  Killian  ended  their  days  in  a  subterraneons  cavern,  with  good  diet.  Thvt 
could  Benno  admirably  exercise  bis  powers  of  seeing  in  the  dark,  for  not  a  ray  of  light  ftO 
into  the  cellar;  but  still  the  more  unpleasant  was  the  situation  to  Killian,  for  now  he  eeil^ 
make  no  experiments  with  his  miraculous  medaL 


CHAPTER    X. 
The  loss  of  Wolf  dismayed  ail  the  inhabitants  of  Hohenaw.     Elsemuth,  who  feared  she  bii 
lost  the  talisman  that  bound  her  to  Hartmuth's  affection,  made  use  of  every  exertion  to  ltd 
him  again. 

At  the  foot  of  the  hUl,  crowned  by  the  fortress  of  Hohenaw,  where,  according  to  the 
custom  of  those  days,  four  roads  crossed  each  other,  the  ordered  a  teot  to  be  pitched,  Mtf 
retolved  to  beg  the  boon  of  every  knight  that  patted  by,  that  they  would  leek  for  WoK  f^ 
the  durst  not  tuffer  her  tervantt  to  quit  her,  without  being  expoted  to  Ida*t  revenge. 

By  her  confettor,  whote  brother  formerly  alone  pottetsed  the  art  of  painting,  l>ut  wbt 
believed  that  this  daughter  of  heaven  was  solely  ordained  to  copy  sacred  trifles  and  tfl&l/i^ 
relics,  she  caused  the  portrait  of  Wolf  to  be  painted,  and  this  picture  to  be  hung  oi^  the  test 

Ida  was  soon  made  acquainted  with  this ;  and  now  was  her  horrible  plan  of  revenge  osm' 
pletedf  which  till  now  was  not  perfectly  formed. 

Afterwards  she  also  learnt  that  Count  Hartmuth  lay  five  days*  journey  beyond  Worvii 
wounded  by  a  fall  from  his  horse,  and  that  he  was  not  yet  in  a  condition  to  pursue  bb 
journey. 

With  the  hope  that  the  passing-by  knights  would  willingly  attend  to  the  prayer  of  a  besn* 
tiful  woman,  and  which  they  were  commanded  to  by  their  duty  at  knightt,  Elsenatk 
proceeded  to  the  tent. 

On  the  first  day  no  knight  made  bit  appearance  on  the  road. 

On  the  second,  about  sun-rite,  she  espied  a  knight  in  silver  armour,  powdered  with  goldea 
flames ;  his  helmet  crest  was  a  naked  arm  with  a  golden  dagger ;  the  device  in  hit  thield*  a 


WOMAN'S  RBVINOB.  ff 

ietdfaig  hmHf  Unnwfkimi  by  aa  www,  with  tht  laotto  t  «*  Blatding.  bat  not  <ctd  T  Attaa. 
vti  J  he  tiaaiiMd  the  tent,  when  EUemuth  appeared  before  him,  surrounded  b]r  her  guards 
nd  attendant!,  and  thuf  addreited  him  :— 

**  Fvden,  noble  lord  and  knight,  if  I  arrest  your  speed.  Knights  |isten  ever  willingly  to 
tpe  tnppUcations  of  the  afflicted,  are  not  deaf  to  prayers  of  a  sorrowing  woman ;  their  arms  as 
rBHttgly  draw  the  sword  for  them  as  for  freedom  and  their  country.  But  blood  I  desire  not 
f  you,  not  a  blow  from  a  club  in  the  tribunal  of  the  sword,  not  the  breaking  of  a  lance.  But, 
lecause  my  entreaty  may  be  intignificanC  to  the  man  who  has  grown  bearded  or  grey  in  sword 
mibats  and  tournaments,  I  request  of  you,  before  I  make  known  to  you  my  solicitation,  your 
irord  that  you  will  grant  it." 

'  **  What  is  neither  against  God  nor  my  duty,**  replied  the  knight,  *<  is  promised  to  you,  (air 
Illy.'* 

-  JSbf.  Look  on  this  picture ;  you  behold  Wolf's  portrait.  The  original  of  this  copy  was 
llHee  my  lord  and  husband's  preserver  when  his  life  was  in  danger ;  therefore  he  loved  him  as 
aiaaa  loves  a  friend.  On  his  march  for  Palestine  he  confided  to  my  care  this  dog  t  my  hap. 
IInss  depends  on  his  finding  him  again  on  his  return ;  and  away  he  it  gone,  run  away  or 
sislni.  That  you  will  be  careful  to  get  possession  of  him,  that  you  will  learn  where  he  is 
kspt  eonfined,  and  discover  it  to  me,— this  is  my  prayer. 

Ten  will  know  him  amongst  a  hundred ;  this  picture  is  as  like  him  as  the  white  riband 
Chit  surrounds  his  fawn-coloured  neck :  equally  shared  on  each  side  his  belly  run  down  three 
liBew  and  three  black  stripes ;  fawn-coloured  the  one  half  his  feet,  the  other  white :  with 
tfds  white  star  on  his  forehead,  you  will  find  no  other  bea&t  so  marked*  You  start,  knight, 
aiid  are  silent ;  are  angry  with  me  perhaps,  that  I  require  so  insignificant  or  degrading  a  thing 
ftvmakidght. 

But,  sir  knight,  I  may  take  for  certain  that  you  love  a  noble  maid,  or  already  embrace  an 
niiable  wife ;  then  you  are  certainly  acquainted  with  female  weakness  and  female  ideas,  know 
hoiv  dearly  the  lover*s  or  husband's  pledge  of  love  concerns  the  virgin  or  the  wife :  think  on 
W  tears,  her  grief,  when  she  is  deprived  of  iu  By  your  beloved  mistress,  by  your  iaithfol 
naiort,  assist  me,  and  take  as  a  remembrance  of  your  promise  this  scarf  from  the  wife  of  Hart* 
Vnth  Count  of  Heldenstein." 

The  knight  took  the  rich  scarf,  fastened  it  round  his  left  arm,  and  said,— 

"  Noble  lady,  word  and  hand  to  you,  that  I  fhlfil  your  prayer.* 

He  gave  his  hand  to  Elsemuth,  asked  the  name  of  the  dog,  then  rode  on. 

Three  days  Elsemuth  still  tarried  in  the  tent  t  every  knight  that  came  that  way  she  stopped 
tritb  this  supplication ;  each  received  from  her  a  token  to  remember  their  vow. 


CHAPTER    XL 

hk^  spies  had  brought  her  a  faithful  report.  Hartmutb  realty  lay  five  days*  journey  distant 
Ima  Worms,  in  consequence  of  a  severe  fall  on  entering  the  inn  of  a  small  town. 

He  had  already  remained  there  two  days,  and  on  the  fourth  he  thought  of  continuing  his 
iomey.  On  the  evening  of  the  third  day  there  arrived  at  the  same  inn  the  knight  with  the 
Heeding  heart,  and  another  who  bore  a  tiger  as  bis  device  on  his  shield,  and  resolved  there  to 
fSt  one  day. 

Hartmuth  was  rejoiced  at  this,  that  the  eternal  sameness  might  be  somewhat  broken ; 
Ittich,  still  more  at  a  circumstance  that  withheld  his  lord's  complaints. 

When  the  strangers  had  unarmed  themselves,  the  count  thought  he  knew  the  *'  knight  of 
be  bleeding  heart ;"  yet  neither  he  nor  Attich  recollected  where  they  had  seen  him. 

His  handsome  noble  countenance,  on  which  pride  appeared  depicted  in  the  most  of  its 
eatures,  was  browned  by  the  heat  of  the  sun ;  and  his  follen  cheeks,  and  still  red  scars,  evinced 
10  was  no  stranger  to  grief,  sorrow,  and  danger* 

The  tiger  knight  was  an  aged  man,  of  a  sprightly  heart ;  he  spoke  much  and  willingly. 
Jter  supper  ho  took  his  harp,  and  entertained  them  with  many  a  lively  song. 

Hart,  (to  the  tiger  knight.)  You  are  of  a  gay  and  lively  disposition,  knight. 
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Kidght  wkh  ihe  Bleeding  Heart  Believe  me,  knight,  it  is  of  consequence  to  her  li 
preserve  both  for  your  brother  in  arms :  she  therefore  purchased  my  assistance  by  tii 
valuable  scar^  that  novr  so  magnificently  decorates  my  arm. 

HarL  That  scarf!  (to  himself.)  I  gave  it  to  her  on  her  last  birtb-day  !  now  she  gives Uto 
a  lover  wHh  whom  she  made  an  acquaintance  on  the  public  road. 

71^  Kmght.  What  would  she  not  give  to  you,  if  you  returned  back,  and  brought  wtt 
you  Wolf! 

Hart,  Nothing  shall  she  give  to  you ;  that  shall  be  my  care.  Good  night,  noble  knigiiti. 
in  the  morning  we  shall  see  each  other  again. 

He  was  conducted  to  his  chamber  by  Attich. 

**  The  spark  hangs  over  tinder !"  said  Ida^'  for  she  was  the  knight  with  the  bleeding  heni 
to  the  tiger  knight,  with  whom  she  had  concerted  the  parts  they  were  to  play :  what  he  tA 
Ida  said  through  him. 

Tt'ger  Knight  Soon  will  the  flame  blaze  up. 

Ida.  You  swept  up  Uie  fire  from  a  distance  by  your  satirical  conversation  against  us  woMi 
and  I  poured  oil  upon  the  flame  by  my  light  words :.  **  Eisemuth  had  promised  me  her  isfov 
if  I  returned  with  Wolf  in  the  morning ;  I  will  show  him  Wolf;  he  must  then  agree  with  m? 

Tiger  Knight,  That  will  soon  break  through  the  dam  of  love  in  Hartmuth*s  heart. 

Ida,  So  I  wish  it :  then  the  flood  of  jealousy  will  carry  everything  away  with  it  that  ob- 
structs its  course.  Good  night,  sir  linight !  if  our  plan  is  carried  through,  then  I  promiie  JN 
my  kiss  m  your  arms— good  night  f 


CHAPTER    XL 

Hartmuth  mourned  through  the  night. 

By  the  side  of  his  couch  stood  Gottfiried  and  Eisemuth ;  theur  bleeding  formi  appemd  ii! 
every  dream. 

**  Eisemuth  is  innocent  !**  cried  the  count  several  times  aloud;  and  at  every  time  GotMA  '■ 
ghost  cried,  as  he  supposed,-^ 

Guiltv ! 

The  servants  of  Ida  lay  at  another  inn,  and  with  them  was  Wolf;  before  the  twilight  of  thi 
morning  he  was  brought  to  Ida,  without  its  being  observed  by  Attich. 

Scarce  bad  the  day  broke  when  Ida  sent  for  the  count  into  the  drinking  chamber;  "i 
important  things  had  she  to  '*  say  to  him.** 

Hartmnth  came. 

"  Knight,**  so  Ida  began,  **  you  behold  before  you  a  favourite  child  of  fortune.     Throqgli* 
accident  is  the  favour  of  the  lovely  Heldenstein  mine :  she  promised  it  to  me,  should  I 
with  Wolf,  and  this  morning  has  Wolf  run  into  my  hands.*' 

Before  Hartmuth  could  breathe  from  his  astonishment,  the  tiger  knight  led  the  dpg  itttott* 
chamber.  Hartmuth  looked  at  the  dog  with  horror ;  Wolf  yelped  with  joy,  and  sprung  ^^ 
his  master. 

Hartmuth  exclaimed : 

"  Her  favour  she  promised  to  you?" 

Ida.  She  promised  it  to  me. 

Hart,  Knight,  she  is  my  comrade's  wife— is  my  wife.    I  am  Hartmuth  of  Heldenstein. 

Ida.  You? 

Hart  1 1  and  if  you  are  an  upright  knight,  then  do  what  I  desire  of  you. 

Ida.  What  do  you  desire  1 

Hart  Your  armour,  your  horse,  your  armed  attire. 

But,  knight 

Hart  If  you  are  an  honest  man,  then  make  no  objections. 

Tiger  Knight  Reflect  that  your  wife  is  the  daughter  of  Eve. 

Ida.  Count  Hartmuth,  my  amour  is  yours,  could  I  but  only  give  you  nritb  it  my 

Hart  I  am  cool  enough  for— yet  1    To  horse !— Tour  armour  \ 
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lda'0  page  brought  it ;  Hftrtmuth  put  it  on. 

Sooroe  was  an  hour  flown  away»  when  th«y  wort  alroady  mountodt  and  on  the  way  towarde 
lohenaw. 

Hartmuth  spoke  little  on  the  way*  tooli  but  leldom  refreshment ;  yet  were  hit  eyei  for  erer 
feted  on  Bleemuth'g  loarf  which  he  now  wore  on  hit  amk 

At  last  they  beheld  the  towers  of  Hohenaw.  It  was  morning ;  the  convent  bell  was  ringing 
rthe  first  time.  The  sound  penetrated  through  the  heart  or  Hartmuth ;  with  Inward  rage 
I  murmured  to  himself,-.*'  Wife,  it  tolls  you  to  the  grave." 

Af  they  approached  the  oastle,  Ida's  page  was  sent  to  say  to  the  countess  t—**  The 
light  with  the  bleeding  heart  had  halted  before  the  chain,  and  had  brought  her  Joyfta 

IWi." 

Xlsemuth  sent  bock  word,  she  would  receive  the  knight  before  the  castle ;  and  now,  so 
oald  Lord  Hartmuth  have  it,  Ida,  the  tiger  knight,  and  Attlch  concealed  themselvea  behhid 
thicket. 

The  draw-bridge  was  let  down,  the  portcullis  raised;  and  Etsemuth  came  out  of  the  cutle, 
HiMinded  by  twenty  servants* 

Scarce  had  she  observed  the  well-known  armour,  recognised  Wolf,  than  she  flew  with 
MB  arms  to  Hartmuth,  and  cried  aloud  Joyfully,  —  "  Welcome,  a  thousand  times,  noble 
light,  to  your  everlasting  debtor  1" 

**  Welcome  hell,  adulteress  V  cried  Hartmuth,  grinning  horribly,  gnashing  his  teeth ;  and 
i  stabbed,  as  she  embraced  his  knees,  his  sword  through  her  heart— she  fell  at  his  feet. 

The  servants  rushed  on  Hartmuth  with  drawn  weapons,  when  he  threw  up  his  beaver,  and 
ared  out,—**  Back  !  I  have  condemned  her  P' 

Ida  now  rode  up,  wiped  with  a  wot  sponge  the  brown  tint,  scars,  and  furrows  from  her 
untenance,  and  looked  tali  on  the  count 

«« Do  you  know  this  face,  perjured  wretch  ?'*  she  screamed. 

Hartmuth  looked  «t  her. 

^  Ida  !*'  he  stammered. 

Ida.  She  whom  you  deserted  for  a  plebeian  maid,  and  who  has  now  revenged  herselfl 
BOW  your  wife  was  Innocent.  v 

She  suddenly  turned  her  horse,  and  as  smoke  in  a  tempest,  vanished  from  the  eye$  of  the 
bole  crowd,  with  her  tiger  knight. 

Mute  stood  ail  the  spectators,  and  without  motion. 

'*  Innocent  1"  groaned  Hartmuth,  rushed  on  Elsemuth,  drew  the  sword  from  her  boBom« 

bory  it  in  h{s  own  heart :  with  trembling  hand  Elsemuth  seized  it,  threw  It  away  from  her, 
kd  gently  said,—*'  I  am  innocent  1  you  are  innocent !"  and  died. 

Hartmuth  looked  for  the  sword ',  Attich  hid  it  away  t  the  count  then  threw  himself  on  the 
lHb»  beat  his  bead  ogainst  the  stones,  and  ever  moaned,— »*  She  was  innocent  1  she  was 

Booent !" 

The  servants  now  roused  from  their  stupor ;  they  laid  hold  of  their  lord,  bound  him  with  a 
IPth  leather,  that  he  might  do  himself  no  harm,  and  corried  him  into  the  castle. 

Attich  never  quitted  him,  but  to  attend  to  the  funeral  of  the  pious  m^^rtyr  Elsemuth  t  still 
ifore  the  frenzy  of  Hartmuth  was  over,  she  was  laid  in  her  quiet  tomb. 

Veit  was  made  acquainted  with  the  unfortunate  end  of  his  daughter,  and  soon  followed 

IT. 

Ida  gave  her  hand  to  the  tiger  knight,  and  with  it  gave  her  liberty  and  happiness.  He 
Ted  not  the  revengeful  fiend ;  she  became  his  bedfellow,  not  his  wife. 

Three  years  lived  Hartmuth  after  the  murder  of  his  wife  In  dull  despair ;  soon  It  rose  to 
isanity  :  only  for  three  days  during  the  whole  time  was  he  in  possession  of  his  reason  ;  then 
s  entreated  he  might  be  laid  by  the  side  of  his  wife,  near  to  him  his  Wolf,  their  grave  to  be 
ivered  with  a  monument  on  which  should  be  placed  the  image  of  Wolf,  with  an  inscription 
lat  might  relate  to  posterity  his  unfortunate  story.  That  his  ashes  might  rest  in  the  sacred 
lults  of  the  cloister  of  St  George,  he  bequeathed  the  half  of  his  estates  to  the  abbot,  the 
tmalnder  to  the  honest  Attich.  In  the  most  horrible  raving  madness  he  died.  With  him 
ia  raoe  was  eitlnct. 
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The  abbot  punctually  fulfilled  the  last  will  oC  Hartnmlb.  He  meted  te  the  eoerei  vm 
the  cloifter.  Hie  grave  WM.oefifed'' wilJk  •  itone^  an  w hkb  wae.tiie- image  d  Wol^  tod 
inicription : 

STOP,  TaAVILLia! 

wavf^  ir  rou  uav*  «uas; 
xr  xoT, 

MMMfOW,  ANP  ODaSBHOr  VHBSl  AMIBS. 


Baaa  aieie  in  ood, 

IN  TBI  IZriCTATIOK  OW  A  JOYFUL  aiSUftftECTIOW, 

HARTMUTH  COUNT  OF  HKLDB  N  STE  I  N, 

TBI  LAST  or  HIS  aAOX. 

sr 

HIS  SIPS 
BIS  rAITBVOL  WirSj 

ELSEMUTH      GOLDINGER. 

AT 
HIS   PUT 

HIS  TaUSTT  Doa 

WOLF, 

WHO    TWICI    SAVKD     HIS     MASTia'a    iiXas^ 

THAT  HS 

MioHv  axooica 
THi  KuaDiaia  or  bis  qood  wipi. 


PASS    ox, 

traveller! 

FftAT    TO    HIS    HaA^VKVLT     PATU-ia    mo-a 

MI 8    FOOR    sorL; 

AND   PKAT   TO  OOD 

THAT  TOU  MAT  NOT  BICOKl  UKl 

BUC 


THE  EJNa 


f 


>  m^tmjamm**^  ^^ 


f'    ■■    i^M* 


1 


THE 


CHARMED    SCARF 


A  TALK 


By   a.   MORTON. 


**  T1>e  noon  threw  its  light  upon  one  side  of  the  encloced  space,  while  the  other  lay  in  the  deepest  obscurit;^ 
the  shadow  of  the  building.    He  had  .earcely  advanced  two  steps  when  a  figure  issued  from  the 
with  a  stiddenness  and  haste  which  made  Hasan  retreat  a  pace  backwards." 
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THE    CHARMED    SCARF. 


CHAPTER    I. 

m  once  resided  in  the  eity  of  Bagdad  two  brothen,  named  Saad  and  Haian,  who  fvm 
lers  in  shawb  and  the  rich  ttuffi  of  India.  Although  both  very  yoang  men,  they  hid 
lady  acquired  a  ooniiderable  independence,  which,  added  to  the  property  left  by  their 
eased  father,  placed  them  among  the  wealthiest  merchants  in  the  principal  basaar.  Their 
iperity  and  station  in  trade  oceasioned  the  brothers  to  be  mnch  looked  up  to  and  respeetedt 
agh  other  causes  combined  more  largely  to  procure  them  consideration  and  esteem ;  these 
e  their  uniformly  moral  and  bUmeless  conduct,  and  the  fraternal  unanimity  and  love  which 
ays  appeared  to  exist  between  them ;  neither  having  yet  thought  of  marriage,  and  this  when 
tes  were  at  their  disposal,  offering  the  means  of  supplying  enjoyments,  and  surrendering 
oBselvei  at  the  same  time  to  no  vioe,  was  evidence  of  the  content  and  happiness  mutually 
ded  by  each  other's  society.  They  were  noted.  In  addition,  for  their  strict  and  regular  dis* 
rge  of  all  the  forms  and  precepts  of  religion,  a  scrupulousness  which  they  also  carried  out 
he  (iilfilment  of  all  their  transactions  and  dealings  with  the  world. 

One  morning,  soon  after  Saad  and  Hasan  had  taken  their  accustomed  station  in  the  baiaar, 
Bid  man  stopped  before  their  shop  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  gazing  on  the  goods  which  were 
osed  for  sale.  He  seemed  of  great  age/  for  his  flesh  was  wasted  away,  the  bones  of  his  foee 
ig  very  prominent,  while  his  eyes  were  sunk  deep  into  the  cavities  of  the  skull,  from  which 
lows  they  shone  with  a  kind  of  unearthly  brightness.  Neither  Saad  or  Hasan,  being  engaged 
conversation,  at  first  observed  him,  and  he  stood  awhile  apparently  intent  on  examining  the 
Brent  stuffs,  although  his  looks  were  more  frequently  fixed  upon  the  two  young  merchants 
maelves,  whose  appearance  seemed  from  some  cause  or  other  to  excite  his  curiosity  and 
trest  At  length  he  approached  sufficiently  close  to  attract  the  notice  of  the  brothers,  who, 
oeiring  that  his  intention  was  to  address  them,  made  room  to  receive  him,  and  ascendhig 
ftrdingly,  the  old  man  with  the  usual  salutations  seated  himself  in  the  shop.  He  then 
landed  to  see  some  costly  scarfs  similar  to  a  specimen  which  was  bung  up  for  show,  and 
ir  inspecting  a  variety,  with  the  value  and  beauty  of  which  he  appeared  to  be  familiar,  he 
d  upon  one  of  the  richest  kind,  and  paid  the  price  demanded  in  bright  new  coin,  without 
king  to  depredate  its  worth  or  to  procure  it  for  a  smaller  sum.  After  he  had  folded  aud 
osited  it  beneath  a  part  of  his  dress,  he  said : 

"  The  piece  I  have  just  purchased  and  those  you  have  shown  me  are  very  precious,  and  full 
thy  of  being  possessed  by  kings,  yet  I  can  produce  a  scarf  whose  cost  would  more  than  com- 
« that  of  the  whole  of  them  put  together.** 

The  brothers  upon  hearing  this,  although  they  regarded  the  old  man's  boast  as  an  exagge- 
on,  expressed  of  course  an  ardent  desire  to  behold  so  rare  a  scarf,  more  as  they  fancied  the 
iety  they  possessed  included  the  most  costly  and  beautiful  specimens  of  such  stuffs  that 
Id  be  obtained,  their  attention  having  always  been  directed  to  the  procuring  of  those  of  the 
liest  value.  At  the  same  time  they  did  not  conceal  their  incredulity  from  the  old  man  as 
my  scarf  existing  of  the  enormous  worth  he  asserted. 

The  latter,  however,  persisted  in  what  he  had  stated,  declaring,  **  that  the  richest  monarchs 
the  earth  would  compete  for  its  possession;*'  and  upon  being  more  warmly  urged  by  the 
ing  merchants  to  grant  them  an  opportunity  of  personally  inspecting  so  great  a  curiosity, 
ring  to  keip  any  appointment  for  that  purpose,  he  at  length  confessed  that  he  had  it  eveii 
a  about  bis  persoo. 
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This  adndssion  appeared  to  leave  no  excuse  on  the  part  of  the  stranger  for  longsr  iditritf 
ocular  proof  of  the  scarfs  surpassing  excellence,  and  he  soon  acceded  to  the  yoaag  noi^ 
eager  requests  that  he  would  immediately  produce  it,  proposing,  however,  that  they  ihoiid 
retire  into  an  interior  apartment  attached  to  the  shop,  where  goods  and  merchandise  mn 
deposited,  and  where  they  might  examine  his  treasure  unobserved  by  passers-by* 

They  had  n^  sbonsr  sealcid  themfelveir  is  Hiis  inner  rfom  than  the^iold  ?miui,  without  mon 
words,  drew  from  his  bosom  a  small  white  handkerchief  or  scarf,  without  fringe  or  omameirtr 
and  apparently  of  coarse  material.  This  he  threw  into  the  lap  of  Saad,  the  eldest  brotbot^ 
who  upon  the  sight  of  It  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

*'  I  see  you  have  been  making  us  your  jest,'*  said  he ;  *'  your  purpose  in  taking  that  trodble 
we  have  yet  to  learn.  Of  what  value  can  be  this  sorry  rag  ?  It  is  not  worthy  to  be  the  wrapper 
0f  that  you  have  just  purchased." 

He  then  tossed  it  to  his  brother  Ifosan,  who  turned  ft  over  carelessly,  and  handed  ft  baek  to 
Uiiowner^  M9tog«  "  I  ^inth  you  a  speedy  isdepeodenee  Irom  theiale.6f  so  M«l)ebi0M«flsi»- 
Itfis  Ur  U»  expensive  an  article  for  poor  tnerohants  like  us  to  think  of  berteEkig»&>r*'* 

^'Youapeak  in  jest,"  replied  the  old  man  gravely,  '^bat  you  speekithe  trwfeb..^flir 
TtieaHh  would  not  suffice  to  purchase  it.  I  wondor  that  iseed  explain,  snoe-it  iai 
.ii^to  mean  end  worthless  that  certain  seeret  prepertieetheweb  posttsaeseonetftote 
■Mb  I  thoagfat  would  have  oocurred  to  your  minds  en  the  ftnt  tight  of  the  aen£..  Jrflril 
tlioweveri  at  onee  convince  you  of  its  cstreerdinary  <i«e]ities,  and  thedettghta  wttah-iA 
Kijiililw  ^^ffordlBg." 

Willi  .thesesrovds  he  made  a  efgn  to  Hasan  to  lean  fenvaid  teiraidfl  hin^  and  htomafjMM 

tbftWarfinfeD  the  requisite  ierm  tisrthat  fMurpete,  liei)euiiddt  ever  the  yeangaaeechaeMiiif; 

■  tiWaknteliio  sooner  done  than  Haam  .felt  baek,  as  if  evercone  by  eztivme 

iaetially  aank  into.a  most  prdeund  'ilmnber. 

Saad  much  astonished  and  ^fith;  eeme  alarm  turned- to  the  eld  .nan,  bat  thelaAlar  < 
nonposediy,  motieaed  him  to  nsmainiUent  In  a  little  time  the  torfudifMwi  of  Haaau^lMtMi 
isgitated,  aod  the  soothing  eensations  nnder  whose  iafluenee  it  befese  €ippmt9A  .m'trnm/lk 
«eeinedof  a  sudden  exchanged  for  effects  of  an  opporfte  and  terrible  nature;  with  a  e«nrii|lii 
«iR>rt  he  succeeded  in  shaking  off  the  ^ihtargy  whioh  oppressed  him,  and  teaffa^^  thnhanftV' 
chief  firoBi  his  eyes,  he  flung  it  to  some  disumoe  with  an  air  expressive  of  the  otmeit 
.aad  horror. 

The  old  man  equally  with  Saad  looked  unprepared  for  this  action  of  Hasan's,  stlU 
4lie  atnnger  appear  disturbed  by  the  words  that  followed. 

^  Wreteh  that  you  are,**  exclaimed  the  young  eMrdiant,  '*ere  these  the  boasted 
yonr  scarf?  Begone  !  and  seek  the  lowest  haants  of  dissipation  and  vice,  seek  tlM  debeMl* 
wad  the  breaker  of  Allah's  law  !  We  are  none  such,  and  wene  the  soarf  ours,  it  wonld  tpfri^T 
consume  in  the  fire." 

•Flushed  and  indignant,  Hasan  rose  and  returned  to  his^  seat  in  the  shop  without 

•Saad,  much  amazed,  demanded  of  the  ok!  man  an  explanation  of  tliis  strange  scene ;  tkMll 
man  laughed  scornfully  as  he  reached  to  pick  up  the  scarf,  then  turning  to  Saad,  be^sHi^ 

^*  Some  baneful  iDfluence  perverts  in  him  what  else,  were,  as  to  others,  eoetacy-I  %■>* 
shown  him  paradise,  the  hoonByehs,  and  the  delights  which  awut  the  true  Miever  is  1k^ 
legions  of  bliss  ;  and  so  cunningly  are  the  senses  imposed  upon  by  thia  osegic  wwfO'wabirit 
the  vision  yields  the  pleasures  of  reality — thou  shait  eee.'* 

The  old  man  th&a.  placed  the  handkerchief  over  1^  eyes  of  Sand,  who  in  his  bewildeMW>t 
sought  not  to  oppose  his  intention,  and  so  instantly  was  he  overpowered  by  its  eAeots  IhatlW 
1^  at  his  length  upon  the  floor  in  a  deep  sleep. 

A  few  minutes  had  scarce  elapsed  before  Hasan  egain  entered  the  epartoMUt,  and  fi*- 
eeiving  what  had  taken  place,  he  commenced  upbraiding  -the  stranger  in  the  bitterest  tBH0r 
and  would  have  removed  the  bandage  from  his  brother's  eyes, -but  the  old  man  iwitbhoUM 
and  a  scuffle,  accompanied  by  reproachful  epitlMts  on  either  side,  in  •consequenoe  easaed. 
The  sound  of  Hasan's  voice  at  last  began  to  attract  the  notice  of  passengers  in  the  haoi't 
which  the  nld  man  perceiving,  lie  himself  kosed  the  scarf  •  from  round  Saad%  hesrir^ 
flashing  past  Hasan  with  a  dreadful  curse,  he  escaped  into  the  street  and  disappeared. 

Saad  immediately  opened  bis  eyes  and  gazed  upon  his  brother  with  a  peipleied 
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RMi.wtet  MkHy  hasft  ypa  snatched  me  ?**  nid  hew     "  Where  is  the  old  nan— the 
lU  a.droam  ?** 

^  Pftiia*^  AUah,**  replied  Hasan ;  <*  praise  the  holy  prophet  that  your  sool  is  freedifrom  the 
arnicious  influence  ol  a  vile  soroeswrv  who  sought  to  pollute  it  by  his  wicked  art»->4ie  ia^ 
Doe." 

**  Wfaerefote  did  you  suffer  him  to  depart?^  said  Us  famther^  half  raising  himself  tmm  the 
oor.  **  Oh  1  I  have  been  awakened  from  transport !  I  have  dropped  from  Paradise  upon 
mlsafain." 

'*  Can  you  waste  regrets  upon  minutes  so  vilely  passed  ?"  said  Hasan. 

•*  You  talk  stiMi9ely>"  replied  Saad.  **  With  ttiat  scarf  one  might  be  happy  beyond  the 
^joyment  of  earth's  choicest  blessings.** 

**  Still  can  you  coatemplate  such  deceits  with  gratification  ?**  said  Hasan.  **  Think— reflect 
"Wue  yourseU^.  O  my  brother  I— you  are  still  intoxicated  with  the  spell.'* 

Saad  replied  not,  but  he  looked  for  a  moment  full  in  Hasan's  face — a  smile  curled  his  Hpu 
9asan  knew  not  the  meaning  of  his  broUier*s  glance ;  it  seemed  to  speak  a  different  lan^ 
[mga ftom  that  of  any  past  expressk)n  that  bad  ever  settled  on  that  Amo  before;  he  feared 
«te  felt  already— that  they  were  becoming  as  strangers  to  each  other. 

i3aad  rose*  and  the  brothers  resumed  their  usual  places  in  the  bazaar.  The  mind  of 
BbMUi  was  discomposed  and  harassed,  as  though  some  irretrievable  misfortune  had  beftUea* 
itfai^  while  Saad  remained  silent  and  thoughtful  during  the  remainder  of  the  day. 

From  this  period  a  total  change  was  perceptible  in  the  character  and  demeanour  of  the 
ddsst  brother ;  he  became  negligent  of  his  affairs,  and  a  settled  discontent  seemed  to  have 
tahm  possession  of  his  mind*.  This  evident  alteration  was  a  source  of  the  greatest  afflictioiK 
to  kis  brother,  who,  however,  yet  cherished  a  hope  that  time  and  reflection  would  restore  hie 
thsnghts  to  their  former  healthy  channel.  But  instead  of  aflbrdii^  the  promise  of  suoh  a 
Warn,  Saad»  unknown,  at  lasst  without  conununieating  his  purpose  to  Hasan,  spent  a  con^ 
lidBiible  time  in  a  fruitless  search  over  the  city  in  the  hope  of  meeting  again  with  tlM  mys* 
toisH  old  man»  being  not  without  a  vague  idea  of  procuring  by  some  means  the  magic  scarf, 
isf  which  he  had  already  determined  to  offer  great  part  of  his- wealth.  Disapp<rfnted  by  the 
flUaioooss  that  terminated  this  pursuit,  he  no  longer  attempted  to  conceal  from  Hasan  the 
tCil  desires  which  occupied  his  breast,  at  the  same  time  expressing  the  utmost  contempt  and 
looni  for  the  tranquil  and  virtuous  life  they  had  hitherto  led.  The  heart-broken  Hasan  ia 
Viki  attempted  to  reason  against  or  subvert  the  wicked  designs  and  inclinations  of  his 
hratber;  often  would  he  pray  to  heaven  to  grant  him  sufficient  force  and  eloquence  to  effect 
thsir  overthrow,  but  in  vain.  Saad  meanwhile  seen  ceased  to  confine  his  change  of  sentiments 
towords,  and  by  degrees  abandoned  himself  to  all  kinds  of  extravagance  and  dissipation. 

Xbe  singular  revolution  in  the  habits  of  Saad  soon  became  notorious  among  the  mutual 
frinds'  and  fellow-merchants  of  the  two  brothers,  to  some  of  whom  in  foot  Hasan  shortly 
*|ipealed,  in  the  partial  belief  that  their  advice,  aided  by  yeere  and  experience,  would  have 
>Nie  effect  in  reclaiming  Saad  from  the  gulph  into  which  he  was  sinking ;  for  all  his  own 
tmonstranoes,  entreaties,  and  tears  were  uniformly  treated  with  the  greatest  indifference,  and 
tMtiWith  nought  but  ridicule  and  disdain.  Although  a  sort  of  shame  and  awe  of  these  elders 
invented  Saad  from  contemning  their  reasons,  or  encountering  them  vrith  the  loose  depravity 
^rtth  which  he  silenced  his  younger  brother,. he  inwardly  felt  indignant  at  their  interference^ 
<Bd.became,  if  possible,  more  resolved  in  his  guilt  than  ever ;  he  also  was  careful  afterwards 
^  avoid  his  well-meaning  advisers,  and  by  thai  means  escaped  thehr  expostulations  and" 
vsbokes.  The  expenses  of  such  a  dissolute  life,  and  his  total  abandonment  of  all  share  hi 
^former  trade  (which  was  now  carried  on  solely  by  his  brother),  soon  made  a  serious  inroad 
Wthe  property  they  had  accumulated  in  business,  and,  though  this  gnve  comparatively  little 
QDDoem  to  Hasan,  if  an  event  had  not  occurred  to  arrest  the  waste,  both  would  have  been 
speedily  reduced  to  poverty. 

One  evening  as  Hasan  returned  home  from  the  bazaar,  he  met  Saad  at  the  deer  of  their 
JMiMtation.  His  face  beamed  with  an  unusual  degree  of  exultation,  as  if  from  some  delightful 
SBticipation  or  remains  of  partaken  pleasure.  After  they  had  entered,  Saad  abruptly  announced 
bis  purpose  of  immediately  quitting  the  city.  Hasan,  although  greatly  surprised,  assumed  an 
sir  of  seeming  indifference*  demanding  eFhither  he  was  about  to  'onmey,  who  were  to  be  bi0 
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compttiioiia,  and  when  he  wfw  to  set  oot  Upon  Saad  replying  that  the  hour  of  deptftaremi 
then  oome,  he  advised  him  to  make  fitter  preparations,  and  to  postpone  his  setting  ovt  fgrt 
day.  Finding,  however,  that  his  brother  was  indeed  serious,  he  with  diflSculty  soppreised  Ml 
grief  and  emotion,  so  many  recollections  of  the  past  thronged  upon  his  mind. 

**  But  where  and  with  whom  goest  thou,  brother?**  said  he. 

"  I  go  to  paradise,**  replied  Saad  with  an  idle  laugh,  **and  if  you  are  willing  you  shdl  av* 
company  me.** 

Hasan,  totally  unable  to  understand  what  his  brother  intended  by  this  answer,  was  sileit  kt 
m  moment,  he  then  asked  :— 

"  In  what  company  go  you,—what  caravan  ?  There  is  one  leaves  the  dty  this  evqihig— ii 
it  that?" 

**  We  shall  travel  some  way  with  the  caravan  you  speak  of,"  replied  Saad. 

**  Travel  you  to  any  distant  country  ?"  continued  Hasan ;  **  what  do  you  purpose  in  tirii 
journey  ?•• 

*<  I  go  with  the  old  man,"  said  Saad,  '<  whither  he  chooses  to  lead  me." 

**  O  my  brother,"  exclaimed  Hasan,  bursting  into  tears,  **  thou  dost  not  mean  it !  wflD  yn 
surrender  yourself  to  one  accursed — a  sorcerer — one  who       ■" 

**  Enough,*'  interrupted  Saad,  **  when  next  we  meet  111  hear  thee— my  time  is  sherU* 
fiurewdL" 

'^  O !  do  we  part  thus  ?"  cried  his  brother ;  **  then  farewell  1  and  may  Allah  watch  over  aid 
deliver  you.** 

Wit^  this  he  fell  weeping  upon  his  brother's  neck,  embracing  him  tenderly.  Saad  lor  sn 
instant  appeared  moved,  but  he  soon  disengaged  himself  from  the  other's  arms,  and  hastened 
away  without  saying  more. 

Among  the  merchants  with  whom  Hasan  was  acquainted  there  was  one,  named  Noor-ed- 
deen,  who  had,  in  common  with  his  neighbours,  endeavoured  to  awake  Saad  to  a  conscionsaeii 
of  the  enormity  and  danger  of  the  path  he  was  pursuing.  Noor-ed^een  had  known  the  bro- 
thers irom  infancy,  having  been  on  terms  of  friendship  with  their  father  before  them.  The 
day  after  the  departure  of  Saad,  Hasan  went  to  this  old  merchant  to  relate  the  fresh  cause  of 
distress  that  had  befallen  him,  being  certain  of  meeting  with  sympathy  and  consolation.  Noor- 
ed-deen,  whose  admiration  of  his  young  friend  was  greatly  enhanced  by  the  conduct  which  bid 
distinguished  him  under  his  present  trouble,  did  his  best  to  comfort  and  support  him,  and  at 
last  terminated  their  interview  by  the  following  words  :— 

**  My  dear  son,"  said  he,  **  expend  no  longer  regrets  and  tears  upon  an  object  who  bas 
proved  himself  as  unworthy  your  continued  love  as  insensible  to  the  pain  hb  conduct  hath 
inflicted  upon  you ;  from  this  moment  banish  him,  if  possible,  from  your  thoughts,  for  til 
useless  deploring  that  upon  which  sorrow  is  lavished  in  vain — it  effects  no  amendment,  but  oc- 
casions to  yourself  much  suffering.  Your  behaviour  hath  sufficiently  proved  to  me  that  withsl 
the  struggle  to  separate  your  thoughts  wholly  from  the  once  congenial  companion  of  yoir 
earliest  years,  must  be  great,  and  the  pang  of  remembrance  bitter  ;  but  you  must  not  saai^ 
fice  your  happiness  in  lamenting  that  over  which  you  had  no  control,  but  supply  the  heart'i 
void  by  directing  your  affections  into  a  fresh  channeL  The  reward  at  once  and  cure  for  thj 
past  endurance  awaits  thee.  I  have  a  daughter  whose  beauty,  joined  to  a  tide  of  restrained 
tenderness  and  love,  awaits  thy  choice ;  thou  shouldst  now  marry,  and  exchange  the  cold  it- 
^faction  of  continence  and  virtue  for  the  innocent  joys  which  should  accompany  thy  youtb* 
Ae  shall  bo  thine,  with  a  dowry  more  than  sufficient  to  cover  the  amount  which  Saad  bath 
squandered.     Go,  and  consider  my  proposal  in  your  heart.** 

Hasan  was  greatly  moved  by  the  affectionate  manner  of  Noor-ed-dcen,  nor  did  he  consider 
his  proposal  with  coldness ;  the  young  merchant,  with  all  his  discreetness  and  severity  of 
behbviour,  was  in  fact  possessed  of  a  warm  imagination,  though  under  the  most  perfect  control, 
and  it  became  actively  operated  upon  by  the  new  train  of  ideas  which  the  words  of  Noor-ed- 
deen  had  opened  in  his  mind.  The  veiled  form  of  the  beautiful  Zobeid6  by  degrees  uiarped 
the  place  of  that  distracting  image  which  of  late  had  ever  haunted  his  thoughts,  while  nigfatf 
passed  hitherto  sleepless  and  in  tears  beame  tranquil,  and  slumber  again  visited  his  pillow, 
'  bringing  with  it  pleasant  dreams  of  hope  and  happiness  which  the  morning  did  not  wholly 
dissipate.    The  eye  which  has  been  accustomed  to  a  cheerless  and  desolate  region,  surveyi 
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irfih  di]%M  the  toddtn  optaiiii;  of  a  lovely  profgeet  s  and  Haiaa  felt  no  leit  grati0catioo  in 
teftns  fab  mtlaBdM»ly  diverted  to  the  eontemplatioo  of  more  pleatarabie  reiulu.  In  fine,  be 
wis  not  loa^  in  agreirfng  to  the  offer  of  Noor*ed-deen,  and  having  taken  a  freeh  dweUing^houi* 
in  a  pleaiant  part  of  the  eity,  he  waf  narried. 

Tile  change  answered  ftUly  the  expectations  of  the  old  merchant  in  diverUng  bis  young 
Mend's  mind,  and  giving  a  fresh  impetus  and  vigour  to  hie  hiteiiect;  wh^e  Zobeid6  surpassed 
in  the  possession  ail  Hasan  had  ever  pictured  to  himself  of  her  l>eauty  or  mental  endow- 
ments. 

•  The  only  alloy  to  the  happiness  of  the  young  merchant  was  the  frequent  retrospect  upon 
#1iieh  he  often  dwelt,  suggesting  his  brother's  wretched  inconstancy  and  his  probable  fate,  a 
subject  which  an  unexpected  occurrence  served  one  day  to  bring  in  all  its  original  force  and 
Ireshness  to  his  mind.  This  was  nothing  less  than  meeting  with  the  same  old  man  to  whose 
igency  Saad'S  first  wavering  from  his  former  principles  was  solely  attributable,  and  with  whom 
Ids  destiny  appeared  in  some  manner  mysteriously  united.  The  aged  stranger  had  just  issnsd 
from  one  of  the  public  building^  or  khans  for  the  accommodation  of  travellers,  and  whilst  Hasan 
Was  still  standing  fixed  to  the  spot  with  the  surprise  and  shock  which  tliis  sudden  encounter 
communicated  to  him,  the  quick  eye  of  the  old  man  had  recognized  his  person,  and  he  instantly 
Bade  towards  him.  Hasan's  first  impulse  was  to  shun  the  threatened  encounter,  but  a  secret 
power  overcame  and  deprived  him  of  the  ability  to  fly.  He,  however,  averted  his  head,  and 
lent  his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  while  he  writhed  with  horror  when  he  felt  the  old  man's  breath 
epon  his  &ce. 

*'  I  have  tidings  for  you  from  your  brother,"  said  he  in  a  low  voice. 

*<  What  of  him?"  replied  Hasan,  recovering  his  composure  and  looking  up.  "  Speak  1  what 
has  become  of  Saad  ?** 

**  He  is  well  and  happy,"  said  the  old  man ;  **  he  yearns  for  thee  to  share  his  bliss." 

^  Where — where  ?"  said  Hasan. 

**  In  an  abode  in  which  pleasures  infinite  and  varying  yield  continnad  delight  and  eestacy," 
iq>Ued  the  other.    '*  Will  you  come  with  me  ?" 

••  Whither?"  said  Hasan. 

**  To  the  mountains,"  answered  the  old  man,  <*  where  my  palaces  and  gardens  stand*  where 
sO  that  man  can  conceive  await  his  gratification.  Bind  yourself  to  my  service,  and  thou  shalt 
sttticipate  the  joys  of  Paradise  on  earth<— thou  shalt  live  'midst  visions  and  enchantments  which 
never  fitde.** 

**  Vile  impostor,'*  exclaimed  Hasan,  roused  to  sudden  fury,  <*thou  catohest  not  me  in  thy 
toQs,  nor  shalt  thou  longer  continue  a  curse  to  and  destroyer  of  mankind ;  the  justice  which 
yoa  have  so  long  eluded  shall  now  overtake  thee." 

With  these  words  he  seized  the  old  man  by  the  throat  and  threw  him  upon  the  ground. 
Silling  out  at  the  same  time  for  assistance  to  secure  him.  Upon  a  crowd  assembling,  together 
with  some  officers  of  the  police,  he  surrendered  the  old  man  into  their  hands,  denouncing  him 
IS  a  sorcerer  and  magician,  one  who  hod  dealings  with  the  spirits  of  darkness.  The  appearance 
ef  the  old  man,  whose  face  now  displayed  an  expression  of  the  most  fiend-like  rage,  was  sufficient 
to  convince  the  beholders  that  he  was  indeed  a  personage  of  the  terrible  description  Hasan  had 
declared  him  to  be,  and  he  was  immediately  dragged  off  to  prison,  followed  by  the  execrations 
ef  fell  who  witnessed  Ids  apprehension ;  an  event  which  did  not  happen,  however,  till  he  had 
•worn  a  deep  oath  of  vengeance  against  his  betrayer. 

TUm  threat,  although  it  served  to  Impart  an  additional  horror  to  the  recollection  of  the  scene 
in  Has2Q*s  mind,  and  which  haunted  his  thoughts,  sleeping  or  waking,  throughout  the  night, 
still  gave  him  no  uneasiness  as  to  its  consequences  until  the  ensuing  morning,  when  intelligence 
reached  hVn  that  the  old  man  had  disappeared  from  the  cell  wherein  he  had  been  locked,  but 
by  what  means  he  contrived  to  effect  his  escape  remained  a  total  mystery. 

'  A  sickenkig  anxiety  and  gloom,  mixed  up  with  all  the  re-awakened  causes  of  his  former 
anguish,  now  Vook  possession  of  the  young  merchant's  breast,  nor  was  the  happiness  of  his 
house  sufficleni  to  alleviate  the  mental  distress  which  harassed  him.  He  sought  in  frequent 
lirayer  for  support  and  protection  against  any  evil  designs  that  might  be  lurking  to  effect  his 
destruction ;  but  se  could  not  free  himself  from  the  alarm  which  the  menace  of  a  being  so 
dark,  and  apparently  so  powerful,  was  calculated  to  excite. 

His  apprehensions  were  not  ill  grounded.    One  evening  soon  after  sunset,  as  he  was  sitting 
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with  Zob«idl(in  har  apMinicnt,  a  ilsva  entereiV  aaykig  tbat » itMBfar  balow  wiihed  to  ipiik. 
with  him  apon  a  matter  of  importanoe ;  he  had  deohaed  to  eatar  the  houi%  pnfiMEriBgrUit 
was  the  aflFkir  of  a  iiioment,.toi  deliver  hie  ueeeege  in  the  court.  Haeaoaoeoxdingly  deaoended; 
he  waf  not  attended  by  the  slave,  and  passed  into  the  oewt  alone.  The  noon,  throw  iti  light 
upon  one  dda  of  the  eaeloaod  space,  while  tha  other  lay  in  the  deepest  obsourity  beneath  the 
shadow  of  the  boilding.  He  had  scarcely  advanced  two  itepe  when  a  figure  issued  from  tlw 
darkness,  with  a  suddenness  and  haste  which  made  Hasan  retreat  a  paoo  bafilurardii- 

*'  What  do  you  seek  here  ?*'  demanded  he. 

**  Are  you  the  owner  of  this  houso?"  inquired  the  strangeri  stopping  abraptljw 

«« If  you  want  Hasan,  tha  ahawl  merehaat^  I  am  he»."  answered  Hasan,  '*  aod.tha  owntr  of 
thia.hmis&" 

'*  Merciful  Allah  r'  ejaealaied  the  other,  jynd  staggering  towarda  the  wall,  he  put  his  hands 
to'hif  head,  and  fell  sensalesi  on  the  ground.  Hasan  rushed  forwards,  to  hia  assistance,  and 
kneeling'  down  by  the  side  of  the  prostrate  stranger,  raised  him  partly  from  tha  earth.  The 
moonUgbt  streamed  full  upon  his  pallid  fiMie ;  it  was  that  of  a  young  man,  though  worn  and 
wasted  to* the. resemblance  of  age ;  but  even  in  this  wreck  Hasan  found  no  difficulty  in  recog- 
niiing  the  feaiorea  of  hia-onoe  hmeoent  and  beloved  brother.  Madly  crying  aloud  for  help, 
the  still  insensible  form  of  Saad  was  speedily  oarried  by  the  slave  into  the  house,  where  be  wai. 
laid  upon  a  bed,  and  proper  restoratives  applied  to  recall  hia  suspended  faculties.  At  length 
he  reoevered,  and  was  awvraof  his  situation*->the:  first  object  which  met  his  gaze  was  his 
brother  Hasan  bending  over  him  bathed  in  tears.  The  wretched  man  covered  his.  face  with 
bis  hands  and  groaned  terribly.  Hasan  sought  to  clasp  him  to  hia  breast;  but  violently 
thrusting  him  back,  Saad  ahriaked  in  ib  voice  of  the  greatest  aganyu.M  No,  no  I-»embraee  aot 
your  proposed  murderer !" 

**  My  murderer !"  exotaimed  Hasan,  **  what  words  are  these  ?— Oh,  my  brother,  compeie 
yourself — you  rave," 

**  I  speak  truth,*'  replied  Saad.  <•  Oh  death  1  death  1  death  T'  He.  turned  round  upon  the 
bed  whereon  he  lay,  and  buried  his  face  in  a  paroxysm- of  horror  and  remorse. 

**  Be  calm,  I  pray  thee,  Saad,"  urged  his  brother ;  "  all  may  yet  be  redeemed;  thourhastdone 
nought  but  what  peniteaoe  may  well  atone  for — taike  comfort  and  look  up." 
'  Saad  turned,  and  half  raising  himself,  replied  i— 

*'  I  am  lost,  lost  for  ever ;  that  accursed  wretch  hath  entrapped  me,  body  and  soul ;  I WM. 
bound  to  obey  him — I  swore  to  slay  the  possessor  of  this  bouse — I  have  broke  my  eath^ 
who  will  save  me  from  his  veageanee  ?" 

<*  Heaven,  as  it  baa  dene  me^"  said  Hasan ;  ^  'tie  thy  own  guilt  thou,  hast  most  need  t» 
fear.    Oh  Saad,  Saad  !  could  murder  even  enter  thy  contemplation?" 

**  Ay !  and  I  ahouki  have  murdered  thee,"  answered  Saad,  "  hadsi  thou  not  proyidenlklly 
revealed  tbysdf.** 

A  slave  here  entered  the  apartment,  carryiag  with  him  a  dagger  which  he  had  picked  upia> 
the  court ;  its  bright  blade  caught  the  eye  of  Saad  as  it  was  being  presented  by  the  servant  ta 
Hasan,  and  recognizing  the  weapon  as  the  intended  inatrument  of  hia  brotber'a  murder,  he  w* 
aeized  presently  with  delhrium.  Hasan  thought  it  prudent  to  leave  him  for  a  while  to  himiaif' 
until  the  confliot  in  hia  mind  bad  yielded  to  the  tranquillity  of  repoaa;  and  ordering  a  alaveta 
watch  by  the  akle  of  hia  unliappy  brother,  he  retired  to  hia  own  apartment. 

Before  the  night  waa  over,  however,  he  waa  again  aummoned  to  attend  the  miaerable  i»aadfi 
who,  amidst  the  moat  torturing  paaga  of  remorae  aa  well  aa;bodily  aaguiah,  declared,  that  kaving 
fumiahed  himaeif  with  poiaon  for  an  additional  meana  of  fulfilling  hia  horrible  comnuanoni  ha 
had  used  it  to  efifect  his  own  destruction.  The  drug  he  had  enjoyed  being  of  a  moft  deadly 
nature,  a  fow  short  minutes  more  sufficed  to  see  him  a  coipae. 

Such  was  the  terrible  end  of  Saad,  who,  if  temptation  had  not  assailed,  wovld  perbapa 
have  ended  his  daya  in  peace  and  virtue;  the  germ  of  vice  in  hia  boaom  would  hive  periahed 
in  the  aoO,  ita  exiatenee  there  unknown^  How  awful  are  the  conaequence*  of  indulging 
uahioly  dealrea-*4iow  atrictly  abould  we  guard  against  awakening,  our  paaaibna  at  the  oft 
faaeiaating  image^. which,  uiurpiqg  athoaaand  different  forma,  beieta  ua  usder  the  gab  of 
temntatien ! 
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THE     CRIMINAL. 


Ih  the  entire  history  of  maa  there  is  no  chapter  more  full  of  instruction  for  the  heart  and 
xnind,  than  the  annals  of  his  errors.  In  every  great  crime  a  proportionably  great  strength  of 
passion  is  exerted.  If  the  secret  play  of  powerful  desire  hides  itself  in  the  feeble  light  oif 
accustomed  affections,  it  will  in  the  case  of  violent  passions,  become  louder  in  its  demands, 
more  salient,  and  more  colossal.  The  subtle  metaphysician  who  knows  how  much  we  are 
entitled  to  reckon  on  the  mechanism  of  our  accustomed  associations,  and  how  far  it  is  allow- 
able to  extend  our  conclusions  from  analogy,  will  bring  over  frpm  this  department  much 
experience  to  the  knowledge' of  his  mind,  and  adapt  it  for  the  moral  life. 

How  simple,  and  yet  again  how  complex  is  the  human  heart !  One  and  even  the  same 
habit  or  desire  can  exert  itself  in  a  thousand  different  shapes  and  directions,  can  cause  a 
thousand  contradictory  phenomena,  can  appear  differently  mixed  in  a  thousand  different  cha- 
racters, and  again  a  thousand  different  characters  can  be  spun  out  of  one  and  the  same 
propensity,  even  though  the  individual  whom  we  may  be  considering  foresees  nothing  less 
than  such  an  affinity.  Did  there  exist  for  the  human  race  also,  as  for  the  other  kingdoms  of 
nature,  a  Linnaeus  to  classify  them  according  to  their  impulses  and  propensiUes,  how  greatly 
would  we  be  astonished  at  finding  in  the  same  category  with  the  tyrant  Borgia,  many  who 
must  now  stifle  their  crimes,  because  they  live  in  the  narrow  sphere  of  citizens,  and  are  con* 
fined  within  the  small  enclosure  of  the  laws  I 

Considered  in  this  point  of  view,  many  object  against  the  general  use  of  fictitious 
narrative,  that  has  hitherto  remained  so  useless,  •  with  regard  to  those  who  lead  the  bustling 
life  of  citizens,  and  here  I  presume  lies  the  difficulty.  Between  the  violent  excitement  of  men 
engaged  in  the  occupation  of  trade,  and  the  calm  disposition  which  suits  the  reader  before 
whom  an  action  is  laid,  there  prevails  so  jarring  a  contrast,  there  lies  so  wide  a  chasm,  that  It 
Is  difficult,  indeed  impossible,  to  foresee  any  agreement  between  them  and  the  latter.  There 
remains  a  gap  between  the  subject  and  the  reader,  which  cuts  off  all  possibility  of  agreement 
or  adaptation,  and  instead  of  that  salutary  alarm  to  warn  them  of  their  presumptuous  health, 
the  wonder  causes  merely  a  shake  of  the  bead.  We  look  on  the  unfortunate,  who  in  the  very 
hour  in  which  he  commenced  the  deed,  as  in  that  in  which  he  suffered  for  it,  was  a  man  as 
well  as  wc,  as  a  creature  of  a  strange  species,  whose  blood  circulated  in  a  different  manner 
from,  and  whose  will  obeyed  different  laws  from  ours ;  his  fate  causes  us  little  emotion,  for 
emotion  depends  oh  an  obscure  consciousness  of  being  in  like  danger,  whereas  we  are  far  from 
even  dreaming  of  such  a  likelihood.  The  iost'ruction  is  lost  with  the  facts  which  contain  it, 
and  the  narrative,  instead  of  being  a  school  for  the  improvement  of  the  mind,  must  be  content 
with  the  paltry  advantage  of  being  Interesting  to  our  Imagination.  Should  it,  however,  be  of 
more  advantage,  and  attain  its  chief  design,  it  must  choose  of  necessity  between  these  two 
methods.  Either  the  reader  must  partake  of  the  ardour  of  the  hero,  or  the  hero  must  par- 
take of  the  coldness  of  the  reader. 

I  am  aware  that  many  of  the  best  writers,  both  of  modem  and  ancient  times,  have  observed 
the  first  method,  and  bribed  the  hearts  of  their  readers  by  an  overpowering  diction.  But  this 
is  an  usurpation  on  the  part  of  the  author,  and  an  offence  against  the  republican  freedom  of 
the  reading  public,  whose  right  it  is  tb  judge  for  themselves.    \\.  \a  ^xViv^%  ^nVJss^vss*.  ^  '^ca 
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bonn&riefl  of  justice,  an  encroachment  on  the  peculiar  property  of  the  orator  and  poet*   Hit 
last  only  remains  for  the  writer  of  the  narrative. 

The  hero  must  partake  of  the  coldness  of  the  reader,  or  we  must  be  acquainted  with  al^ 
that  he  says  before  he  acts ;  we  must  not  see  him  act  merely,  but  well.  His  thoughts  are  in- 
finitely of  more  importance  to  us  than  his  acts,  and  the  causes  of  his  thoughts  far  more  than 
the  succession  of  these  acts.  The  soil  of  Vesuvius  had  been  examined,  in  order  to  explain 
the  origin  of  its  burning ;  why  then  should  less  attention  be  bestowed  on  a  moral  than  on  a 
physical  phenomenon  ?  Why  should  we  not  esteem  of  equal  importance,  in  the  mature  and 
position  of  things  whatever  is  connectod  with  man,  till  the  'tfcider  4M>Il«cted  in  his  interior 
catches  fire.  To  the  visionary  who  loves  the  marvellous,  the  strange  and  wonderful  of  sttch  a 
phenomenon  is  equally  attractive.  The  friend  of  truth  seeks  a  mother  for  these  lost  children. 
He  seeks  her  in  the  unchangeable  structure  of  the  human  mind,  and  in  the  changeable  conditions 
which  determine  her  from  without,  and  in  both  these  he  is  sure  to  find  her.  His  finding  wi^ 
dom  and  folly,  vice  and  virtue,  together  in  one  cradle,  now  causes  him  no  more  surprise  than 
he  feels  at  seeing  the  poisonous  hemlock  flourish  in  the  same  bed  with  wholesome  herbs. 

If  I  do  not  succeed  in  showing  some  advantage  which  the  mind  may  dedve  from  gncfai 
treatment  of  narrative,  yet  this  ought  to  obtain  a  preference,  merely  because  it  is  an  epdc^ 
'Toor  to  exterminate  the  ^ruel  scorn  with  which  in  general  the  unwearied  upright  Tirtuous'look 
4own  on  the  fallen,  to  diffuse  the  mild  ^irit  of  toleration,  without  Which  no  furtive  retnms.- 
no  reeoneiliation  takes  place  between  the  law  and  the  offender  of  its  majesty--no  infected 
member  of  society  is  saved  from  complete  destruction. 

Whether  the  criminal  of  whom  I  am  now  about  to  speak  bad  a  right  to  appeal  to  Chat  i|»- 
rit  of  toleration?  whether  he  was  irrecoverably  lost  to  the  body  of  the  community?  are 
questions  which  I  will  leave  to  the  decision  of  the  reader.  Our  indulgence  will  affect  him  no 
more,  for  he  died  by  the  liand  of  the  executioner.  But  the  post  mortem  examination  of  hli 
erime  may  instruct  mankind,  and,  it  is  possible,  justice  too. 
y  Christian  Wolf  was  the  son  of  an  innkeeper  in  a  *  *  *  ian  inland  tovm,  the  name  of  fviiibh 
1  must  suppress  for  reasons  that  will  appear  in  the  sequel.  He  assisted  his  mother  in  the  ma* 
j^gement  of  the  inn,  for  his  father  was  dead,  till  his  twentieth  year.  The  business*  was  badf 
and  Wolf  had  idle  hours.  Even  at  school  he  was  known  as  a  lad  of  lax  morals.  Growo-iq^ 
flprls  complained  of  his  insolence,  while  the  young  men  of  the  borough  swore  allegiance  to  hb 
Inventive  head.  Nature  had  neglected  his.  person.  A  small  unsightly  figure*  crisp  hahr  of  a 
disagreeable  blackness,  a  flat-pinched  nose,  and  a  swollen  upper-lip,  whidi,  moreover,  was  dif- 
plaoed  from  its  original  position  \fy  a  kick  from  a  horse,  gave  a  hideousnessto  his  countenance 
which  made  the  women  shun  him,  and  afforded  abundant  food  for  the  wit  of  his  companioos. 
1  He  would  obtain  by  bullying  whatever  was  refused  him ;  because  he  was  disagreeable  be 
was  resolved  to  please.  He  was  licentious,  and  persuaded  himself  that  he  loved.  The  maiden 
of  his  choice  slighted  him ;  he  had  reason  to  fear  that  his  rival  was  more  successful ;  yet  the 
maiden  was  poor.  A  heart  that  remained  closed  to  his  protestations  might  perhaps  open  to 
lus  presents.  But  want  pressed  himself;  the  mere  experiment  of  adorning  his  exterior  con- 
swned  even  the  little  he  acquired  from  a  poor  business.  Too  yielding  and  too  ignorant  to 
support  his  decayed  circumstances  by  speoulation ;  too  proud,  too  weak  also,  to  exchan^  the 
gentleman  for  the  peasant,  and  to  resign  his  adored  independence,  he  saw  but  one  expedient^ 
which  thousands  before  and  after  him  have  embraced  with  better  luck^the  expedient  of  steal- 
ing in  a  gentleman-like  manner.  His  native  town  bordered  on  a  royal  forest.  He  turned 
poacher,  and  the  produce  of  his  booty  went  faithfully  into  the  hands  of  his  mistress. 

One  of  the  lovers  of  Jane  was  Robert,  a  ranger  of  the  forest.  He  soon  remarked  the  ad- 
vantage which  the  munificence  of  his  rival  had  gained  over  him,  and  with  the  eyes  of  jealoasy 
he  sought  after  the  souree  of  this  alteration.  He  purposely  frequented  the  "  Sun,'*  this  was 
the  name  of  the  inn.  His  watchful  eyes,  sharpened  by  jealousy  and  envy,  soon  revealed  to  him 
from  whence  this  money  flowed.  Not  long  before  a  severe  edict  against  poachers  had  been 
enacted,  which  condemned  the  transgressor  to  the  house  of  correction.  Robert  was  un- 
wearied in  creeping  after  his  enemy  in  his  secret  walks,  and  at  length  succeeded  in  catching 
the  imprudent  man  in  the  very  fact.  Wolf  was  arrested,  and  by  the  sacrifice  of  the  entire  of 
bis  little  property,  he  with  difficulty  found  means  to  avert  the  appointed  punishment  by  a  fine. 

Jiobert  triumphed.    His  rival  was  driven  from  the  field*  and  Jenny  no  longer  smiled  on  the 
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bcggtr*  Wolf  knew-  his  enemy,. and  this  enemy  was  the  happy  possessor  of  his  Jmo*  Xha 
oppressing,  sense  of  want  was  added  to  his  iojurod  pride.  Neoessity  and  jealousy  unite  ia 
cotoitlng  his  sensibility*  hunger  drives  him. out  into  the  wide' world»  revenge  and  jealousy  detain 
faim.  He  turns  to  poaching  a  second  time ;  hot  Robertas  redoubled  vigilanoe  a  second  tioM 
outwits  iiixn.  He  now  feels  all  the  severity  of  the  law ;  for  he  has  nothing  mere  to  give»  and 
ii^  after  a  few  weekiw  committed  to  the  bridewell  of  the  capital. 

The  year  of  punishment  was  surmounted,  his  passion  obliterated  by  ahsenoe,  and  his  prido 
crushed  under  the  weight  of  misfortune.  Scarcely  had*  he  obtained  his  freedom  than  he  hur- 
ried off  to  bis  birth,  plaoe  to  present  himseir  to  his  Jane.  He  presents  himself  and  is  shunned* 
Pressing  necessity  has  at  last  bowed,  his  haughtiness,  and  subdued  his  ntoely.  Ho  offers.hisi* 
self  to  the  wealthy  of  the  place,  and  is  willing  to  work  for  a  daily  hlcob  The  peasant  shrugft 
his  shoulders  at  the  effeminate  fondling ;  the  firm,  bony  strnoture  of  his  robust  competitor 
lupplants  him  with  his  unfeeling  patron..  He  tries  a  last  experiment  A-  situation  ia  still 
vacant,  the  last  forlorn  hope  of  honest  reputation.  He  offers  himseif  as  a  candidate  for  thft 
situation  of  herdsman  of  the  town,  but  the  peasant  will  not  trust  his  swine  to  the  worthless. 
Disappointed  in  every  project,  everywhere  rejected  with  censure,  he  becomes  poacher  a  third 
time^  and  a  third  time  has  the  misfortune  of  falling  into  the  hands  of  his  watchlul  enemy. 

The  double  relapse  has  aggravated  his  crime.  The  judge  looked  into  the  book  of  the 
law,  hut  not  into  the  mind  of  the  impeached.  The  mandate  against  poaching  required  a 
solemn  and  exemplary  satisfaction,  and  Wolf  was  sentenced  to  be  branded  on  tho  back  with^ 
the  sign  of  the  gibbet,  and  td^ labour  for  three  years  in  the  fortress. 

This  period  too  expired,  and  he  went  forth  from  the  fortresst  but  quite  different,  however^ 
firom  what  he  entered  it.  Here  a  new  epoch  in  his  life  commenced ;  hear  himself  as  he  after- 
wards  confessed  to  his  religious  assistant,  and  to  the  court.  **  I  entered  the  fortress,"  said 
he,.  **in  error,  and  I  left  it  an  accomplished  villain*  I  no  longer  had  anything  in  the  world 
thsKt  was  dear  to  me,  and  my  pride  bowed  under  my  disgrace.  When  I  was  brought  to  th» 
fortress  they  confined  roe  with  two»and*twenty  prisoners,  two  of  whom  were  murderers,  and- 
tbe  rest  notorious  thieves  and  vagabonds.  They  ridiculed  me  when  1  spoke  of  God,  and  uigedt 
ae.to  speak  infamous  blasphemies^ against  the  Redeemer.  They  sung  Isscivious  songs  in  my 
l^esenoe,  which,  though  a- dissolute  lad,  had  the  effect  not  only  of  exciting  myabhornence  and 
disgust,  but  even  in  some  measure  of  arousing  my  sense  of  modesty.  Not  a  day  passed  in 
which  some  infamous  career  or  other  was  not  related,  or  some  wicked,  design  projeeted.  In 
tbe  commencement  I  avoided  this  company,  and  shunned  their  conversation,  as  well  as  I  ceiuld  ; 
hut  I  had  need  of  some  creature  as  a  companion,  and  the  barbarity  of  my  gaoler  had.  refused 
me  even  my  dog.  The  labour  wee  hard  and  tyrannieal,  my  body  sickly,  I  had  need  of  sup« 
ftenti.and,  to  speak  frankly,.!  wanted  consolation.  And  these  were  only  to  be  purchased  with 
tbe  last  remains  of  my  sense  of  rectitude.  T-hus  I  became  accustomed  to  the  most  abandoned 
aets^  and  in  the  last  quarter  of  a  year  I  had  surpassed  even  my  instructors^ 

**  I  now  panted  for.  the  day  of  my  enhrrgement,  and  I  equally  panted  for  revenge.  AU  mattii 
Itind  had  injured  me,  inasmuch  as  all  were  better  and  happier  than  I.  I  looked  upon  myself 
as.  ft: martyr  of  natural  rights,  and  as  a  victim  to  the  despotism  of  the  law.  With  gnashing 
teeth  I  shook  ray  chains ;  when  the  sun  spread  his  rays  from  behind  the  fortress,  and  displayed 
an  extensive  prospect  before  my  eyes,  then  my  prison  seemed  a  heU  of  double  torment.  The* 
wind,  which  freely  whistled  through  the  loopholes  of  my  dungeon,  and  the  swallows,  which 
perched  on  the  iron  gratings  appeared  to  mock  me  with  their  freedom,  andnaado  my  confinement 
feel  still  more  dreadful;  I  then  vowed  implacable,  raghig  hatred  against^aU  who  bore  the  like- 
ness of  man,  and  what  I  vowed  I  steadfastly  observed. 

*'  My  first  thoughts,  as  soon  as  I  saw  myself  at  liberty,  were  of  my  native  town.  As  little 
hope  as  it  held  out  for  my  future  support,  so  much  did  it  promise  my  thirst  for  vengeance.  My 
heart  beat  wildly  when  at  a  distance  the  spire  rose  from  the  wood ;  yet  it  was  not  with  that 
heartfelt  delight  which  I  felt  after  my  first  pilgrimage.  The  remembrance  of  all  the  trouble»». 
all  the  persecutions  I  suffered  there,  awoke  at  once  from  a  death-like  sleep ;  all  my  wounds  bled, 
afiresh,  all  my  scars  opened.  I  redoubled  my  pace,  for  the  anticipation  of  terrifying  my  enemies 
by  my  sudden  appearance  was  refreshing:;  and  I  now  felt  as  daring,  after  my  late  humiliation* 
at«I  had  onee  trembled  at  the  thought  of  it. 

"  The  bells  were  ringing,  for  vespers  as  I  stood  in  the  in\dd\e  ^l  >^<^\ba:£ca\'^^«a«  ^\^q^ 
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ooogregation  was  crowding  to  church.  They  soon  recognized  me.  Every  one,  as  he  eneoiii- 
tered  me,  started  back  with  aversion.  I  had  been  very  fond  of  children,  and  I  now  involantarily 
offered  a  groschen  to  a  boy  who  skipped  past  me.  He  looked  sttodfastly  at  me  for  a  moment, 
and  threw  the  groschen  in  my  iSsoe.  Had  my  blood  been  only  a  little  less  excited,  I  woold 
have  remembered  that  the  bMrd  which  I  brought  from  the  fortress  added  to  the  htdeousness  of 
my  features ;  but  my  wicked  heart  had  infected  my  reason.  Tears,  such  I  had  never  shed, 
ran  down  down  my  cheeks. 

"  The  boy  knows  not  who  I  am,  nor  whence  I  come,"  said  I  la  an  undertone  to  myself,  "  and 
yet  he  shunt  me  as  a  noxious  animal.  Have  I  then  been  branded  on  the  forehead,  or  have  I 
eeased  to  bear  the  likeness  of  a  man,  because  I  feel  that  I  cnn  no  longer  possess  the  aifections  of 
Mie  ?  This  contempt  made  me  smart  more  bitterly  than  a  three  years*  condemnation  to  the 
gallies,  for  I  had  behaved  kindly  to  him,  and  knew  that  he  bore  me  no  personal  dislike. 

**  I  sat  down  in  a  timber  yard  opposite  the  church ;  what  were  the  precise  thoughts  whteh 
passed  through  my  mind  I  know  not ;  yet  this  I  know,  that  I  stood  op  enraged  when  none  of 
an  my  acqnamtances,  as  they  passed  by»  deigned  even  to  salute  me-*no,  not  one.  I  unwillingly 
left  my  post  to  look  for  a  public-house,  and  as  I  was  turning  round  the  comer  of  a  street  I  ran 
against  my  Jane.  '  Sonnenwirth*  (host  of  the  Sun),  cried  she  aloud,  and  made  a  motion  to 
embrace  me ;  '  you  here  again,  beloved  Sonnenwirth  I  Thanks  be  to  God  that  you  are  come 
again  T— Her  clothes  bespoke  hunger  and  misery,  there  was  sickness  in  her  countenance,  and 
her  look  proclaimed  the  abandoned  creature  to  which  she  was  reduced.  I  quickly  divined 
what  had  most  likely  happened — some  royal  dragoons  that  I  had  Just  met  showed  me  that  there 
was  a  garrison  in  the  town.  '  Soldatendirne'  (soldier's  wench),  cried  I,  and  with  a  smile  I 
turned  my  back  on  her.  It  gave  m^  pleasure  to  perceive  that  there  was  still  a  creature 
beneath  me  in  the  rank  of  the  living.     Her  I  had  never  loved. 

**  My  mother  was  dead.  My  creditors  had  payed  themselves  with  my  little  house.  I  had 
no  one  and  nothing.  All  the  world  shunned  me  as  if  infected  with  a  plague,  but  I  had  at  last 
lost  all  sense  of  shame.  I  used  formerly  to  withdraw  myself  from  the  sight  of  men,  because 
their  contempt  was  insupportable.  I  now  obtruded  myself  into  their  presence,  and  took  delight 
in  frightening  them.  It  was  well  for  me  that  I  had  nothingmore  to  lose,  and  nothing  more  to  look 
after.     I  had  no  longer  need  of  any  good  quality,  because  I  was  no  longer  expected  to  possess  one. 

"  The  whole  world  stood  open  to  me ;  in  a  foreign  province  I  might  be  deemed  a  man  of 
good  reputation,  but  I  had  not  the  courage  even  to  appear  one.  Despair  and  shame  had  at 
length  forced  this  character  on  me.  The  last  resource  that  remained  to  me  was  to  learn  to 
do  without  reputation— I  dared  no  longer  to  claim  any.  Had  my  vanity  and  pride  outlived  my 
humiliation,  I  should  have  been  obliged  to  make  away  with  myself. 

**  >^hat  I  had  by  this  time  particularly  resolved  was  unknown  even  to  myself.  I  wished  to 
do  evil — of  so  much  I  have  an  obscure  recollection — I  wished  to  deserve  my  fate*  The  lawii 
thought  I,  are  beneficial  to  the  world,  therefore  I  resolved  to  violate  them.  I  had  formerly 
transgressed  them  out  of  necessity  and  inclination,  I  now  did  so  of  free  choice  for  my  pleasure. 
'  **  My  commencement  was  that  I  continued  my  deer-shooting.  The  chase  had  by  little  and 
little  become  my  ruling  passion,  and  besides,  I  must  live.  But  this  was  not  the  only  induce* 
ment,  I  longed  to  bid  defiance  to  the  royal  edict,  and  to  injure  my  sovereign  by  every  means  in 
my  power.  I  no  longer  cared  being  caught,  for  I  had  a  bullet  ready  for  my  detector,  and  I  knew 
that  my  aim  never  missed  its  mark.  I  killed  all  the  deer  I  started ;  I  turned  but  a  little  into 
money ;  I  left  the  most  to  rot.  1  lived  miserably  in  order  to  bear  the  expense  of  lead  and 
powder.  The  devastation  that  I  made  in  the  great  chase  was  notorious,  'sut  no  suspicion 
rested  on  me  ;  my  name  was  forgotten. 

*'  I  led  this  kind  of  life  for  some  months.  One  morning,  according  to  my  custom,  I  rambled 
through  the  forest  to  follow  the  track  of  a  stag.  For  two  hours  I  had  fatigued  myself  to  no 
'  purpose,  and  was  already  beginning  to  give  up  my  prey  for  lost,  when  I  all  at  once  perceived  it 
within  shot.  I  was  just  taking  aim  and  about  to  pull  the  trigger,  but  suddenly  the  appear- 
ance  of  a  hat,  which  lay  on  the  ground  a  few  steps  before  me,  terrified  me.  I  searched  ac- 
curately  around  and  discovered  the  ranger  Robert  behind  the  thick  trunk  of  an  oak,  with  his 
gun  levelled  at  the  same  stag  at  which  I  had  taken  aim. 

"A  death-like  coldness  ran  through  my  limbs  at  this  sight.  Now  this  was  the  man  whom  of 
al/  things  Jiving  I  hated  the  most  bitterly,  and  this  man  was  at  the  mercy  of  my  bullet.    At 
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tbti  moment  the  entire  world  seemed  to  be  in  my  gvm,  and  the  hate  of  my  entire  lifo  crowded 
into  the  top  of  the  finger  with  which  I  might  oadbe  the  murderous  pressure.  An  at«ful 
Invisible  hand  hung  over  me  {  the  hour-hand  of  my  destiny  pointed  irrevocably  to  this  darli 
minute.  My  arms  trembled  when  I  gave  the  dreadful  choice  to  ny  gun— my  teeth  chattered 
at  in  the  shivering  of  a  fever,  and  my  cholLing  breath  struggled  in  my  lungs.  For  an  instant 
the  direction  of  my  gun  wavered  between  the  man  and  the  deer— for  a  minute— yet  one— and 
again  another.  Revenge  and  consioience  wrestled  obstinately  and  dubiously,  but  revenge  pre- 
vailed, and  the  hunter  lay  dead  on  the  ground. 

**  My  gun  fell  with  the  shot.  '  Murderer,*  I  stammered  out  lengthily ;  the  forest  was  still  as 
a  church  yard.  I  heard  plainly  that  I  said  *  murderer.'  When  I  stole  nearer  the  man  wos 
dying.  I  stood  for  a  long  timo  speechless  over  the  corpse,  a  clear  burst  of  laughter  at  length 
relieved  me.  *  Wilt  thou  keep  thy  couqicI  now,  good  friend  ?  said  I,  while  I  stepped  up  and 
turned  outward  the  face  of  the  murdered  man,  His  eyes  stood  wide  open.  I  became  grave, 
and  I  again  stood  still  in  silence.    I  began  to  experience  strange  emotions. 

'*  Hitherto  I  had  offended  in  retaliation  for  my  disgrace  \  something  had  now  happened 
fmr  which  I  had  not  yet  suffered.  A  moment  before,  no  one  could  have  persuaded  me  that 
there  was  any  one  under  heaven  more  wicked  than  I ;  I  now  began  to  conjecture  that  a 
moment  ago  my  situation  was  quite  an  enviable  one. 

•*  The  Justice  of  God  did  not  occur  to  me— but  a  something,  I  know  not  well  what  t  The 
reoollection  of  halter  and  sword,  and  the  execution  of  an  infanticide  which  I  had  witnessed 
when  a  school-boy,  disturbed  me.  There  was  something  particularly  dreadful  In  the  idea  that 
from  this  moment  my  life  was  forfeited.  More  I  do  not  reooUect.  I  then  wished  that  he 
WIS  itill  alive.  I  did  my  best  to  call  to  mind,  with  feelings  of  gaiety,  every  evil  which  the 
deceased  had  inflicted  on  me  during  his  life,  but  in  vain  1  my  memory  was  as  if  extinct.  I 
could  call  to  mhid  no  more  of  all  that  which  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago  had  driven  me  to  dii- 
traction.    I  could  not  at  all  conceive  how  I  came  to  commit  this  murder. 

**  I  was  still  standing  before  the  corpse.  The  cracking  of  whips  and  the  conthiued  creak- 
faig  of  some  waggons  which  were  passing  through  the  wood  brought  me  to  myself.  It  wai 
scarcely  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  highway,  firom  where  the  deed  was  done.  I  was  obliged  to 
think  of  my  safety. 

*' I  unconsciously  plunged  more  deeply  into  the  forest.  On  the  way  it  occurred  to  me 
that  the  murdered  had  once  possessed  a  watch.  I  wanted  money  to  enable  me  to  reach  the 
frontier.  Yet  my  courage  failed  me  to  go  back  to  the  place  where  the  deceased  lay.-  Here 
a  thought  of  the  devil  and  of  the  omnipresence  of  God  terrified  me.  I  collected  together  all  my 
daring.  I  went  back  to  the  spot,  resolved  to  take  it  though  everlasting  hell  should  be  the  conse- 
quence. I  found  what  I  had  expected,  and  also  a  crown  in  small  coin,  in  a  green  purse.  Just  as 
I  was  putting  them  both  into  my  pocket,  I  suddenly  paused  and  considered.  It  was  no  fit  of 
shame,  nor  was  it  an  unwillingness  to  aggravate  my  crime  by  robbery.  Pride,  I  believe,  it 
was  that  made  me  throw  the  watch  from  me  again,  and  keep  only  halfof  the  coin;  I  was 
willing  to  be  considered  the  personal  enemy  of  the  slain,  but  not  his  robber. 

"  I  now  fled  into  the  thick  of  the  forest.  I  knew  that  the  wood  stretched  away  four  German 
miles  to  the  north,  and  here  joined  the  frontier.  Till  it  was  Ailly  noon  I  ran  without  taking 
breath.  The  swiftness  of  my  flight  had  dissipated  the  anguisli  of  my  conscience ;  but  it 
quickly  returned  at  my  strength  became  weaker  and  weaker.  A  thousand  horrid  spectres 
flitted  past  me,  and  plunged  as  it  were  daggers  to  my  breast.  The  awfril  choice  between  a 
life  fdll  of  the  restless  fear  of  death,  and  a  violent  death  by  my  own  hand,  was  now  loft  me, 
and  I  was  obliged  to  make  my  choice.  I  liad  not  the  courage  to  leave  the  world  by  suicide, 
and  I  shuddered  at  the  prospect  of  remaining  in  it.  Enclosed  between  the  certain  miseries  of 
life  and  the  uncertain  terrors  of  eternity,  equally  unfit  to  live  or  to  die,  I  passed  over  the  sixth 
hour  of  my  flight,  an  hour  so  fully  fraught  with  miseries  that  no  man  living  could  number 
them. 

<*  Buried  in  abstraction  and  with  my  hat  drawn  down  over  my  eyes,  as  if  this  would  i^nke  me 
unknown  before  the  eyes  of  inanimate  nature,  I  had  unconsciously  and  slowly  followed  a 
narrow  pathway  which  led  me  through  the  closest  part  of  the  thicket,  when  suddenly  a  rough 
commanding  voice  called  out  to  me  from  before, '  Halt.'    The  voice  was  very  oftve^^'*^^^ 
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ttraction,  and  the  hat  drawn  over  my  eyes,  had  preyented  me  from  teeing  ftur  vnmaL  I 
•fMoed  my  cyet  and  beheld  a  man  ^  wild  appearance  looking  at  me.  He  bore  a  koottBd 
^b.  His  figure  was  of  a  gigantic  stature — at  least  my  first  confusion  made  me  befiefeio 
•i»-and  the  colonr  of  his  skin  was  of  a  dark  mulatto  dye,  the  firightfulness  of  which  the  wldte 
of  a  squinty  eye  that  seemed  to  step  forth  from  the  picture  served  to  increase.  Instead  #f  a 
belt  he  wore  a  thick  eord  tied  twice  round  a  green  woollen  coat,  in  which  a  bright  b«tcbefg 
knife  and  a  pistol  were  stuck.  The  voice  was  repeated*  and  a  powerful  arm  held  me  Ivt 
The  voice  of  a  man  had  terrified,  but  the  look  of  a  villain  gave  me  courage.  In  the  titOp 
ation  in  which  I  now  was  I  had  reason  to  tremble  before  an  honest  man,  but  nn  longer 
before  a  robber. 

^  *  Who's  there  ?'  said  this  apparition. 

"'  A  villain  like  yourself,  if  yoa  are  in  reality  what  you  seem  to  be,'  was  my  np\f. 

•«  <  You  cannot  pass  out  here.     What  do  you  seek  here?' 

"  *  What  right  have  yon  to  ask  ?'  replied  I  stardOy. 

**  Tho  man  surveyed  me  twice  from  head  to  foot.  It  seemed  as  if  he  was  eompoariflg  my 
%fnre  with  his  •wn,  and  my  reply  with  my  figure.  *  You  speik  bmtlshly,  like  a  beggaiwans,' 
faid  heat  last. 

«*  *  That  may  be — 1  was  one  yesterday.' 

<*  The  nun  laughed,  '  One  might  take  his  path  of  it,'  cried  he ;  *  you  WMridbe  ttfken  finr 
Botlring  better  at  this  moment.' 

**  *  Por  Bomelhing  worse  than  even*-'— <s'  and  I  was  «bout  to  proceed. 
j      ***  Softly,  friend !    Why  are  you  in  snch  a  hurry  ?    What  have  you  to  lose  by  ihne  ?* 

**  I  considered  (br  an  instant.  I  know  aot  how  the  words^came  to  my  tongue.  *  Life  isakflit,' 
said  1  stowly,  *and  hell  lasts  for  «ver.' 

**  He  stared  at  me.  '  Til  be  damned  'said  be  at  lengtii,  'or  yon  have  hardly  escaped aigSAet 
iomewbere.' 

^*  That  may  even  happen  yot    May  be  at  our  nest  meeting,  veemnda  1 ' 

**  *  Done,  comrade  r  cried  he,  wh^e  he  drew  Ibrth  a  pewter  4ask  from  his  Imnli^; 
bag.  He  took  a  vigoroas  draught  from  it  and  handed  it  io  ne.  -My  iigbt  and  angnisb  of 
mind  had  exhausted  my  strength,  and  during  the  entire  of  this  terrible  day  nothing  hid 
passed  my  lips.  I  ah-eady  apprehended  starvation  in  this  forest,  where  for  throe  miks 
round  I  could  hope  for  no  refreshment.  One  may  suppose  how  gladly  I  pledged  the  frt^ 
fbred  health.  New  strength  flowed  with  this  reviving  draught  imny  bones,  fresher  oonrsge 
hi  my  heart,  and  love  of  life.  I  began  to  believe  that  1  waa  not  yet  eompletely  wserabh, 
wo  much  did  this  welcome  drink  effect.  Yes,  I  confess  it,  my  situation  again  approaobsd  a 
state  of  happiness,  for  at  last,  alber  athousand  disappointed  hopei,  I  had  (bund  a 
who  resembled  myself.  In  the  situation  in  which  I  was  sunk,  i  wmdd  bav«  drukriLCOm] 
ship  with  a  fiend  of  hell  in  order  to  have  a  confidant 

**  The  roan  had  stretched  himself  on  the  grass,  and  I  did  the 

***  The  drink  has  done  me  service,'  aaid  ),  '*  we  nrast  bveome  aoqnahiled.* 

**  He  struck  fire  to  light  bis  pipe. 

**  *  Are  you  carrying  en  the  busineu  long  V 

**  He  looked  steadfastly  at  me.     '  What  do  you  mean  hy  the  quOTtion  f 

•*^  Was  that  often  stained  with  blood  V  and  I  drew  the  knife  out  of  Mi  hilt. 

^'  Who  are  yonf  said  he  in  ahmn,  and  laid  down  his  pipe. 

^  <  A  murderer  like  yoorself-^but  now  for  the  irst  time— a  beginner.  * 

**  The  man  looked  hard  at  me,  and  took  his  pipe  agab. 

***  You  are  not  at  bomehese  V  smd  he  «t  length. 

^'Threemilei from  hers.  The  SonnerwirHh  (host  «if  the  San),*!  L— ^trTOvtwMhmtd 


**  The  man  sprang  up  like  a  demoniac.     *  The  Poacher  Wolf?'  shrieked  he  hastily. 

«<  Welooma,  omnradei  wnfeoam  P  eried  he,  and  shook  me  viiiently  by  tbv  had.    «Thith 
hmve,  that  1  faavo  thee  at  length,  -Sonnenwhrth  1      Year  and  day  tiafv  I  midllitid 
antehiiig  you,     I  know  thee  right  wcSi.    I  have  long  reckoned  mt  Ibee.' 


THB.oatiiurAu 


]3Mi:luur«.MMipl«teljr  niiaiA  yM^  tkty  hM^tratlad  jFMiiwMt  «lrooiMBlfi.' 

*«Iltfftth0iiHUi.beoMM  ttMitad^  '  BtcaiiM  yM  1»t«  ihol  a  pair  of  twist,  whMt  tte 
ppJBM  iiMdt  OB  our  9mm  «U  Oakli^thty  hato  for  yoaiiikigfed  you  about  to  the  boidbmi 
md  ^he.fortreti,  robbod  yoi»  of  your  homo  aad  baiineti  thoy  ^law  aa^  yon  a  beggar.  Is 
!t  oome  to  this,  brother,  that  a  man  ihall  be  ooatkierod  of  equal  valuo  with  a  htn?  Aro'irt 
not  better  than  the  beast  in  the  Aald?    And  can  a  foUow  like  you  enduio  it?' 

«<  <  Could  1  do  othorwiae  ?' 

**  *  That  indeed  we  will  see  by  and  bye.  But  tell  me,  from  whenee  were  you  ootniay' j«t 
low,  and  what  design  have  you  in  contemplation  ?' 

**  I  related  to  him  my  entire  history.  The  man,  without  waiting  tiU  I  eonduded,  sprang 
ip  with  joyfiil  impatience  and  drew  me  to  him.  *  Ck>me,  brother  Sonoenwhrth,'  laid  he^ '  you 
ira.  now  ripe;  I  have  you  now  wkiere  I  wanted  you;  I  will  now  gather  honour  with  yo«» 
PloUow  me  i* 

**  *  Where  do  you  intend  to  lead  me  ?* 

** '  Ask  no  long  questions*    Follow  I'  and  he  dragged  me  forcibly  forward. 

**  We  had  proceeded  a  short  quarter  of  a  mile.  The  forest  waa  ever  becoming  doaor-;  mom 
mpasaable  and  wilder ;  neither  of  ua  spoke  a  word.  At  length  the  whistle  of  my  ooodootov 
loused  roe  from  my  meditations.  I  looked  up. .  We  were  standing  on  the  rugged  ledge  of  a 
*ook  that  descended  in  a  deep  chasm.  A  aeoond  whistle  replied- from  the  innermost  womb  of 
lie  rook,  and  a  ladder  began  to  ascend  slowly  aa  of  ita  own  aooord  out  of  the  depth.  My  oon- 
luotor  first  clambered  down.  He  bade  me  wait  till  he  came  back.  '  I  must  ftrtt  chain  tho 
log/  added  he ;  *  you  are  a  stranger  here— the  brute  would  tear  you  to  pieces.*  With  thiahi! 
leparted. 

**  I  noW'  atood  alone  on  the  precipice,  and  I  knew  right  well  that  I  waa  alone.  My  guide's 
want  of  caution  did  not  escape  my  attention.  It  would  have  required  but  a  daring  resolution/ 
;«  dsaw  ap  the  ladder ;  then  I  should  be  free  and  my  flight  secured.  I  confesa  that  I  conoeired 
iha  ittteoUon.  I  looked  down  into  the  abysa  which  was  presently  about  to  receive  me ;  iftf 
lenainded  mo  obscurely  of  hell,  from  whence  there  is  no  redemption.  I  began  to  shudder  at 
•ha-  oourso  that  I  wished  to  tread  no  longer ;  a  speedy  flight  alone  could  deliver  me.  Oa 
light  I  resolved.  I  liad  ah*eady  atretohed  out  my  arm  towards  the  ladder— but  at  once  thero 
;bundered  in  my  ears— 4t  echoed  around  me  like  the  soomful  laugh  of  hell,  *  What  has  a  mar« 
lerer  to  risk?*  and  my  arm  fell  back  powerless.  My  reckoning  waa  full,  the  time  for. 
ropontanoe  was  passed ;  the  murder  which  I  perpetrated  lay  towered  up  behind  me  like  a 
rookf  and  for  ever  barred  my  return.  At  the  same  time  my  conductor  again  made  his  appear* 
mce  and  intimated  to  me  that  I  ahookl  oome.  There  no  longer  was  any  choice  remaining. 
I  elambered  down. 

'<  We  had  proceeded  a  few  yards  under  tho  wall  of  rock  when  the  space  began  to  groW' 
wider,  and  a  few  huts  to  appear.  In  the  midst  of  these  there  appeared  a  round  grass  plot,  oa 
which  a  group  of  from  eighteen  to  twenty  men  were  reclining  around  a  coal  fire.  *  Heroi 
somrados,*  said  my  conductor,  as  lie  placed  me  in  the  centre  of  the  circle,  'our  Sonnenwirth  I 
did  him  welcome !' 

'*  *  Sonnenwirth  !*  oried  all  together,  and  all  rose  'up  and  thronged  around  me,  both 
men  and  women.  Shall  I  confess  it  ?  Their  joy  was  undissembled  and  heartfelt.  Con- 
Qdenoe,  even  respect,  appeared  on  every  countenanoe ;  this  one  pressed  my  hand ;  that  one 
pulled  me  familiarly  by  the  coat.  The  entire  scene  resembled  the  meeting  of  an  old  and 
valued  friend*  My  arrival  had  interrupted  the  banquet,  which  waa  just  about  to  oommenoe. 
They  immediately  proceeded  to  preas  me  to  drink  the  cap  of  welcome.  Venison  of  every 
Oeacription  composed  the  feast,  and  the  wine  flask  circulated  from  neighbour  to  neighbour 
without  tiring.  Good  cheer  and  unanimity  seemed  to  pervade  the  entire  band;  they  all  vied 
ivith  one  another  in  showing  their  unrestrained  joy  at  seeing  me. 

"They  had' seated  me  between  two  women,  whioh  waa  considered  tfaer  place  of  honour  at  th» 
Uhle.    I  expected  the  outoasto  of  their  sei,  but  how  great  waa  my  surprise^  when  amidst,  thia 
Imvid  band  I  discovered  themoat  beautlAil  female  formal  ever  laid  eyes  on.,  fiKas^t«^>)Mc^^m^ 
«id^nMsibeaatlfulof.thecwo^waaoBlM  •Miis/  aa^eouli^  ieiirai^^>Ma^H%-«aMiw«^v«^   "9^ 
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tpoke  very  boldly,  and  her  gettartt  uid  still  more.  MarM,  tlM  ywmger,  wai  iiitnM»  but  bad 
dapedfrom  herbmboad.  8b«  wai  more  tlegintlylbrmed^bviber  featnret  wei«|Mla  aadilibif 
and  the  was  leti  attractiTe  ^an  ber  ardent  neigbboar.  Tbe  two  women  vied  with  one  anoAir 
to  Inflame  my  passions.  Tbe  beaatiftil  Margaret  overcame  my  basbfiilness  by  ber  free  jeiti^ 
but  I  had  an  antipathy  to  tbe  entire  sex,  and  tbe  timid  Marie  had  at  once  eaoght  my  besrt 

« <  Tou  see,  hrotber  Sooneowirth,'  said  the  man  who  brought  me  here,  *  you  see  how  we  lbs 
with  one  another,  and  every  day  is  like  the  present,     b  it  not  so,  comrades  ?' 

**  *  Every  day  is  like  the  present,*  repeated  tbe  entire  band. 

**  *  Could  you  then  find  pleasure  in  our  mode  of  living,  shake  hands  and  become  oar  leader. 
Till  now  I  liave  enjoyed  tbe  command,  but  am  willing  to  resign  it  to  you. '  Are  you  satisfied, 
comrades?* 

'  A  joyful  *  ja*  (yes)  replied  from  every  mouth. 

*'  My  bc^d  burned,  my  brahi  was  confounded,  my  blood  boiled  with  wine  and  desire.  TIm 
world  bad  cast  me  out,  like  one  infected  with  a  plague — here  I  found  a  brotherly  reception, 
good  cheer  and  rank.  Whatever  choice  I  might  make  death  awaited  me ;  but  here  I  cooUl 
at  least  sell  my  life  at  a  higher  price.  Sensuality  was  my  predominant  propensity.  The  other 
sex  had  till  now  treated  me  with  scorn ;  here  kindness  and  unrestrained  pleasure  awaited  me. 
My  determination  cost  me  but  little  trouble.  'I'll  remain  with  you,*  cried  I  aloud,  with  re- 
solution,  and  I  stepped  into  the  midst  of  the  band.  *  I'll  remain  with  you,*  cried  I  onoe  more, 
'  if  yon  win  yield  me  my  fair  neighbour  T  AH  were  unanimous  in  granting  my  desire.  I  wai 
tbe  declared  proprietor  of  a  w ,  and  the  head  of  a  band  of  robbers.** 

The  following  part  of  tbe  history  I  pass  over  altogether.  Nailed  atrocity  contains  nothia; 
instructive  for  the  reader.  An  unfortunate  who  had  sunk  to  this  depth  must  finally  give  wsy 
to  everything  that  makes  humanity  revolt— but  be  did  not  commit  a  second  murder,  as  bs 
testified  on  tbe  rack 

Tbe  fame  of  this  man  spread  in  a  short  time  throughout  the  entire  province.  Tbe  bigb#aji 
were  unsafe,  nocturnal  burglaries  alarmed  the  citizen,  the  name  of  the  Sonnenwlrth  was  the  terror 
of  the  country  people.  Justice  sought  for  hira,  and  a  price  was  set  upon  bis  head.  He  was  » 
lucky  as  to  elude  every  plot  against  bis  freedom,  and  cunning  enough  to  turn  to  bis  advantage  the 
■operstftion  of  the  wonder-loving  peasants*  so  as  to  increase  bis  security.  His  assodsfd^ 
thought  they,  must  spring  up  from  the  earth ;  he  has  covenant  with  the  devil,  and  is  an  adipt 
in  witchcraft.  The  district  In  which  be  played  his  part  then,  stili  less  even  than  at  preseati 
belonged  to  unenlightened  Germany*  They  believed  this  rumour,  and  his  person  was  safe.  No 
one  desired  to  fall  out  with  the  dangerous  fellow  that  bad  the  devil  at  bis  command. 

He  had  already  passed  a  year  In  this  detestable  trade,  when  it  began  to  become  insupport- 
able to  him.  The  band  at  whose  head  he  had  placed  himself  did  not  fulfil  his  brilliant  expee- 
tations.  A  seductive  outside  bad  blbided  him  while  Intoxicated  with  wine.  He  now  beMSM 
aware  with  terror  how  prodigiously  he  had  been  deceived.  Hunger  and  want  stepped  Into  tfM 
place  of  the  overflowing  abundance  with  which  they  had  lulled  his  fears.  He  was  freqoeotty 
obliged  to  risk  his  life  for  a  meal  scarcely  sufficient  to  keep  off  starvation.  The  phantom  ef 
brotherly  unanimit  jr  vanished.  Envy,  mistrust,  and  jealousy  raged  in  this  reprobate  band ;  jus- 
tice bad  promised  to  whosoever  would  deliver  him  up  a  reward,  and,  if  an  fuccompMce,  a  solesHi 
pardon  besides — a  powerful  temptation  to  these  outcasts  from  society.  The  unfortunate  mai 
knew  his  danger.  The  candour  of  those  who  renounced  the  laws  both  of  God  and  man,  wss 
but  a  bad  security  for  his  life.  He  now  no  longer  enjoyed  sleep ;  everlasting  agony  broke  bb 
repose ;  the  horrid  phantom  of  mistrust  clanked  behind  him  wherever  he  fled,  racked  hisi 
when  he  awoke ;  lay  beside  him  in  bed  when  he  retired  to  rest,  and  frightened  him  with 
dreadful  dreams..  His  silenced  conscience  at  the  same  time  found  its  speech  again,  and  tbe 
sleeping  viper  of  remorse  awoke  with  this  storm  in  his  bosom.  All  his  hatred  against  mankbid 
now  ceased,  and  turned  its  dreadful  knife  against  himself.  He  renounced  all  nature,  andibond 
no  one  but  himself  alone  to  curse. 

Vice  had  completed  her  instructions  to  this  unfortunate  man  ;  his  naturally  good  under- 
standing finally  prevailed  over  this  grievous  illusion.     He  now  felt  how  deeply  he  had/all^' 
quieter  sadness  succeeded  raging  despair.     With  tears  he  wished  the  past  back  again :  he  was 
Jiow  certain  that  he  would  behave  quite  diflterently.     He  began  to  hope  that  he  might  i^ 
beccms  sn  Jionest  man,  bccauM  he  felt  that  he  cou\d  aid  Iht  \v«x\  q{  ouc«    On  tbe  bigbeft 
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nade  of  h!t  depimvatioki  he  was  nearer  to  virtue,  than  periia|Ni  he  was  belbre  he  made  his 
tfUse  step. 

It  was  about  this  period  that  the  seven*jears'  war  broke  out,  and  the  levying  of  troops  pro- 
ded  with  v^our.  From  this  ciroumstance  the  unfortunate  man  derived  a  hope,  and  wrote 
stter  to  his  prince,  of  which  I  insert  an  abstract  herot 

**  If  your  Royal  Grace  does  not  disdain  to  descend  to  me,  if  a  criminal  of  my  description  lies 
;  beyond  the  pale  of  your  clemency,  grant  my  petition,  most  illustrious  prince !  I  am  a 
irderer  and  a  thief,  the  law  condemns  me  to  death,  justice  is  in  quest  of  me,  and  I  offer  to 
iver  myself  up  voluntarily.  But  I  bring,  perhaps,  an  unusual  request  befora  your  throne, 
etest  life,  and  fear  not  death ;  but  I  cannot  bear  to  die  without  having  lived.  1  might  live 
make  amends  for  a  part  of  the  past ;  I  might  live  to  conciliate  the  state  which  I  have  in« 
ed.  My  execution  will  be  an  example  to  the  world,  but  no  reparation  of  my  deeds.  I  hate 
e,  and  ardently  long  for  virtue  and  honesty.  I  have  shown  my  abilities  to  be  a  terror  to 
^native  land ;  I  hope  that  some  yet  remain  to  be  exerted  for  her  advantage. 
**  I  know  that  I  make  an  unprecedented  roquest  My  life  is  forfeited.  It  ill  becomes  me 
interfere  with  the  business  of  justice.  But  I  have  not  yet  made  my  appearance  in  chains 
I  bonds~I  am  still  free,  and  fear  has  the  smallest  share  in  my  request 
**  It  is  clemency  I  beg  for.  A  claim  on  justice,  even  if  I  had  one,  I  would  not  attempt  to 
ke— yet  I  might  venture  to  make  a  suggestion  to  my  judge.  The  computation  of  my  course 
nrhne  dates  with  the  sentence  that  first  destroyed  my  roputation.  Had  it  been  that  mode- 
ion  was  not  then  refused  me,  I  might  not  now  perchance  stand  in  need  of  your  clemency. 
**  Let  clemency  pass  for  justice,  my  prince.  If  it  is  in  your  royal  power  to  provail  over  the 
,  yott  will  bestow  life  on  me.  It  shall  be  from  henceforth  devoted  to  your  service.  If 
sible,  let  me  become  acquainted  with  your  most  gracious  will  througfh  the  public  papers, 
1,  relying  on  your  royal  word,  I  will  prosent  myself  in  the  capital.  Should  you  determine 
erwise  respecting  me,  let  justice  perform  her  part,  I  must  perform  nune.'^ 
To  this  petition,  as  well  as  to  a  second,  and  a  third,  in  which  the  suppliant  begged  for  the 
ie  of  a  trooper  in  the  service  of  the  prince,  no  answer  was  returned.  His  hope  for  a  pardon 
t  completely  extinguished.  He  then  resolved  to  flee  from  the  country,  and  to  die  a  brave 
Uer  in  the  service  of  the  King  of  Prussia. 

He  succeeded  in  slipping  away  from  his  band,  and  commenced  his  journey.  The  road  led 
i  small  town  where  he  intended  to  pass  the  night.  A  short  time  previously  express  com« 
ids  had  been  issued  for  a  stricter  examination  of  travellers,  because  the  prince,  who  was  an 
!tor  of  the  empire,  had  taken  part  in  the  war. 

The  gate-clerk  of  this  town  had  received  similar  commands.  As  the  Sonnenwirth  rode  up 
iras  sitting  on  a  bench  before  the  barriere.  His  appearance  was  somewhat  ridicutous,  and 
baps  something  terrible  and  wild.  The  meagre  pony  on  which  he  rode,  and  the  comical 
ioe  of  his  garments,  which  were  probably  suggested  less  by  his  taste  than  by  the  chrono* 
cal  order  of  his  thefts,  contrasted  oddly  enough  with  a  countenance  over  which  many 
ent  passions  lay  spread,  like  the  mutilated'  corpses  on  a  field  of  battle.  The  gate-clerk 
ted  at  the  appearance  of  this  odd-looking  traveller.  He  had  become  grey  at  the  barriere, 
.  an  official  experience  of  fourteen  years  had  made  him  an  infallible  physiognomist  of  every 
liter.  The  hawk-eye  of  this  cunning  examiner  did  not  mistake  his  man  even  here.  He 
aediately  closed  the  town  gate,  and  demanded  his  passport  from  the  horseman,  while  he  at 
same  time  secured  the  reins.  Wolf  was  prepared  for  an  accident  of  this  sort,  and  actually 
ught  a  passport  with  him,  which  he  had  long  since  taken  from  a  merchant  whom  he  robbed, 
t  this  single  testimony  was  not  sufficient  to  overeome  the  result  of  an  observation  of  fourteen 
rs,  and  induce  the  oracle  at  the  barriere  to  make  his  recantation.  The  gate- clerk  believed 
eyes  more  than  this  paper,  and  Wolf  was  obliged  to  accompany  him  to  the  office.  The 
erior  officer  examined  the  passport  and  pronounced  it  to  be  correct.  He  was  a  great  wor- 
;>per  of  news,  and  was  particularly  fond,  whilst  enjoying  his  bottle,  of  chatting  over  the 
rspaper.  The  passport  informed  him  that  its  owner  came  direct  from  the  hostile  provinces, 
ich  were  the  seat  of  war.  He  expected  to  draw  some  private  news  out  of  the  stranger,  and 
t  a  secretary  back  with  the  passport  to  invite  him  to  a  flask  of  wine. 
In  the  meantime  the  Sonnenwirth  stops  before  the  offvce.  TVv^  \^>aL^^J^^  ij^tit^N."^^^ 
eels  around  him  the  noisy  TAbhh  of  the  town.     They  wYiv&^t  ui  ^a>i\v  ^'Onwc'ti  ^w^  \^\»*:^^«a 


18;  THE  ROMANCIST  AND  KOVeiiiSTS  LIBRARY. 

OLtlM  bocM  udMkmmUianmtdfp.  Th*  fmiUMry^otthe.  iiiofakaileBi)aLiaeiwiM4o.a]i^ 
tnmidt ;  unfortamtelj,  the  horse  at  which  the  fingers  of  all  were  now  pointed  wat  a.>MMi 
OM.}  h»Bow  iBMi^Bet  that  the  hor«etwaiadyertiiari  and  reoofpoised*  Thft-VMSp^etad  bet 
pttaUiyof  the  chief  offioer  completed  hie.diitniat^  He  noiR  takeaJt  for  certain  th«l4heidkiit 
of  his  passport  had  betrayed  him,  and  that  this  imitation,  was  a  plan  to  tako  hin.  alivs^aid 

Witfaont  resistances      HUiura  ^AnnanlflatM^mok—  hJM  onl-.  thft  |mrt  nf  a  hlivAlio^il^  f^^  ffpjttfpftt 

to  his  horse  and  nine  off  witbolit  giving  A>r^yr 

This  sudden  flight  ie  the  signal  to  thenpioar. 

**  A  thie^**  cry  all,  and  hasten- aftechiaw  With  the  horseman  it  is  a  matter  of  lib  mi 
deathi  he  has  the- start ;  his  pursiiers,rOttt  of  breath,  pant  after  him  i  he  is  near  hht  d^voiasei 
hut  a  heavy  invisible  laand  prossea  on  binit  the  hour  of  his  destiny  is  expired,  inexarsbls 
Nemesis  arrests  her  debtor.  The  street  in  which  he  trusted  is  a  blind  one,  he  is  obUgod  ts 
tarn  back  towards  his  pursuerSi 

The  noise  of  this  occurfenoe>has  in  the  meantime  put  the  entire  town  in  motion.  Crondi 
join  crowds,  all  the  stireeta  are  thronged,  a  host  of  enemies  advance  against  hhn.  He  poDf 
out  a  pistoL  The  people  yield.  He  intends  to  make  a  way  through  the  multitude  by  fores. 
**  Whoever  is  so  fool-hardy/*  cried  he,  **  as  to  oppose  me,  shall  receive  thb  charge.**  Foe 
imposed  an  universal  pause*  A  courageous  locksmith  seizes  his  arm  from  behind,  and  seised 
the  finger  with  which  the  infatuated  man  was  just  about  to  pull  the  trigger,  and  pressed  it 
out  of  the  joint.  The  pistol  felL  The  weaponless  man  is  puUed  from  his  horse,  and  dnggBd 
back  in  triumph  to  the«ffico» 

**  Who  are  you?**  asked  the  magistrate*  in  rather  a  barsb  tone. 

'<  A^  man  who  is  resolved  to  answer  no  questions  till  he  is  treated  with  civility.*'  * 

**  Who  are  you?" 

**  What  I  pretend  to  be.    I  have  travelled  through  the  entire]  of  Germany,  and  have 
nowhere  been  treated  with  such  impudence  as  here.'* 

**  Your  sudden  flight  makes  you  liable  to  su^idon.    Why  did  you  take  to  flight?" 

•(  Because  I  was  weary  of  being  the  laughing-stock  of  your  rabble.** 

"  You  threatened  to  fire  ?*' 

**  My  pistol  was  not  loaded.*' 

They  examined  and  found  there-  was  no  bullet  in  it. 
Why  da  you. carry  arms  concealed  about  your  person?*' 

Because  I  carry  valuables  with  me,  and  because  I  have  been  warned  of  a  certain  Son- 
nenwirth  who  roams  about  these  parts.* 

**  Your  answers  are  very  good  proofs  of  your  confidence,  but  not  of  the  justice  of  your 
oanse.  I  will  give  you  time  till  to-morrow  to  consider  whether  you  will  disclose  the  truth 
tome.** 

**  I  will  adhere  to  my  declaration." 

**  Take  him  to  prison." 

**  To  prison !  Sir  Officer,  I  hope  that  there  is  yet  some  justice  in  this  land.  I  will  demand 
satisfoction." 

'*  You  shall  have  it  as  soon  as  you  justify  yourself* 

On  the  following  day  the-  offioer  .rejected  that  the  stranger  might  well  be  innocent.  His 
commanding  tone  efiected  nothing  with<  his  stubbornness.  It  would  perhaps  be  better  to 
treat  him  oourteouidy  and  mildly.  He  summoned  the  jury  of  the  ploc^  and  caused  the  pri- 
soner to  be  brooght  forward. 

<«Will  you  pardon  my  first  excitement,  sir,  if  I  treated  you  somewhat  too  harshly  yet* 
terday?" 

**  Most  willingly,  if  youtake  me  at  my  word.** 

**  Our  laws  are  imperative,  and  year  adventure  of  yesterday  has  made  soma  noise.  I 
cannot  set  you  free  without  a  violation  of  my  duty.  Appearances  are  agamst  you;  I  widt 
you  would  tell  roe  something  by  which  they  might  be  refiited." 

**  What  if  I  know  nothmg  ?" 

«*  I  must  communicate  the  case  to  the  govemmentr  ttul  jpu  mnst..r«Baia  hi  doee 
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*  Then  you  run  the  risk  of  beings  flogged  as  a  vagabond  beyond  the  boundaries,  or,  if  it 

aid  happen  more  favourably,  of  falling  into  the  hands  of  the  recruiting-officer.** 

He  remained  silent  for  a  few  minutes,  and  appeared  to  struggle  violently  with  himself;  he 

in  turned  quickly  round  to  the  magistrate. 

**  Miay  I  be  alone  with  you  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ?** 

The  jury-men  looked  doubtingly,  but  retired  on  a  commanding  wink  from  their  superior. 

*•  Now,  what  do  you  desire  ?** 

'*  Your  conduct  yesterday.  Sir  Officer,  could  never  have  brought  me  to  a  confession,  for 
brce  I  defy.  The  modesty  with  which  you  have  treated  me  to-day  makes  me  trust  and 
esteem  you.     I  believe  that  you  are  a  generous  man.** 

"  What  have  you  to  say  to  me?** 

*'  I  see  that  you  are  a  generous  man ;  I  have  long  wished  for  a  man  like  you.  Give  me 
your  hand  V* 

"  To  what  does  this  tend  ?* 

**  That  head  is  grey  and  venerable.  You  have  been  long  in  the  world,  have  had  many 
afflictions— is  it  not  true  ?  and  are  become  humane.** 

**  Sir,  to  what  does  that  tend  ?** 

"  You  stand  yet  a  step  from  eternity  soon — soon  will  you  have  need  of  the  clemency  of 
God.  Will  you  refuse  it  to  man  ?  Do  you  g^ess  nothing?  With  whom  do  you  suppose  you 
are  conversing  ?** 

What  is  that  ?  you  alarm  me.*' 

Do  you  not  guess  it  yet  ?  Write  to  your  prince,  tell  him  how  you  found  mej  and  that 
J  was  spontaneously  my  own  betrayer — that  God  may  at  some  time  have  mercy  upon  him,  if  h* 
will  now  have  mercy  upon  me.  Entreat  him  for  me,  old  man,  and  then  shed  a  tear  on  your 
jreport     I  am  tub  Sonnbnwirth.** 


i4 
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ru  follow  this  good  man ;  and  go  with  you, 
And  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

Smakipxakx. 
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CHAPTER  L 

*'  111  Mtow  tbU  food  warn,  mH  go  with  yim, 
AMI  teviof  «w«ra  tmb,  etef  wifl  be  trwr.** 

on  the  evening  of  one  of  those  uncertain  days  of  spring,  wMch  whiter  and  snmmer  seem 
Kk  upon  as  as  a  common  battle-field,  now  frowning  with  clouds  of  sleet  and  hail,  and  now 
ling  with  as  bright  a  glance  as  if  the  blue  eye  of  heaven  had  never  known  a  tear,— it  was  on 

evening  of  snch  a  day,  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1522,  that,  in  the  public  room  of  en« 
tainment  of  a  small  inn  at  Beaucaire,  with  his  feet  placed  upon  the  large  iron  dogs  which 
farted  a  wood  fire — one  foot  upon  one  and  the  other  upon  the  other—- sat  a  young  traveller, 
t&ing  over  the  red  fagots  on  the  hearth  with  the  steel  tip  of  his  sword-scabbard. 
lEHh  form  was  light,  though  muscular,  and  he  had  more  the  appearance  of  great  agility  than 
rreat  strength.  Yet  he  was  cast  so  heedlessly  on  his  seat,  and  his  limbs  seemed  to  fall  with 
li  a  nerveless  heaviness,  that  the  promise  of  activity  afforded  by  his  figure  Was  belied  by  the 
iessness  of  his  air,  and  he  might  have  passed  for  one  of  the  habitual  hostelrie  loungers  of  the 
icd,  had  not  a  certain  meditative  sadness  in  his  countenance  spoken  a  mind  overcome  by 
''^r  thoughts  rather  than  a  body  consumed  by  customary  sloth.  His  habit  was  good,  but  not 
V  ;  and  a  scanty  portion  of  fur  and  gold  about  his  mantle,  seemed  to  say  that  the  wearerl; 
lination  for  splendid  apparel  was  more  confined  by  the  narrowness  of  his  purse  than  by  any 
sumstance  of  birth  or  any  simplicity  of  taste. 
Iliere  was  no  one  in  the  chamber  but  himself,  and  totally  given  up  to  deep  and  seemingly 

meditations,  he  continued  stirring  the  embers  with  the  point  of  his  sword-scabbard,  appa- 
t.ly  unconscious  both  of  the  occupation  in  which  he  was  engaged  and  the  instrument  which 
e>inp1oyed  in  it.  A  tankard  of  strong  Rhone  wine  stood  untouched  upon  the  table ;  and  while 
•  wind  whistled  through  the  ill  stopped  cracks  of  the  poor  tenement  in  which  he  sat,  almost 
*Uiguishing  the  lights  in  the  sconce,  and  the  rain  of  a  sharp  night  shower  dashed  angrily 
^st  the  casement,  he  unconsciously  sang  a  verse  or  two  of  an  old  Spanish  ballad,  which  had 
^ably  as  much  resemblance  to  the  real  matter  of  his  thoughts  as  the  Tourbillons  Of  Des« 

(tes  had  to  the  system  of  the  universe. 

'*  Mas  de  1m  peaas  que  sienf^ 
B»ta  e»  la  mam  pnadrpal, 
Porque  perderme  yo  80l«f 
Al  pwr'ter  Itaiiiaa  ganar. 
Y  «n  pwrderoa  tm,  araoYiK, 
Es  pt^rder  ain  mas  cobrar ; 
Mas  p»  Sssi  lo  qacwsAs. 
Ko  lo  quwranos  dilator.' 

So  he  sung ;  and  indeed  it  is  an  extraordinary  fact,  that,  under  the  pressure  of  numy  a  heavy 

ief,  the  heart  will  often  find  a  voice  in  music  for  sorrows  that  are  silent  to  language.     In  such 

ses  the  words  to  which  the  melody  are  joined  are  nothing.     It  is  the  music  that  is  eloquent, 

d  never  did  a  more  melancholy  tone  breathe  forth  the  feelings  of  a  sad  and  troubled  spirit. 

is  thoughts,  his  sensations,  his  very  external  senses,  seemed  so  powerfully  concentrated  on 

BM  deep  and  absorbing  theme,  that  the  extraordinary  occurrences  that,  passed  ■around  him 

M  veiled  from  hia  eyes  and  ears. 

▲  tfoop  of  horses  stopped  at  the  inn  gate,  and  the  clattering  hoofs  and  jangling  of  their  eapa- 

ons  might  have  awakened  the  seven  sleepers;  but  his  dream  remained  unbroken,  and  he  marked 

t  one  of  all  the  many  soundi  which  trumpet  the  arrival  of  a  large  company  at  a  poor  inn. 
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A  fine  manly  voice  was  then  heard  giving  manifold  directions  to  some  mute  attendants. 
**  CroM  the  ferry  with  all,  speed  and  then  on  to  Aries. — The  horses  are  quite  fresh^^Tis 
but  three  leagues.—- Tell  the  noble  prior  that  I  remain  behind  on  business  at  Beaucaire^  but 
that  I  come  onward  to-morrow;  and  you,  brother  Francis,  see  that  the  arms  be  all  arrived, 
and  examine  well  that  they  be  in  good  conditio^.  Think  of  all  things  for  the  £oo4  (of  the 
order^— '  Watch  and  pray  |>  >'  • 

With  such  injunctions,  half  clerical  half  military,  the  speaker  concluded ;  the  datteriog  of 
the  hoofs  again  echoed  along  the  street,  mingling  as  it  receded  with  the  bowling  of  the  wind, 
the  pattering  of  the  rain,  and  the  roaring  of  the  angry  Rhone ;  and,  after  a  little  more  bustle 
at  the  door,  the  worthy  host,  with  various  nondescript  attendants,  ushered  in  the  stranger, 
who  had  remained  behind,  and  whose  step,  as  he  strode  up  to  the  hearth,  was  the  first  thing 
which  roused  the  original  tenant  of  the  room  from  his  dream  of  other  times. 

The  young  man  started,  for  a  moment  looked  bewildered,  as  one  whose  thoughts  had  been 
far,  far  away ;  then  rose  from  his  stool,  and  fixing  his  eyes  for  an  instant  intently  on  the  &ce 
of  his  new  companion,  he  withdrew  from  the  monopolising  position  in  which  he  had  placed 
himself  before  the  fire,  and  with  a  graceful  inclination  of  the  head  made  room  for  the  other 
to  share  in  the  warm  smile  of  cold,  stern  winter's  most  cheerful  opponent. 

The  stranger  shook  his  robe,  which  was  drenched  with  the  night  rain,  and  took  his  seat  by 
the  fire,  gazing  for  a  brief  space  on  his  young  companion,  with  one  of  those  glances  of  quick 
examination  which  we  are  wont  to  bestow  on  him  that  is  to  be  our  fellow  for  an  hour — rapid 
but  keen^-superficial  but  comprehensive.  His  own  occupation  was  at  once  denoted  by  the 
dark  robe  and  eight-limbed  cross  worn  by  the  knights  of  St  John  of  Rhodes,  and  his  tall 
martial  form,  his  broad  splendid  brow,  round  the  high  contour  of  which  the  grey  locks  of  ekL 
curled  unthinned  and  luxuriant,  his  eye  full  of  fire  and  intellect,  his  proud  lip,  on  whose  patrip 
cian  bend  hung  a  world  of  energy  and  command,  all  bespoke  one  of  the  best  knights  of  tha^L 
gallant  order,  the  stumbling-blodi  of  the  Saracen  power,  and  the  bulwark  of  Christendom. 

All  this  was  easily  read,  and  one  hasty  glance  was  sufiicient  to  satisfy  the  younger  traveller^^ 
but  be  himself  presented  a  page  which  his  companion  found  harder  to  decipher.  His  dress- 
was  that  of  middle  rank,  which  in  those  days  was  less  common  in  every  country  of  the  workft. 
than  it  is  now.  .  Each  class  was  then  more  distinct :  the  peasant  trod  less  upon  the  kibe  of  th» 
peer,  and  every  species  and  genus  in  that  branch  of  zoology  called  society,  was  in  general 
be  known  immediately  by  some  external  mark,  as  distinctly  as  the  beaks  of  the  accipitrine 
the  legs  of  the  gruine  tribe.  The  young  stranger,  however,  in  simplicity  of  apparel,  toncheA 
somewhat  upon  the  class  of  burghers,  whOe  a  casual  ornament  of  a  higher  grade  spoke  preten*- 
sions  to  a  more  elevated  birth. 

The  first  glance  the  Knight  of  Rhodes  had  given  did  not  satisfy  him,  and  he  again 
his  eye  over  the  stranger's  dress :  then,  still  undetermined,  he  turned  it  to  his  face,  and 
or  thought  he  read,  the  traces  of  tender  education  and  gentle  breeding  in  the  fine,  clear,  defined 
lines  of  his  features,  and  the  flash  of  his  dark  melancholy  eye ;  while  the  extreme  whiteness  o^ 
the  upper  part  of  his  forehead,  which  was  commonly  shaded  by  his  hat,  contrasted  vtxoBf/jT 
with  the  ruddy,  sun-burned  hue  of  the  rest  of  his  countenance. 

What  had  been  apparently  a  severe  wound,  was  still  covered  with  a  long  black  patch  upoift 
his  cheek;  and  as  the  younger  traveller  suddenly  roused  himself  from  one  of  his  deep  fits»C 
thought,  and  surprised  the  eyes  of  his  ^companion  fixed  upon  his  face,  the  Knight  of  St  Johf^ 
took  that  wound  as  the  pass-word  to  conversation,  saying — 

**  You  have  been  in  the  late  wars,  young  sir,  I  see*** 

'*  I  have.  Sir  Knight,'*    was  the  reply ;  and  the  younger  stranger  again  sank  into  silence. 

""Was  it  in  the  wars  of  Navarre,  of  Flanders,  or  of  Burgundy?"  demanded  the  other;  "^ 
have  a  motive  for  my  curiosity,  young  gentleman,  better  than  curiosity  alone.** 

"  And  I  have  no  motive  for  concealment,"  replied  the  young  soldier ;  '*  I  served  in  Navarre, 
andfhe  was  again  silent. 

There  was  a  dcj^ree  of  cold,  and  somewhat  haughty  reserve  in  his  manner,  that  seemed  to 
offend  the  Knight  of  St  John  who  doubtless  looked  upon  the  advances  of  an  old  and  ^ftto" 
guished  member  of  so  renowned  an  order,  as  an  honour  to  which  any  stripling  soldier  nug^ 
reply  with  somewhat  more  free  respect.  A  cloud  came  over  his  brow,  and  his  eye  sparkled 
for  an  instant,  but  such  si^ns  of  heat  passed  by  immediately. 
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**  After  an,**  muttered  he  to  himself,  '*  we  arc  but  poor  frian,  or  at  least  poor  soldlen  of 
Christ ;  we  should  be  humbler  than  we  are.  In  Navarre/*  he  added  aloud,  **  I  have  a  brave 
nephew,  my  dead  brother's  only  son,  who  is  fighting  under  the  noble  Andrew  de  Fotx  to  restore 
to  Heftry  d'i^lbret  his  natural  dominions  of  Navarre ;  I  would  fain  hear  news  of  him,  young 
pir.     In  your  campaigns  have  you  met  with  the  young  Duke  of  Nivelle?" 

'*  There  was  such  a  person  in  the  army,**  replied  the  soldier,  *' and  I  remember  we  won 
our  knightly  spurs  together  at  the  taking  of  Pampeluna,  but  the  dUferenoe  of  our  fortunes 
threw  us  far  apart.     I  saw  him  once,  however,  in  the  prison  at  Logrogoo." 

**  In  prlnon  r*  exclaimed  the  knight ;  **  In  prison  f* 

**  Ay,  in  prison  !*'  replied  the  young  soldier.  **  Have  you  not  heard  of  our  defeat,  and  the 
taking  of  the  young  Count  de  Foix,  and  all  his  officers  ?— 'tis  an  old  tale  with  us.  Some  three 
nreeks  gone  wo  fought  the  Spanish  army  and  were  beaten,— 'tis  an  old  tale  now.** 

'*  But  I  have  been  travelling  quick,  though  long,  my  son,"  replied  the  knight,  '*  and  have 
;hought  of  nothing  but  how  best  to  Ailfll  my  duty  towards  the  Grand  Master  and  my  order, 
yy  sending  arms  and  provisions  to  Rhodes  against  the  menaced  invasion  of  the  Turks.  Speak, 
ir  I  was  my  nephew  still  in  prison  ? — ^how  did  you  yourself  escape  ?— does  he  require  ransom  ? 
—where  is  he  confined  ?" 

The  youth  gazed  on  his  elder  companion  for  a  moment  with  a  glance,  in  which  the  eager 
Axiety'of  the  knight's  questions  seemed  to  have  awakened  a  corresponding  eneigy;  but 
Dttantly  the  light  faded  away,  and  the  same  cold  shadow  felf  over  his  face. 

**  In  truth,  I  cannot  tell,**  he  replied  gravely,  "  whether  the  Duke  de  Neville  be  still  in  pri- 
ton  or  not.  He  sent  to  Toulouse  for  money  to  pay  his  ransom,  and  doubtless  it  has  reached 
)im  by  this  time.  I  myself  escaped  by  accident,  and  go  to  try  my  sword  under  the  new  Grand 
Matter  of  Rhodes  against  the  Turks.  ** 

The  Knight  of  St  John  paused  thoughtfully  for  a  moment,  as  if  there  was  something  in 
the  youth's  reply  that  had  struck  him  deeply.  "  The  new  Grand  Master  of  Rhodes !"  ho  said 
&t  length  thoughtfully.  '*  It  is  strange  that  I,  a  prior  of  the  order,  should  first  hear  that  there 
(s  a  new  Grand  Master  of  Rhodes  from  the  lips  of  a  stranger ;  but  De  Merail  loves  me  not. 
When  he  offered  mc  his  daughter  for  my  nephew  in  marriage,  I  refused  an  alliance  with  a 
"BUI  of  his  great  pride,  and  now  he  loves  me  not,  and  doubtless  has  never  notified  to  me  his 
Bieetion,  that  I  may  bo  the  last  informed  of  the  order.  So  Fabriclus  Carctte,'  that  valiant 
prince,  is  dead,  and  De  Merail  has  of  course  been  elected  in  his  place  ?'* 

While  his  companion  thus  spoke,  half  communing  with  himself,  half  carrying  on  the  con- 
^'crsation  In  which  they  had  been  engaged,  the  young  soldier  had  apparetatly  relapsed  into 
(hotight,  and  with  his  eyes  fixed  again  upon  the  embers,  seemed  far  away  in  some  silent  world 
^f  his  own.  Nothing  showed  that  he  heard  the  good  knight's  words,  till  at  length,  without  a 
'^•Dge  ef  feature,  he  replied  abstractedly,  **  Carette,  indeed,  is  dead !  De  Merail  has  lost  the 
•l«etk)n  of  which  he  was  so  sure,  and  Villiers  de  I'Isle  Adam  is  Grand  Master  of  Rhodes." 

The  Knight  of  St  John  started  on  his  feet.    "11— It"  cried  he.    *Mmpossible!  utterly 

^possible !    How  should  De  Merail  lose  his  election,  with  wealth,  and  rank,  and  influence 

^^^  be  it  said  too,  with  valour,  and  wisdom,  and  talent  ?  And  how  should  1  be  chosen— 
^^^i^t,  and  probably  almost  forgotten  ?  But  tell  me,  sir,  who  are  you,  who  know  so  much 
"^^re  of  my  order  than  myself  ?" 

**  A  poor  gentleman  of  Tourain,**  replied  the  youth,  <*  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  by  name,  and 
^  U  easy  to  tell  how  I  learnt  all  the  news  I  give  you.  'Tis  but  two  days  since,  that  landing 
^^  Marseilles,  from  Spain,  I  met  with  a  whole  train  of  knights  and  serving  brothers  of  the 
^^dtr  of  St  John  who  had  been  at  Paris,  seeking  In  vain  for  you— if  you  indeed,  as  your  words 
^ply,  be  the  newly  elected  Grand  Master  of  lihodes.  I  came  on  hither,  having  some  busi- 
"^is  at  Toulouse,  and  intending  instantly  t6  make  my  way  back,  and,  with  the  first  bark 
H^^g,  to  take  a  passage  for  Rhodes,  with  the  purpose  of  there  offering  my  sword  to  the  Grand 

faster  on  the  threatened  invasion  of  the  Turks.    That  sword  I  now  offer  with  all  my  heart 

^^otpt  it,  sir,  for  it  is  the  first  drawn  in  your  ser\'ice." 

The  Grand  Master  stood  for  a  moment  mote,  with  his  eye  fixed  upon  vacancy,  whilst  a 
•*«wd  of  new  sensations  filled  his  bosom  ;  hopes,  doubts,  anxieties,  pride  chastened  by  mode- 
*^on,  ambition  elevated  and  purified  by  religion  and  disinterestedness.  A  crowd  of  new  ideas 
^  whirled  through  his  brain— cares,  dangers,  difficulties,  much  te  be  met,  and  much  to  b^ 
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nmeh  to  be  preveoted^  «id  mneh  to  be  omehecl  The  sudden  aoaomicenieMi  ef 
ae«r  siseitioo  ehaiged,  UIm  the  toueh  of  demlb,  hte  state  of  exiftenee ;  hit  reialioa  to  amrjilWi^ 
«rMpd  wa»  altered  ;  he  i^aa  Ui  a  neir  woiid,  where  all  was  new,  vague,  uneertoio,  hiiHstiMi', 
mi&mfliarixcd  with  his mhid  and  heart;  ]ret  still  it  it  not  to  be  denied  that  the  wholnvM 
pfeasiog;  However  much  we  may  guard  against  the  seductions  of  our  vanity,  that  DaHlah  ef 
the  buiaaii  biumU  her  blandUhmeiits  will  still  be  sweet*  even  though  they  win  ua  not  to  efl. 
He  oould  net  hide  from  hlnself  that  the  tidings  were  gratifying  to  hiin»  and  he  that  had  int 
communicated  them,  fimnd  the  avenues  of  bis  heart  opened  by  the  news  that  he  had  ghen. 

The  Grand  Master  laid  his  hand  kindly  upon  his  young  oompaniou's  shoulder :  **  Tour 
aword»  young  sir,**  he  said»  **  is  willingly  accepted  by  the  order  of  St  John,  for,  by  my  fiuth,  we 
shall  need  the  assistance  of  all  our  friends,  if  the  news  which  I  have  gathered  in  Hungaiy  b» 
correct  regarding  the  preparations  of  the  Turk.  But  should  what  you  tell  me  of  my  elcctisa 
be  true — and  I  wfll  not  doubt  it — I  must  instantly  forward  to  Maraeillea  to  meet  the  dtfputitn 
•of  the  council ;  although^  God  help  us,  I  must  therefore  abandon  the  design  I  had  fonned  of 
gofaig  on  into  Navarre  to  see  my  poor  nephew,  whom  1  have  not  met  for  these  fifteen  loQg 
years.  Would  that  I  could  find  any  one  worthy  of  confidence  who  would  bear  a  letter  Ufr  mB. 
to  my  poor  Nivclle,  if  he  be  still  in  prison,  or  would  absolutely  ascertain  that  he  is  free.*' 

liie, Grand  Master  fixed  his  eyes  upon  his  young  companion,  who  at  once  understood  ik 
meaning,  and  accepted  the  commission.  Nor  let  it  be  thought  extraordinary  that  Bertrand 
de  la  Croix  thus  readily  undertook  a  fatiguing  journey,  and  a  difficult,  perhaps  a  dangerosi 
enterprise,  for  a  person  he  had  seen  but  for  one  short  hour.  In  those  days  the  -reverence  he 
age  itself  was  great,  and  for  high  military  renown  still  greater.  The  name  of  Viiliers  de  TUs 
Adam  was  gloriously  known  throughout  all  Europe,  and  even  without  having,  like  Bertrand, 
taken  service  under  him,  which  rendered  his  request  almost  a  command,  there  was  probably 
scarcely  a  young  soldier  in  all  France  who  would  have  hesitated  to  do  his  will,  bad  it  scat 
them  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth. 

A  few  brief  explanations  ensued.  The  Grand  Master  informed  his  young  companion  that, 
with  all  his  impatience  to  depart  for  Rhodes,  he  would  be  still  obliged  to  wait  at  Marseilles  lor 
several  weeks,  embarking  the  military  stores  and  reinforcements,  which  during  many  moothi 
he  had  been  employed  in  collecting  for  the  defence  of  the  order;  and  it  was  agreed  that  tht. 
young  soldier  should  with  all  speed  rejoin  him  there,  bringing  with  him,  if  possible,  the  sU. 
knight's  nephew,  the  Duke  of  Nivelle.  The  letter  was  then  written,  some  business  concloded 
between  the  Grand  Master  and  the  merchants  of  Beaucaire,  and  the  two  travellers  separatedi 
to  proceed  the  next  day  each  upon  his  own  path. 


CHAPTER   IT. 

Wtten  I  view  the  beaaties  of  thy  fiice, 

1  fear  not  deaUi,  nor  dangers,  nor  disgrace.— Darn  em. 

The  sun  had  risen  and  set,  and  risen  again,  since  we  last  left  Bertrand  de  la  Croix,  and  oMT 
he  was  in  Spain ;  not,  indeed,  in  either  Navarre  or  Custile,  but  in  the  rich  and  beaiM^ 
land  of  Catalonia,  upon  that  lovely  shore  that  costs  fts  splendid  smile  over  the  bright  wsM* 
of  the  Mediterranean  Sea.  A  high  old  tower,  perched  upon  a  wild,  bold  rock,  from  the  saaaty 
earth  of  which  a  thousand  shrubs  and  trees  sprung  up  and  waved  their  green  branches  in  tkt 
sunshine  of  a  Spanish  spring,  looked  over,  on  the  one  band,  a  wide  track  of  bill  and  dale,  atA 
wood  and  pasture,  and  river  and  cascade,  and  on  the  other.hung  beetling  above  the  waveik 

France  and  Spain  were  at  enmity,  and  invading  armies  lay  on  the  frontier  of  each ;  !■( 
there  wandered  the  young  French  soldier  through  that  fair  scene,  enjoying  all  its  beautiaSk  M* 
did  he  seem  to  fear  aught  of  evil  or  interruption.  The  cloud  had  passed  from  his  brew  dtk 
and  indeed  a  magio  more  potent  than  northern  spells  seemed  to  have  been  used  te  dispsi  Ki 
for  as  he  wound  down  from  the  castle  along  the  meandering  and  sunny  path,  as  fair  a  erMMi 
«s  ever  Nature  hi  her  sweetest  and  most  witching  mood  created  hung  upon  his  arm,  witkthi'^ 
fond  confidence  which  only  love,  full,  deep,  uodoubting  love,  can  give.  Far  out  of 
toying  with  one  of  those  gay  and  silky  dogs,  whose  true  though  fawning  attaefameni 
■whose  obedient  love  have  become  almost  a  by-word  in  the  mouth  of  pemtvao 
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I  tediie  dane,  clothed  in  bood  and  nrimple  «f  d«cp  ^luak,  mkh  prim,  rnktanrteni  fentam. 
lehed  with  a  grim  look  of  habitual  acid,  wMeh  at  <mce  denoted  lA\e  duenna.  Dovw  |» 
»-vaioy  too,  two  pagot  of  lae  troo  {Mge  bread,  pert,  happr ,  thonghtless ,  and  as  fine  a» 
w.Mown  buttercap*,  beid  the  proud  borte  which  bad  borne  the  yoiMig  aoldler  thither, 
d  wMob,  glancing  hit  dear  eye  around,  with  raised  ear  and  pawing  hoof,  seemed  an»tona 

*  hii  lord^  rotum,  to  dart  away  and  ravel  in  his  lleetaess  and  bis  strength. 

Bnt  Bertrand  de  la  Crok  was  in  no  haste  to  quit  sneh  fair  cooapany,  and  as  bo  strayed 
wivd,  and  ever  and  an«2  fased  fondly  on  the  lovely  being  by  his  side,  a  tbowand  varM 
pNssiotts  of  happinass  lit  up  his  features,  changing  from  the  gay  and  laughing  glanee  of 
ifkling  joy  to  the  cahn,  placid  smile  of  bknd  cootent.  Nor  were  the  dark  ftill  eyes  that 
ikad  upon  him  sad,  though  there  was  •  tenderer  tone  In  their  delight,  and  at  times  a  sbade^ 
if  tf  melancholy,  would  dim  the  Hgbt  chat  darted  throagb  their  long  and  silkiSQ  lashes. 

At  length,  as  the  path  wound  round  the  hill,  there  suddenly  broke  upon  the  eye,  through 

•  Ihittaring  canopy  of  the  leaves  and  boughs,  a  bright  (hr  view  over  the  sunshfaiy  sea  %  and 
irlrand  paused,  and  stretching  forth  hia  hand  towords  it,  be  eiebJoied— **  Over  tbesea, 
•bel  1  over  the  sea  I  Quick,  quiefc,  if  you  love  me !  rapidly  as  Jnno%  messenger,  or  as  the 
■gad  wiH  of  Jove !  You  are  not  frightened,  dearest,  at  those  dark  Mne  waves  ?  Look  bow 
sy  danee  and  smile  in  the  golden  sun-ligiit,  as  if  to  woo  your  small  feet  Ho  the  bark  that 
■11  bear  you,  like  the  floating  feather  of  some  snowy  bird,  to  the  spicy  ishind  of  the  east ! 
Ii,  no^  no !  80  fair  a  thing  as  then  art  ehonld  never  fear ;  'tis  not  in  the  cold  crueky  ef  the 
nt  treacherous  sea  to  hurt  thee,  far  less  so  bright  a  plain  of  ealm  tskie  waters  as  that.  No^ 
I  it  shall  be  1  who  will  fear,  and  listen  for  every  wind,  lest  it  rook  my  Isabel  too  ronghfy, 
d  ehide  every  wave,  lest  it  disturb  her  slumbers  t    It  is  I  will  fear  !^ 

The  lady  shook  her  head.  ^  You  fear  r  she  answered:  '*you  hnow  not  what  fear  is^ 
Nrtrond.  I  do  fear^yet  stUl,  if  that  sea  which,  with  all  its  mnltitnde  of  feke-smiling  wavts^ 
iki  even  now  like  eternity,  were  trel*led  in  ettent,  I  would  cross  them  all  to  make  you  happy* 
It  still,  though  it  is  very,  very  delightful  to  hope,  do  not  let  us  deceive  ourselvd  too  fer» 
lien  I  tell  you  that  my  feiher  has  summoned  me  to  Rhodes,  3ro«  seem  to  think  that  every 
ing  is  over,  and  yet  forget  that  be  has  said,  Are  and  water  shaH  sooner  unttn  than  we  with 
leoaaent." 

**  Rash  words,  dear  Isabel !  rash  words  f*  replied  her  lover ;  **  soon  said  and  soon  recanted* 
«r  not !  fear  not  I  I  have  a  thousand  ways  to  win  him ;  and  snob  good  havoc  shall  my 
ord  make  amongst  the  Turks,  that  for  very  shame  be  shall  not  dare  refuse  me.  Then,  too» 
thall  see  you  every  day,  and  your  dear  eyes  shall  be  the  fortunate  planets  of  my  house,  and 
ht  meon  to  glory  and  to  victory.*' 

MTith  such  lover-like  rhapsodies  they  wandered  on,  full  of  sweet  thoughts ;  and  tliongh 
ibel  would  hardly  own  how  much  she  herself  hoped,  and  how  ndagled  with  glad  expectations 
^  her  fears  of  crossing  the  wide  sea,  yet  still  ber  lover's  ardent  words  fell  not  on  her  oar 
thout  effect ;  and  when  the  sad,  inevitable  moment  of  parting  at  length  -oame,  she  too  spoko 
imutnal  words  of  comfort  and  assurance,  and  owned  that  she  felt  happier,  for  happier,  than 
len  last  they  parted,  when  he  was  about  to  speed  alone  over  the  dark  waves  to  win  a  difficult 
■sent  from  her  stem,  proud  parent,  and  she  hud  to  remain  behind  in  lonely  expectation, 
dting,  comfortless,  the  uncertain  event. 

Bsrtrand  gazed  round,  to  see  if  there  was  any  one  in  sight,  pressed  her  to  his  bosom,  and 
inted  his  last  adieu  upon  the  dear  soft  lips  whose  words  had  given  h(m  so  much  boppiness.- 

Then  bounding  up  the  hill,  he  turned  the  comer  of  the  rock  which  had  hidden  them  fiwm 
IS  eomplacent  duenna,  laid  a  small  but  satis&otory  purse  in  the  palm  of  that  worthy  and 
■SNst  friend,  and  bidding  her  guard  well  her  mistress  in  the  appmaobtng  voyage,  he  tomed- 
*iy,  and  hastened  to  the  valley  where  his  horse  was  iield. 

**  HsMW  you  delivered  safely  the  siteks  of  money  with  the  ransom  ?"  demanded  he  of  the- 
i»  page.  The  boy  signified  that  he  bad  fulfilled  his  orders,  and  placed  a  safe  conduct,  as  a 
iNport  was  then  called,  in  the  baads  of  his  master.  **  Well,  then,"  oontinuod  Bertrand^ 
9Md  bock  to  your  fellows,  and  bring  them  with  all  haste  to  meet  me  at  Marseilles.  Yen, 
(Mb,  bold  the  stirrup.  But  stay,"  he  conUnned,  **  I  had  forgot  the  letter  !**  and  drawing  a 
iphaefc,  he  produced  the  identical  epistle  written  by  the  Grand  Master  of  Rhodes  to  bin 
iphW,  and  alter  pausing  for  an  instant  to  consider,  he  cut  tha  ttik  VM\^««Gk  >dM  ^kk^^^'^siq^'- 
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terbg  with  a  tmila— "  The  ooDteots  may  be  fully  as  useful  to  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  ai  ta  tin 
good  Duke  of  Nivelley  lo  I  iee  not  why  I  should  not  read/' 

Thus  saying,  be  perused  the  contents  from  beginning  to  end,  thought  for  an  instnt  b 
sflenoe,  and  then,  with  a  gay  smile,  tore  the  letter  in  a  thousand  pieces,  and  gave  the  flutteriif 
fragments  to  the  wind.  A  moment  after  he  was  upon  his  horse's  back ;  and,  with  as  oprigbt 
a  carriage  as  if  he  bad  violated  no  confidence  reposed  in  him,  the  deceitful  messenger  ef  the 
Grand  Master  turned  on  his  road  to  France.  Gradually,  however,  as  he  spurred  on  his  wiy, 
the  bright  memory  of  the  happy  hours  he  had  passed  with  Isabel  de  Merail  waned  into  regret; 
the  splendid  day-dream  of  young  love,  with  all  its  many-coloured  hues  of  delight,  fuied  swtjf 
like  a  dying  rainbow,  as  the  star  which  bad  lent  it  its  brilliant  tints  was  hidden  by  tbe  coU 
cloud  of  absence.  The  gay  sparkling  of  his  look  lasted  but  for  half  an  hour ;  and,  befon 
night  had  Dsllen,  he  was  nearly  as  coki  and  sad  as  when  first  we  painted  him  fn  the  ioa  it 
Beaucaire. 

On  his  arrival  at  Marseilles,  he  found  the  Grand  Master  in  all  the  bustle  of  active  prqii- 
rations.  Knights,  and  sokliers,  and  serving  .brothers  surrounded  him ;  and  in  the  palaeeof  tbe 
bishop,  who  lodged  and  entertained  the  chief  of  the  Christian  knights  with  courtesy  end 
magnificence,  all  was  hurry,  and  crowd,  and  inquiry,  and  command.  Bertrand  de  hi  Cain  . 
opened  a  path  through  a  multitude  of  merchants  and  seamen,  who  waited  the  Grand  Masto^ 
commands  concerning  military  stores  for  Rhodes,  and  finding  his  way  to  that  prince's  preseooe, 
he  gave  an  account  of  his  journey,  somewhat  different,  alas  I  from  the  true  one.  He  had  not 
been  able  to  penetrate,  he  said,  as  far  as  Logrogno ;  but  he  had  met  a  messenger  speeding 
back  to  the  Duke  of  Nivelle  with  his  ransom,  and  to  him  he  had  confided  tbe  letter  of  the 
knight.  He  softened  tbe  mortification,  however,  which  he  saw  the  Grand  Master  experieooed 
at  not  receiving  more  satisfactory  news  of  his  nephew,  by  informing  him  that  he  had  kmai 
means  of  enlisting  fifty  veteran  volunteers,  who  were  willing  to  serve  the  order  of  St  Joha, 
under  his  command,  during  the  menaced  attack  of  the  Turks,  however  long  that  attack 
might  be* 

VUliers  de  Tlsle  Adam  gazed  on  his  young  companion  for  a  moment  with  a  look  of  sons 
iurprise ;  at  length  he  answered,  "  If  fifty  veteran  soldiers  are  willing  to  serve  under  so  yomig 
a  man,  I  have  every  reason  to  rely  upon  their  judgment,  and  to  look  highly  upon  their  coo- 
mander ;  but  we  will  inspect  these  troops,  Sir  Bertrand  de  la  Croix.*' 

The  young  soldier  made  no  reply ;  but  after  the  interval  of  a  few  days  his  volunteen 
arrived,  and  were  passed  in  review  before  tbe  Grand  Master,  when  their  dark  and  war-worn 
oountenances,  their  skill  in  the  use  of  arms,  and  their  correct  and  easy  discipline,  at  oaoa 
showed  them  choice  companions  for  dangerous  moments  and  bold  attempts.  Bertrand  de  la 
Groix  rose  in  the  opinion  of  the  Grand  Master ;  but  though  the  Knight  of  Rhodes  lelt'liis 
auriosity  awakened,  he  would  not  descend  to  question  the  soldiers  the  young  stranger  bad 
brought,  and  did  not  choose  to  make  any  inquiry  of  a  man  so  reserved  and  uncommunicatiro 
as  he  had  shown  himsdf. 

The  troops  and  the  stores  were  embarked  with  all  possible  speed,  and  at  length  Bertiiad, 
at  the  desire  of  the  Grand  Master  himself,  entered  tbe  vessel  which  bore  that  prince  te 
Rhodes,  and  accompanied  him  from  the  port  of  Marseilles  on  his  voyage  to  the  island  of  the 
order. 

The  sun  shone  upon  their  departure,  and  the  various  galleys  and  feluccas  which  ooovoyed 
the  bark  of  the  Grand  Muster,  bounding  lightly  over  the  blue  waves  before  a  mild  and  fiwear- 
aUe  wind,  rendered  it  a  gay  and  splendid  scene,  as  the  armament  sailed  away  from  the  sweet 
shores  of  France ;  but  evil  auguries  of  all  kinds  soon  overclouded  their  passage.  BeSon  His 
ship  was  a  day  old  at  sea,  a  cry  of  fire  was  heard ;  in  an  instant  the  fiames  were  seen  waaist 
with  frightful  rapidity  from  spar  to  spar,  from  rope  to  rope,  and  from  sail  to  saiL  Whiriwiadi 
of  smoke  and  fire  invested  the  whole  ship,  and  drifted  over  the  sea,  and  terror,  confiuioB,  sad 
despair  seemed  to  take  possession  of  men  who  on  other  occasions  had  calmly  met  death  sad 
danger  in  a  thousand  varied  larms.  Some  were  mute  and  stupified,  some  cried  wildly  for  help 
where  no  help  was  near,  ana  some  sprang  into  the  seA  to  avoid  the  more  terrible  fate  aronad 
them.  In  that  moment  of  peril  there  were  but  two  who  preserved  that  cool  and  ready  firamsM 
which  combines  all  the  best  qualities  of  mental  and  corporeal  courage — Bertrand  de  la  Cnii 
Md  ibe  Graad  Ma§tmrtd  Rhodes;  but  their  united  efforts  recalled  the  rest  to  hope  ud 
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exertion.  The  fire  was  gradually  arrested,  dimiuished,  extinguished,  and  the  vessel,  though 
injured,  was  preserved. 

After  a  delay  in  order  to  refit,  the  ship  pursued  her  way,  but  the  high  lands  of  Corsica 
were  hardly  out  of  sight,  when  the  heavens,  which  had  hitherto  been  as  clear  and  smiling  as 
a  (hther's  gaze  upon  the  sleeping  countenance  of  his  first- bom  child,  grew  dark  and  stormy  as 
BfA  evil  dream.  The  winds  bowled  with  a  hot  sharp  gust,  the  rain  fell,  and  the  lightning 
blaied  along  the  sky.  Flash  after  fiash  rent  the  angry  atmosphere,  and  at  length  the  ihntp 
white  stream  of  liquid  fire  struck  the  vessel,  pierced  the  deck,  and  blazed  in  the  cabin  of  the 
Grand  Master.  For  a  moment  the  bright  meteoric  glare  dazzled  all  eyes.  None  saw  what 
paised  around,  and  the  intensity  of  the  light  rendered  it  akin  to  darkness ;  but  when  sight 
returned,  Bertrand  and  Villiers  do  I'lsle  Adam  found  four  of  their  companions  stretched  lifeless 
on  the  floor.  The  storm  passed  away,  and  the  bodies  of  the  dead  had  sepulture  in  the  bosom 
of  that  dark  charnel  of  the  sea ;  but  it  was  afterwards  found  that  the  sword  of  the  Grand 
Master  had  been  broken  by  the  lightning  in  its  sheath,  which  itself  bore  no  sign  of  fire,*  and 
all  augured  evil  to  his  government,  when  it  began  with  such  prodigies  and  misfortunes. 

Villiers  smiled  at  evil  auguries,  and  though  at  Syracuse  he  heard  of  pirates,  who  waited 
him  on  his  passage  to  Rhodes,  he  boldly  pursued  his  voyage,  passed  every  danger,  and  round- 
ing Candia,  entered  the  golden  expanse  of  the  Carpathian  sea.  A  thousand  bright  islands 
jemmed  the  waters,  and  as  the  ship  sailed  on  they  were  seen  one  after  the  other  in  the  blue 
distance,  invested  with  an  airy  and  fantastic  splendour,  as  if  they  were  not  really  of  the  earth, 
but  some  of  the  grand  phantasms  of  a  splendid  vision. 

The  heart  of  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  beat  high,  as  he  stood  upon  the  deck  and  saw  them  one 
by  one  rise  upon  the  view,  pass  by,  and  recede  into  the  gray  obscurity  of  space.  The  many 
memories  which  those  climates  recal — the  spectres  of  a  long-gone  age  of  mighty  glory— the 
voices  of  a  thousand  wonderful  years,  saluted  the  young  soldier  as  he  sailed  along,  and  for  a 
time  shared  his  bosom  with  the  feelings,  the  wishes,  the  hopes,  the  regrets  of  the  present. 

At  length  Rhodes  itself  rose  from  the  waves  before  him,  and  passing  on  towards  its  many- 
memoried  port,  he  beheld  the  armed  city  of  the  christian  knights,  stretching  down  towards 
the  sea  with  its  glorious  gardens  of  the  olive,  the  pomegranate,  the  fig,  and  the  vine»  spreading 
over  the  uplands,  towards  the  clear  unclouded  sky. 


CHAPTER    III. 

Duke,  Now  !— What's  the  businesi  f 

Saitor,  The  Turkish  preptration  makes  for  Rhodes,  so  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  state. 

Othbllo. 

Whxn  Villiers  de  I'lsIe  Adam  and  his  young  companion  first  trod  the  shores  of  Rhodes,  not  a 
sign  of  approaching  strife  was  to  be  seen.  The  island  with  all  its  dependencies  slept  in  peace, 
and  the  sails  of  the  galleys  of  the  order  flapped  idly  in  the  listless  wind  of  the  port. 

But  very  soon  after  the  installation  of  the  Grand  Master,  the  whole  began  to  bear  a  new 
aspect.  His  eye,  like  that  of  the  long  experienced  mariner,  which  sees  and  prepares  against 
tiie  storm  that  is  gathering  afar,  beheld  at  once  the  tempest  of  infidel  war,  which  was  silently 
accumulating  to  break  upon  the  order  with  double  force,  and  he  lost  not  a  moment  in  putting 
the  island  into  the  most  perfect  state  of  defence.  The  affairs  of  peace  were  abandoned  at 
\mce  :  stores  were  sought  in  every  part  of  the  earth  :  deep  ditches  channeled  the  ground  in 
all  directions  round  the  city,  and  mighty  fortifications  were  raised  in  addition  to  those  which 
had  before  guarded  the  town  and  ports.  The  hand  of  desolation,  too,  was  stretched  forth  over 
the  land,  and  to  insure  that  neither  the  means  of  subsistence,  nor  materials  for  oflence,  might 
be  furnished  to  the  enemy  by  the  country  they  were  about  to  attack,  the  fields,  the  vineyards, 
the  gardens  were  wasted,  the  olive  tree,  the  fig,  and  the  pomegranate  were  cut  down.  Thf? 
country  houses  and  the  churches  were  razed  to  the  ground,  the  very  stohes  of  which  they 
were  built  were  swept  away,  and  the  whole  country  was  laid  as  bare  and  desolate  as  if  the 
cultivating  spirit  of  man  had  never  bade  it  blossom  into  beauty  and  plenteousness.  At  the 
same  time  that  great  and  extraordinary  force,  military  discipline,  was  called  to  give  vigour  and 


*  See  Yerto  His^ire  de  I'Ordre  de.Malte,  vol.  ii,  page  4SM« 
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power  to  the  defenders  of  Rhodes.  EothasUsm  was  kept  alive  io  every  botoni.  Tbe  iMMI 
of  the  island  and  the  citizens  of  Rhodes,  though  not  belonging  to  the  order,  showed  sifiiijifjf 
by  their  ardour  and  pride  in  its  defenee,  that  the  chivalrous  character  of  its  knighli  htA  ex- 
tended its  influence  even  to  the  hearts  of  the  burgher  and  the  peasant ;  adventured  mi 
volunteers  flocked  in  from  every  land,  the  soldiers  of  St  John  were  all  Courage  and  dtHMMfc 
and  the  whole  island  looked  for  the  coming  of  the  Turks  as  a  means  of  living  houmtf  HP 
glorious  martyrdom.  Each  officer,  each  soldier,  each  knight,  had  his  particular  post  asitglwd 
him,  and  seldom  has  the  christian  worid  presented  such  a  splendid  display  of  galkuit  eMfaiff 
as  thronged  in  arms  upon  the  battlements  of  Rhodes. 

In  these  arrangements  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  was  not  forgotten ;  his  cool  but  dMriig 
courage  in  all  moments  of  danger,  had  forced  itself  continually  upon  the  observation  of  tho 
Grand  Master  during  the  voyage  from  France ;  and  there  was  also  in  his  mannert  bowsfvr 
taciturn  and  grave,  something  which  won  regard-— an  undefinabie  charm,  which,  like  the  seefH 
influence  of  some  magio  power,  pleased  and  captivated  without  being  seen  or  known.  YilUefi 
looked  upon  the  young  stranger  with  kindness,  and  relaxed  the  state  of  office  and  the  sten- 
ness  of  command,  to  win  to  confidence  and  intimacy ;  but  Bertrand  repelled  every  advance ; 
and  yet  the  Grand  Master's  afiection,  he  knew  not  why,  increased  towards  hiftt  instfetd  d 
diminishing ;  and  though  he  left  him  within  the  entrenchments  which  his  silent  reserve  raissd 
up  around  him,  yet  he  did  everything  consistent  with  his  duty  and  his  dignity  to  honour  and  la 
raise  him. 

To  the  fifty  veteran  soldiers  who  had  first  volunteered  to  serve  under  this  young  leader,  ths 
Grand  Master  added  a  band  of  an  hundred  adventurers,  who  had  taken  service  with  the  order, 
and  in  command  of  these,  Bertrand  was  assigned  the  defence  of  a  part  of  the  bastion  of 
Auvergne,  as  it  was  called ;  fpr  each  part  of  the  fortifications  was  entrusted  to  one  of  the 
several  nations  or  languages  of  which  the  order  was  composed. 

Still  days  and  weeks  passed,  and  no  enemy  made  his  appearance ;  and  Bertrand  was  osM* 
stanUy  seen  gazing  from  tower  and  turret,  and  high  ground  over  the  seas  ;  and  every  sail  6iat 
he  saw  he  watched  long  and  anxiously,  as  it  sometimes  gUded  on  calmly  over  the  distmt 
waves,  sometimes  grew  upon  the  eye  till  it  approached  the  shore  and  reached  the  portk  iii 
that  case  Bertrand  was  always  at  the  ship's  side  amongst  the  first,  listening  eagerly  to  every 
detail  of  her  passage,  and,  with  frowning  brow,  marking  the  many  tales  of  Mussulman  pirates 
that  hovered  round  the  island,  and  strove  to  master  each  vessel  as  it  passed  round  the  Sicilian, 
coast  and  entered  the  Ionian  seas. 

To  the  knights  of  the  order  the  young  stranger  soon  became  generally  known  j  but  the 
same  silent  reserve  continued  in  his  manner  to  all  those  whose  age  and  pursuits  seemed, 
naturally  to  assimilate  them  with  himself.     A  cold  and  somewhat  haughty  inclination  of  th» 

bead a  passing  word,  neither  courteous  nor  rude,  was  all  that  he  exchanged  with  any  on^ 

except  with  Sir  Andrew  de  Merail,  the  chancellor  of  the  order.  To  him,  however,  th^ 
manners  of  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  were  very  different ;  and  whatever  were  the  means  he  took, 
to  win  the  proud  Castilian,  they  were  at  least  successful,  for  De  Merail  was  soon  his  frequent 
companion  in  his  walks  along  the  battlements,  or  in  his  rides  over  the  high  hills,  which 
commanded  a  view  of  the  sea ;  and  they  would  talk  long  and  earnestly  of  far  distant  lands, 
and  scenes  that  seemed  to  be  familiar  to  both  and  some  common  anxiety  appeared  to  be  in 
the  minds  of  each. 

This  was  remarked  and  remembered  afterwards,  and  the  knights  of  Rhodes  were 
aecustomed  to  observe,  with  a  smile,  how  the  two  haughtiest  men  in  the  island  had  at  oaoo 
faUen  into  companionship  together. 

Though  his  countenance  grew  day  by  day  more  sad  and  anxious,  the  appearance  of 
Bertrand  de  la  Croix  had  in  other  respects  assumed  a  gayer  aspect  than  when  first  we  spoke 
of  him  at  Beaucaire.  His  apparel  had  gradually  become  splendid,  his  horses  were  the  finest 
that  could  be  procured.  Servants  and  cavaliers  were  added  to  his  train,  and  though  be 
himself  fared  hardly,  and  lay  upon  a  soldier's  couch,  yet  case  and  luxury  pervaded  his 
dwelling  in  the  town  of  Rhodes,  and  many  a  young  adventurer  was  glad  to  take  scrviciB  under 
him.  Such  as  saw  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  near,  however,  soon  perceived  that  some  deop  and 
a^tating  care  was  busy  at  his  mind.  Each  day,  each  hour,  it  preyed  upon  him  more  and 
more ;  and  even  at  night,  whan  sleep  fdU  for  a  lew  troubled  hoiMr8>  upon  his  eyelids,  his 
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iluMto  wiB  dUturbed  and  wretobed,  and  the  bum  «f  ImM  wonM  braak  oAm  from  Itft 

In  the  meanwhile  the  mind  of  the  Grmod  Mofter  wtf  wholly  occupied  with  the  defeaee 
•I  ihe  capital.  The  triple  enclosure  of  fortifications  by  which  it  was  turrounded,  the 
Cottle  of  St  Angelo,  that  of  St  Elmo,  the  great  tower  of  the  Duke  of  Burgundy,  called  the 
Tower  of  St  Nicholas,  the  thirteen  old  towers  which  flanked  the  second  walU  hoid  each  their 
Tt^fttctive  garrisons.  Each  of  the  ramparts  also  was  defended,  as  I  have  said,  by  the  nation 
whose  name  it  bore  ;  and  a  reserve  was  formed,  divided  into  four  bands,  which  were  called 
ooapanios  of  succour,  under  four  of  the  most  distinguished  knights  of  the  order,  of  whom  the 
ohanoellor  De  Merail  was  one. 

At  length  a  multitude  of  fires  upon  the  Lydan  mountains  gave  notice  that  some  great 
movement  was  taking  place  amongst  the  infidels,  and  after  waiting  for  a  few  days  in  anxious 
espeotations,  the  dawn  of  morning  showed  to  the  knights  of  Rhodes  the  whole  sea  covered 
with  innumeral)le  ships,  bearing  the  enemy  to  their  coasts.  Each  man  in  Rhodes  was  pre- 
pared to  do  his  duty — to  conquer  or  to  die ;  but  it  must  not  be  dissembled,  that  when  first 
tiie  cry  was  heard—'*  A  fleet !  A  fleet  I  "—and  the  fatal  crescent  was  seen  glittering  upon  the 
air,  many  a  heart,  even  of  the  bravest,  beat  with  new  and  awftil  feelings,  and  a  deep  silence  fell 
upon  the  armed  city  after  the  first  rush  of  many  feet  had  carried  the  multitude  to  the  walls. 
lliey  gasod  upon  the  coming  foe  with  the  still  quietness  of  strong  expectation,  watched  all  bis 
manoBUvros,  counted  the  continual  soils,  measured  with  keen  eyes  the  sise  of  every  vessel ; 
and  then  reasoned,  each  with  his  follow,  on  the  enemy's  number  and  their  strength. 

Four  hundred  ships,  of  diflbrent  sizes,  anchored  within  sight  of  Rhodes,  and  during  the 
fifteen  days  which  followed,  near  two  hundred  thousand  men  were  disembarked  upon  the  island. 
The  scattered  report  of  artillery  from  some  of  the  small  forts,  erected  to  defend  the  coast,  was 
all  that  announced  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  itself  that  the  enemy  was  multiplying  on 
their  shores  ;  for  though  the  fleet  continued  still  in  sight,  the  bay  in  which  the  landing  took 
place  was  hidden  firom  the  view  by  tbo  high  ground  around.  The  reconnoitring  parties, 
however,  al«o  brought  in  news  from  time  to  time,  and  then  the  advanoed  posts  of  the  christians 
were  seen  retreating  towards  tlie  town,  wliilo  hero  and  there  upon  the  heights  appeared  the  gay 
and  fluttering  dresses  of  the  Turkish  horsemen.  At  length,  thick  and  cloudy,  the  dust  roso 
above  the  hill,  and  the  wind  brought  swells  of  wild  and  martial  music  to  the  very  battlements 
of  Rhodes.  Troop  after  troop  of  infldol  cavalry,  mounted  on  horses  like  the  wind,  gathered 
upon  the  plains,  and  long  files  of  infantry  advanced  slowly,  lining  the  edge  of  the  prospect, 
and  bristling  the  rise  with  pikes.  In  the  morning  the  eye  might  have  run  over  the  whole 
view  without  seeing  one  living  thing  move  tbroufrh  the  extent  of  miles ;  and  at  evening, 
wherever  the  sight  could  reach,  was  thronged  with  busy  life.  Myriads  of  dim  forms  might  be 
perceived  in  every  direction,  and  a  ronr,  like  the  distant  voice  of  the  sea,  came  faintly  upon 
the  ear  till  night  fell,  and  all  was  silence. 

A  spaco  of  nearly  three  miles  still  lay  between  the  city  and  the  besieging  force ;  and  though 
a  gun  or  two  had  been  tired  upon  the  parties  which  advanced  far  into  the  plain,  the  first  day 
passed  without  any  serious  effort  on  either  side.     * 

The  next  day,  however,  tho  trenches  wore  opened,  and  every  hour  saw  them  advance. 
They  were  puslied  within  cannon  shot,  a  battery  was  erected,  and  its  guns  began  to  play  upon 
the  walls ;  hut  the  tremendous  fire  which  was  opened  from  the  artillery  of  the  place  soon 
fillence<i  tho  battery  and  swept  tho  plain.  The  whole  of  every  day  a  continual  cannonade  was 
liept  up  from  the  walls,  mowin<;;  down  liko  grass  before  tho  scythe  everything  that  appeared  ; 
«nd  during  the  night,  even  the  dark  lines  of  walls,  and  angles,  and  towers,  and  battlements, 
trapped  in  the  deep  obscurity,  through  which  tho  eye  could  scarcely  trace  their  heavy  masses, 
ivould  suddenly  bccomt^  illuminated  by  a  bright  lino  of  firo  that,  running  fVom  gun  to  gun,  gar- 
landed with  fitful  caprice  tlie  frowning  brow  of  tho  fortress,  and  displayed  its  grim  features 
"With  a  sudden  bloxo,  which  was  as  spoodily  extinguished.  Still,  however,  the  Moslems  poshed 
their  approaches,  and  still  by  a  thousand  vigorous  sallies  tho  knights  of  St  John  impeded  their 
advance.  Death  in  a  multitude  of  fearful  shapes  awaitod  each  infidel  that  ventured  into  the 
plain,  and  never  did  chivalry  achieve  nobler  feuts  than  before  the  walls  of  Rhodes.  In  every 
taHy,  in  every  bold  attempt,  Bortrond  de  la  Croix  was  foremost  and  most  keen.  Night  after 
night  he  lay  upon  the  rampartjt,  and  day  after  day  he  went  forth  at  the  bead  of  his  follo«eri,t 
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and  retturned  red  with  the  blood  of  the  foe.  The  eyes  of  all  men  gradually  fixed  upon  hka,  ftir 
wherever  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  was  seen,  there  was  the  place  of  danger  and'  of  hoftour— Cheit 
the  thickest  of  the  fight.  The  Moslems  scattered  from  his  arm,  like  the  dust  of  the  desert 
before  the  siroc,  and  the  ehnstians  followed  where  he  led,  like  darkness  on  the  path  of  the 
lightning.  Days  and  weeks  wore  by,  and  though  supported  by  forty-fold  the  nainber  d 
christians,  the  Turks  made  no  impression  on  the  walls  of  Rhodes ;  and  as  every  ewpbif 
closed  in,  some  new  tale  of  the  young  adventurer*s  daring  was  added  to  those  which  had  gone 
before. 

If  praise  and  honour,  however,  were  universally  given  to  him,  the  companion  of  all  lui 
vacant  hours.  Sir  Andrew  De  Merail,  was  looked  upon  with  some  degree  of  cold  dislike.  No 
one  doubted  the  courage  of  the  chancellor  of  the  order,  who  for  eighteen  years  of  his  life  wkkh 
he  had  devoted  to  its  cause  had  shown  a  fearless  valour,  unsurpassed  by  any  of  its  memben; 
but  certain  it  was,  that  in  the  present  war  none  of  his  former  activity  appeared.  He  avoided  . 
not  danger,  it  is  true ;  he  stood  calm  and  unmoved  in  the  midst  of  the  thickest  fire  ;  he  seemed 
to  forget  the  possibility  of  personal  fear :  but  still  there  was  no  longer  any  of  that  eager  energy 
in  his  demeanour  which  had  raised  him  in  the  eyes  of  all  to  the  glorious  place  of  one  of  (lie 
most  distinguished  knights  of  St  John.  His  present  indifference  was  easily  accounted  fiir; 
and  the  whole  order  had  long  perceived  that  the  elevation  of  anothclr  to  the  dignity  of  Grand 
Master,  when  he  had  fancied  his  own  election  sure,  had  given  his  vanity  a  wound  whidi 
Bothing  could  heal,  and  that  thenceforward  Andrew  De  Merail  was  but  a  lukewarm  member 
of  their  chivalrous  brotherhood. 

The  whole  talents  of  each  individual,  however,  were  necessary  to  the  very  salvation  of  the 
order,  and  the  Grand  Master  tried  by  every  demonstration  of  kindness  and  favour  to  win  De 
Merail  back  to  the  display  of  all  his  vigour  and  activity.  He  praised,  he  consulted,  he  even 
courted  him  ;  and  on  one  occasion  he  proposed  himself  the  alliance  which  he  had  formerly 
declined,  of  his  nephew,  'the  Duke  of  Nivelle,  with  a  daughter  whom  De  Merail,  when  he  took 
the  cross  of  St  John,  had  left  behind  him  in  Spain.  The  chancellor  replied  but  vaguely,  but 
at  the  same  time  there  was  a  bitter  and  cynical  smile  upon  his  lip  which  argued  not  favourably 
for  the  Grand  Master's  offer.  His  efforts,  however,  in  favour  of  the  order  seemed  occasionslly 
to  revive,  and  such  was  the  fiery  and  chivalrous  defence  which  the  knights  opposed  to  the 
Ottoman  arms,  that  murmurs,  discontent,  and  despondency  spread  through  the  Turkish  army, 
and  the  fate  of  Rhodes  seemed  assured  by  the  gallantry  of  her  noble  masters.  At  this  crisiB, 
however,  arrived  the  Sultan  Soliman  himself,  at  that  time  in  the  meridian  of  his  power  and 
glory.  With  him,  too,  was  the  famous  corsair,  Courtogli ;  and  the  spirits  of  the  Moslem  roie, 
under  the  eye  of  their  king  and  the  conduct  of  their  daring  countryman,  to  a  pitch  oC 
ardour  and  enthusiasm  which  required  all  the  fortitude  and  resolution  of  the  christians  to 
resist. 

The  approaches  were  now  once  more  pushed  forward  with  incessant  activity ;  batteti^ 
were  raised  and  sustained ;  two  enormous  cavaliers  were  erected,  domineering  the  bastioo^  ^' 
Auvergne  and  Italy.    The  Tower  of  St  John,  from  which  the  christians  had  discovered     ^ 
frustrated  the  former  measures  of  the  Turks,  was  beaten  down  with  cannon  shot ;  ai»^^ 
seemed,  as  if  by  some  preternatural  intelligence,  the  infidels  obtained  information  of  all      ^^ 
weak  points  of  the  fortress,  and  of  the  designs  of  its  defenders.    At  the  same  time  the  pri 
of  the  Turkish  works  was  covered  by  such  immense  bodies  of  troops,  that  the  Grand  M; 
was  obliged  to  forbid  the  sallies  of  the  knights  and  soldiers  of  the  order  on  account  ol 
immense  and  overwhelming  multitude  of  their  enemies.    The  volunteers,  however,  were 
permitted  to  follow  the  dictates  of  their  own  courage ;  and  hardly  a  day  passed  over 
Bertrand  de  la  Croix  surprised  the  foe,  and  won  new  honour  by  some  bold  and  politic  ezj 
The  praises  he  received,  however,  and  the  deference  with  which  he  was  treated,  seemed 
upon  his  heart  like  rain  upon  the  sand  of  the  desert,  leaving  not  a  trace  of  its  having  been 
the  moment  of  danger  and  of  strife,  the  soul  would  beam  up  and  flash  forth  in  living  fire 
his  dark  eye  ;  his  glance  would  become  full  of  energy  and  command,  and  a  few  brief  w* 
instinct  with  the  preitige  of  victory  and  the  consciousness  of  power,  would  rouse  his  folio 
to  deeds  of  almost  insane  daring,  and  lead  them  forward  to  the  very  cannon's  mouth, 
other  tames  he  was  still  cold  and  sad ;  and  wandering  round  the  bastions,  he  would  sometir^^ 
gaze  Jong  and  wistfully  upon  the  melancholy  sea,  and  then,  with  a  mournful  sigh,  turn  a 
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,or  oalmly  plaoiag  biinself  ia  the  midst  of  the  enemy's  fire,  would  watch  their  movements  and 
plan  some  feat  to  counteract  their  designs. 

One  day  after  standing  long  on  the  bastion  of  Italy,  against  which  the  whole  cannon  of  thft 
wiemy  were  pointed,  he  turned  and  walked  on,  musing,  to  another  part  of  the  ramparts,  which, 
iinattacked,  had  been  left  nearly  solitary.  As  he  proceeded  he  saw  an  arrow,  shot  from  one  (^ 
the  angles  before  him,  fiill  into  the  Turkish  lines,  and  a  Moslem  suddenly  pick  it  up  np^ 
oarry  it  quickly  away.  The  young  soldier  hastened  forward  towards  the  spot  from  whence 
it  had  been  winged ;  for,  notwithstanding  the  rapidity  of  its  flight,  he  felt  sure  that  he  .had 
seen  a  small  white  packet  attached  to  the  head  as  it  fell ;  but  on  turning  the  angle  of  the  wall 
he  found  no  one  but  the  Chancellor  de  Merail,  and  a  slave  holding  a  bow.  So  high  an  officer 
of  the  order,  and  so  brave  a  soldier,  was  above  suspicion  ;  but  still  the  matter  was  strange,  and 
Bertrand  dc  la  Croix  passed  on  musing.  His  curiosity  was  excited ;  yet,  nevertheless,  he  felt 
bound  by  the  laws  of  courtesy  to  inquire  no  further,  and  some  ill -defined  doubt  made  him 
mention  what  ho  hod  observed  to  no  one.  De  Mcrail  had  remarked  him  pass,  and  from  that 
moment  his  regard  and  attachment  towards  the  young  soldier  seemed  a  thousand-fold  increased, 
and  all  his  own  energies  were  henceforth  signally  exerted  in  defence  of  the  order. 

Indeed  every  effort  had  now  become  necessary.  The  enemy  had  rendered  themselves 
masters  of  a  part  of  the  Italian  post,  and  the  sap  and  the  mine  were  going  on  at  once  with 
great  alacrity.  The  English  and  the  Spanish  Boulevard  also  were  attacked ;  fresh  troops 
came  over  daily  from  the  Lyoion  continent  to  the  aid  of  the  infidels,  and  continual,  persevering, 
unremitted  assaults  wore  and  wasted  the  small  host  of  defenders.  At  length  more  than  one 
terrific  breach  appeared  in  the  walls,  and  notwithstanding  all  the  activity  of  Viliiers  de  Tlsle 
Adam  and  his  brave  associates,  the  tremendous  fire  of  the  Turkish  artillery  prevented  the 
reconstruction  of  the  defences.  During  the  twenty-eighth  and  twenty-ninth  of  September, 
this  unceasing  cannonade  seemed  to  announce  that  some  great  and  general  assault  was  about 
to  ts^e  place  on  the  part  of  the  Moslem ;  and  during  the  morning  of  the  thirtieth  it  was  coa- 
tinoed  with  terrible  effect.  Various  movements  also  were  seen  in  the  Turkish  army,  and  a 
great  part  df  their  force  was  drawn  out  in  array,  while  a  number  of  reconnoitring  parties 
advanced  and  examined  the  state  of  the  fortifications,  notwithstanding  an  incessant  shower  of 
shot  which  poured  from  the  cannon  of  the  place. 

But  suddenly  the  fire  of  the  Turks  began  to  relax,  their  troops  retired  within  the  lines,  and 
though  the  christians  remained  in  arms  during  the  whole  day,  it  became  the  general  opinion, 
^towards  night,  that  the  infidels  had  completely  abandoned  their  design.  The  knights  in 
"  general  pressed  the  Grand  Master  to  suffer  all  such  troops  as  were  not  absolutely  necessary 
to  retire  from  the  ramparts ;  and  on  his  evincing  some  hesitation,  De  Merail  observed,  with  a 
sneer, — *'  That  their  commander  wished  to  harden  his  troops  like  steel ;  and  that,  having 
heated  them  red-hot  in  the  sun  of  a  whole  September  day  in  the  island  of  Rhodes,  he  was  now 
going  to  cool  them  in  the  dews  of  a  whole  September  night." 

Still  the  Grand  Master  remained  firm  ;  and  it  was  not  till  he  had  again  and  again  examined 
With  careful  accuracy  the  distant  encampment  of  the  enemy,  that  he  suffered  a  part  of  his 
Weary  soldiers  to  retire  from  the  shattered  walls  and  seek  a  few  hours*  repose.  He  himself 
knew  none,  but  instantly  proceeding  to  the  citadel,  he  called  six  of  his  principal  knights  to 
Council,  and  remained  in  long  and  secret  debate.  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  wrapped  himself  in  his 
Kkiantle,  and  casting  himself  down  upon  the  bastion  of  Auvergne,  where  a  large  mass  of  stone 
^lirew  a  broad  shadow  in  the  midst  of  the  yellow  glare  of  moonlight,  he  closed  his  eyes,  and 
ieemed  to  sleep  ;  but  his  mental  vision  rested  still  upon  the  wide  and  greedy  sea,  and  many  a 
gloomy  phantom  rose  up  before  imagination,  and  drove  hope,  and  peace,  and  slumber  far 
^way. 


CHAPTER    IV. 

To  me  the  cries  of  fightingr  ficMt  are  charms, 
K««'ii  be  my  aabre,  and  of  proof  my  arms, 
I  adk,  no  other  bloMing  of  my  stars.— Dry  dkx* 

"^HB  sky,  and  the  air,  and  the  earth  were  all  calm  as  infancy,  and  the  brightness  of  the 
Knidnight  moon  mingling  with  a  soft,  white  autumn  haze  which  filled  up  all  the  hollows,  wrapped 
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the  teene  in  a  dim,  uncertain  tplendonr,  more  difficult  for  the  eye  to  penetrate  than  darfcam 
ftaeir.  A  slight  distant  murmuringrusb,  like  the  roll  of  alow  wares  over  a  pehUy  shofv^  M 
upon  the  ear  of  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  as  he  lay  upon  the  bastion,  and  ttarUag  uptm,  his  iait 
iie  gazed  over  the  space  between  the  armed  walls  and  the  lines  of  the  InfideL  Nothing;  bom* 
ever^  could  he  descry,  and  putting  his  hand  to  his  ear,  he  listened ;  but 'for  a  moment  the  aifv 
pulsations  of  his  own  quick  heart  was  all  he  heard,  and  he  doubted.  An  instant  aftcr^  iki 
lame  rushing  sound  rose  more  dear  upon  the  air — ^yet  it  might  be  the  river— 4t  might  be  s 
diaoge  of  the  wind  which  brought  the  roaring  of  the  sea  along  the  shore ;  but  suddenly  Ihi 
qpick,  wild  neigh  of  a  war-horse  mingled  with  the  soand,  and  Bertrand  raising  his  horn  to  Hi 
Bpi^  blew  a  long  and  loud  alarm— 

^  To  the  walls !  to  the  walls !  The  enemy !  the  enemy  1  Alerte  !  alerte !  To  the  waSi  f* 
he  shouted,  and  instantly  the  cry  was  echoed  from  voice  to  voice,  from  wall  to  wall,  tnm 
house  to  house.  Knights,  and  soldiers,  and  citizens  hastened  forward ;  the  couch  was  quitted 
fn  an  instant,  the  armour  buckled  on,  and  forth  to  her  ruined  battlements  Rhodes  poured  her 
armed  children,  while  a  thousand  torches  flashed  along  the  streets,  and  withered  the  pels 
moonlight  with  their  angry  glare.  But  still  was  heard  the  rushing  sound  of  the  coming  eneaiy, 
and  soon,  through  the  wreaths  of  the  dewy  mist,  dark  masses  were  seen  moving  onwai^ 
divested  of  all  form  and  measure  by  the  shadows  of  the  night.  Instantly,  however,  as  the  fint 
trace  of  their  line  became  discernible,  a  blaze  of  fire  flashed  over  the  walls  of  the  city,  and  t 
thousand  mouths  of  flame  hurled  death  into  their  ranks.  Then  came  a  momentary  pasM^ 
and  then  again  t^  cannon  opened  upon  the  enemy,  who  were  still  seen  rushing  forward  in  the 
Uaze ;  but  at  that  moment,  a  roar  more  loud  than  that  of  all  the  cannon  of  the  place,  simo^ 
taneous,  with  a  broad,  red,  sudden  glare  of  intense  light,  ruined  up  firom  the  bastion  of  Italy, 
while  a  thousand  dark  masses  hurled  into  the  air  were  seen  mingled  with  the  briglit  bliis» 
like  the  stones  east  up  by  the  first  ouU>reak  of  a  volcano. 

The  remnants  of  the  shattered  wall  were  still  rolling  and  tottering  after  the  ezplosioB  ef 
the  mine,  when  the  Janizaries  rushed  up  through  the  breach  in  thousands,  their  dark  comi* 
tenances  gleaming  one  behind  the  other  in  the  light  of  the  torches  and  of  the  fires  on  the 
ramparts,  which  shone  red  and  strong  ou  the  forms  of  the  first  line,  and  faded  gradually  aw^ 
amidst  a  sea  of  grim  features  and  turbaned  heads  behind.     On  the  walls  too,  and  in  the  breadir 
the  fierce  blaze  lighted  up  the  armour  of   the  knights,  and  the  morions  and  rondaches  of  the 
soldiers ;  and  while  levelled  lances,  swords,  bucklers,  casques,  and  axes  filled  op  in  an  instant 
the 'wide  gap  the  explosion  had  left,  a  thousand  hands  from  the  crenelles  and  battlements 
around  hurled  down  stones,  and  boiling  oil,  and  flaming  tar  upon  the  heads  of  the  assailaats* 
Scream  and  shout,  and  clang  and  roar,  rushed  up  fearfully  from  the  bitter  struggle  of  tb^ 
earth  to  God's  calm  sky.     Troop  after  troop  of  the  infidels  forced  their  way  op  into  the  breacl9« 
and  every  turbaned  bead  was  met  by  a  waving  blade,  or  hurled  down  by  some  impetuous  lano^  ^ 
but  still  fresh  forces  thronged  to  the  assault,  and  foot  to  foot,  and  man  to  man,  and  steel  <^ 
'   steel  they  fought,  sometitnes  kept  at  arm's  length  by  the  pike  or  sword,  sometimes  clasp^^ 
together  in  close  and  deadly  struggle,  where  the  daggeV  and  the  knife  ended  all. 

For  near  an  hour,  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  had  stood  the  foremost  on  a  shattered  mass  of  tin  ^ 
wall,  dealing  death  to  every  Moslem  that  came  within  the  sweep  of  his  rapid  and  untiring  i 
A  hundred  shots  from  below  had  passed  close  to  his  head  ;  a  hundred  swords  had  waved  aroi 
him  ;   thrice  had  some  of  the  more  daring  Moslc  :  s  singled  him  out,  and  rushing  upon 
with  the  spring  of  a  tiger,  had  endeavoured  to  reach  his  fearless  heart  with  the  dagger, 
thrice,  by  a  single  blow  dealt  with  the  quick  precision  of  the  lightning,  had  they  been 
lifeless  into  the  fosse  beneath.     At  length  the  Grand  Master  himself  stood  by  his  side. 

"Bertrand,**  be  said,  in  a  rapid  voice,  '*you  have  outdone  yourself;  but  quick,  speed 
the  bastion  of  Auvergne ;  I  see  all  the  knights  who  should  have  been  there  to  defend  it 
crowded  hither.     Your  men  there,  upon  the  rampart,  are  pouring  down  fire  on  the  enemy ; 
call  part  away  to  aid  you,  and  should  you  find  danger,  send  to  me,  and  I  will  come  to  your'^ 
support ;  but,  above  all  things,  speed  I  speed  1" 

Using  the  broken  masses  of  the  wall  for  steps,  Bertrand  was  in  a  moment  upon  the  battle- 
ments above ;  there  he  staid  but  to  choose  twenty  of  his  bravest  men,  and  then  hurried,  with 
a  foot  of  light,  towards  the  bastion  of  Auvergne.  Every  step  that  he  took,  the  wall  became 
vere  solitary ;  all  the  deienders  had  hurried  to  the  principal  point  of  attack,  and  only  here 
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ml  tiMM  •  rimpto  Motinel  stood  looking  towtrdt  tbo  fpot  wbera  hiilHeiidf  aod  reUo«r*ehrifU 
iMf  WW  itrugglhig  with  tho  enemy.  Svefa  wai  the  cue  upon  the  battton  of  Aavergne ;  but 
the  young  loldier  found  thai  a  ttni  more  lamentable  fault  had  been  committed  on  the  Spanish 
aide,  where  not  only  the  knights  had  quitted  their  post  to  hurry  to  the  fight,  but  the  sentinels 
themseWos  were  ail  employed  in  wheeling  some  cannon  to  an  outwork  to  point  them  against 
the  stream  of  enemies  that  were  still  pouring  up  towards  the  great  breach.  Bertrand  instantly 
oommanded  them  to  desist  and  return  to  their  post ;  but  before  they  had  time  to  take  ten  steps 
t^nrards  the  spot,  a  load  shout  burst  from  the  Spanish  bastion,  and  the  crescent  of  Mahomet 
HM  aeen  planted  by  the  wi^oh-fire,  while  the  forms  of  the  Janizaries  were  beheld  scattering 
tlMmaelves  over  the  platform,  and  gathering  materials  for  effecting  a  lodgment  and  defending 
thdr  €OM|uesl. 

The  mind  of  Bertrand  do  la  Croix  instantly  saw  the  only  chance  of  recovery.  *'  Fly  to  the 
Onuid  Master,**  he  eried  It  one  of  his  followers ;  "  tell  him  what  has  happened  1  You  of  the 
bastion  d'Auvergne,  turn  all  your  oannon  on  the  Spanish  platform,  and  cease  not  firing  for  a 
HMMBMnt  till  you  see  this  standard  on  the  wall.  I>et  the  men  in  the  traverse  sweep  the  foot  of 
tha  wall  with  tbehr  guns^  so  that  no  new  reinforcement  overpower  us.  And  now,  my  bravt 
Ctwradssr  once  more.  Death  to  the  infidels !  Success  I  Victory  1  and  good  St  John  1** 

Thus  saying  he  turned  from  the  wall,  led  his  scanty  band  round  behind  tbo  works,  and 

while  the  artillery  of  the  bastion  of  Auvergne  played  with  terrific  effect  upon  the  Turks  ia 

tbo  post  of  Spain,  Bertrand  penetrated  by  the  casemate  into  the  bastion,  and  with  the  white 

oroti  standard  in  one  hand,  and  his  sword  in  the  other,  reached  the  top  of  tiie  platform,  oast 

Umsolf  into  the  midst  of  the  Turks,  already  broken  and  scattered  by  the  fire,  and  after  a  severe 

•tpuggle  drove  them  once  more  through  the  breach.     At  the  same  moment  he  beheld  the  rest 

of  the  iafidei  army  retreating  from  the  attack,  and  heard  the  general  signals  of  recal,  and  now 

certain  that  the  town  was  saved,  ho  determined  upon  pursuing  the  fogitives.     Without  giving 

them  a  asomeat's  pause  he  foHawed  them  through  the  breach,  hung  upon  their  flank  in  tho 

dsriuiess,  and  urged  their  retreat  into  precipitate  flight.     Carried  awsiy,  liowever,  by  the  eager 

Ave  of  his  lieart,  he  forgot  the  time  and  the  distance,  and  followed  the  flyers  almost  to  the 

Turkish  camp ;  but  tho  sight  of  the  watch-fires  and  the  lamps  round  some  of  the  principal 

taata,  within  a  few  hundred  yards,  recalled  him  to  himself,  and  he  turned  with  his  followers  to 

fiad  his  way  back  to  tbo  eity.  They  could  plainly  distinguish  its  dark  walls,  from  which,  every 

aipw  and  then,  the  flash  of  the  canaon  still  continued ;  bat  Bertrand  found  himself  embarrassed 

ia  tha  Turkish  Uaos,  though  the  trench  near  hkn  seemed  to  have  been  the  part  of  some  approach 

Whiah  had  been  found  useless,  and  in  consequence  was  abandoned.     While  he  considered  its 

direction  and  calculated  whither  it  led,  he  heard  the  tramp  of  armed  men,  and  caught  a  fiiint 

Kllmpse  of  a  strong  body  retreating  from  the  city  to  the  camp.  Silent  and  speedily  be  descended 

i^lh  bis  men  into  the  trench^  and  hastened  back  towards  Rhodes.     The  body  of  Janizaries  he 

Mid  aeon  passed  him  within  a  hundred  yards,  but  without  discovering  him ;  and  he  marclked 

or  tke  city.     The  trench  was  evidently  no  longer  used,  and  along  all  its  angles  and  tumingt 

dertraad  puisued  his  way  undisturbed  till  he  had  nearly  reached  the  town,  where  he  encoun* 

;«red  a  small  body  of  stragglers,  who  after  a  slight  struggle  dispersed  in  all  directions,  and 

t«ught  safety  in  flight.  The  path  now  led  directly  to  the  Spanish  bastion ;  but  that  spot  which 

hmd  been  so  neglected  during  the  attack  was  now  all  bustlhig  with  soldiers,  and  the  first  reply 

o  Bertrand *s  voice,  as  he  shouted  from  below,  was  a  cannon  shot.     It  boomed  over  the  heada 

^f  his  little  band,  hewevary  without  doing  injury  to  any  one.  and  he  was  soon  recognized  and 

ulinitted 

He  found  all  the  knights  and  oflicers,  though  wearied  and  exhausted,  full  of  the  events  of 
be  night ;  but  there  seemed  also  some  other  subject  which  occupied  them  deeply,  for  he 
•aaarked  several  knots  gathered  together  speaking  low  and  eagerly ;  but  as  he  had  hitherto 
entertained  little  communication  with  any  one,  they  suffered  him  to  pass  on  without  making 
aim  a  sharer  in  their  diseassion.  At  length  one  of  those  men  who  cannot  resist  bestowing  a 
aort  of  the  few  Ideas  they  gain  upon  every  one  they  meet,  demanded  if  he  had  heard  that  Sir 
Undraw  do  Merail,  the  chancellor  of  the  order,  htSi  been  arrested  and  confined  in  the  Tower 
]|f  St  Nicolas  for  treaaonablo  practices  with  tho  enemy^. 

'*  ImposMble  1"  ezclafaBaed  Bertrand,  starting  back  with,  a  degree  of  emotion  no  one  bad  saeil 
bim  evhice  beforo^— ^  impoHble  t  ultariy  impossible  r 

''*%j^<^ 
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"True,  nbvcrtheless,**  drily  observed  an  old  knight  who  itood  near;  and  Bertrand  tmag 
the  eyes  of  many  around  fixed  upon  himself,  regained  at  once  his  cold  composure,  and  with 
somewhat  like  scorn  upon  his  Up,  retired,  leaving  them  to  comment  as  they  chose. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Haste  then  and  lose  no  time  ; 

The  bosineM  mast  be  eoterpriaed  this  nights— DaroBir. 

Thk  young  soldier  strode  home  to  his  dwelling  in  the  lower  town,  wearied  in  body  and  depraoed 

in  mind.     "  A  traitor !"  he  thought,  "  De  Merail  a  traitor  1    Was  it  possible  ?     One  who  had 

so  often  shed  his  blood  for  the  order  of  St  John— one  who  had  ever  shown  himself  a  tme 

knight,  though  a  haughty  man !    And  yet  the  arrow  and  the  packet  he  nad  seen  shot  faito  the 

Turkish  lines !     The  common  report  among  the  knights  that  De  Merail  had  said,  on  fhi 

failure  of  his  own  hopes  of  election,  that  Villiers  de  I'lsle  Adam  should  be  the  last  Gnnd 

Master  of  Rhodes ! — his  shickness  in  the  defence ! — his  pernicious  counsels ! — all  rushed  upon 

the  mind  of  the  young  knight,  and  though  he  would  have  given  a  world  to  believe  De  MmQ 

innocent,  he  could  not  himself  but  doubt.     He  suffered  his  page  to  unclasp  his  armour  aadts 

bathe  som^  slight  wounds  which  he  had  received,  and  then  casting  himself  down,  be  strove  fiv 

sleep  till  morning. 

He  TOfe  almost  with  the  dawn  and  sought  the  palace  of  the  Grand  Master,  but  Villien 
was  deep  in  council  and  might  not  be  disturbed.  He  then  joined  some  of  the  knights  of 
Castille,  to  whicn  language  De  Merail  belonged  ;  but  all  he  could  hear  of  him  was,  that  two 
knights  grand  crosses,  together  with  the  ordinary  judges,  were  ordered  to  sit  that  very  day 
upon  his  trial.  Those  who  affected  friendship  for  him  shook  the  head  in  silence,  and  tboie 
whom  his  pride  had  offended  boldly  called  him  a  traitor.  Still  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  resolved 
to  see  the  Grand  Master  himself,  and  watching  his  moment  when  he  visited  the  ramparts,  he 
boldly  approached  him  in  behalf  of  the  unfortunate  man,  who  had  so  lately  fallen  from  one  ef 
Ihe  highest  and  noblest  grades  of  the  order  to  imprisonment  and  disgprace.  But  the  momett 
his  name  was  mentioned,  Villiers  de  I'lsle  Adam  sternly  waved  his  hand. 

"  Sir  Bertrand  de  la  Croix,"  he  said,  "  stain  not  the  honourable  name  you  have  acquiredl 
by  deeds  of  unequalled  courage  in  defence  of  Rhodes,  by  saying  one  word  in  favour  of  a  cos- 
victed  traitor.  His  peers  and  his  judges  have  condemned  him  on  evidence  of  his  gtiitt» 
•  conclusive  beyond  all  doubt,  and  to-morrow,  as  I  live,  he  dies  by  the  hand  of  the  executions. 
Answer  not,  sir ;  you  are  a  gallant  man,  and  we  thank  you  for  your  sendees,  but  you  have 
no  voice  in  Rhodes !" 

Bertrand's  eye  met  that  of  the  Grand  Master  with  a  glance  of  proud  dignity  equal  to  bis 
own.  "  I  come  not,  sir,"  he  said,  *'  to  speak  for  the  guilty  or  the  condemned ;  but  not  knowing 
that  his  trial  had  so  quickly  taken  place,  I  came  to  remind  you.  Sir  Villiers  de  Tlsle  AdaOf 
that  he  was  your  opponent  at  your  election,  and  to  bid  you  see  that  free  and  fair  justice  wai 
done  him,  as  you  would  hold  your  good  name  throughout  the  world.  This,  sir,  I  came  to  tell 
you  as  gentleman  to  gentleman  and  knight  to  knight ;  and  now,  sir,  I  bid  you  farewell." 

*<  Hold  r*  cried  the  Grand  Master  as  Bertrand  turned  away.  "  You  speak,  sir,  somewhat 
too  boldly,  and  yet  your  words  touch  upon  painful  truths.  I  fecial  know  that  the  execution 
of  Andrew  De  Merail  may,  in  the  world,  be  attributed  to  me  as  an  unworthy  vengeance.  But 
I  have  done  and  will  do  justice  to  him  and  to  all.  He  has  been  examined,  tried,  and  judged hy 
two  noble  and  upright  knights,  who  voted  in  his  favour  against  my  own  election.  It  has  been 
proved  that  he  first  called  the  infidel  to  our  shores,  and  that  he  it  has  been  who  has  betrayed 
all  our  secrets  to  the  enemy.  After  patient  investigation  he  has  been  condemned  to  death,  sb^ 
were  he  my  dearest  friend,  my  nearest  kin,  he  should  suffer  the  award — now,  sir,  to  you  fare* 
well ;  I  have  wasted  more  words  than  befits  me." 

Each  turned  upon  his  path,  and  Bertrand  de  la  Barre,  seeking  his  own  dwelling,  gave  bhn' 
self  up  to  bitter  meditation.  "  Isabel !"  muttered  he,  "  Isabel  I"  How  will  her  heart  bo 
wrung  t  Yet,  why  need  I  think  of  her  ?  Her  father's  fate  will  never  reach  her  ears.  Either 
those  greedy  and  insatiate  waves  have  reckoned  my  lost  jewel  amongst  all  the  fair  bright  tbhig* 
they  have  entombed,  or  else  some  cursed  pirate— but  I  will  not— I  dare  not  think  of  that ;" 
and  Bertrand  covered  bis  eyes  with  his  hands,  and  groaned  in  agony  of  spirit. 
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[%e  hours  passed  by,  and  the  dark  edge  of  the  horizon  hid  the  last  beaming  spot  of  the 
Dg  sun,  when  the  page  of  Sir  Andrew  de  Merail  stood  before  Bertrand  de  Ui  Croix  after 
folly  closing  the  door  and  drawing  down  the  tapestry.  **  Well,  boy,  what  news?" 
lim^  the  young  soldier.  "  Bring  you  letter  or  message  from  your  lord  ? — Quick  !— 
ski" 

*  No  letter  have  I,  sir,*'  answered  the  boy ;  "  nor  have  I  message  but  to  bid  you  speedity 
tiim  in  the  prison.  Take  this  friar's  gown  and  this  chaplet,  sir  knight  I  The  gaoler  is 
ed,  and  the  doors  will  open  to  you— *and  hasten  to  him,  for  life  and  death  are  upon  your 
«." 

krtrand  paused  for  a  moment,  and  thought—'*  It  matters  not  V  cried  ht,  at  length ;  **  it 
ters  not  l"  and  taking  the  gown  and  chaplet  he  drew  the  hood  over  his  face,  and  strode 
ards  towards  the  sea,  into  which  the  Tower  of  St  Nicholas,  where  De  Merail  was  confined, 
looted  on  a  sort  of  natural  mole.  No  sentinel  challenged  him  till  he  came  near  the  tower, 
there  he  was  obliged  to  give  the  word  at  each  post.  His  knowledge  of  the  countersign, 
'ever,  served  him  till  he  had  entered  the  tower,  and  there  inquiring  in  a  feigned  voice  for 
civil  officer,  in  whose  custody  the  prisoners  were  lodged,  he  (bund  his  way  had  already 
Q  prepared  by  weighty  bribes.  He  was  instantly  conducted  into  a  small  room,  where  the 
>lftr  made  him  uncover  his  head  to  satisfy  himself  of  his  identity.  That  being  done,  he  led 
I  through  the  long  dim  passages  of  the  tower,  whose  melancholy  gloom  was  heightened  by 
roaring  of  the  sea,  as  it  dashed  against  its  base. 

Ml  passed  in  silence,  and  the  only  words  exchanged- were,  when  opening  a  strong  door  the 
3er  bade  him«nter,  whispering  "  Be  quick.  "^—'*  I  will,'*  replied  the  young  soldier,  and  he 
Bed  into  the  cell.  A  table,  a  chair,  a  bed  and  a  lamp,  were  all  the  moveables  it  contained, 
.  in  the  midst  stood  Andrew  de  Merail,  with  a  thousand  deep  channels  and  lines  in  his  brow 
L  cheek,  wrought  by  the  passing  of  a  single  dreadful  day.  His  eye  was  still,  however,  full  of 
and  light,  and  his  brow  was  knit  with  stern  determination ;  but  the  stiff  curls  of  bis  gray 
r  seemed  to  have  relaxed  their  bend,  and  hung  wildly  over  his  brow  and  cheek,  and  there 
I  a  quivering  eagerness  about  his  lip,  which  spoke  the  restless^and  perturbed  soul  within. 
"  You  have  come  t**  cried  he,  as  Bertrand  entered,  and  the  gaoler  closed  the  door  behind 
0.  **  You  have  come  1  I  thought  you  would — this  is  no  moment  for  fears  or  hesitation ! 
)at  mark  me,  sir — I  sent  not  for  you  on  my  own  account!  No  !— they  might  have  torn 
old  limbs  with  red-hot  pincers,  ere  I  would  have  claimed  aid  of  mortal  man.  But  my 
ighter— -my  Isabel — your  Isabel — our  beloved,  must  be  saved." 

**  Ha  r*  exclaimed  Bertrand,  in  the  same  rapid,  almost  incoherent  manner ;  **  have  you 
ird  of  her  ?  Where  is  she  ?  How  can  she  be  succoured? — Speak,  my  lord ! — speak' !" 
"  Only  by  one  earthly  means,"  replied  De  Merail.  "  Till  my  child  was  involved,  what- 
sr  were  my  plans,  I  sought  no  earthly  aid ;  content,  if  I  rose,  to  triumph  singly,  and  if  I  fell, 
fall  alone.  But  now,^  sir,  you  must  aid  me ;  and  if  your  heart  quail  or  hesitate,  but  as  a 
ODg  lance  trembles  to  a  light  wind,  you  are  false  and  faithless  to  your  love,  and  give  her 
lely  to  the  polluting  arms  of  a  base  infidel.  Look  you — you  read  the  lingua  franca,—' 
istrue  me  that,"  and  he  drew  from  his  bosom  a  roll  of  paper,  which  he  placed  in  the  hand 
lis  companion.     Bertrand  approached  the  light  and  read. 

THE   LETTER. 

**  Peri  Bacha  of  Patras  to  De  Merail,  one  of  the  chiefs  of  the  Corsairs  of  Rhodes, 
''*  The  High  and  Mighty  Sultaun  Solimaun,  Emperor  of  the  World,  wills  me  to  tell  thee, 
faithless  Gaiour,  that  doubting  the  tifcith  and  honesty  of  thy  councils,  which  have  as  yet 
^ed  only  fatal  and  detrimental  to  the  armies  of  the  Prophet,  he  has  found  a  means  to  insure 
aincerity,  or  to  punish  thee  in  its  default.  Know  then,  oh  son  of  a  perverted  race  !  that  a 
K^sh  girl  has  been  taken  by  Courtogli,  the  faithful  servant  of  the  sublime  sultaun,  who 
'n.ring  herself  thy  daughter,  has  been  kept  as  a  pledge  and  hostage  of  thy  faith.  If,  according 
by  treaty,  thou  dost  deliver  into  the  hands  of  the  servants  of  the  Prophet  this  stroog-hold 
bristian  robbers,  the  sovereignty  of  Cyprus  shall  be  secured  unto  thee,  according  to  the 
V'oken  word  of  the  monarch  of  the  monarchs  of  the  earth  ;  and  the  maiden,  thy  daughter, 
^  be  restored  to  thy  arms  pure  and  uninjured  as  she  left  thee.  But  if  thou  failest  in  that 
<^  I  am  about  to  prescribe  to  thee,  she  shall  become  the  slave  of  the  lowest  groom  of  the 
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•ultaun'ft  stables,  and  w beo  Rhodes  shall  hmve  iaNen,  thou  thyself  shait  be  Imw  Uf  fkmm  If 
wad  horses.  Kmm,  then,  that  to-morrovr  nighC  the  araoies  of  the  Prophot  irltt  oiM»  1MI» 
march  to  the  storm :  two  hours  after  the  evening  prayer,  a  false  atiaok  will  be  nsado 
bastion  which  the  Gaiours  call  that  of  Italy,  but  the  real  one  will  be  against  that  of 
See  that  not  a  gun  be  fired  froa  that  bastion,  for  thy  daughter's  tent  is  within  rtm^  «f  its 
ire ;  and  see  also,  that  when  the  soldiers  of  the  Prophet  plant  his  standard  opoft  the  pMk  «f 
Auvergne,  not  a  Gaiour  be  found  in  arms  upon  that  point,  and  that  thou  art  ready^  to 
servants  of  the  Most  High.     Do  this,  and  thou  shalt  live/' 

As  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  read,  the  eye  of  the  unhappy-  De  Merail  fixed  npofthb 
with  intense  and  agonizing  scrutiny.  The  muscles  of  his  face  were  drawn  and  tense,  and  ik 
strong-marked  features  were  sharpened  and  almost  distorted  with  fhe  world  of  busy  ptsriow 
that  were  thronging  at  his  heart :  but  when  the  young  soldier  had  finished,  and  he  sair  di 
proud  stem  scorn  that  gathered  in  his  eye,  rage  took  the  pluoe  of  fear  and  expeetatifM^  mi 
with  threats  and  imprecations  he  sought  to  drive  him  to  his  purpose. 

**  Was  be  the  lover,''  he  asked,  "  who  would  sacrifice  life  and  all  that  \ih  was  worth  Ibr  kT 
he  loved— yes,  he  who  dared  risk  nothing  ?" 

And  then  again  he  menaced  him  with  accusations  before  the  council  of  the  order,  M 
threatened  to  charge  him  with  participation  in  his  own  crimes.  Wildly  and  volubly  he  psMi 
forth  a  torrent  of  mingled  argument,  intimidation,  inducement,  and  supplication.  But  B«rfml 
de  la  Croix  listened  with  firm,  unshaken  mind. 

**  Unhappy  man,"  he  said  at  length,  **  I  would  not  be  the  thing  you  think  rae*-no!  lit 
for  a  million  empires.  I  will  save  your  child,  my  lUabel,  or  die ;  but  stain  my  knighthoedlll 
betray  my  trust  is  what  I  never  will  do.  Fare  you  well,  and  God  have  mercy  on  yen  P  ni 
casting  down  the  letter  he  turned  to  quit  the  cell. 

The  heart  of  De  Merail  was  bowed  to  the  earth.  "  Leave  me  not !  leave  me  not  T  It 
cried, — "  stay,  stay,  oh  stay  !"  and  he  laid  his  hand  with  an  uncertain  grasp  upon  the  fiM 
robe  that  covered  the  young  soldier.  Bertrand  turned  for  an  instant  with  a  glance  eCpiMi 
pity  :  De  Merail  relaicd  his  hold,  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hands,  and  exclaiming  "  Oh,  Gsdl 
oh,  God  1**  suffered  him  to  depart. 

When  Bertrand  issued  forth  from  the  tower  of  St  Nicholas,  the  whole  earth  was 
with  deep  darkness.  The  Moslem's  hour  of  evening  prayer  was  past,  and  the  moment 
was  to  bring  the  new  attack,  and  to  seal  the  fate  of  her  he  loved  far  better  than  ^xistenes^  v* 
hurrying  on ;  but  still  he  tamed  his  steps  to  the  palace  of  the  Grand  Master,  and  deaBSBded 
earnestly  to  speak  with  him  on  business  of  life  and  death ;  but  Villiers  refused  to  see  hfan,  9^ 
Bertrand  turned  upon  his  path. 

In  a  few  minutes  all  his  men  were  collected,  and  equipping  himself  in  the  lightest  arflM* 
he  could  find,  Bertrand  prepared  to  leave  the  city  by  the  sally-port  of  the  post  of  AuvetgM»^ 
dignantly  leaving  the  Grand  Master  to  meet  the  coming  danger  as  best  he  might.     But  sl0' 
^  he  was  about  to  turn  away  he  paused  for  a  moment — 

"  No,  no  r  cried  he  at  length,  *'  he  must  be  warned.  Perchance  he  thought  I  eass  I* 
plead  for  a  guilty  traitor.  Get  thee  back,  Dufarrel ;  go  to  the  gate  of  the  Grand  Maitei'^ 
palace  :  besiege  it  closely  ;  seek  to  speak  with  bim,  and  leave  it  not  at  all  events  till  yon  i^ 
him  come  forth.  Tell  him  to  look  to  the  bastion  of  Auvergne,  for  that  I  have  good  resMsl* 
believe  there  will  be  the  greatest  struggle,  wherever  the  Turks  may  feign  their  first  attack,  tf'i 
if  I  return  not  before  dawn  to-morrow,  give  him  tbi^  ring  with  your  own  hands  and  teOlii** 
am  dead.** 

The  soldier  refused  not  to  obey,  although  he  murmured  somewhat  about  quitting  his  l0^ 
He  hurried  quickly,  however,  to  the  Grand  Master's  palace,  and  twice  sought  to  speak  withM 
but  was  twice  refused  admittance,  as  Villiers  de  Tlsle  Adam  was  deeply  busied  in  a  counefl  ^ 
the  order.  At  length  an  outcry  from  the  western  side  called  his  attention  as  he  stood  watcW 
at  the  gate  for  the  Grand  Master's  coming  forth.  Shouts  and  exclamations  were  heard,  aidtt^ 
roar  of  artillery  grew  loud  and  frequent.  Forgetting  the  orders  he  had  received*  he 
with  all  speed  towards  the  scene  oF  strife,  but  ere  he  had  gone  far  his  master^ 
flashed  across  his  memory,  and  he  turned  with  the  same  haste  to  seek  the  palace  gate 
Before  he  reached  it,  however,  and  panting  and  out  of  breath  with  the  speed  he  had  pot  kA 
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MSttd^rhit  error  be  tuddcaly  f  ncoantered  ViUior»  himself  luirryiagAn  ieot  towiwdf  the  Itatei 
■ferl%.i9Upwed  bj  a  crowd  ef  koighUouid  loidiers. 

Tke  Qnfii^  Aiatter  mittoek  the  object  of  his  haste.  "*  What !  Aying  V*  he  exokiiopd.  etrikkif 
m  wUb  his  fauotlct.  "  Back  to  the  rampartu,  caitiff !  for  hy  beavea  if  thou  Sghtost  not  liks 
vwn,  tbptt  Shalt  die  like  a  doj^.  Speak  not  \  back,  I  say  !"  aod  again  he  struck  him  wltb-hif 
mod  hind.  The  soldier  glared  upon  him  for  a  momeDt  as  if  be  would  luure  smote  him  in 
tenw  end  then  tiirmDg!,suddeiily  round  he  darted  away,  reached  the  bastion  of  Italy,  and 
im^d  in  the  fray. 

CHAPTER    VT. 

For  I  matt  loTe,  mod  am  re«n1ved  to  try 

My  fsilB,  or  faittog  ia  the  ae^euture,  Ui4}.--DATiucjr. 

temoen  was  hidden  in  clouds,  and  not  a  star  was  to  be  seen  in  the  heavens,  when  Bertrand 
■d  tafi  men  glided  forth  from  the  sally  port  of  the  post  of  Aovergne.  Darkness  spread  all 
•eond  them,  and  a  few  twinkling  lamps  in  the  Turkish  camp  was  the  only  guide  to  their  foot- 
lipi ;  hnl  jnost  of  the  party  bad  crossed  and  recrossed  that  plain  so  often  in  the  various  sorties 
iMfih  bad  taken  place,  that  scarce  a  step  of  the  ground  was  unknown  to  them ;  and  they  ad- 
mmed  foarlesdy,  though  cautiously,  down  the  slope  of  the  hill,  till  they  re«iched  a  small  clump 
tf  kiMhes  and  stunted  trees,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant  from  the  first  tents  of  the  Turkish 
■nuapment.  No  sallies  had  of  late  taken  place  on  the  part  of  the  garrison,  for  their  numbers 
Me  too  small  to  risk  unnecessary  loss ;  and  the  InAdels,  except  when  urging  some  night  attaolc, 
Mflept  in  peace,  so  that,  buried  in  perfect  security,  small  precautions  were  token  against  any 
iftpts  ef  the  christians. 

fie  weU  had  Bertrand  chosen  his  way,  that  not  a  sentinel  had  been  met ;  but  now  he  paused 
hAbd  the  bushes,  for  at  no  great  distance  lay  a  post  of  Turkish  soldiers.  At  the  same  time 
bi  knew  not  whether  the  trench  by  which  be  hod  returned  the  night  befbre,  and  which  lay 
ibse  beside  him,  might  not  form  the  line  of  advance  for  the  Turkish  troops  upon  the  post  of 
Anvergne ;  and  he  was  determined  to  wait  till  a  part,  at  lea^t,  had  passed  by  before  he  at* 
tMipted  to  execute  the  bold  adventure  on  which  bo  was  bent.  During  this  temporary  halt 
Iw  told  his  men  the  hazardous  nature  of  the  action  before  them,  and  finding  all  willing  to 
bDow  him  to  death  itself,  he  allotted  them  their  several  duties  clearly  and  precisely,  and  then 
^milling  wiyn  them  under  the  bushes,  waited  for  the  passing  of  the  Moslem  storming  parties. 

His  needless  to  dwell  long  upon  his  thoughts  diirinpr  the  few  minutes  he  thus  remained. 
Uftend  death,  as  far  as  he  himself  was  concernod,  and  deliverance  or  degradation  to  her  he 
Ivved,  were  the  stakes  for  which  he  played  his  bold  and  fc^irful  game  ;  but  the  bitter  memory 
if  her  fBithcr*s  treason,  and  near  approaching  fute,  hung  heavy  upon  his  mind,  and  mingled 
Hth  many  a  painful  thought  for  the  future.  But  still  tiio  great  excitpment  of  his  present 
leterprise  occupied  his  first  thoughts ;  and  though,  when  the  idea  of  Do  Me  rail's  fate 
liAed  across  his  mind,  a  ohill  and  painful  feeling  would  gather  round  his  heart,  yet  his  whole 
Meiet  were  alive  to  what  was  passing  around,  and  not  a  leaf  fell  from  the  trees  above  him  but 
eii  marked  by  his  keen  ear.  As  he  lay,  the  sound  of  a  gradually  gathering  host  was  heard 
b'QBihe  Turkish  camp,<-thc  whispered  commands,  the  stealthy  movements,  the  muffled  arms ; 
led  then  the  measured  but  soft  tread  of  men  tutored  to  silence.  A  large  body  was  evidently 
l^vandng,  and  they  could  be  seen  interposing  as  a  dense  mass  between  the  spot  where  he  lay 
^  the  lights  in  the  Turkish  camp.  They  came  near—- more  near— skirted  the  very  bushes, 
1^  passed  on,  file  after  file,  towards  the  city.  Another  mass  of  many  thousands  might  be  just 
^ingaished  as  they  crossed  some  faint  streaks  of  struggling  light  upon  the  edge  of  the 
ifirixon ;  but  they  too  moved  on,  and  then  there  was  a  pause.  Bertrand  lifted  his  bead  and 
iitfeeed,  but  instantly  bent  down  again,  while  a  third  and  larger  body  still  poured  on  at  a  short 
liitifiee.  It  was  clear  that  on  this  great  effort  Solimon  sent  forth  the  whole  of  his  mul- 
ifaide. 

flihnee  shcoeeded.  and  then  advancing  gently  to  the  trench,  which  had  not  been  occupied, 
Wiirand  and  his  companions  stole  forward  to  the  Turkish  camp.  As  they  advanced  they 
Pold  Uislingniab,  on  a  hill  at  half  a  mile's  distance,  a  sort  of  scaffolding,  with  several  torches 
about  it,  together  with  a  large  body  of  cavalry,  and  on  the  scafiblding  itself  several 
figures,  apparently  gazing  towards  the  fortress.     Between  his  party  and  the  camp  was 
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a  Hneof  fenttnols,  leattered  at  considerable  dlstancei,  and  the  one  nearest  the  extreiillty  iif  Oe 
disused  trench  had  been  seduced  away  to  speak  with  hfs  companion  at  some  dlttlkocCu  Jilt 
behind  was  a  linage  of  pioneers*  huts,  but  they  were  all  dark  and  deserted,  and  behind  (hbm 
were  some  lighted  tents,  just  within  the  ran(;e  of  the  guns  on  the  bastion  of  Auvergne,  and 
Bertrand  doubted  not  that  there  lay  all  that  he  valued  in  the  world.  The  sentinel  wai  eri- 
dently  deep  in  conversation  with  his  companion,  and  one  by  one,  Bertrand  and  tWo  of  Vk 
comrades  stole  across,  and  hid  themselves  in  the  darkness  of  the  pioneers*  huts.  As  a  ftrarft 
was  going  to  pass,  however,  the  sentinel  turned  back,  and  resumed  his  post;  but  Bertrsnd 
knew  that  the  soldier  that  was  next  to  follow  was  bold  and  skilful,  and  well  versed  In  the 
Turkish  tongue,  and  he  paused  anxiously  to  see  how  he  would  accomplish  his  passage. 

The  sentinel  turned  slowly  backwards  and  forwards  for  some  time — then  pausing  to  listen, 
he  leaned  upon  his  arqnebuse ;  but  at  that  moment  with  one  spring  the  christian  soldier  was 
upon  him — his  hand  clasped  upon  his  mouth,  his  foot  upon  the  match  of  his  gun,  and  his  dsgger 
in  his  heart.  The  slight  rustle  of  a  momentary  struggle,  and  a  deep  groan,  was  all  that  was 
heard,  and  before  the  other  sentinel  bad  tamed  from  the  round  he  was  making,  the  christisa 
soldier,  with  the  turban  of  the  dead  man  on  his  head,  and  his  arquebuse  on  his  shoulder,  was 
slowly  parading  In  a  different  direction,  so  as  completely  to  deceive  his  eye,  and  make  bi» 
think  that  his  companion,  having  resumed  his  post,  was  not  willing  to  risk  any  Airther  conver- 
sation. Each  time  the  Turkuh  sentry— whose  post  was  about  two  hundred  yards  from  the 
spot— turned  in  his  walk,  two  or  three  of  Bertrand*s  men  passed  across  into  the  shadow  of  the 
huts  ;  and  when  the  whole  were  thus  within  the  lines,  he  himself  advanced  cautiously  towirdi 
the  lighted  tents,  in  one  of  which  he  doubted  not  that  Isabel  de  Merail  was  confined.  Kebpfav 
carefully  in  the  shadow,  he  advanced  between  two,  and  bending  down  his  ear,  listened  to  ssns 
voices  that  were  speaking  within ;  but  the  language  employed  was  Turkish,  and  the  tone  not 
that  of  her  he  loved.  Still  he  listened  for  a  moment  longer,  when  from  the  other  tent  on  Uf 
left,  he  could  hear  a  noise  as  of  a  dog  running  quickly  round  the  inside  of  the  canvass  wiOi^ 
and  with  a  low  sort  of  whine  of  pleasure  seeming  to  recognise  him,  and  to  welcome  lifi 
approach. 

"  What  ails  thee,  Querida?  What  ails  thee?"  cried  the  voice  of  Isabel*  a  moment  aftff* 
*'  Alas  \  alas !   He  that  thou  were  wont  so  to  greet  in  other  days  is  no  longer  near." 

Bertrand  beckoned  forward  his  followers,  and  bade  them  be  prepared  to  second  him  in  a 
moment  if  he  found  any  one  in  the  inner  tent  besides  Isabel  herself.  Some  on§  was  bcjfwd 
all  doubt  on  guard  in  the  outer  tent,  but  he  effected  a  shorter- means  of  entrance  for  hinid^ 
by  drawing  his  dagger,  and  at  once  ripping  the  canvass  down  to  the  ground.  The  hangiQp 
with  which  it  was  lined  were  easily  removed,  and  Bertrand  stood  within  the  tent.  Isabel  ml 
alone,  and  the  instant  she  saw  him  she  sprang  forward  to  his  arms  with  a  faint  cry  of  defidbt 
Some  one  moved  in  the  outer  tent,  and  conscious  that  their  safety  greatly  depended  on  ilM 
secresy  of  their  escape,  Bertrand  drew  back  behind  the  hangings,  and  Isabel  with  instinfilh* 
quickness  stooped  to  fondle  her  dog.  At  the  same  instant  the  grim  head  of  an  eunuch  ml 
thrust  in.  but  seeing  nothing  to  excite  suspicion,  was  immediately  withdrawn,  and  in  a  moacat 
after  Isabel  was  in  the  free  air  by  her  lover's  side.  No  words  were  spoken  ;  all  was  coop** 
bended  at  once ;  but  Bertrand  hurried  forward  to  the  spot  where  his  follower  still  kept  ffoA, 
to  all  appearance  a  Turkish  sentinel,  and  there  bore'  Isabel  across  the  open  space  in  his  aroi 
to  the  mouth  of  the  deserted  trench.  The  other  sentinel  had  extended  his  parade, fartlMt 
than  usual ;  all  the  followers  of  the  young  christian  passed  unobserved,  and  thus,  as  will  sonw- 
times  happen,  one  of  the  most  bold  and  kazardous  attempts  that  the  mind  of  man  ooold 
conceive  was  executed  without  difficulty,  and  with  no  singular  event  in  its  course. 

In  the  deep  darkness  which  still  continued,  Bertrand  hastened  with  her  he  loved,  fixing  ^ 
eyes*upon  the  dim  lines  of  the  city,  which  were  scarcely  to  be  distinguished  from  the  deep 
(^scurity  of  the  sky.  Suddenly  there  was  a  quick  flash  upon  the  Italian  bastion,  and  then 
came  the  report  of  a  single  cannon.  The  moment  afber«  the  whole  walls  were  in  a  blaze,  and 
the  stillness  of  the  night  was  swallowed  up  in  the  roar  of  the  artillery.  On  !  dn  !  Bertrand 
sped,  sometimes  leading  Isabel  by  the  hand,  sometimes  carrying  her  in  his  arms,  as  the  ground 
permitted ;  but  still  hoping  to  reach  the  bastion  of  Auvergne  before  the  false  attack  upon  ti» 
post  of  Italy  had  been  abandoned,  and  the  real  one  commenced  on  the  other  pomt. ,  The  baBs 
of  the  cannon  sang  over  their  heads  as  they  advanced,  and  sometimes  striking  the  ground  near 
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HmtBtf  dalibed  a  ibower'of  sand  into  the  trtndi,  while  eaA  murnte  the  roar  of  the  artSltry 
hecwne  louder,  the  •hents  and  cries  of  the  conbatants  mmgling  with  the  sound ;  and  through 
tfete  (douds  of  smdie  that  began  to  envelope  them,  the  flaming  mouths  of  the  cannons  might 
heaeen  pouring  death  and  destruction  on  this  very  path  they  were  pursuing. 

•  Isehel  trembled  in  every  limb,  and  for  her  the  stout  heart  of  fiertrand  felt  sensations  he  had 
never  experienced  for  himself.  Nearer,  more  near  they  came,  and  for  a  moment  turned  froia 
the  thick  of  the  fire,  and  approached  the  bastion  of  Auvergne.  The  ramparts  at  that  point 
were  but  thinly  manned*  and  Bertrand,  carrying  Isabel  in  his  arms,  shouted  loud  to  the  soldiers 
to  ghre  him  entrance. 

He  was  soon  recognized,  and  some  movements  were  made  to  admit  him ;  but  at  that  moment 
a  large  body  of  the  Turkish  infantry  wheeled  upon  the  spot  where  he  was  standing.  Not  a 
moment  was  to  be  lost.  The  Janizaries  were  advancing  with  the  speed  of  lightning  to  the 
attack  of  the  bastion  ; — every  instant  brought  them  nearer ; — the  warider  at  the  sally-port  was 
fearful  and  unsteady ;  and  seeing  no  other  way  of  escape,  Bertrand  rushed  up  over  the  ruins 
of  the  breach,  which  the  Turkish  artillery  had  effected  during  the  day,  whilst  a  tremendous 
discharge  of  shot  and  arrows  took  place  around  him.  Agitation,  fatigue,  and  terror  now  com- 
pj^ly  overwhelmed  the  unfortunate  girl  he  carried  in  his  arms.  The  flash  and  the  roar  of 
the  cannon,  the  shouts,  the  cries,  the  yells,  the  strange  fierce  faces  and  armed  forms  she  had 
seen  around  her  on  every  side,  all  in  a  moment  faded  from  before  her  mind,  and  she  fainted 
away  in  the  arms  of  her  lover.  Staggering  up  over  the  unsteady  ruins  of  the  wall,  Bertrand 
struggled  on,  but  towards  the  top  a  large  stone  gave  way,  and  nearly  cast  him  back  to  the 
ground.  At  the  same  time  a  strong  soldier,  who  knew  him,  held  down  his  arms  from  above 
to  reach  the  beautiful,  but  apparently  lifeless,  form  he  carried.  The  Turks  were  close  behind 
bis  steps — each  moment  hazarded  her  life,  and  Bertrand  entrusted  Isabel  to  the  hands  of  the 
honest  soldier,  exclaiming — "  Quick  to  my  house !  I  will  take  your  place."  The  man,  stoop<^ 
lag  &r  over,  received  her  in  hb  arms  as  a  father  would  his  infant,  and  bore  her  instantly  from 
that  scene  of  bloodshed  and  death.  In  the- meanwhile  Bertrand  again  endeavoured  to  climb 
the  last  few  steps,  but  there  the  stones  were  looser  than  below  ;  and  as  he  rushed  on,  losing 
nearly  as  much  ground  as  he  gained,  the  Turks  also  b^an  to  climb  the  breach.  Bertrand 
saw  that  they  would  reach  him  before  he  could  arrive  at  the  top,  and  was  about  to  form  his 
men  as  best  he  could  even  where  they  stood ;  but  at  that  moment  the  Grand  Master,  perceiv- 
ing the  real  direction  the  Turkish  attack  had  now  taken,  hastened  to  the  bastion  d* Auvergne. 

As  he  sprang  forward  towards  the  breach,  followed  by  all  the  knights  and  soldiers  he  could 
collect,  the  first  object  his  eye  fell  upon  was  Bertrand  de  la  Croix,  leading  on — as  it  appeared 
—the  Turkish  soldiers  to  the  assault.  Where  he  stood,  the  short  space  between  the  young 
loldier  and  the  Turks  was  nearly  lost  to  his  sight ;  the  knights  who  accompanied  the  Grand 
Master  were  deceived  like  himself,  and  crying  out  upon  the  imagined  treason,  they  threw 
themselves  into  the  breach. 

Bertrand  gladly  beheld  them  coming,  as  he  thought,  to  his  assistance,  but,  to  lus  surprise, 
he  was  in  a  moment  struck  to  the  ground,  seized,  and  disarmed ;  and  while,  shoulder  to 
Ihoulder,  and  shield  clasped  to  shield,  the  knights  of  St  John  opposed  to  the  Turks  the 
tame  dauntless,  unconquerable  front  with  which  they  had  met  all  former  attacks,  one  o< 
their  most  gallant  supporters  was  carried  bound  and  bleeding  to  the  criminal  prison  in  the 
tower  of  St  Nicolas. 

CHAPTER    Vlf. 

Peace,  good  reader !  do  not  weep — 

Peace !  the  loren  are  asleep ;  « 

They,  sweet  tartlea,  folded  lie 
la  the  last  knot  that  love  ooold  tie. 

Let  them  sleep ! — let  them  sleep  on  i 

Till  this  stormy  night  be  gone, 
•  And  the  eternal  morrow  dawn ; 

Then  the  curtains  shall  be  drawn. 

And  they  waken  with  that  light. 

Whose  day  shaJl  never  sleep  in  night.— Grashaw. 

The  fight  had  passed  by,  the  attack  of  the  Turks  was  again  repulsed,  and  morning  had  taken 
;he  place  of  night,  when  Bertrand  de  la  Croix  was  led,  bound  and  guarded,  from  the  prison 
n  which  he  had  spent  the  last  eight  hours,  to  the  palace  of  the  Grand  Master.    As  he  passed 
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HwMnb  tha  yeat  •quare,  he  mm  it  by  iwnr  in  Mwyfag  a  dttd  b#dy  owtwd  will  ii  < 

•ad  A  litOs  Ittillwr  M  he  beheld  ft  fcdTokl,  a  MMk,  nd  tt  Weadyinideai 

of  their  having  beeo  lately  mad  for  the  parfwaet  of  death*    At  the  mbm  tlae^  tmm  dit 

scattered  groups  of  ipectaton^  who  were  separethig  after  the  lital  soeae  they  had  evi 

ha  heard  firaqoently  proaoitnced  the  name  **  De  Merafl,"  and  the  appelUtftoo  ef  **1 

tnttor.** 

Bertrand  required  no  other  oomment,  and  without  queitloii  ftdlBred  fafanaelf  ta  bakdii 
ia  flfikfioei.  After  arrivhig  at  the  buHdiiq^  which  were  oalled  the  inns  of  the  •order,  he«M 
detained  for  a  few  moments,  and  had  an  opportunity  of  observing  the  ravages  which  war  iMd 
alrciidy  made.  More  than  one  half  of  the  lodghigs  seemed  vaeant»  and  the  groant  of  the^i^l 
and  wounded  knights  brought  hone  from  the  last  assault,  rendered  tiie  haU  but  a  aseiaadMif 
ijestiag-plaoe.  At  length  the  door  of  the  council  chamber  was  opened  for  hios,  and  he  mm 
brought  before  the  tribunal  of  the  order. 

At  the  end  of  a  long  table,  in  a  seat  a  little  raised  above  the  fast,  sat  the  Grand  Maslar; 
his  features  worn  and  channelled  with  toil  and  aaxiety,  andhis  garments  apparently  nnohfli 
shioe  the  combat  of  the  preceding  night.     Several  of  the  higher  officers  of  the  hrothsHMsi 
wtere  placed  around  him,  and  the  rest  of  the  table  was  filled  with  knights  oommanden  mk 
giand  crosses.     Bertrand  placed  himself  at  once  opposite  the  diief  of  the  military  in^nttft 
and  encountered  his  grave  dark  eye  with  a  glance,  fiirm,  «alm,  and  dignified  as  his  awn. 

<«  It  is  a  mehmchQly  task,  Sir  Bertrand  de  ia  Croix,*'  said  the   Grand  Master,  after  a  ■»*> 
asentary  pause,  **  to  judge  and  sentence  treachery  and  treason — things,  we  would  fain  bdfevTv 
could  not  exist  with  gaUantry  and  courage.     Nevertheless,  in  the  case  of  the  unhappy  ■siB' 
wha  died  this  morning,  we  had  proof  that  each  an  union  of  crimes  and  virtues  may  tidLe  plaeir 
and  W6  have  strong  reason  to  believe  that  in  you  also  we  have  an  example  of  the  same.  Potlhp 
aside  what  we  ourselves  beheld,  we  have  this  morning  examined  various  witnesses,  whss^^ 
evidenee  seems  conclusive  of  your  guilt.     Yet  still,  whatever  you  can  bring  forward  hi  yoK^ 
ewn  defence  shall  be  listened  to  attentively,  and  haVe  all  du<|  weight ;  for,  God  knows,  we 
willingly  believe  you  innocent.     The  specific  charge  against  you  is,  having  leagued  with 
Turks,  in  consart  with  Andrew  de  Merail,  once  a  knight  of  this  order,  and  having 
aiaated  with  the  enemy,  fovoured  his  enterprises,  and  finally  led  him  on  to  the  attabk 
night,  by  which  Rhodes  has  been  more  injured  and  her  garrisoa  more  weakened  than  by 
whele  of  the  previous  siege.    The  fieiots  already  proved  against  you  are,  that  you  were 
eonstaat  friend  and  companion  of  the  traitor  De  Merail — ^that  you  visited  him  'disguised 
aight  ia  prison,  and  in  consequence  of  a  letter  from  the  Turiiish  commander.  Peri,  found 
his  person,  that  you  concerted  With  him  the  means  of  giving  up  the  city  to  the  IHirks  by 
drawing  your  men  from  the  bastion  of  Auvergne— that  you  went  yoursdf  to  the  Turkish  eaaq^^ 
and  that,  ia  the  certainty  of  success,  you  yourself,  wHh  the  men  yoii  had  brought  to 
led  on  the  infidel  troops  in  their  fatal  attack  of  the  very  post  to  which  you  were  attached, 
witnesses  are  the  page  of  the  traitor  Andrew  de  Merail,  the  gaoler  of  the  Tower  of  St  Nichslas^ 
two  soldiers  who  opened  for  you  the  sally-port  of  the  post  of  Auvergne,  and  five  knights  of  9^ 
John,  who,  vrith  ourselves,  witnessed  the  fact  of  your  leading  on  the  Janizaries  ta  the 
last  night** 

«  Good  foith.  Sir  VilUers  de  l*lsle  Adam,**  replied  the  young  soldier,  *<wcre  the  matter! 
than  life  and  death,  it  would  make  me  smile  to  see  how  cunningly  a  chain  of  evidence  maiy 
woven  against  an  innocent  man.  Frown  not,  sir !  I  charge  you  not  with  seeking  the  deatl^ 
of  one  who  never  injured  you.  I  believe  you  to  be  a  good  knight  and  true,  if  ever  was ;  ba.'^ 
still  I  beg  you  to  remember  what  communication  I  ever  held  with  the  infidels  since  first  I  s^*^ 
my  foot  in  Rhodes.  That  I  have  leagued  with  them  I  acknowledge,  but  it  was  as  the  tige^c' 
leagues  with  the  wild  bull,  for  mutual  destruction.  That  I  have  communicated  with  tbeo-"'^ 
true  !  but  it  has  been  with  my  sword-edge  to  their  brows  and  my  dagger  in  their  hearts, 
are  my  dear  companions  in  arms  —  are  they  not  ?  Have  you  not,  aJl  of  you,  seen  us 
our  hearts*  blood  together  in  trench  and  in  the  breach,  and  holding  each  other  to  our 
let  nothing  part  us  but  death  ?  Fie,  fie !  ye  knights  of  Rhodes,  is  it  thus  ye  repay 
soldiers?  Trae^  Graad  Master,  I  did  visit  De  Merail  in  prison,~true,  I  did  read  the leii»^ 
iJttBS  the  Baeha  Perl, — ^true,  I  did  go  to  the  Turkish  camp,  but  with  no  friendly  intent ; 
beiore  I  aet  wy  foot  beyond  the  walls  of  Rhodes,  1  came  to  warn  you  of  your  danger,  if 
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mMd  W  mtkm&,  but  you  raliiMd  me  your  prcfenoe.  Even  tbea  I  fenft  oae  of  mffUhmn 
to  leek  you,  to  watch  foryouaad  to  tell  you  to  guard  the  bastion  of  Aufitrgne,  iirtlMrt 
UMldbn  tilt  trtw  attaok.  Doabtlett  he  did  his  duty,  and  why  you  repeat  not  now  thaV  Act,  I 
otnnot  teU.  Last  night,  however,  was  not  my  night  to  wateh  tho  bastion  of  Aovergno,  thei** 
iwt  I  took  not  my  men  flrooi  their  chity  when  I  sallied  out  to  the  Turkish  oampc;  qor  did  I  g^ 
lUtbor  to  kagfue  witii  enemies  of  ttie  faith,  but  to  save  from  their  handt  a  lady,  and  my  tove^ 
aii  whero  ii  the  knight  who  dares  to  say  I  did  not  right?'* 

Btrtrand  de  la  Croix  now  proceeded  to  give  an  exact  detail  of  all  that  had  oocarrod  dnriaf 
il»  piacediBg  night,  and  it  was  evident  that  the  simple  truth  of  his  story  had  some  eflbet 
Hb  manner  was  oalm  and  dignified,  although  there  was  lem  of  that  cold  haughtiness  m  it  than 
It  anally  displayed ;  but  still  tho  brows  of  the  Grand  Master  and  of  the  elder  knightaittaiMd 
their  stern  aspect,  and  after  a  brief  consultation,  Villiers  de  I'islo  Adam  replied:-^ 

**  Your  story,  sir,  is  plaasible ;  but  we  have  no  proof,  even  though  the  deliveranca  of  this 
lifttfe  lady  might  take  plaee  through  your  moans,  that  you  did  not  betray  tho  oily  to  tho 
Turks  as  the  means  of  gaining  her.  The  fact  of  your  having  sought  for  me  may  have  taken 
.the  fact  of  your  having  sent  mc  warning  or  message  never  did.  No  such  warning 
me.  However,  fearful  of  doing  injustice,  tliough  resolved  to  puniih  where  punbh- 
h  deserved,  we  give  you  two  hours  to  seek  through  the  whole  town  the  messenger  you 
jIlntLlidil ;  choose  from  the  Knights  of  St  John  any  two  in  whom  you  may  place  ooaftdenocv 
id  on  their  knighthood  let  them  use  every  means  within  that  time  to  produce  any  proof  thU 
€fven  attempted  to  warn  the  order  of  the  danger  you  knew  was  about  to  hefal  it.  Malta 
your  selection,  and  Grod  speed  their  endeavours.^ 

*^  You,  Sir  John  de  Real,  and  you,  Sir  Oliver  de  Brissac,'*  replied  the  prisoner,  addrossiBg 
of  the  knights  present,  "if  in  your  good  courtesy  you  will  so  far  trouble  yourselves,  I  will 
you  to  seek  for  one  Peter  Dufarrel ;  first  let  him  be  inquhred  for  amongst  my  own  followers^ 
and  then  through  the  town.     Bring  him  before  the  council — let  him  be  fhirly  questionod  what 
his  lord's  last  commands  before  setting  forth  on  his  expedition  last  night.     If  ho  speak 
as  I  have  spoken,  strike  off  my  head  1" 

The  knights  willingly  undertook  the  task.  Bertrand  was  removed,  and  the  bonds  taken 
Us  hands ;  but  moment  after  moment  passed,  and  no  tidings  of  comfort  or  oawoUtion 
him.  An  hour  went  by,  and  then  another,  and  Bertrand  was  again  led  to  tho 
— nmJi-chamber  of  tho  ord<ir;  the  cloud  had  gathered  deeper  than  before  on  the  brow  of  thf 
0»Md  Master* 

**  Tho  knights  you  yourself  chose,**  ho  said,  in  a  slow  and  solemn  voice,  addressing  the 
young  soldier,  **  have  searched  town  and  castle  in  vain  for  the  person  you  have  named,  and  on 
tlivir  honour  they  cannot  discover  him ;  the  council  have  heard  your  ease,  and  have  patiently 
•^■Oiaiaed  it  all.  Traitors  must  not  bo  left  unpunished,  and  it  Is,  therefore,  my  painfol  duty  to 
you  to  death,  Sir  Bertrand  de  la  Croix.*' 
**  Hold  f*  exclaimed  the  young  soldier,  in  a  firm,  deep,  powerful  voice,  in  the  clear  steady 
of  which  no  note  of  fear  could  be  heard.     "  Hold,  Villiers  de  I'lslo  Adam !  and  call  me 

not  Bertrand  de  la  Croix.     Say  rather,  Francis,  Duko  of  Nivellc — yes,  sir, your  nephew, 

*od  the  chief  of  your  own  house  !  Now  forward  with  your  sentenco.-..now  tluit  yon  know 
^^^^  the  innocent  blood  you  are  about  to  shed  is  kindred  to  your  own,*'  and  plackig  his  hat 
^Bd  plume  upon  his  head,  he  fixed  his  proud  dark  eye  full  upon  the  countenance  of  the  Grand 
*^««tor. 

A  convulsive  motion,  springing  from  the  agony  of  his  heart,  pasted  twice  «vor  tho  face 
^  Villiers  de  I'lsle  Adam ;  but  still  the  struggle  to  do  his  dnty,  and  his  high  sense  of  im. 
Partial  justice,  wrought  powerfully  against  the  bonds  of  kindred  and  affection.  His  clenched 
^^■^  wrung  the  arm  of  the  chair  in  which  he  sat,  his  features  beeamo  drawn  and  haggard, 
"'*  Up  quivered,  his  eye  strained  upon  the  fine  noble  countenanoe  of  his  nej^w,  and  then, 
^^r  toveral  attempts,  he  staggered  up  from  his  seat,  and  strove  to  speak.  Words  at  first 
^*v«  wanthig,  but  at  length  with  a  dieadfUl  effort  he  repeated  twice,  **  I  doom  you  to  death  t 
^  ^oom  you  to  death  !" 

**  Nat  so !  not  so  .**'  cried  several  of  the  knights  present    '<  Hold,  my  lofd !  hold  r    But 
^  ^kNU  ■eanent  tbe-door  of  the  hall  was  foraed  open,  and  a  pale  ghastly  man,  covered  with 
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bloo  dy  bandagef,  rushed  into  the  hall,  followed  by  several  surgeons  of  the  boqiital,  whs 
strove  in  vain  to  bold  him. 

"  He  is  driirious,**  cried  the  surgeon ;  **  let  him  not  near  the  Grand  Master  I — ^he  is  del^ 
rioof  from  a  wound  on  \^  head,  and  raving  about  some  ring."  »     . 

But  the  wounded  man  strode  on,  noticing  no  one  in  the  ball,  and  with  a  rapidity  that  pei> 
xnitted  no  interruption.  He  approached  the  Grand  Master,  cast  himself  at  bis  feet,  ttd 
holding  up  a  ring,  he  exclaimed,  *'  I  am  not  mad,  my  lord  1  Last  night,  my  noble,  msiter, 
the  Duke  of  Nlvelle,  when  sallying  forth  against  the  Turks,  bade  me  warn  you  to  look  to  the 
bastion  of  Auvergne.  If  he  returned  not  before  the  dawn,  1  was  to  give  you  this  riog>  nd 
tell  you  that  he  is  dead.  You  struck  me  last  night  and  called  me  coward  when  I  caae  to 
warn  you  as  my  lord  commanded.  Strike  me  again  if  you  will— I  am  ready  to  die,  ibr  mj 
lord  is  dead,  and  I  have  done  his  bidding." 

I  ''  God  of  Heaven  T*  cried  the  Grand  Master.  **  Pardon  me,  a  sinner  I — my  rash  haste  his 
caused  me  to  strike  an  innocent  man,  and  nearly  hurried  me  on  to  spill  the  guiltless  blood  of 
my  own  brother's  son." 

But  few  words  now  remain  to  be  said,  and  few  explanations  to  be  given.  The  fiuthfol 
follower  to  whom  the  Duke  of  Nivelle  had  enti'usted  his  message  to  the  Grand  Master,  after 
having  been  driven,  as  we  have  seen,  back  to  the  ramparts,  mingled  in  the  thickest  of  the 
fight,  in  order  to  shame  the  name  of  coward,  with  which  he  had  been  branded.  He  soon 
fell  under  several  wounds,  and  was  carried  to  the  hospital  of  the  order,  where  he  raved  wildly 
during  the  night  of  the  Grand  Master  and  the  Duke  of  Nlvelle,  a  name  unknown  in  the 
town  of  Rhodes.  In  the  morning  he  asked  wildly  if  the  duke  had  returned,  and  the  sur-  . 
geons,  fancying  him  delirious,  replied  in  the  negative.  He  then  strove  to  rise,  but  was  pre- 
vented for  some  hours,  at  the  end  of  which,  however,  he  watched  his  opportunity,  force(ihii 
way  out,  and  reached  the  presence  of  the  Grand  Master,  as  detailed  above. 

The  innocence  of  the  young  Duke  of  Nivelle  was  now  fully  established,  and  he  easily 
explained  to  his  uncle  the  circumstances  vhich  had  led  to  the  cold  reserve  and  concealment 
he  had  adopted.     Having  met  and  loved  Isabel  de  Merail  in  Spain,  he  had  determined  to  win 
her  by  high  deeds  in  favour  of  that  order  to  which  her  father  had  devoted  himself.     But  his 
own  uncle,  the  Grand  Master,  having  refused  the  alliance  when  pressed  in  former  days,  the 
young  lovef  was  afraid  that  his  scheme  would  meet  opposition  and  obstruction,  if  he  made 
himself  known  to  his  relation,  fiet^m  whose  memory  fifteen  years  had  obliterated  all  traees 
of  his  person.     Lest  any  casual  circumstance  should  betray  his  secret  also,  he  imposed  upon 
himself  a  stern  system  of  reserve,  which  he  only  broke  through  towards  the  father  of  her  he 
loved ;  nor  did  he  reveal  himself  to  him  till  he  had  won  his  regard.     De  Merail,  who  had 
already  bound  himself  to  the  Turks,  gladly  seized  a  fresh  means  of  punishing,  as  be  thought, 
the  rival  who  had  borne  away  the  highest  dignity  of  the  order  from  the  hand  he  stretched 
to  grasp  it,  and  willingly  promised  his  daughter  to  the  Duke  of  Nivelle,  though  *he  had  at 
one  time  declared  that  fire  and  water  should  as  soon  unite  as  his  race  with  that  of  Villiers 
de  IMsle  Adam. 

When  many  mutual  explanations  had  been  given  between  the  Grand  Master  and  his 
nephew,  the  mind  of  the  gallant  knight  of  Rhodes  reverted  to  all  the  splendid  deeds  he  had 
seen  the  young  soldier  perform  in  defence  of  the  order,  and  clasping  him  to  his  bosom,  he 

exclaimed,  "  How— how  could  I  ever  think  you  guilty  ?     But  tell  me— tell  me,  Nivelle 

for  it  weight  like  a  load  upon  my  heart,  that  the  same  fatal  errors  which  had  nearly  led  to 
your  death,  may  have  brought  that  wretched  man,  De  Merail,  to  the  block  without  cause- 
tell  me,  was  his  sentence  just  ?** 

'<  Be  your  heart  at  rest,"  replied  the  duke.  '*  He  well  deserved  his  fate  ;  but  if  I  have 
served  the  order  of  Rhodes — if  I  have  shed  my  blood  in  its  defence,  never  let  the  manner  of 
his  death  reach  his  daughter's  ears.  Let  it  be  buried  in  silence  and  hid  in  the  bosom  of  the 
order,  for  I  would  not  for  a  world  that  my  bride's  cheek  should  burn  with  the  knowledge  that 
her  father  was  a  traitor." 

Nor  did  she  ever  know  it.  Nivelle  soon  clasped  her  again  to  his  bosom,  and  did  away  all 
her  fears  for  his  own  safety.     He  had  still,  however,  the  hard  task  of  breaking  to  ber  the  iosi 
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of  her  parent,  although  his  devotion  to  the  order  of  St  John  had  lonjf  deprived  her  of  hit 
immediate  care  and  near  affection.  To  her  dying  day  she  believed  that  he  had  falloii  gal- 
lantly in  the  derence  of  Rhodes,  and  in  after  years  when  that  island  was  mentioned,  though 
she  thought  of  it  with  a  sigh,  there  mingled  with  her  sorrow  a  touch  of  that  Jgffde  with  which 
the  knights  themselves  remembered  their  long  glorious  resistance. 

As  an  men  know,  Rhodes  at  length  fell,  but  it  was  not  till  her  bulwarks  were  levelled  with 
the  ground,  and  her  defenders  reduced  to  less  than  a  hundredth  part  of  the  force  that  assailed 
them.  Even  then,  a  proud  capitulation  gave  glory  both  ti>  the  living  and  the  dead;  and 
Bailing  away  from  the  island  for  which  they  had  so  nobly  fought,  the  Grand  Master  and  his 
knights  anchored  at  Setia,  in  the  Island  of  Candia,  where  Isabel  de  Merail  gave  her  hand  to 
him  who  had  so  long  possessed  her  heart.  The  morning  of  their  affection  broke  in  stormi 
and  tempests,  but  now,  when  once  the  clouds  had  passed  away,  the  hours  sped  on  in  suoshino 
and  tranquillity,  and  a  bright  calm  evening  closed  the  long  summer  day  of  their  .existence. 


THE  END, 


'I- 

S  • 


THE  CALIPERS  ABVENTtlRfi. 


AN     CASTftRM     tTOItY. 


BY  A  POPULAR  AUTHOB.  '^•/■^^ 


•M_a*t*<ia«a 


Tin  G^hAlnamoon  cams  out  of  hU  harem  one  day  ift  a  very  gr^  No«r,4»#ia 

«alipta  was  at  that  time  the  greatest  monarch  in  the  world,  it  is  worth  wMle  Winqoiiwtlw 
flwue  of  bis  wrath  for  the  edification  of  all  great  mooarebi  to  eome  hereafter. 

Ahnamoun  was  the  great  grandson  of  Mahadi^  who  was  the  son  of  Ahnansor,  who  mmw 
ceeded  the  dynasty  of  Omar,  who  was  tho  conqueror  of  Persia ;  and  traces  his  descent  ter  tka 
holy  prophet,  and  through  him  up  to  the  patriarch  Nod,  who,  as  every  good  Musiralman 
knows,  was  an  illegitimate  child  of  Adam.  Hence  it  will  be  seen  that  Alraamoaa's  geoe- 
alogical  tree  was  somewhat  remarkable  for  its  altitude,  and  he,  being  the  very  topmost  twig, 
was  not  a  little  proud  of  his  eleyated  •situation.  Indeed,  the  vanity  of  birth  was  the  caliph's 
only  foible,  if  we  except  some  slight  weaknesses  common  to  all  despots— sueh  as  emelty,  per- 
fldiousness,  and  the  like.  He  firmly  believed  that  no  man  could  be  worth  a  cos  who  did  not 
know  his  ancestors  for  at  least  twenty  generations  back.  On  this  principle  he  selected  }BaM 
ministers  and  his  wives,  and  was  not  a  little  surprised  when  a  vizier  and  ten  eonrtiers,  all 
directly  descended  from  men  who  lived  a  thousand  years  before  them,  formed  a  conspiracy  to 
dethrone  their  lord  and  master,  for  which  they  were  all  bow-stringed ;  and  still  greater  was  his 
consternation  when  his  last  and  youngest  caliphine,  whose  seventeenth  grandfather  was  a  lyear 
relation  of  Ishmael,  had  the  presumption  to  dispute  with  the  lord  of  tho  universe,  and  oven  to 
laugh  at  his  beard.     Whereupon  the  caliph  left  the  senana  in  a  pet. 

**  I  will  see,"  said  he,  as  he  strode  irefuliy  up  and  down  the  apartment  like  a  tiger  ia 
■his  cage,  "  I  will  see  if  the ,  master  of  the  world,  the  one  hundred  and  fiftieth  grandson  of 
Adam,  is  to  be  contradicted  and  mocked  to  the  face  by  chits  whose  families  have  just  sprung 
from  their  dunghills — mere  mushrooms  of  five  centuries !  1  swear,  by  the  great  toe  of  tlMf 
great  Abu  Beer,  I  will  seek  out  a  fourth  spouse,  who  shall  be  mistress  of  the  harem,  and 
shall  possess  every  vhrtue  under  the  sun-— particularly  a  proper  aiid  discreet  humility.  By 
the  beard  of  the  prophet,  she  shall  be  a  paragon!  and  her  family  shaH  be  three  thousand 
years  old.  Wallah  I  Billah  1  Mashallah  I  So  be  it !  And  then  we  wiH  see  who  shall  laugh.** 
And  tho  caliph  stamped  about  the  room,  and  curled  liis  whiskers,  and  p«l'.  himself  into  a 
very  great  passion  as  aforesaid. 

The  feedings  of  a  despot  are  quickly  reflected  in  the  actions  of  his  subjects.  No  sooner 
was  it  known  that  the  sun  of  the  royal  countenance  was  under  a  dovd  than  the  visier's 
also  began  to  suffer  an  eclipse,  and  he  berated  tho  troasurer ;  the  treasurer  fell  into  a  rage 
with  the  master  of  ceremonies  ;  the  master  of  ceremonies  hectored  ^e  chief  cunnch,  who 
threatened  the  chibouque  bearers,  who  bastinadoed  the  messengers,  who  kicked  and  pwMb 
moiled  the  stable  boys  till  they  were  out  of  bmalh.  This  was  the  ftrst  oonsequeace  ol  the 
caliph*s  anger. 

Almamoun  then  enterod  the  haH  of  Andienee.  Here  he  rejected  three  hunAwd  aad 
•oventy^tht  petltluns,  ordered  the  deeapitition  of  thirty  crfminals^  and  dispatched  an  army 
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to  ]mj  waste,  with  fire  and  iword,  a  province  which  the  devastations  of  the  lociisti'lHid 
prevented  from  paying  its  accustomed  tribute.  This  was  the  second  consequenee  of  tlw 
caKpb's  anger. 

By  this  time  the  vizier,  observing  that  his  master's  wrath  was  somewhat  appeased,  ventnni 
to  approach  him,  and  inquire  Vhence  had  originated  the  stain  that  sallied  the  IiistMof  ths 
royal  ctwaplaeeney.  **  Ibn  Hassan,"  replied  the  monarch,  **  i  want  a  wife  .wlio?aiialihafe  a 
genealogy  reaching  to  Noah  ;  and,  moreover,  she  shall  be  perfect  in  everything."  This  was 
the  thhrd  consequence  of  the  caliph's  passion,  and  the  most  absurd  of  all. 

The  vizier  bowed  himself  to  the  earth,  and  aBSwer«U- "  1  know  of  but  one,  O  sire,  wlw  ' 
claims  such  a  descent,  and  report  speaks  her  worthy  of  the  imperial  hand.     She  is  Ilasa,  the 
daughter  of  the  Prince  of  Farsistan,  and  is  even  now  in  the  city.'* 

*'  Humph !"  said  the  caliph,  **  I  have  heard  of  her ;  but  it  is  dangerous  to  trust  to  hearsay;** 
and  here  he  cast  a  significant  glance  towards  the  door  of  the  harem,  as  if  to  intimate  whrnin 
he  had  already  been  deceived.  **  Could  not  I  manage  to  obtain  a  sight  of  her,  unknown— eb?** 

The  vizier  bowed  to  the  dust.  "  Nothing  human,"  he  replied,  **  is  impossible  to  the  lord  of 
the  world ;  yet  he  will  consider  that  it  will  be  deemed  unworthy  of  a  monarch  to  violate  the 
established  decorum  of  his  people.  But  perhaps  the  eyes  of  the  most  magnificent  may  be 
satisfied  with  a  portrait  taken  by  the  cunning  infidel  artist  (may  his  soul  be  burnt  I)  who 
came  in  the  train  of  the  Frank  ambassador ;"  and  Ibn  Hassan,  with  another  prostration,  pr^ 
lented*  to  the  caliph  a  miniature  studded  with  brilliants,  which  he  had  at  the  time  by  good 
fortune  in  his  bosom. 

**  Wallah  !  Barikillah  T  ejaculated  the  caliph  in  admiration,  '*but  these  Franks  are  awoB- 
derful  people  1  And  the  face  is  very  well.  But  don't  you  think,  Ibn  Hassan,  that  the  nose  ii 
a  little  too  slim  ?    A  sharp  nose,  yon  know,  is  the  sign  of  a  long  tongue." 

**  Perhaps,  most  exalted,  the  painter  may  not  have  been  able  to  depict  ^a  proper  nose ;  the 
lady  Ilasa  is  said  to  be  very  beautiful.*' 

'*  Humph,**  said  the  caliph,  **  you  may  go  ;**  and  Ibn  Hassan  retired. 

Now  Almamoun  knew  very  well  that  his  vizier  had  received  large  bribes  from  the  Khan  of 
Farsistan  to  recommend  his  daughter  to  the  royal  notice.  He  therefore  very  sensibly  deter- 
mined to  trust  to  nothing  but  his  own  eyes.  When  evening  approached,  he  ordered  lib 
favourite  slave,  Lalouk,  to  be  summoned  to  his  presence.  '*  Lalouk,"  said  the  monareb, 
**  does  the  dwelling  of  Kazim,  Prince  of  Farsistan,  come  within  the  sphere  of  your  knowledge-^* 

•*  Every  chamber,  maidattUf*  and  roof,**  replied  the  privileged  slave ;  "  it  was  there  I  speft 
the  early  days  of  my  servitude,  when  it  was  in  the  possession  of  the  traitor  Ben  Omri  (m^ 
he  ^um  for  ever !)     Shall  I  tell  your  highness  some  remarkable  stories  ?'* 

**  Another  time — another  time,  my  good  Lalouk,'*  interrupted  the  caliph ;  "  we  cannot 
listen  to  your  narratives  now.  You  are  to  prepare  our  merchant  dresses  without  delay ;  we 
make  an  expedition  to-night.     Be  wary  of  your  tongue  thereupon.**  And  the  slave  withdrew. 

In  about  two  hours  the  caUph  and  Lalouk,  in  the  disguise  of  Cairo  traders,  left  the  palace 
by  a  secret  passage,  and  pursued  their  way  toward  a  huge  conglomeration  uf  low,  irregular 
buildings,  which  formed  the  mansion  of  the  Khan.  The  slave's  knowledge  of  the  localities 
enabled  him  to  guide  his  master  to  a  place  where  he  judged  he  would  be  most  likely  to  attain 
his  object.  This  was  a  balcony  extending  half  round  a  small  wing  which  projected  from  tbe 
main  building,  seemingly  for  the  purpose  of  catching  the  cool  breeze  from  the  river,  wbich 
flowed  not  far  from  its  base.  By  the  light  which  streamed  througfh  the  half-curtained  case* 
ments,  it  was  apparent  that  the  apartment  must  be  occupied.  With  great  caution  the  calipb 
and  his  companion  ascended  the  balcony,  which  had  probably  never  before  been  profaned  by 
the  tread  of  a  male,  with  the  exception  of  the  lord  of  the  palace  and  some  hideous  harem- 
warder  ;  and  by  raising  themselves  on  some  stools  which  had  been  left  there  evidently  for  tbe 
convenience  of  the  tenants  of  the  apartment  when  they  chose  to  watch  the  stars  of  a  clear 
evening,  they  managed  to  oblain  a  distinct  view,  through  a  division  in  the  curtain,  of  tbe 
interior. 

Tbe  room  was  fitted  up  in  a  style  of  gorgeous  splendour.  The  floor  was  covered  with  one 
of  those  costly  carpets  of  Shiraz  on  which  none  but  princes  might  dare  to  tread.  The  walls, 
which  were  of  cedar  frame-work,  in  order  to  allow  free  passage  to  the  air,  were  hung  with 
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if  Damascug  cloth,  looped  op  hj  cords  of  silk  and  goUL    A  niii)tilffrtmt  ottoman 


akJoy  one  side  of  the  apartment,  and  from  the  centre  of  the  painted  mailing  ( 

1  of  twisted  gold,  a  small  chandelier,  in  which  the  rays  of  tiiree  lampa  wefo  caught 

^Md  by  a  sparkling  globe  of  the  most  brilliant  stones.  Arovod  i\n^  room;  at  if  thrown 

f  by  one  eager  to  escape  firom  the  sultriness  of  the  inner  harem,  were  loattered  many 

r  fllnnale  attire  too  magnificent  to  permit  any  doubt  of  their  wearer. 

g^orei  which  occupied  the  apartment  were  but  two.     Extended  on  this  aofa»  in  a 

Nigfa  negligent  undress,  one  hand  hanging  listlessly  over  tli^  side  of  the  eoaoh  and 

ith  the  tassels  which  adorned  it,  lay  one  whom  the  caliph  immediately  reoognized  as 

lal  of  the  portrait.  There  was,  on  her  really  fine  features,  an  expression  of  ilUhumonr, 

imed  to  be  directed  toward  a  young  Georgian  attendant,  who,  dressed  in  the  -dose- 

ibroidered  rest  and  white  trowsers  of  her  country,  was  iLueeling  onacUshionnearher 

and  holding  in  her  hand  a  lute,  by  which  she  waa  evidently  endeavouring  to  beguile 

:  of  the  princess. 

killah, — may  I  drop  firom  Al  Sirat  1  but  she  is  beautiful ;— lovelier  than  the  waving 

Mrighter  than  morning,*'  whispered  the  enraptured  caliph. 

er  than  the  full  moon,"  chimed  in  the  favourite ;  *<  and  what  splendid  pearls  on  her 

iw  I"  returned  the  monarch,  '<  I  was  not  thinking  of  her.  She  is  well  enough,  indeed, 
at  her  nose  is  too  sharp.  But  only  look  at  the  slave !  What  a  form !  what  eyes  1 
She  would  do  honour  to  a  heroo^tuft.*** 

f  true,  my  lord,"  replied  the  complaisant  Lalouk ;  *'  she  is  more  lovely  than  the  rose 
; ;  and  what  a  beautiful  bracelet  !'* 

I  r  ejaculated  the  caliph ;  "  let  us  listen  to  their  words  ;*'  and  they  were  silent. 
jTOU  mean  really  to  say,**  exclaimed  the  princess  to  the  kneeling  Georgian,  *'  that  you 
no  other  verses  but  those  doleful  ones  about  loss  of  country  and  home,  that  you  have 
king  hito  my  ears  all  the  evening  ?    Truly  you  would  make  a  fine  chanter  at  funerals, 
a  lively  air— something  about  love — for  you  must  know  some  such.*' 
y,**  replied  the  damsel,  "  I  do  indeed  know  a  few  tunes  of  a  merrier  cast  than  the 
re  just  sung.    But  it  is  natural  that  the  thoughts  of  a  captive  and  a  slave  should 
in  her  own  sad  fortunes.** 

lughts,  indeed  T*  returned  her  mistress,  peevishly.  « I  did  not  know  that  you  had  any* 
do  with  thinking,  except  as  I  command  you.** 

leautiful  s1av6  answered  not ;  but  as  she  bent  over  her  lute  to  touch  the  preluding 
caliph  thought  he  perceived  a  tear  fall  on  the  instrument. 

tlah  !  billah  r*  he  muttered,  glancing  a  look  of  anything  but  admiration  at  the  unoon* 
incess, — *'  but  her  nose  is  excessively  sharp  f 
sang  the  lovely  musician  :— 

''TBB  GEORGIAN*!   TWILIGHT  SONG. 

•*  It  it  the  holy  hath  of  ere,  the  miniR  last  ray  if  Kone,  , 

And  toftly  over  hill  and  plain  the  shades  of  nigfat  ooom  o«  ; 
And  as  the  weary  moments  glide,  the  shadows  deeper  fall. 
The  dew  is  heavy  on  the  flower,  and  damp  upon  ttie  waH ; 
The  nightingale  has  hashed  her  song  within  the  eypreae  lree,«* 
fittt  yet,  alas !  he  coroeth  not,  he  oometh  not  to  me. 

**  The  breese  is  flowing  from  the  south,  with  all  its  firagraat  lead« 
The  ftift  oi  every  lorely  flower  it  met  along  its  road ;  r, 

It  sighs  above  the  dosky  lake»  and  through  the  tree«tope  dim. 
And  kinseii  now  the  cheek  I  kept  to  holy  pure  for  liim ; 
The  silent  stars  look  pitying  down  my  weary  watch  to  see, 
t  But  ah !  alas  !  he  corned  not,  he  oometh  not  to  me. 

<*  I  hear  a  tread !    Tis  but  a  lone  gaaelle  that  wanders  by,— 
Is  that  his  voice  7    Ah  no  I  it  is  the  jaokall's  human  cry ; 
Cease !  oeane  i  my  restless  heart !    Keep  down  the  throbbisgs  of  tfiy  hw  • 
Wo's  me  !  the  twilight  hour  is  past,  and  I  alone  am  here. 
Alas !  fnr  every  happy  hope !  that  I  should  live  to  see 
The  hour  in  which  he  cometh  not,  he  cometh  not  to  me  !*' 

h  !**  excliiimcd  Ihc  khaniac,  "  do  you  call  that  a  lively  air?    Why,  it  is  a  tune  to  which 

*  The  badge  of  royalty. 


i 
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aHaigiltf  Bat  foa  fri«etod  tt  mi  pofpQie  !• 
'^w&tfwtn}  But bvwsra 4^ iht rilpfwv l^rL** 
*^W^  ^m  I  ^ifer  r  mmamnd  ttkB  eOfku  •'BjrtliebbdimiileoravMlMriiMMlib 
i»«4»inaiigiMffaM%  »d  terooMirai  Aiipai  the e^p of  vy  nbra.*  So  aiyl^toii 
«ioa»  «f  Mi  MigntftB  Im  Mide  foiM  BOTiiiMBt  whiefa  of€r^^ 
standing;  ■•  Im M^  Im  famifoiittfllsr eaagbc  hold  af  Latoak»  and  1^ 
liiatipifcilLi  tfarangli  te  lUgtaC  fraaa-woifc  of  the  wiadowi  into  the 

aa«M9rh^Mqppoaed,ffaffeliad  alood;  and  a  eimrdor  dfwntitici,  tkMf^ 
Ihtfdi^Bviied  waoderara,  with  QpHfted  aetmitaia»  M 


^8^r  AmUd  Ldooh,  whir  ^  not  rellih  this  tora  of  aibin.r-'' irmM  |m  dif 


**  SUmot  r  fAUpend  Hie  eaSph,  ^leave  It  to  me.    Most  noble  prinaets,*  lia 
*' be  atfttred  that  oar  fodden  and  violent  intnuionwaawhc^ynnuiteBtionaL   Weai*l 
tfehanta  ol  Cains  who  were  quietly  retaining  to  oar  inn  this  evening,  when  wa 
that  we  were  followed  by  sooie  sospietoos-looking  initividaals ;  to  avoid  tbem»  we 
reAige  in  yo«r  highaesS's  balcony,  and  were  unfortunate  enough  to  stumble  agahist  thsfl» 
ment,  causing  a  most  involuntary  entrance  into  your  sublime  presence*   We  would  bops^i 
surpassing  lady,  that  onr  unwilling  oflbnce  is  not  a  mortal  one.** 

'*  A  pretty  sCery,  traly,**  returned  the  princess,  who  was  not  in  a  forgiving  mood,>— "  a  i^ 
pretty  trap  to  catch  flies  in ;  and  think  you  that  a  vulgar  trader  can  gaze  upon  the 
d  Fartistan,  whom  prinees  have  longed  hi  vain  to  see,  and  live ?    Tet,  as  ye  would  hait  Ml 
grace,  we  allow  you  till  dawn  to  prepare  for  death.     Hence  with  the  dogs  T    The 
obeyed. 

*'  Wallah  r*  exclaimed  the  caliph,  when  he  had  somewhat  recovered  from  the  effect  if  thi 
rudeness  with  which  they  had  been  thrust  hito  a  cold  and  dark  apartment,  which  was  ts  hi ; 
their  prison  tttl  tbe,momhig :  — ^  By  the  seven  troubles  of  Abn  Nasr,  we  are  ii^  a  pretty  floU| 
and  her  tongue  is  as  sharp  as  her  nose.* 

«( And  does  your  majesty  really  intend  to  let  her  threat  be  fulfilled  ?**  inquired  the  fiuMdH 
with  a  ludicrous  whine  of  supplication  and  anxiety. 

The  monarch  laughed.    **  My  good  Lalouk,"  said  he,  **  set  your  mind  at  ease  with  legal 
to  the  safety  of  that  fearful  head  of  yours.     We  shall  have  nothing  worse  than  a  rittv 
uncomfortable  night's  lodging  in  this  wretched  hole  of  a  prison.     And  who  knows  wfastftfcs' 
Iwors  may  bring  forth?     I  would  willingly  escape,  if  possible,  without  making 
known  ;  however,  that  shall  be  as  it  pleases  Allah  and  our  gentle  hostess." 

So  saying,  the  caliph  stretched  himself  on  the  floor  of  the  room,  and  endeavoured  todnpi 
but  his  uneasy  posture,  and  the  thousand  varied  thoughts  and  recollections  which  thria|Bi 
upon  his  mind,  forbade  the  approach  of  slumber.  About  midnight  a  slight  noise  excited  kii 
attention  ;  he  started  up,  and  aroused  the  slave,  who  was  snoring  at  ease  in  a  comer;  a  kef 
was  apparently  introduced  into  a  lock  at  a  difiercnt  side  of  the  dungeeo  from*  that  at  vbick 
they  entered.  Several  attempts  were  then  made  to  turn  it,  which  flnally  succeeded,  ssd  i  j 
concealed  door  opened,  through  which  the  light  of  a  lantern  flashed  upon  the  wondering  eyci 
of  the  prisoners.  The  bearer,  a  female,  closely  veiled  from  head  to  foot,  paused  for  a  moaMflt 
at  the  entrance,  while  she  turned  the  rays  of  the  lamp  successively  upon  the  two  before  liff' 
Then,  as  if  assured  of  their  identity,  she  advanced  and  spoke  in  a  low  toae,  which  left  d» 
doubt  on  the  mind  of  the  caliph  that  it  was  the  beantiful  Georgian  who  was  concealed  bebiai 
the  veil. 

*'  You  are  innocent,*'  she  said,  **  I  know ;  for  ]wu  have  not  the  air  of  violent  men ;  at  lO 
events  you  have  committed  no  crime  deserving  of  your  threatened  punishment.  ■  If  you  reoiiB 
till  morning,  you  die.  I  have  come  to  deliver  you.  Be  silent,  and  follow  me  !**  So  upBSf 
she  turned  and  led  the  way  through  a  narrow  and  winding  passage,  the  goi-disant  travefltf* 
following  with  the  utmost  caution.  In  a  few  moments  they  reached  a  small  postern  g*^ 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  building  from  that  by  which  they  had  entered ;  their  fg^ 
then  turned,  and  said  in  the  same  suppressed  voice — 

*<  Now  go,  and  Allah  be  with  you !  I  h  ave  risked  my  life  to  save  you.  Hint  not  to  s 
living  being  your  means  of  deliverance.  ** 


I 


THE  CALIPH'S  ADVENTURE.  5 

^Wm  nafoA  l6Mt  Jaqnirt,**  said  tb«  dltgulied  caliph,  ^  the  name  of  our  lovely  preserver, 

It  m%  may  meotioa  it  In  o«r  prayen." 

^Ma^"  replied  the  Georgian  with  a  tigh ;  "  forget  me  i  forget  that  you  have  ever  seen  me. 

f  name^>alaf  I— I  have  no  name  bnt  Miifortune !"  and  hastilf  rething,  ihe  closed  the 

flhtt  on  the  delivered  captivet,  and  her  retreating  (botitept  soon  died  away. 

,  ^Ifell  f*  aaid  tlia  dlfguiaed  monarch  to  bit  companion,  after  a  hasty  flight,  when  they 

a&irly  beyond  the  roaoh  of  pursuit,  *'  that  was  an  adventure  worth  meeting  with ;  by  the 
•«fUie  holy  dromedary,  ahe  If  a  splendid  glri !    Her  name  Is  Biflsfbrtnne,  eh  f    Masballah 
eiee  God,  we  will  change  all  that  f  and  the  caliph  fell  to  cogitating  most  ^iriouily. 

The  ibUowing  morning,  the  astonishment  which  the  unaccountable  escape  of  the  prtson^rt 
lA  OBcited  in  the  harem  of  the  Khan  of  Farslstan  was  fiirther  Increeaed  by  an  imperial 
Iptgn  reqolring  him  to  conduct  his  daughter  Ilasa,  with  her  favourite  Georgian  slave,  to 
i$.f^  U  the  throne.  The  mention  of  the  slave  occasioned  the  grentest  amasement,  not  only 
^  te  own  mind,  but  also  in  that  of  her  mistress,  when  she  could  disengage  her  thougfhts  llrom 
jip  Magnificent  visions  that  crowded  upon  her  imagination.  Commanded  tor  attend  a  private 
idsoce  of  the  oallpfa  1  She  thought  of  the  vacant  quarto,  matrimonial  office,  and  her  step 
ipipe  yet  more  queenly,  and  her  bead  was  thrown  baeii  with  an  imperial  toss  which  showed 
be  kind  of  fancy-woric  going  on  within  it  Magnificently  attired,  her  features,  bowever, 
eeoealed  by  an  exquisitely  wrought  veil  of  Thibet,  which  yet  allowed  the  graces  of  a  fine  but 
iftl'iafllclently  rounded  form  to  bo  fiilly  displayed,  she  bowed  before  the  throne  of  the  master 
Ithe  world.  At  a  little  distance  behind  knelt  the  Georgian,  adorned  not  more  richly  than  the 
rvening  before,  yet  revealing  beneath  that  simple  dress  a  beauty  of  shape,  feature,  and  expres- 
lon  which  her  haughty  mistress  had  often  envied.  Besides  the  governor  and  the  vizier,  with 
I  guard  of  black  eunuchs,  none  else  was  present 

"  Karim  1"  said  the  monarch.  The  governor  bowed  to  the  earth.  **  Karim,  we  have 
Hard  from  many  of  the  surpassing  beauty  and  worth  of  your  fair  daughter.  From  what  we 
Mve  ourself  seen,  we  cannot  doubt  of  the  correctness  of  the  general  rumour.  We  have  also  not 
leen  unmindful  of  your  great  services  to  the  house  of  Abbas,  and  we  have  decreed  to  repay 
llim  by  an  alliance,  which,  wo  hope,  will  bind  you  still  nearer  to  our  heart.'* 

The  governor  again  executed  a  prostration,  and  the  very  brain  of  the  princess  seemed  to 
•hlrl  with  the  giddiness  of  certain  bliss.     The  caliph  continued. 

"  Among  all  who  have  spoken  to  our  royal  ears  the  praises  of  the  unrivalled  Ilasa,  none 
3tff  appeared  to  us  more  ardent  and  disinterested  than  our  faithful  vizier.  Disinterestedness 
iiould  be  rewarded ;  and  wo  have  determined  to  unite  our  two  most  beloved  servants  yet 
doier  In  the  bond  of  afTeotion,  by  bestowing,  with  her  consent  and  your  permission,  your 
levely  daughter  on  our  excellent  minister ;  and  may  they  be  blessed  with  a  numerous  progeny, 
Rho  shall  unite  the  beauty  and  mildness  of  their  mother  to  the  judgment  and  trustworthiness 
of  the  sire.    What  says  the  fair  princess  ?" 

It  was  well  for  Ilasa,  at  this  moment,  that  her  veil  concealed  her  countenance,  otherwise 
Um  lightning  glance  which  she  directed  toward  the  thunderstruck  vizier,  while  pronouncing 
b  as  composed  a  tone  as  possible  the  usual  formula,  '*  to  hear  Is  to  obey,"  would  have 
ngured  anything  but  a  serene  honeymoon. 

The  caliph  then  turned  to  the  Georgian,  and  pronounced  In  a  clear  voice,  which  caused  the 
hitrt  of  the  timid  giri  to  quake,  **  Slave  I  thy  name  T* 

**  Commander  of  the  Faithful,"  she  faltered,  "  they  call  me  Ayesha.*' 

"Who  were  your  parents?"  interrogated  the  monarch  In  the  same  tone. 

**  May  it  please  your  highness,  I  never  knew  them  ;  I  was  taken  captive  In  my  infancy." 

''Ahem!  not  know  even  her  own  father  T  soliloquised  Almamoun,  apparently  not  well 
llleased  at  the  reply.     "  That  will  never  do." 

"  Commander  of  the  Faithful,**  said  the  maiden  hurriedly,  as  If  surprised  at  her  own 
*«nerity,  •«  we  arc  all  children  of  Adam.'* 

The  caliph  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow ;  a  new  light  seemed  to  break  upon  his  mind, 
^  his  resolution  was  formed. 

"  Ayesha,**  he  said  mildly,  "look  up  I**  For  the  first  time  the  damsel  ventured  to  raise  her 
^^  to  the  countenance  of  the  caliph,  and  there  fixed  them  with  a  doubtful,  wonderingt  half- 
Rifled  gaze,  that  called  a  smile  to  the  good-humoured  face  of  the  monarch     But  when  he 
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changed  the  jewelled  tiara  which  encircled  and  overshadowed  his  brow  for  the  sfanple  toifaiof 
Egypt,  lightning  is  not  more  rapid  thaa  the  blush  which  overspread  the  cheek  and  bosom  oT 
the  maiden ;  and  bowing  her  forehead  as  she  Laelt,  even  to  the  foot  of  the  throne,  she  Mar- 
mored,  **  Pardon,  O  sire,  my  presumption !     How  could  I  know    ■■■■?** 

Almamoun  descended  from  his  scat,  and  raising  the  trembling  Georgian  firona  her  plaee^' 
he  took  he¥  hand  gently,  and  said,  **  Ayesha !  you  could,  not  have  known ; — ^nor,  if  yoa  Iia^ 
could  you  have  acted  more  nobly.    You  gave  me,  as  you  thought,  my  life ;  I  can  o^y  rept^' 
you  by  offering  you  a  fourth  of  my  heart ;  the  other  three  quarters,  I  regret  to  say,  are  akmif' 
shared.     I  have  looked  for  beauty,  nobleness,  and  womanly  graces  in  the  high-bom  and  hi^* 
descended,  and  I  find  them  in  the  humble  and  fatherless.     But  you  will  make  up  for  want  of 
pedigree  in  excesiVif  love,  won't  you,  my  dear  ?*'     What  the  lovely  Ayesha  answered  histoiy 
does  not  state ;  but  it  is  on  record  that  the  nuptials  of  Almamoun  and  his  Georgian  were  tlio' 
most  magnificent  that  Bagdad  had  witnessed  since  the  days  of  Ahasichid;  and  they  were  re»-' 
dered  further  memorable  by  the  pardon  of  all  the  state  criminals,  and  the  release  of  the  locust- 
eaten  province  from  half  its  annual  tribute,  at  the  earnest  entreaty  of  the  new  calaphino.^ 
History  also  relates,  that  after  a  long  and  happy  reign  the  good  caliph  gave  up  the  ghost  in  Ui 
favourite  city  of  Balkh,  and  was  there  interred  in  a  magnificent  mausoleum,  bearing  the  follow- 
ing pithy  inscription : — 

"  Exult  not,  O  nan !  in  thy  greatnesf,  neither  b-ast  of  thy  long  line  of  mouldered  grandoires ;  for  1st 

WB  ASS  ALL   CniLDRBir  OF  ABAM." 
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EDRIC,    THE    FORESTER. 


If  tiM  days  of  Wiinam  the  C«nqacror  thtre  ,lived  a  valiaBt  youth  ftroofly  attaehad  to  hb 
itorwt.  His  Dane  was  Edrie»  aomaaied  the  Foreater.  He  had  the  good  fortune  of  being 
srytvecetiftil  in  arma  which  lodflieed  thekng  to  raise  him  from  the  station  he  held  in  his  army 
» the  rank  of  general,  and  give  him  the  oemnand  of  a  very  powerful  army»  with  which  (as- 
ilM  by  the  Welch)  he  marehed  to  invest  Shrswsbnry,  in  order  to  attack  the  troops  of  the 
arts  Brient,  Fitsosbome,  and  the  BarenFitiosrio ;  who,  with  many  other  noblemen,  oontinoed 
rtmgly  to  oppose  the  invasion  of  WUKam. 

The  renown  of  Edric  the  Forester  spread  far  and  near ;  and  the  success  he  had  hitherto 
et  with  excited  terror  and  alarm  in  the  bosoms  of  all  those  he  meant  to  oppose. 

No  sooner  did  the  news  reach  the  confederate  earls,  that  Edric  was  advancing  with  a  very 
rmidable  army  towards  Shrewsbury,  than  the  Baron  Fitzosric  hastened  to  his  castle  of  St 
ffbsrt,  to  see  that  it  was  in  a  state  to  repel  the  attacks  of  the  enemy.  For  if  Shrewsbury 
tl  into  their  hands,  as  he  muoh  feared  it  would,  he  had  not  a  doubt  but  tl)e  army  would  pro- 
ed  immediately  to  St  Egbert's  castle,  and  its  magnificent  domain,  situate  on  the  banks  of  the 
srem,  about  nx  miles  distant  from  Shrewsbury.  He  dreaded  the  victorious  arms  of  the 
Msnt  Edrio ;  his  very  name  filled  his  breast  with  a  terror  that  he  could  no  way  account  for : 
a  bosom,  too,  glowed  with  an  unoonquerable  hatred  toward  Edric ;  for,  in  the  many  skirmishes 
*  had  been  in,  Edric  always  maintained  the  superiority  over  him,  and  he  could  not  bear  to 
hnH  so  young  a  champion  arrive  at  the  summit  of  military  excellence,  bearing  down  the 
i^eity  of  those  of  double  his  age.  And  he  began  to  think  it  most  prudent  to  endeavour  to 
iUte  his  peaoe  with  the  Conqueror ;  apprehensive  that,  if  Edric  the  Forester  should  van« 
M  the  Earis  Biient  and  Fitzosborne,  there  would  remain  nothing  to  prevent  his  immedi- 
dly  marching  to  the  castle  of  St  Egbert,  and  perhaps  reducing  that  noble  edifice  to  a  pile 
Mna, 

A  liw  days,  then,  prior  to  Edric  the  Forester's  determination  of  giving  them  battle  at  Shrews* 
vy*  Fitzoarks  visited  St  Egbert's  eastle. '  He  had  arrived  under  the  outer  wall,  which  ez« 
^ded  a  considerable  way,  when  his  horse  stumbled  and  threw  him.  Hfs  servants  were  ap« 
^hsttsive  that  lie  had  feoeived  some  injury  by  the  fall ;  therefore,  Itfting  him  In  their  armsy 
^  oonveyed  him  into  a  small  cottage  that  stood  by  the  wayside,  as  the  castle  was  at  too 
^t  a  distance  for  than  to  think  of  carrying  him  there  till  they  had  examined  the  extent  of 
» hurt. 

As  soon  as  they  had  sea»  him  safe  to  the  cottage,  one  of  his  domestics  hurried  to  the  castle 
get  a  proper  earriage  to  remove  him,  leaving  his  fdlow-servants  to  attend  on  their  master. 

The  cottage  was  inhabited  by  a  woman  and  her  daughter,  who,  though  habited  in  simple 
^,  had  somethiDg^  in  their  behavioor  that  evineed  they  had  seen  better  days.  They  showed 
^  attention  to  the  nobleman,  who  soon  recovered  by  their  assistance,  and  gazed  altemately 

Ellen  and  Elgiva  (far  such  were  their  names)  in  speechless  admiration.  At  length,  Fltz- 
tio  assuring  them  he  was  well,  expressed  his  obligations  for  their  generous  attention,  and 
Bo,  his  carriage  arriving,  took  his  leave. 

Ellen  was  about  thirtjMx  years  of  age :  she  possessed  a  most  engaging  countenance ;  her 
m  had  dignity  aiki  graea  equally  blending ;  her  voice  was  tender  and  harmoniously  per- 
asive.  Elgiva,  her  daughter,  was  seventeen.  She  was  not  so  tall  as  Ellen ;  but  had  much 
W  ptnoA  and  nanMr*    She  had  btMtiAil  Mb«ni  hairi  which  flowed  hi  artleii  ringlets^ 
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'dfidaining  to  be  confined  by  the  bandlet  she  wore :  her  eyes  were  a  lovely  blue,  and  t 
aerene  smile  always  shone  on  her  countenance. 

When  Fftzosrie  arrived  at  the  castle,  he  made  particular  inquiries  of  his  domestics  as  to  the 
inhabitants  of  the  cottage,  and  was  informed  that  they  had  Uved  there  but  a  few  days ;  bat 
who  they  were,  or  whence  they  came,  no  one  knew. 

**  I  shall  visit  the  cottage  in  the  morning,**  said  Lord  Fitzosric :  **  I  am  anxious  to  learn 
who  they  are  ;  for  their  manners  and  the  humble  way  in  which  they  live  but  ill  correspond.'* 

The  baron  soon  after  retired  to  rest ;  but  he  could  not  close  his  eyes  for  thinkfng  of  Ellen 
and  Elgiva.  And  when  a  temporary  slumber  overcame  him,  his  dreams  presented  to  bis 
wandering  imagination  the  lovely  cottagers,  and  he  started  from  his  slumber.  His  mind  was 
so  filled  with  the  idea  of  them,  that  he  could  think  of  nothing  else ;  he  resolved  to  pay  them 
a  visit  the  next  day.  Early  the  next  morning  he  repaired  to  the  cottage,  whose  fair  inhabi- 
tants wore  an  air  of  reserve  at  his  entrance,  and  Fitzosric  perceiving  that  his  visit  was  not 
welcome,  soon  took  his  leave,  but  short  as  it  was,  in  this  interview  the  heart  of  Fitzosric  yielded 
to  the  dictates  of  passion,  though  be  was  unable  to  acknowledge  which  of  the  two  ladies  bsd 
most  captivated  him.  Ellen  was  certainly  a  more  suitable  companion*  as  he  was  turned  fortj* 
three.  But  the  innocence  and  vivacity  of  Elgiva  charmed  him,  and  bis  wandering  bevt 
knew  not  where  to  fix.  However,  at  it  was  not  his  intention  to  marry,  be  returned  home  to 
form  a  scheme  whereby  he  trusted  the  two  ladies  would  easily  fall  into  his  snares ;  and  then 
hastened  to  join  his  forces  at  Shrewsbur}',  expecting  every  hour  to  be  attacked  by  Edric  the 
Forester* 


CHAPTER    II. 

The  night  before  the  battle  of  Shrewsbury  was  dark  and  stormy.  The  rain  poured  down  hi 
torrents,  the  tempestuous  wind  howled  through  the  trees,  the  awful  thunder  rolled  in  tremeo* 
dous  peals,  and  the  vivid  lightning  proclaimed  a  night  of  terror. 

The  army  of  Edric  had  pitched  their  tents  near  the  town ;  but  Edric  was  anxious  to 
behold  once  more  his  beloved  Elgiva,  and  determining  to  take  advantage  of  the  shade  of  nlgiik 
that  encompassed  every  object  with  more  than  usual  darkneu,  he  set  forward  to  see  her;  and 
perhaps  bid  her  and  her  amiable  mother  adieu  for  ever  1  unknowing  what  might  be  the  chanoe 
of  the  morrow,  which  in  all  probability  would  decide  the  contest  between  William  the  Con- 
queror and  his  opposers.  He  had  found  out  for  them  the  humble  habitation  they  resided  iii» 
and  had  escorted  them  a  few  nights  before  to  that  place  (as  he  vainly  hoped)  of  safety ;  tot 
their  former  dwellmg  was  too  near  the  seat  of  war,  and  shice  their  removal  had  been  redneed 

to  ashes  by  the  enemy. 

Accordmgly  he  quitted  his  tent,  and  set  out,  unmmdfui  of  the  howling  tempest  or  the  beat* 
ing  rain.  His  only  fear  was,  that,  as  he  had  seen  the  place  but  once,  he  should  be  unable  to 
discover  it,  as  the  night  wore  a  garb  of  unusual  darkness,  except  when  the  lightnhig  flashed 
upon  the  surrounding  objects. 

Edric*s  heart  beat  with  eager  solicitude  for  the  fate  of  the  iahr  Elgiva  and  her  mother, 
for  he  knew  that  the  castle  of  Fitzosric  would  be  besieged  if  the  Conqueror**  army  obtained 
the  victory  on  the  morrow,  as  who  had  been  the  principal  in  instigating  the  other  lords  to 
oppose  William,  was  the  first  for  them  to  level  their  vengeance  at 

Only  apprehensive  for  Elviga,  he  defied  the  warring  elements,  and  dared  to  pass  near  the 
guard  of  Fitzosric*s  army,  whose  soldiers  lay  sunk  hi  sleep.  Illumined  only  by  the  forked  ligbt- 
ning  which  led  him  through  the  otherwise  impenetrable  darkness,  he  passed  forward,  till  a  flsih 
more  vivid  than  the  rest  pointed  out  to  him  the  humble  dwelling  of  the  lovely  cottagers. 

Joyfully  was  he  received  by  them,  but  their  interview  was  necessarily  abort,  for  Edri& 
was  obliged  to  return  to  the  camp,  to  prepare  for  the  contest  of  the  ensuing  day.  Yet  a  secret 
grief  swelled  his  full  heart  with  the  idea  that  they  might  never  meet  again ;  that  ill  fate  migbt 
intervene  to  cross  his  wishes.  Elgiva  saw  his  depression;  and,  to  raise  his  drooping  spirits,  ibo 
exerted  her  own,  urging  him  to  prepare  for  the  approach  of  the  ensuing  day  with  that  oour«g« 
hhe  had  always  seen  him  exert,  and  concluded  with  saying,  "  My  Edric*  strive  to  be  happy* 

itad  J/vo  for  me/*  ^ 

lender//  embracing  them,  he  promised  Ibat  wVtblu  tVvTte  days,  if  hjs  tarvivedp  he  *«"* 
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Done  to  remoTO  them  to  a  more  initable  habitation ;  far,  he  hoped*  from  the  tumult  of  war ; 
ind  then  eagerly  pursued  hit  way  back. 

Ellen  and  her  daughter  could  not  prevail  on  themselves  to  retire  to  rest  after  the  departure 
of  their  beloved  Edric,  but  continued  during  the  ni^ht  fervently  offering  up  their  prayers  to 
heaven  for  his  preservation. 

The  day  of  the  battle  had  nearly  closed,  and  the^un  was  just  setting  in  beauteous  majesty, 
as  if  unconscious  of  the  horrors  that  were  passing ;  Ellen  and  Elgiva  were  watching  with  ad- 
miration and  anxiety  its  career,  as  it  sunk  behind  the  hills,  when  they  were  suddenly  alarmed 
by  the  appearance  of  Lord  FItzosric  and  a  train  of  his  attendants,  pursued  by  a  party  of 
soldiers,  from  whom  they  were  endeavouring  to  escape. 

The  baron  leaped  from  his  horse  and  rushed  into  the  cottage,  followed  by  three  servants ; 
and,  in  a  tone  of  dismay,  softened  by  a  wish  to  serve  the  inhabitants,  thus  to  their  astonish- 
ment exclaimed : — 

**  Shrewsbury  is  taken !  all  is  lost  1  the  victorious  army  pursue  us  and  sweep  down  all 
before  them !  fly  to  the  castle,  there  vou  shall  be  protected ;  every  danger  threatens  you  if  you 
remain  here  r  

"  I  fear  no  danger,  my  lord  !**  replied  Ellen ;  '*  our  poverty  will  be  our  security.'* 

** Trust  not  to  that,'*  replied  the  baron,  "but  believe  me  your  friend;  apprehensive  for 
your  safety,  I  only  wish  to  place  you  beyond  the  reach  of  danger." 

A  servant  now  entered  with  every  appearance  of  alarm  portrayed  on  his  features,  exclaim- 
ing, **  Fly  !  fly  !  my  lord ;  we  are  closely  pursued  ;  a  fresh  party  advances ;  they  set  fire  to  every 
house  they  come  to,  nor  will  they  spare  even  this  humble  cottage*  They  are  without  a  leader, 
there  are  only  the  soldiers  flushed  with  success.** 

**  Oh !  my  beloved  Edric  1"  cried  Elgiva,  in  a  voice  of  unutterable  distress,  *'  where  are 
jott  ?**  and  fell  senseless  on  the  ground. 

Ellen  was  nearly  frantic  at  the  sight ;  and  in  this  situation  some  of  the  attendants  lifted  up 
Elgiva  in  their  arms,  and  carried  her  in  her  swoon  toward  the  castle ;  others  seized  Ellen  and 
Ibreed  her  away.  Fitzosric  and  the  remainder  of  his  party  continued  fighting  with  the  soldiers,    • 
and  retreating  till  they  reached  the  gates  of  St  Egbert's  castle,  which  stood  open  to  receive 
him,  and,  after  their  entrance,  closed  with  a  heavy  noise. 

They  conveyed  Ellen  and  Elgiva  through  several  apartments,  Ull  they  reached  one  on  the 
second  landing,  where  Elgiva,  when  she  recovered,  found  herself  with  her  mother,  surrounded 
by  the  Baron  Fitzosric  and  his  party,  who,  after  receiving  their  thanks,  withdrew. 

As  soon  as  they  were  alone,  Ellen  said,  "  My  dear  child,  I  could  have  spared  the  kindness 
of  the  Baron  Fitzosric,  for  I  had  no  fear;  but  while  we  remain  under  his  protection,  which  I 
tmtt  will  not  be  long,  we  must  not  seem  unthankful.** < 

**  Alas!"  replied  Elgiva,  weeping;  ** prophetic  were  the  apprehensions  of  our  dear  Edric; 
where  now  will  he  seek  us  ?  he  will  never  imagine  that  we  are  within  the  walls  of  St  Egbert*! 
cattle,  under  the  protection  of  his  enemy !— Fitzosric  was  ever  the  foe  of  Edrio  T 

'*  We  must  be  cautious  and  silent,**  said  Ellen,  '*and  not  discover  who  we  are;  you  know 
the  reasons  that  oblige  me  to  adhere  to  that  inviolable  secrecy  that  has  limited  your  father 
and  myself  to  obscurity ;  but  the  time,  I  trust,  will  arrive  when  secrecy  will  be  no  longer  ne- 
cessary ;  besides,  our  more  immediate  safety  demands  it  now.  Fitsosrie  has  been  three  times 
defeated  by  Edric ;  and  I  should  dread  if  he  knew  we  were  the  friends  of  Edric,  lest,  cherishing 
an  enmity  in  his  breast  towards  the  valiant  youth  he  could  not  conquer,  he  makes  us  suffer 
the  revenge  he  would  take  on  him  !** 

Meantime  Fitzosric  treated  them  with  every  mark  of  attention  and  respect.  So  gentle, 
so  eourteous  was  his  conduct  towards  them,  that  Ellen  and  her  daughter  chid  themselves  for 
suffering  suspicion  in  their  minds  towards  one  who  seemed  so  generous  and  amiable* 

From  the  moment  the  baron  saw  the  ladies  he  had  resolved  to  withdraw  himself  from  the 
<M>nfederate  armies ;  and,  as  soon  as  Shrewsbur}'  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  Conqueror, 
wrote  his  submission  to  the  Norman  yoke,  and  abandoned  his  friends,  the  Earls  Brient  and 
Fftzosbornr,  in  their  greyest  distress,  who,  deserted  by  their  powerfhl  ally,  fell  into  the  hands 
of  Edric  the  Forester,  execrating  the  treacherous  conduct  of  Fitzosric,  who  had  been  the 
instigator  of  all  they  had  done. 

Fitzosric  had,  in  reality,  hired  some  soldiers  to  seem  to  p\rtvx^>D\xbwM.  ^Xk!^wi('^vc^^^«»sA>* 
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diately  ailcr  the  defeat  of  Shrewsburjc,  merely  U>  coropoM  bis  desiga  to  remove  JEUlea  aiid.Elg|br& 
to  the  castle.  His  heait,  wavering  before,  now  declared  tbe  object  of  hit  preference  t«  bft 
£lgiva.  Her  youib  and  iooocence  charmed  him  ;  and  more  than  these,  be  bad  overbeaniher 
call  on  the  name  of  Kk.ric,  and  doubted  not  but  that  he  was  tenderly  beloved ;  aa  opportwiilf 
now  offered  of  revenge  on  the  man  he  hated.  With  what  transport  did  he  now  purtue  thft 
dictates  of  hia  sod,  and  c&uU  in  the  disappointment  be  knew  Edric  would  iuffsr  wbea  he 
could  not  discover  where  they  were  gone; 

Thus  passed  away  a  week,  the  baron  continuing  to  treat  them  with  great-  respect,  became 
fearful  of  giviag  them  alarm*  Ellen,  impatient  to  quit  the  castJe,  frequently  expressed  tbat 
desire ;  but  still  Fitzosric  had  some  plausible  excuse  to  offer  in  opposition.  For  a  change  ef 
apparel,  be  presented  thorn  with  some  very  elegant  clothes,  which  he  said  belonged  to  a  sifter 
•of  his,  wlu>  had  lately  been  there  on  a  visit,  but  was  now  in  London ;  and  requested  ihtf 
would  make  use  of  them  while  they  remained  there  ;  and  he  hoped  a  few  days  would  enabte 
them  to  depart  in  safety. 

One  day,  after  the  principal  mea.,  Fitzosric  sat  late.  The  maid  was  called  that  attftrnM 
them,  and  they  bade  him  good  night ;  but  when  they  had  proceeded  half  way  aloeg  the  galltiy 
leading  to  the  apartment,  the  eail  sent  his  favourite  servant,  Ethelwald,  to  say  he  wished  to 
speak  to  Elgiva.     She  immediately  returned,  to  know  his  pleasure,  and  Ethelwald  retirrL 

She  entreated  to  know  the  reason  of  bis  wishing  her  to  return.  '*  Elgiva,**  said  Fitaonifl^ 
*'  I  wish  to  speah  a  fern  words  to  you  alone.  You  cannot  be  ignorant,  my  sweet  girl,  of  the 
ascendancy  which  your  beauty  has  gained  over  my  heart !  my  eyes  have  often  empresied  the 
language  of  love,  and  declared  what  passes  in  the  bosom  of  Fitzosric !  till  now  I  have  not  bid 
an  opportunity  of  revealing  to  you  the  ardent  passion  that  consumes  me !  deign,  lovely  Elgita* 
to  accept  the  truest  love  that  ever  existed  in  a  human  breast!  consent  to  be  the  wife  of  Sits- 
osric,  lord  of  these  extensive  domains ;  and  let  me  gladden  the  hearts  of  my  people  by  givim 
them  a  lady  of  your  worth  and  beauty  !" 

Elgiva  looked  astonished  at  this  declaration — her  mother's  bflUrepeated  words,  that  she 
'feared  bis  kindness  was  not  the  effects  of  disinterested  generosity,  struck  upon  her  mind ;  uA 
a  secret  dread,  uafielt,  unknown  before,  made  her  experience  every  uneasy  sensatioe,  aBdj)nk 
vented  her  replying. 

"  Speak,  Elgiva  !*'  said  Fitzosric,  '*or  may  I  interpret  your  silence  in  my  favour?'* 

**  My  lord,**  replied  Elgiva,  **  I  have  not  the  vanity  to  imagine  yon  are  serious;  aod  if  I 
thought  you  were,  I  have  not  the  ambition  to  aspire  to  such  an  honour !  I  am  most  tratf 
grateful  for  the  favours  my  mother  and  I  have  received,  but  the  intended  honour  I  matt 
dediioe." 

'*  Perhaps,  Elgiva,^  said  he,  pressing  her  band  with  fervour  to  his  lips,  **  perhaps  year  bMit 
is  akready  bestowed  on  some  more  favoured  lover,  and  for  him  Fitzosric  is  rejected  1  There 
IS  distraction  in  the  thought,  Elgiva,  which  I  want  words  to  express !  torture  me  not  viUi  tk« 
thought !  yes,  if  another  possesses  your  affection^  I  shall  be  miserable  indeed  T* 

Elgiva  was  silent     She  remembered  her  beloved  Edric,  uncertain  whether  he  lived  or 

had  fallen  in  battle,  and  nghed  at  the  dreadful  idea  that  she  might  see  him  no  more.    Wh9i 

these  melancholy  thoughts  floated  in  her  mind,  which  caused  th&  teara  to  tremble  in  her  ejth 

she  was  alarmed  by  hearing  a  melodious  and  heavenly  voice  say  these  words : 

"  Remember  liow  you  ok  liare  sworp. 
When  fir^t  I  waa  your  bride, 
Yoor  lovevbooM  never  Jcamv  arfcanje^ 
For  Jane  she  was  your  pride  !** 

ntzosric  started  !  his  countenance  changed  from  the  animated  glow  of  health  and  k>f0  ^ 
a  deadly  paleness  ;  he  dropped  Elgiva's  band ;  he  trembled ;  and  putlsng  bis  hand  involuataifly 
on  his  sword,,  looked  wildly  round  as  if  in  search  of  the  cause  of  his  abrm. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ?**  said  Elgiva,  perceiving  his  extreme  ^igiftation  aad  terror. 

*'  The  voice !  the  voice  !**  exclaimed  he,  unhiding  to  whom  he  replied,  and  kept  gsM 
-OB  a  distant  part  of  the  room. 

Elgiva  was  greatly  terrified  at  his  manner,  believing  him  disordered  in  his  intellects ;  tke 
declaration  of  love  to.  herself  bad  given  her  much  displeasure,  blended  with  uneasiness ;— b^ 
present  singular  behaviour  increased  it,  and  she  thought  it  afit.o|qportiHiity  ofleaTiB|tli* 
Toook    She  therefore  hurried  as  swiftly  as  possible  away,  and  moa  j^Ml  her 
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CHAPTER    III. 

^  Good  Ho&ven  r*  exclaimed  Elgiva,  of  she  entered  her  mother*!  apartmeDt,  *'  the  Baroa  FSti* 
osrio  is  surely  deranged.  Ah !  my  dear  mother,  your  words  were  indeed  propheCi&-i-tfae 
dvOities  we  reoeive  from  his  lordship  are  not  disinterested ;  the  sooner  we  quit  this  plaoe  the 
better  !'* 

**  Then  are  my  suspicions  confirmed,"  said  Ellen.  "  Though  I  dreaded  to  wound  you  with 
my  fears,  I  have  heen  miserable  ever  since  we  entered  St  Egbert's  castle ;  my  heavy  heart 
draoted  our  being  hurried  from  the  peaceful  cottage  was  not  merely  the  effect  of  accident  or 
the  wish  to  serve  us  ;  it  was  premeditated ;  and  we,  destitute  of  the  power  of  defence,  M 
•Bifly  into  Fitzosric's  detested  snares ;  but  the  wife  and  daughter  of  the  good  Edgar  can  bear 
Bdifortunes  with  fortitude,  and  continue  virtuous  ;*'  then  addressing  the  attendant  maid,  she 
added,  *'  Agatha,  though  you  are  one  of  Lord  Fitzosric*<s  servants,  I  would  not  confound  the 
innocent  with  the  guilty.*' 

**  Madam,*'  replied  Agatha,  *'  I  would  wish  to  serve  you  to  the  utmost  of  my  abilities  ;  but 
my  lord's  commands  must  be  obeyed :  I  have  lived  thirteen  years  and  a  half  in  the  castle,  and 
the  baron  is  not  to  be  trifled  with.  But,  my  lady,  oh  1  dear  soul,  she  was  a  good  Isdy  indeed ; 
I  may  almost  say,  an  angel  upon  earth :  never,  never,  can  I  meet  her  equal;  never,  while  I 
live,  shall  I  forget  the  amiable,  the  mysterious  Lady  Jane," 

**  Mysterious  Lady  Jane !"  exclaimed  Elgiva,  recollecting  the  stansa  she  heard  in  the 
chamber  with  the  baron,  and  forgetting  her  own  and  mother's  situation.  "  Tell  me,  I  conjure 
you,"  continued  she,  "  of  the  mysterious  Lady  Jane,  for  I  am  itraageiy  interested*  While 
with  tho  baron,  a  sweet  voice  stole  plaintively  on  my  ear,  and  each  word  made  an  in^presskm 
on  my  heart  which  I  shall  never  forget ;  mentioning  the  name  of  Jane«-*What  oould  it  mean  ?" 

Agatha  shook  her  head,  as  if  she  was  acquainted  with  something  which  she  did  not  wish  to 
reveal,  and  stiid  she  would  take  some  future  opportunity  of  speaking  of  her  late  lady,  and 
viBB  about  to  leave  the  room. 

**  Rack  me  not  with  suspense,"  said  Elgiva,  taking  her  hand  and  detaining  her,  **  but  have 
pity  on  me,  and  ease  the  solicitude  of  my  aching  heart,  and  tell  me  now." 

Ellen  experienced  extreme  surprise  on  hearing  her  daughter  so  earnest  about  what,  in  their 
present  circumstances,  she  deemed  a  trifle,  and  entreated  Agatha  to  gniiSy  her  daughter*! 
curiosity.  Tho  attendant  complied,  first  securing  the  door  for  fear  of  intrusion,  and  prefacing 
lier  recital  with  observing,  that  she  so  much  loved  her  dear  lady,  that  she  alwayf  felt  happy 
ynhUe  Fpeaking  of  her,  though  she  had  been  long,  long  dead. 

'*  It  is  now  between  thirteen  and  fourteen  years  ago  since  I  first  entered  the  service  of  the 
Baron  Fitzosric  as  waiting-woman  to  Lady  Fitzosric ;  she  was  a  very  beautiful  and  aooom* 
pliBhed  lady ;  never  in  my  life  did  I  meet  with  one  so  truly  good-natured,  so  amiable»  and 
IHendly,  as  Lady  Jane,  as  she  was  usually  called. 

"  AH  her  domestics  loved  her  as  well  as  I  did,  but  the  baron  always  behaved  very  suUenly 
to  her  (at  least  all  the  time  that  I  lived  with  her),  and  his  unkindnem  oaused  her  many  tears. 
Before  her  marriage  with  the  baron  she  had  been  married  to  the  Earl  of  WallinglSNd,  tlie 
former  owner  of  this  castle,  by  whom  she  had  one  aon. 

<*  The  Earl  of  Wallingford  and  our  present  baron  were  friends  from  infancy,  and  loved  each 
other  more  than  brothers,  if  possible ;  he  often  stayed  some  months  at  this  oartle  when  he  oame 
to  this  part  of  the  country  to  enjoy  the  company  of  his  friend,  fior  it  seems  they  had  been 
companions  in  the  wars,  and  had  been  victorious  fellow  soldiers  together ;  and  when  it  was 
feported  that  the  Danes  had  invaded  this  land,  about  twenty-one  yesn  ago.  Lord  Wallbgfbrd 
and  the  baron  collected  their  forces,  and,  under  the  command  of  the  vaUant  Earl  of  Devon, 
joined  to  oppose  them. 

<'  Unfortunately  the  earl  fell  (at  it  was  lapposed  in  a  inddeii  attaek,  for  there  was  up  set 
Vattle),  by  an  arrow,  which  pierced  through  his  body;  but,  alas!  Us  death  was  certainly 
intended,  for  at  the  time  the  fatal  arrow  was  shot,  tlie  earl  was  itahbcd  in  the  back  with  a 
dagger,  which  was  found  by  some  one  who  preserved  it 
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'*  The  Baron  Fltzosric  was  the  first,  it  seems,  to  bring  Lady  Jane  the  mournful  intelligenoe; 
and  being  her  hnsband*s  most  esteemed  friend,  he  used  all  his  abilities  to  soften  the  grief  lod 
distress  which  he  saw  Lady  Jane  experience  for  her  irreparable  loss.  I  have  often  heard  her, 
in  the  distress  her  heart  daily  endured,  say  what  a  generous  friend  she  had  believed  Baroa 
Fitzosric  to  be. 

**  However,  time  moved  on,  and  Lord  Wallingford  had  been  dead  several  months.  The  kind 
attention  of  the  baron  increased  Lady  Jane's  esteem  for  him,  as  she  perceived  the  extreme 
attention  be  paid  to  her  and  her  son,  the  pains  he  took  with  all  her  tenants  and  domestics, 
and  his  assiduities  to  alleviate  the  sorrows  that  dwelt  at  her  heart.  Time,  in  part,  chased 
away  some  of  her  grief,  though  she  always  remembered  Lord  Wallingford  with  the  tenderest 
alleetlons ;  yet,  at  the  expiration  of  a  twelvemonth.  Lady  Jane  was  so  much  pressed  by  her 
friends  to  marry  again,  that  to  oblige  them  she  suffered  them  to  prevail  in  behalf  of  Baron 
Fitzosric.  From  the  sorrow  I  have  seen  Lady  Jane  feel  for  Lord  Wallingford,  I  do  not 
imagine  she  would  ever  have  married  again,  had  not  her  friends  so  strongly  persuaded  her. 

**  For  the  first  three  months  of  their  marriage  the  baron  treated  Lady  Jane  with  apparent 
affection ;  but  soon  after  she  perceived  a  very  great  alteration  in  his  manner.  He  often  treated 
her  harshly,  and  gave  way  to  such  sudden  starts  of  passion,  so  widely  different  from  the  tender 
disposition  of  Lord  Wallingford,  that,  too  late,  she  perceived  the  error  into  which  she  had 
fallen.  About  two  years  after  her  marriage  she  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  her  son,  which 
almost  broke  her  heart,  and  by  this  means  the  Baron  Fitzosric  became  sole  lord  of  the  vast 
domains  of  Lord  Wallingford.  Lady  Jane*s  grief  ibr  her  beloved  child  may  be  conceived ;  after 
this  period  a  visible  alteration  took  place  in  the  conduct  of  the  Baron.  The  desire  of  novelty 
in  his  affections  excluded  Lady  Jane  from  holding  any  place  in  his  heart ;  and,  wl^ile  he 
bestowed  his  love  on  others,  my  poor  lady  was  treated  with  insult  and  ill  •humour. 

*'  Several  years  passed  away  in  this  manner,  and  at  length  he  fixed  his  regard  on  a  yoan; 
village  maid,  named  Birtha,  and  stole  her  from  her  father^s  house.  The  men  employed  in  so 
doing  brought  her  to  the  castle ;  and  Lady  Jane,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  as  she  was  looknig 
out  at  the  window,  saw  the  unfortunate  Birtha  conveyed  into  the  castle.  This  affair  happened 
when  I  had  lived  about  a  year  with  her  ladyship.  After  this  occurrence^  Lady  Jane  was  never 
truly  happy ;  she  had  made  many  discoveries,  that  hung  heavy  on  her  mind,  though  die 
forbore  to  complain ;  the  death  of  the  worthy  Lord  Wallingford,  the  loss  of  her  son,  and  her 
imhappy  seconid  marriage,  were  causes  sufficient  to  distress  a  feeling  heart ;  another  soon 
occurred  which  I  was  witness  to. 

*'  One  summer's  evening  Lady  Jane  proposed  a  wa.k.  I  was  the  only  person  that  attended 
her ;  and  she  directed  her  steps  towards  the  wood,  on  the  right  of  St  Egbert's  Castle.  It  was 
Bear  dusk,  and  I  entreated  she  would  return,  as  the  place  was  very  solitary. 

" '  Agatha,'  she  replied,  *  this  solitary  situation  is  in  unison  with  my  hapless  thoughts,  but 
I  will  inform  you  why  I  walk  here  at  this  hour.    Last  night  I  dreamed  that  Lord  Wallingford 
came  to  me,  pale,  and  with  the  arrow  in  his  side ;  to  my  amazement,  he  said,  "  Oh  !  my  beloved 
Jane,  I  fell  not  by  the  chance  of  war,  but  by  the  hand  of  my  treacherous  friend  :  by  him,  too* 
you  are  deprived  of  our  beloved  child ;  and  he  will  attempt  your  own  life,  if  you  are  not 
cautious.     Yes,  Jane,  the  murderer  of  your  Wallingford  was  Fitzosric  ! — your  son  is  not  dead  ; 
—let  your  bosom  cherish  the  cheering  rays  of  hope,  for  you  will  see  him  again ;  and  if  yo^ 
wish  to  be  convinced,  walk  in  the  wood  this  night,  about  half  an  hour  after  sunset,  and  yo^ 
will  then  believe  the  truth  I  now  Reveal"    The  shadow  then  vanished  into  air,  and  I  awoke. 
Terror  shook  every  limb ;  Fitzosric  was  in  a  profound  sleep  by  my  side ;  I  looked  on  hi* 
handsome  countenance,  sleeping  in  all  the  apparent  ease  of  innocence,  and  said,  mentally,  **  ^ 
it  possible  he  could  be  guilty  of  murdering  his  friend  1    Unkindly  as  he  has  treated  we^ 
wretched  as  he  has  made  me— I  would  not  for  the  world  he  should  have  that  guilt  on  b^ 
aouir 

**  *  The  idea  of  the  vision  chased  sleep  firom  my  eyes.  I  impatiently  awaited  the  boor  o* 
xising.  Fitzosric,  this  day,  has  been  more  kind  to  me  than  usual ;  but  such  horror  has  po*' 
sessed  my  heart  through  this  dreadful  dream,  that  I  tremble  at  his  touch,'  and  shrink  from  ^ 
as  from  the  touch  of  a  murderer  I  My  soul  is  terrified  at  the  sight  of  him.  My  indispositino^ 
whieb  1^  the  effect  of  long-continued  s6rrow  and  oppressive  melancholy,  seemingly  has  awakeo0» 
kis  M^lbotioa,    Ahu  I  too  late,  he  wearies  me  with  inquiries  of  my  complaint !— Ah  1  Agatbir 
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» 

'  complaint  is  deeply  rooted  in  my  afflicted  heart,  to  which  peace  can  never  be  restored.  I 
n  been  impatient  till  the  approach  of  sunset ;  and  this  is  the  cause,  Agatha,  that  brings  me 
re.' 

*'  I  was  mach  surprised,  as  you  may  suppose,  and  entreated  her  not  to  venture  farther  into 
I  wood,  for  fear  of  any  accident ;  and,  though  I  was  greatly  terrified,  I  endeavoured  to  per- 
tde  Lady  Jane  it  was  only  an  idle  dream. 

"  Lady  Jane  looked  round  her  every  way,  as  if  greatly  disappointed,  sighed  heavily,  and 
d,  '  Well,  it  may  be  an  idle  dream ;  but  it  has  tortured  my  heart  all  the  day ;  and  I  am 
•tahi  the  impression  it  has  made  on  my  mind  can  never  be  erased.  However,  I  will  bo 
ected  by  you.  Lead  me  to  the  castle,  for  I  see  no  one  here  that  will  give  me  the  expected 
ormation.' 

**  She  leaned  on  my  arm ;  she  tremb'ed  violently,  and  wept  in  silence. 
**  We  had  not  proceeded  far  on  our  return,  when  a  rustling  among  the  trees  alarmed  me; 
1  turning  round  to  see  firom  whence  the  sound  came,  observed  a  man  advancing  towards  us. 
f  heart  was  agitated  by  fear ;  but  Lady  Jame  was  far  otherwise.     She  looked  undaunted. 
ly  with  ardent  anxiety  in  her  countenance,  asked  who  he  was  ? 

** '  fie  not  alarmed.  Lady  Jane,*  said  the  stranger,  *  I  have  a  few  wordf  for  your  private  ear, 
iroii  will  honour  me  with  the  hearing.' 

**  A  man  with  a  long  white  beard  now  came  forward ;  he  was  wrapped  up  in  a  long  cloak, 
ich  completely  covered  him,  all  but  his  beard — for  his  face  was  not  discernible. 
'*  *  For  Heaven's  sake  !  who   are  ycu  ?*  exclaimed  Lady  Jane ;    *  what  b  your  business 
:h  me?* 

*'  To  which  the  stranger  replied : — *  I  am  well  known  to  you  ;  but  having  something  parti- 
lar  to  comcnunicate,  have  assumed  this  disguise,  as  at  present  I  must  remain  concealed.  I 
ve  endeavoured  to  gain  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  you  for  several  months  past,  and  now 
Iread  to  wound  you  with  what  I  have  to  disclose.' 

** '  Proceed,*  said  Lady  Jane,  seeing  he  hesitated,  '  and  do  not  heed  my  servant.' 

'*  *  When,  some  time  since,  an  alarm  was  spread  that  the  Danes  were  landed,  and  were 

urcbing  towards  Ashdon,*  replied  the  stranger,  *  the  nobles  instantly  collected  their  forces 

d  proceeded  to  that  place,  in  order  to  repel  the  invaders ;  but  it  was  only  some  evil-minded 

ople  had  created  a  report  to  disturb  the  peace  of  Edward,  sumamed  the  Confessor,  and 

e  country  by  fancied   evils.     However,  it  was  very  near  coming  to  serious  consequences, 

they  began  to  attack   one  another.      Many  arrows  were   discharged  before  the  tumult 

lid  be  subsided.  I  was  within  two  of  Lord  Wallingford.     The  arrow  which  pierced  the 

vrt  of  that  worthy  man  came  from  an  hired  assassin,  who  aimed  it  fatally  at  his  lordship. 

the  same   time  1  saw  the  Baron  Fitzosric  put  his  hand  on  Wallingford's  back,  and  he 

n  after  fell  from  his  horse. 

••  « The  party  rushed  forward,  and  did  not  heed  Lord  Wallingford ;  but  T,  who  saw  there 
s  some  treachery  in  the  affair,  stooped,  and  kneeling  down  by  Lord  Wallingford,  whose 
a.th  had  forsaken  his  body,  saw  a  dagger  plunged  to  the  very  hilt  in  his  back.  I  drew 
brth,  and  was  shocked  to  see  the  instrument,  as  I  knew  who  was  its  owner. 
**  '  Ever  since  that  fatal  hour  I  have  treasured  up  that  dagger,  often  designing  to  give  it 
■9  but  being  fearful  of  afflicting  you,  when  you  knew  that  the  Baron  Fitzosric  was  the 
rtlerer.  Here  is  the  dagger !  you  will  recollect  it  was  usually  worn  by  Lord  Wallingford's 
tid.' 

"*  Lady  Jane  took  the  dagger,  and,  looking  steadfastly  on  it,  with  horror  exclaimed, — '  It 
'  indeed  the  dagger  of  Fitzosric  1  Am  I  then  really  wedded  to  his  murderer?*— and  fell 
*  my  arms,  bereft  of  every  sense. 

^*  We  exerted  our  efforts  to  recover  her,  and  with  difficulty  succeeded.     She  secured  the 
r^er  from  all  eyes,  and  slowly  walked  between  the  stranger  and  myself,  supporting  her  to 
extremity  of  the  wood. 

[*■  Lady  Jane  was  deeply  affected ;  yet,  before  she  reached  the  end  of  the  avenue  of  trees, 

asked  hew  he  came  to  seek   her  in  that  place  ? — To  which  the  stranger  replied :— 

lis  morning  I  dreamed  a  very  singular  dream.^    I  thought  Lord  Wallingford  came  to  me, 

•aid,  *'  Give  the  dagger  you  look  from  my  body  to  Lady  Jane — ^l^tVvct  Vti<w  ^<&\A\sswr^%^ 
He  villain  who  robbed  her  Wallingford  of  life  I  At  sun-sot  'joxk  v«*^  ia!W.\.\w«t  Vsi'Cckfc^^i^N 
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fail  not  to  attend  her  at  that  hour  !" — and  then  disappeared.  I  have  often  had  aconawittd 
of  the  like  nature  during  the  course  of  the  last  six  months,  and  have  often  eeea  Lord  Wat- 
lingford  in  my  dreams, — but  never  to  desire  it  so  positively  as  this  morning.  I  now  determimd 
to  obey  the  command,  und  succeeded  in  meeting  you.  My  own  wishes,  even  from  thaoioaeat 
of  Lord  Wallingford's  death,  prompted  me  to  reveal  the  whole  to  you.  My  soul  was  abock<d 
when  I  heard  you  were  married  to  the  baron ;  and  then  I  resolved  to  be  for  ever  Ailenl,  that  I 
might  not  afflict  your  future  peace ;  nor  should  I  ever  have  revealed  it,  but  by  the  •olenm 
command  of  Lord  Wallingford.*  The  mysterious  stranger  then  darted  amidst  the  thiekeflit  of 
the  trees. 

**  We  hastened  home.  Lady  Jane  scarcely  spoke  a  word  all  the  way,  so  entirely  were  hK 
thoughts  absorbed  in  the  stranger's  confirmation  of  the  vision  of  Lord  Wallingford.  For  mfmii, 
I  was  thunderstruck  at  the  idea  of  the  baron's  guilt,  but  my  suffering  lady  entreated  Be-not 
to  mention  what  bad  happened,  and  I  kept  the  promise  I  gave  till  this  hour. 

**  Lady  Jane,  soon  after  this  terrible  event,  grew  extremely  dejected ;  she  endearoored  to 
shun  the  baron,  whom,  though  be  treated  her  with  more  apparent  kindness,  she  really  beheld 
with  sensations  of  horror. 

"  Lady  Jane  soon  lost  a  relish  for  all  compau]^'  and  every  kind  of  amusement.  Tko  only 
thing  that  gave  her  any  satisfaction  was  to  sit  and  ponder  over  her  misfortunes.  She  seldom 
entered  into  conversation,  and  seemed  to  have  a  great  weight  of  something  labouring  in  her 
mind — often  uttered  strange  incoherent  words ;  repeating,^*  Poor  Birtha !'  '  Poor  Jane  f 
Her  conduct  was  now  very  mysterious.  I  often  missed  her  for  several  hours  together,  and 
have  searched  every  part  of  the  castle  I  dared  venture  into  to  find  her — sometimes  witkovt 
effect.  I  feiu'cd  her  misfortunes  would  turn  her  brain ;  for  whatever  she  thought,  she  retained 
in  her  own  bosom  ;  and  if  I  ever  asked,  as  often  I  did,  for  I  truly  loved  her,  to  be  eatrusted 
with  the  cause  of  her  griefs,  all  her  answer  was — *  I  am  greatly  troubled,  Agatha!— you  koev 
enough — seek  to  know  no  more  !* 

"  Three  months  after  our  meeting  the  stranger  in  the  wood,  Lady  Jane  died  suddeolyran^ 
was  buried  by  the  baron's  strange  desire  in  one  of  the  apartments  of  the  castle,  no  one  knev 
exactly  where ;  and  the  baron  was  so  cruel  to  me,  that  he  would  not  suffer  me  to  take  Ut^ 
well  of  her  much  lamented  clay ;  and  although  we  all  begged  permission  to  attend  our  ditf 
lady  to  the  grave,  he  positively  denied  us. 

'*  Ever  since  then  the  disturbed  spirit  of  Lady  Jane  walks  in  the  north  gallery  and  tke 

chambers  leading  therefrom.     Sometimes  we  hear  her  sweet  voice  sing  so  mournfully,  eo*- 

plaining  to  Lord  Fitzosric.     Four  or  five  months  pass  away,  and  she  is  silent ;  then  again  she 

appears  and    sings  so  plaintively;    and   I  have  particularly  taken  notice  that  semethiOf 

.remarkable  happens  after  the  appearance  of  Lady  Jane,  as  if  she  came  on  purpose  to  wtIB     I 

some  one  of  evil.     Perhaps  her  spirit  is  concerned  for  your  being  here,  and  wishes  to  •avefi' 

from  the  designs  of  the  baron.     Lord  bless  you,  ladies,  I  have  heard  the  words  so  often 

repeated  that  I  can  say  them  by  heart.    Her  song  is  usually 

'  Remember  how  yoa  oft  have  «woin. 

When  first  I  was  j^our  bride,  ] 

Yoar  lore  should  never  know  a  dbuag9,  ^ 

For  Jane  she  was  >our  pride.' 

'*  The  same,'*  said  Eigiva.    **  Merciful  heaven,  how  astonishing  is  this !  Poor  Lady  J«i* 
Yes,  these  are  the  very  words  I  heard  spoken,  which  so  much  alarmed  me.** 

"  Yes,"  replied  Agatha,  "  and  there  are  other  astonishing  things  in  St  Egbert's  castle ;  ^ 
I  am  afraid  of  terrifying  you." 

"  Our  terrors  cannot  be  augmented,  Agatha,'^  said  Ellen,  *'  for  the  baron  is  my  ^ 
terror." 

"  Why  then,  madam,  I  will  tell  you,'*  said  Agatha.  "  A  Danish  nobleman  of  very  bigb 
rank  had  the  misfortune  of  being  taken  prisoner  in  the  time  of  the  great  Alfred,  many  J^ 
ago  ;  he  was  brought  to  this  castle,  and  strongly  confined  by  Lord  Sefrid,  uncle  by  the  mothe*'* 
side  to  the  late  Lord  Walling  ford's  grandfather ;  and  in  those  dreadful  chambers,  after  beb*^ 
been  a  long  time  in  confinement,  he  was  murdered  ;  no  one  could  tell  why,  or  by  whom ;  ^ 
many  believed  he  killed  himself.  However,  there  his  body  was  found,  and  his  spirit  has  eoO' 
tinned  to  haunt  the  chambers  in  the  north  wing  of  the  castle  in  particular,  so  much  so.  tlMfc 
no  one  dared  to  enter  them,  or  use  them ;   such  a  terror  has  the  spectre  of  the  iiaBBlfli 
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SIM^ferybody  with,  that  I  do  not  think  there  is  way  one  In  the  castle  at  preient; 
tielwald,  who  would  venture  into  the  north  galiery  either  by  night  or  by  day. 
a  Lord  Amulph,  son  to  Lord  SefHd,  came  to  the  estates,  he  would  fain  have  treated 
I  at  a  i(iiid  «f  romaRtle  superstition,  for  he  would  never  believe  in  anything^  of  the 
t  his  people  were  always  complaining,  and  at  length  prevailed  on  him  to  have  the 
in  ttiose  chambers,  and  the  north  wing  of  the  castle  has  never  since  been  used  on 
mt.  He  was  also  prevailed  on  by  the  clergy  to  have  the  doors  strongly  fastened  up, 
Iceys  put  away  or  buried,  nobody  linows  where,  lest  any  one  should  be  tempted  to 
1  through  curiosity ;  and  the  mystery  of  the  haunted  chamber  still  remains  unlinowa 

fldai  1  madam,  it  is  not  the  Danish  lord,  but  Lady  Jane,  that  haunts  the  castle,  and 
the  mystery  of  that  horrid  plaee ;  and  sometimes  I  have  heard  her  sing  with  a 

*  Fly ,  to  avoid-  the  fiito  of  Jane,*— 
rewam  people  of  approaching  danger.  I  often  thinli,  and  I  cannot  drive  the  thought 
ooind,  that  Lady  Jane  did  not  die  fairly,  or  why  does  her  spirit  wander  so  mournfully 
itioning  peopio  to  avoid  the  fate  of  Jane  ?  I  never  shall  forget  the  day  of  her  death,, 
to  live  for  ever.  I  saw  her,  and  helped  her  to  dress  in  the  morning  as  usual ;  about 
issed  her,  and  the  baron  came  home ;  he  continued  in  the  drawing-room  till  late  at 
i  nobody  was  admitted  into  the  room  but  Ethel wald.  At  the  usual  hour  of  Lady 
1^  to  bed,  I  inquired  If  she  w«s  ready  for  me  to  attend  her ;  I  was  answered,  no.  f 
'.  heard  my  Iady*s  voice  speak  louder  than  usual,  but  did  not  dare  go  till  I  was  or- 
^bout  midnight  I  met  the  baron  going  to  his  apartment ;  I  asked  if  my  lady  was 
mo  to  attend  her  ?  He  answered,  surlily,  '  My  lady  wanted  no  more  of  ray  assist^ 
begged  him  to  say  what  he  meant,  as  I  always  attended  Lady  Jane  to  her  chamber 
*  Agatha,'  said  he, '  you  will  never  more  see  your  lady ;  about  an  hour  ago  she  sud* 
lired.'  He  then  hurried  into  his  room  and  shut  the  door,  leaving  me  sinking  with 
lent  and  grief.  I  have  before  said  that  the  baron  refused  my  seeing  her,  or  attending 
s  grave.  My  thoughts  on  this  singular  occasion  I  cannot  describe.  Ah,  ladies  1  the 
I  a  great  deal  to  answer  fcnr.** 

believe,**  replied  Elgiva,  clasping  her  uplifted  hands;  **and  Heaven  in  its  mercy  lead 
out  of  his  power.'* 

was  so  overcome  by  what  she  had  heard  Agatha  relate,  that  she  could  scarce  articu- 
ly.  Their  situation  seemed  to  her  more  dreadful  than  ever,  and  every  tormenting 
ook  possession  of  her  mind.     Agatha  soon  after  bade  them  adieu  for  the  night,  leav- 

ond  Elgiva  racked  with  horrible  conjectures. 


CHA.PTER    IV. 

ESS  night  was  passed  by  Ellen  and  her  daughter.  They  framed  several  plans  to 
)m  the  castle  of  St  Egbert,  which  were  rejected  as  soon  as  formed,  and  they  were 
come  to  any  conclusion ;  for  Elgiva  had  observed  that  the  outer  door  was  strongly 
and  men  in  the  habit  of  soldiers  were  placed  there  by  I^rd  Fitzosric  to  intercept 
it,  if  they  should  attempt  it.  She  doubted  not  but  that  the  man,  of  whom  she  had 
:h  deeds  related,  would  not  be  scrupulous  in  his  conduct  towards  them,  if  his  evil 
spired  him  with  bad  thoughts. 

.vas  the  time  when  they  wanted  the  powerful  arm  of  Edric  the  Forester,  or  her  father, 
osenberi;: ;  but,  alas !  they  neither  of  them  knew  that  Ellen  and  Elgiva  were  inclosed 
e  castle  of  St  Egbert,  or  those  dear  objects  would  sooii  have  been  released  by  them 
oppressive  power  of  Fitzosric. 

ng  them  absorbed  in  the  gloomy  ideas  the  uncertainty  of  their  destiny  was  calculated 
>,  let  us  give  some  account  of  Edric  and  Edgar. 

•  Rosenberg,  the  husband  of  Ellen  and  father  of  Elgiva,  a  man  of  great  nnderstanding, 
1  but  an  humble  sphere  of  life,  had  been  called  from  his  peaceful  situatioij^  in  the 
Ellesmerc,   to  London,  to  accept  of  a  very  beneficial  situation  under  government*  ^ 
soon  after  he  became  Conqueror,  having  heard  much  s^okftxvVti^TTjIvafc^V'CiJk&XiSSMS^Jt 
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tm 
4aeed  him  to  the  kia^,  wb»  took  a  great  Qda;  to  h«» 

Eiricv  wkm,  m  obo^ficaeo  to  Uk  fmej  of  tke  kiis»  was  caftcd  EAie  tke  Forester,  sooa 
after  the  fcoaosr  coaferred  eo  bn,  waited  «  Us  fistber,  as  ke  nsiBDr  caBed  Roacnberg,  for 
ItokadlMMdaifaiaitlieaftetioasofapaxent;  eaehwasovcrjovedat  tke»slit  of  the  otber; 
Edgar  eongpratabted  Edrie  oa  kb  taeeeat,  aad  seea^d  to  aatiripate  the  rimig  glories  of  tbe 
jovtfefal  berou 

Edrie  was  ordered  to  joia  the  araij  ia  a  few  dajs,  darias  wkkk  tipK  Roseoberg  and  Edrie 
honied  to  KtUiftmerey  fen  bus  to  bid  afSea  to  bis  wppoaed  aiotber  and  sister,  lor  wfaon 
Edf  ar  ytren^td  h»s  adopted  soo  bad  aa  extreme  allectiow.  He  now  tboi^bt  it  necesury  to 
oodeeetire  Edrie,  aad  let  bha  know  be  was  not  bis  soo,  a  circaaKtaace  wbieh  neither  Edrie 
nor  Elgira  were  aeqiutnted  with  tHI  now. 

Let  Of  fNMS  orer  the  eiTeet  ci  tbb  dgelarjitioa  tSl  a  fotore  opportanitj,  obserring  only  that 
Edrie  obCaioed  |>enaiMion  to  pay  bci  suit  to  Elgx^a,  whom  he  had  kaig  b>Ted,  but  dreaded  to 
ftxlidp^e  his  afliretiofi,  bHieiriag  her  b»  sister ;  bat  thb  dedaratioa  made  him  traly  happy, 
and  he  joined  bit  soldiers  with  a  de^ee  ei  happiness  he  nerer  before  experienced,  ctetemun- 
Ut%  to  exert  all  his  abilities  to  render  himself  worthy  the  daoghter  of  his  friend. 

Three  or  four  battles  were  iou%htf  in  all  which  Edrie  gave  such  proofs  of  his  courage,  and 
acquitted  himself  so  instirtlj  to  the  satis£sieiion  of  his  king,  that  he  soon  after  honoured  him 
with  the  command  of  a  powerful  army,  with  which  be  marched  to  oppose  his  enemies,  the 
baronif  who,  though  obliged  to  submit  to  the  Conqueror,  still  at  times  would  revolt  and  set 
ths  nation  in  new  diititrbances,  destroying  many  of  its.inhabitant& 

Edrie  had  often  defeated  the  barons,  and  hoped  to  restore  peace  to  his  beloved  country ; 
but  while  the  ardent  wish  expanded  in  his  bosom,  another  disturbance  broke  out,  headed  by 
the  confederate  Earfi  Flt^sosbome  and  Brient,  and  the  Baron  Fitzosric,  who,  assembling  aU 
their  tenants  and  vassals,  formed  a  large  force. 

Kdric,  who  had  been  so  repeatedly  victorious  was  sent  to  oppose  them  witn  a  numeroas 
urwy  i  but  the  earls  had  been  so  expeditious  in  collecting  their  troops  that  Edrie  experienced 
great  alarm  when  he  learned  that  the  rebel  army  were  within  a  few  days*  march  of  Ellesmere, 
the  rccidenc^  of  his  beloved  Elgiva* 

Uoscnberg  himself  was  far  absent ;  he  could  give  no  assistance  to  his  wife  and  daughter,  and 
Edrie  pressed  forward  with  all  Imaginable  speed,  in  order  to  remove  them  from  the  threatened 
danger  ;  and,  whon  within  a  few  miles  of  Shrewsbury,  the  army  under  his  command  halted 
at  an  odvantogcous  situation,  awaiting  to  give  the  enemy  battle. 

Kdrlo,  onxlous  for  the  removal  of  Ellen  and  Elgiva,  no  sooner  had  chosen  his  ground  than, 
coaOdittg  In  the  frfcndi hip  of  a  trusty  captain,  informed  him  that  he  must  be  absent  a  few 
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aril  in  order  to  save  tha  wife  and  dkuigkier  of  hit  friend  and  protector,  Rofenberg,  from 
ling  into  the  handi  of  the  enemy. 

Timo  would  not  admit  of  delay.  Edric  changed  part  of  hla  habit ;  and*  diiguieed  in  a 
i^  doak,  attended  by  an  assistant,  they  mounted  their  fleet  horses,  and  rather  flew  than  rode  to 
»  habitation  of  Ellen  Rosenberg,  who  was  oveijoyed  to  behold  him  arrive  to  preserve  her  at  a 
le  when  she  had  nearly  given  herself  up  for  lost.  There  was  no  time  for  words.  He 
%mred  his  attendant  to  carry  a  large  trunk,  which  he  knew  contained  many  valuables,  and 
t  it  in  a  place  of  safety;  then  mounting  Ellen  on  the  horse,  and  taking  Eigivaron  his 
"H,  he  bade  theflf  be  under  no  apprehension,  for  he  would  not  leave  tbeib  till  he  had 
sured  them  a  safe  retreat. 

Avoiding  the  road  to  Shrewsbury,  near  which  place  lay  the  confederate  army,  be  turned 
lay  towards  Bretheren,  though  he  was  fearful  he  should  not  be  able  to  cross  the  river. 
aste  would  not  permit  them  to  make  a  choice  of  a  situation,  and  no  habitation  offered,  which 
'ove  them  nearly  to  despair ;  till  arriving  under  the  walls  of  the  castle  of  St  Egbert,  which 
.  his  hurry  at  that  time  he  did  not  recollect,  be  observed  a  mean  cottage.  Unable  to  pro- 
ved farther  on  account  of  his  return  to  the  army  he  alighted,  and  lifting  the  latch,  entered 
fee  humble  dwelling,  where  he  found  a  poor  old  woman  alone. 

"  Good  mother,"  exclaimed  Edric,  '*  can  you  receive  my  mother  and  sister  under  your  roof 
few  days^a  fortnight  at  most  ?    I  bring  them  from  the  seat  of  war,  to  preserve  their  lives. 
«et  me  have  your  answer.** 

"  Alas !  sir,**  said  the  old  woman,  "  my  cottage  is  very  small ;  I  have  not  room  for  two — 
Ut  one  can  stay  with  me  if  you  please,  and  one  can  go  and  be  with  my  daughtei— she  lives 
ard  by.**   • 

**  Oh  r*  said  Edric,  **  my  mother  and  sister  will  die  at  the  bare  idea  of  a  separation.  Here, 
ike  this  purse,  it  contains  forty  pieces  of  gold,  divide  it  with  your  daughter,  and  resign  your 
ottage  to  those  so  dear  to  me.  L  only  ask  it  for  one  fortnight ;  everything  of  yours  shall 
e  kept  in  safety,  and  your  future  reward  shall  be  considerable,  if  you  oblige  me.** 

The  sight  of  the  purse  made  the  old  woman  immediately  determine,  and  she  complied 
ith  Edric's  wish,  who,  overjoyed  that  he  had  found  some  place  to  shelter  them  from  the 
upending  danger,  ran  to  lead  them  into  the  house.  The  old  woman  welcomed  them  with 
reat  civility  ;  but  Ellen,  who  had  surveyed  the  dark  lofty  towers  of  St  Egbert's  castle  with 
snsations  of  melancholy  awe,  no  sooner  entered  the  cottage  than  she  inquired  the  name  of 
le  castle,  and  to  whom  it  belonged. 

'*  The  castle  is  called  St  Egbert's  castle,**  replied  the  old  woman ;  **  and  its  owner  is  the 
laron  Fltzosric,  who  is  now  at  the  wars ;  and  he  owns  all  the  lands  round  about.** 

Edric  and  Ellen  looked  at  one  another  almost  petrified  and  unable  to  articulate  a  syllable, 
ensations  of  a  peculiar  nature  filled  his  bosom  at  the  mention  of  the  castle's  belonging  to 
'itzosric,  that  was  the  foe  he  had  wished  to  avoid,  yet  now  he  had  brought  the  two  persons 
lost  dear  to  him  on  earth  so  near  his  habitation.  Ellen  shuddered  and  strove  to  conceal 
notions  that  agitated  her  breast  from  the  anxious  and  penetrating  eye  of  Elgiva»  who  ob- 
)rved  that  her  mother  and  Edric  were  alarmed  at  the  mention  of  his  name,  but  was  silent  in 
le  presence  of  the  old  woman.  Ellen  first  recovering  from  her  embarrassment,  requested 
le  old  woman  would  endeavour  to  procure  them  some  refreshment ;  who  said  she  must  go 
id  see  what  her  daughter  had,  for  her  house  was  a  very  poor  one,  and  then  went  her  way. 

Edric  then  said,  *'  I  am  mute  with  astonishment  to  think  that  the  man  of  all  others  I 
ould  wish  to  avoid  is  the  owner  of  this  place,  which  malicious  fortune  has  conducted  us  to. 
ur  residence  at  Ellesmere  has  been  very  retired,  but  it  amazes  me  to  think  that  I  never 
sard  of  his  being  the  owner  of  this  place,  nor  that  his  estates  lay  hereabout.  However,  the 
me  will  not  permit  a  further  removal.  You,  my  dear  friends,  are  necessitated  to  remain 
sre  till  the*  next  battle  is  decided ;  when,  if  it  please  God  I  survive,  your  safety  shall  be 
y  first  care.  Be  secret ! — let  no  one  know  who  you  are  ;  mention  to  no  one  that  you  are 
lied  to  Rosenberg,  and  above  all,  avoid  saying  you  know  anything  of  me.  I  know  the 
itred  Fitzosric  bears  me,  and  how  greatly  he  would  rejoice  if  he  could  give  me  pain ;  per- 
ips  he  might  make  you  suffer  to  revenge  himself  upon  me.'* 

"  No  one  shall  know  who  we  are,**  said  Ellen.  **  I  see  the  dangers  to  which  we  should  be 
iposed  if  he  suspects  we  are  your  friends.     I  will  neither  speak  of  my  husband  nor  you  till 

i 
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I  tnknet  J9^  bath  in  a  place  of  Mfety.    Deareat  Mrie,  May  i»  kmgmr  jMtor  ^nlM  tS'te 
army  ;  heaven,  in  its  mercy,  will  be  your  guard  and  ours.*^ 

Ha  tenderly  embraced  them  both,  and  commendhig  them  io  that  PpofMeaee  «1»  fc  te 
f uardian  of  the  innocent,  bade  them  fireweH ;  f»r  BIgim  wne  nfolNit  of  Ms  heavi,  «ail0 
aighed  with  regret  at  |iartlng  with  her  he  adored. 

Elgfva  sighed  as  he  turned  from  her,  and  with  difBeul^  fuppresaed  the  atartfag  Imr  _ 
Edrio  moanted  his  iiorse,  and  was  out  of  sight  ia  an  instant,  so  anxious  was  he  to 
army,  fearful  of  the  enemy's  advancing  before  he  returned  to  liead  his  forcef, 
*   A  week,  however,  elapsed,  and  the  enemy  did  not  approach,  a  cireuBHtaiioa  that 
surprised  ^hem  (though  it  allowed  Edric  an  opportunity  of  going  to  the  cottage  to  sit 
Ellen  and  Elgiva  were  safe).     The  supposed  cause  soon  reached  them  by  a  deserter  ffwu  Uk^ 
confederate  army,  which  was  that,  contrary  to  every  one^s  ezpeetation,  die  Baron 
had  hinted  his  intention  to  withdraw  himself  from  the  confederacy,  assigning  Ibr  a 
be  adLUowledged  WQliam  for  his  king. 

This  conduct  greatly  distressed  and  embarrassed  the  Earls  FHzosbome  and  Brient,  wbo 
had  been  entirely  instigated  by  the  baron  to  act  as  they  had  done.     Their  army,  by  his  dsiar- 
tion  would  be  considerably  weakened.     However,  as  they  were  driven  to  extremities,  dMy 
determined  to  give  Edric,  the  Forester,  battle,  and  marched  to  Shrewsbury,  where  tliey  t&mi    i 
Fitzosric  ready  for  the  onset.    They  inquired  if  what  they  had  heard  ooscerning  his  deseiCiii; 
their  cause  was  a  truth,  but  he  positively  denied  ever  having  given  such  an  idea  a  memsslli 
thought. 

A  desperate  battle  was  now  commenced,  but  in  the  midst  of  this  calamity  Fltsasfe 
treacherously  abandoned  his  friends  to  their  fate,  and  the  victory  was  in  favour  of  £drie,lir 
he  took  the  town  of  Shrewsbury  and  the  two  lords  prisoners,  with  many  powerful  noUes,  lod 
the  rest  of  their  army  was  compIeteSy  routed. 


CHAPTER    V. 

Edric*8  first  object  after  the  victory  was  decided,  and  they  had  rested  from  the  fatigue  thcf 
had  undergone,  was  to  fly  to  relieve  the  anxiety  he  knew  Ellen  would  experience  wbSe.Ui 
fate  remained  doubtful,  and  elated  with  the  idea  of  the  happiness  Elgiva  would  feel  vbes 
she  saw  him  alive  and  escaped  every  danger. 

Flattered  with  these  food  aod  delusive  thoughts,  he  hastened  towards  the  cottage.  Bat 
what  words  can  co^yey  his  astonishment  and  horror,  when  he  arrived  there  and  foao4  if> 
£llen*-no  Elgiva  ?  The  old  woman  was  there,  but  she  could  give  no  manner  of  infonBitioB 
what  was  become  of  them,  as  she  on  her  return  one  day  found  the  place  deserted,  the  d0ff 
open,  and  no  one  could  tell  what  was  become  of  them. 

Frantic  with  the  dreadful  intelligence,  and  not  knowing  how  to  act  or  which  way  to  ttk^f 
he  began  to  fancy  that  in  all  probability  Ellen  had  found  her  retreat  was  not  secure,  sa^ 
vainly  imagined  that  she  and  her  daughter,  apprehensive  of  approaching  danger,  had  tatEtD 
the  opportunity  of  flying  to  London,  to  put  herself  under  the  protection  of  her  husband. 

To  London  he  hastened,  only  to  meet  a  disappointment  that  overwhelmed  him  ifHk 
despair,  and  to  make  the  worthy  Rosenberg  partake  of  the  bitter  cup  of  aflliction ;  and  idM^ 
added  to  the  troubled  bosom  of  Edgar  was,  that  the  situation  of  affairs  was  so  circumstaneed 
as  to  prevent  him  making  the  necessary  search  himself.r  Edric  declared  he  would  exert  \it 
utmost  effbrts  to  discover  where  they  were  ;  but  he  could  not  l>e  spared  from  the  army  for  9SJ 
length  of  time.  However,  he  hoped  that  the  victory  of  Shrewsbury  would  allow  them  sosb 
short  time  before  any  new  disturbance  presented  itself ;  and  he  promised  to  lose  no  time  In 
endeavouring  to  discover  the  dear  fugitives,  assuring  his  friend  that  he  would  send  dally  df* 
spatches  to  let  him  know  of  his  success. 

Rosenberg's  heart  sunk  with  dread  when  informed  that  Ellen  and  Elgiva  had  quitted  iS^ 

retirement  Edric  had  provided  for  them — an  indescribable  fear  robbed  him  of  every  hope  ^ 

happiness  and  peace ;  but  his  dear  Edric  had  promised  to  seek  them  wherever  they  had  oes* 

cealed  themselves.     He  knew  Ellen's  virtue  and  affection,  and  fondly  flattered  himself  she  had 

retreated  from  motives  of  prudence,  ai^d  auxlousXy  uwaiVA^  1\\«  vnrfii^  ol  tonAtcMMQ^ts 
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'mg  ham  Om  hijppy  int^igenee  of  th«r  health  and  safety ;  «nd  thtM  hopat  helped  ta  sobm 
■sara  (o  ohaaa  away  iaipoiidniea. 

EdriCy  aniioua  to  diaoover  what  waa  become  of  his  toved  £lgi?a,  hastily  punned  hif 
tniey»  eafeiiy  iaqairiog  at  every  plaee  he  passed  if  they  had  seen  persons  answerii^  the 
aanptioils  he  gave.  Successless  were  all  his  efforts ;  and,  almost  broken-hearted  for  their 
ai>  be  repttred  to  his  army  at  Shrewsbury.  Grief  now  obtained  full  power  over  the  afflieted 
Lric  though  a  youthful  oopqueror,  decked  with  all  the  spoils  of  victory,  the  smiles  of  hie 
rersigti*  and  the  affeetiona  of  the  people.  Amidst  the  favours  that  fbrtune  profusely 
Mitred  on  hhoi  his  heart  was  a  prey  to  grief,  and  the  oppression  of  anxiety  and  thought 
der  which  he  laboured  was  too  visible  for  any  one  to  pass  it  over  unobserved. 

iAer  staying  near  three  weeks  at  Shrewsbury,  during  which  time  he  received  a  visit  from 
ft  disQonsohtte  Roaenbeiip,  and  his  solicitude  increasing,  he  one  evening  determined  to  go 
ain  to  the  cottage,  and  inquire  of  the  old  woman  if  she  had  heard  anything  of  the  two 
rsMAs  be  sought.  He  reached  that  place  in  safety ;  but  the  answer  was  what  he  expected 
dl  dreaded— no ;  and  the  distracted  Edric  was  compelled  to  return  without  gaining  the  least 
ipfMitory  iatelUgenoe. 

As  he  was  entering  a  thicket  of  trees  bordering  the  road  side,  his  thoughts  absorbed  in 
ilancholy  recollections,  he  was  suddenly  roused  from  thought  by  hearing  some  one  say,  in  a 
w  voice,  "  'Tis  he.*'  Turning  sharply  round,  he  found  6ve  or  six  men  dose  behind  him. 
a  single  oxm  would  have  been  of  little  service  had  he  known  their  intention.  As  it  was,  he 
akl  not  help  himself  for  they  threw  a  large  cloak  over  him,  and  soon  made  him  their 
iaoaer. 

hi  vain  he  asked  what  was  the  reason  of  their  violence,  they  would  return  no  answer, 
ifced  to  submit  to  the  power  of  numbers,  he  was  conveyed  he  knew  not  whiiber ;  one  of  his 
ptors  remarking  that  they  had  got  the  fighting  Edric  at  last.    Edric,  muffled  up  and  almost 
fled*  knew  not  where  they  were  carrying  him ;  but  in  about  half  an  hour  he  heard  a  door 
look,  and  presently  found  they  were  ascending  with  him. 

Another  door  was  then  opened,  through  which  they  conveyed  him.  Then  setting  him 
wn  and  taking  off  the  cloak,  he  discovered  himself  to  be  in  a  kind  of  prison,  for  he  perceived 
a  windows  were  strongly  barred,  and  the  furniture  in  the  room  confirmed  the  idea.  He 
iked  round  with  surprise  and  disdain,  then  asked  for  what  reason  he  was  brought  there  ? 

**  To  keep  you  from  doing  further  mischief,"  said  one  of  his  conductors  insolently, 

**  Mischief !"  exclaimed  Edric,  *'  that  seems  to  be  the  province  of  those  who  commanded 
3  to  be  brought  hither.    By  whose  orders  am  I  deprived  of  my  liberty  ?" 

"  That,*'  was  the  reply,  "  we  choose  not  to  tell  you ;  you  will  meet  with  your  deserts,  I 
re  answer  for  that.  I  have  thus  far  to  inform  you — you  will  be  detained  here  a  prisoner 
r  some  time,  so  you  may  as  well  endeavour  to  reconcile  yourself  to  your  fate — ^the  bdng  dis« 
tisfied  will  not  mend  matters.*' 

They  then  abruptly  left  him,  and  secured  the  door.  Meantime,  let  us  return  to  Ellen  and 
lyiva  at  the  Castle  of  St  Egbert. 

So  entirely  were  their  bosoms  filled  with  detestation  towards  Fitzosric,  that  they  determined 

avoid  him  as  much  qm  was  in  their  power ;  and  when  he  requested  their  company  next  day 

dinner,  they  complained  of  indisposition,  and  desired  permission  to  dine  in  the  apartment 
lotted  for  them. 

Fitzosric  complied,  for  his  heart  was  ill  at  ease — the  well  known  voice  of  Lady  Jane  nad 
ruck  him  with  dread,  and  he  did  not  wish  to  see  either  Ellen  or  Elgiva  till  his  troubled 
Irits  had  acquired  their  usual  calm,  or  at  least  till  he  could  conquer  his  feelings  by  a  diS' 
mbled  composure. 

The  next  day  he  hunted.  The  following,  numerous  friends  assembled  to  dine  with  him — 
ey  drank  freely,  and  it  was  late  before  they  parted.  Elgiva  had  heard  of  the  festivities 
iking,  and  hoped,  during  the  hilarity,  to  obtain  an  opportunity  of  quitting  the  castle, 
saving,  therefore,  her  mother  making  preparations  for  their  departure,  if  she  should  succeed, 
e  ventured  down  stairs  to  see  if  there  was  a  possibility  of  escaping.  Unluckily,  while  she 
0  in  the  hall,  the  company  broke  up,'  and  descended  hastily,  followed  by  the  baroo,  who 
sorted  his  friends  to  the  gate  of  the  castle. 

£lgiva*8  heart  received  a  severe  check  in  this  frustration  oC  her  m»&l  «x^«qX\)£s^«»^^vd^^'^s^ 


16  THE  ROMANCIST  AND  NOVELISTS  LIBRARY. 

oouki  not  suppress,  the  tears  that  swelled  her  overcharged  hosom.  Fearful  she  could  not  pin 
up  the  great  stairs  without  being  seen  by  Fitzqsric,  and  anxious  to  r^^  her  ohanber,  ate 
stept  behind  a  column  which  led  to  another  part  of  the  castle,  hoping  to  be  unseen,  Fraa 
this  hall  there  was  a  small  staircase  which  she  ascended,  flattering  herself  it  would  lead  to  her 
chamber.  As  she  reached  the  top  of  the  staircase,  her  terror  and  disappointment  increased. 
It  led  her  into  a  gallery— she  looked  round,  and  instead  of  beholding  the  illuminated  gtSkry 
leading  to  the  apartments  usually  occupied  by  Fitzosric  and  his  fiunily,  was  surprised  to 
only  one  solitary  lamp,  suspended  by  a  long  iron  chain  from  the  middle  of  a  laige  gothie 
lery*  giving  a  faint  light  in  the  midst  of  so  large  and  dark  a  place,  white  the  surroi 
objects  were  enveloped  in  a  deep  gloom.  Between  the  arches,  which  supported  a  noble  <^%^ 
were  many  pictures,  though  the  faint  light  allowed  her  only  to  view  the  nearest.  She  w 
up  >and  down  the  gallery  to  search  for  a  way  out,  but  could  not  perceive  any ;  then 
round  her  with  astonishment,  she  exclaimed,  **  Good  Heaven  1  where  am  I  ?** 

**  In  the  north  gallery,  near  the  door  of  the  haunted  chamber,"  replied  a  voices 
petrified  her  vrith  terror  and  amazement,  and  to  save  herself  from  falling,  she  rested  her 
against  the  column  of  a  gothie  arch,  under  which  stood  a  whole-length  portrait  of  a  beaBttttf 
young  lady  and  richly  dressed. 

Elgiva's  terror  at  a  reply  made  when  she  saw  no  creature  near  her,  almost  overcame  her, 
and  prevented  her  observing  the  picture  till  she  recovered  from  her  fright.  Then  fixing  her 
eyes  on  it,  as  the  first  object  after  her  senses  returned,  she  fancied  it  moved ;  but,  to  her  gmt 
surprise,  saw  the  exact  representation  of  the  picture  walk  slowly  across  the  gallery.  Ails* 
nishment  tied  her  tongue,  and  rivetted  her  to  the  spot ;  but  that  astonishment  increased  wkca^ 
turning  her  eyes  towards  the  picture,  she  perceived  it  still  remained  the  same. 

**  What  mystery  is  this  ?*'  said  she.  "  Could  my  eyes  deceive  me  ? — Surely  I  saw  tbe 
picture  move — but  here  it  remains.    What  can  it  be  ?'* 

*<Lady  Jane,*'  replied  a  voice,  uttering  the  name  with  a  heavy  sigh.  Elgiva,  deprived  of 
the  power  of  speech,  looked  fearfully  round,  totally  unable  to  move  from  the  spot.  Tbe  ligh 
was  repeated;  long  and  dreadfully  it  ecboed  through  tbe  marble  hall.  Elgiva's  tenwi 
redoubled. 

A  third  sigh  alarmed  her  to  a  degree  of  horror.  She  made  a  violent  attempt  to  speak  and 
move,  but  could  only  utter  a  loud  scream,  and  fell  sen^less  on  the  pavement. 

She  was  roused  from  this  state  of  insensibility  by  the  baron,  who  had  heard  her  scraan, 
and  had  followed  the  sound  of  her  voice  to  the  north  gallery,  where  he  found  her  deprived  of 
sense  and  motion.  He  lifted  her  from  the  ground,  and  pressing  her  to  his  bosom,  brought  her 
to  herself;  as  she  opened  her  eyes  her  terror  iilmost  overcame  her  on  finding  herself  supported 
by  the  detested  Fitzosric. 

**  Elgiva !  dear  Elgiva  I"  said  he,  **  what  could  bring  you  to  the  north  gallery  ?" 

She  was  silent— her  heart  was  too  full  to  reply.  She  dared  not  reveal  the  truth,  and  bad 
not  power  at  that  time  to  make  an  excuse,  or  give  an  evasive  answer. 

**  You  are  silent,  my  sweet  Elgiva,"  said  he;  **tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  how  came  yw 

here?"  j 

**  I  missed  my  way,"  she  replied,  **  I  thought  this  small  staircase  led  to  my  chamber," 
' "  But  why  were  you  so  alarmed?**  he  said ;  **  why  all  that  terror  expressed  on  your  coasts' 
nance  ?— I  heard  you  shriek  violently— tell  me,  my  love,  what  was  the  cause  of  your  fiunttng?* 

*'  Lady  Jane,*'  was  Elgiva's  answer. 

Fitzosric  started,  unable  to  oonceal  his  surprise,  but  immediately  comi)osing  his  fieatnrei^ 
said,  **  Lady  Jane  !— but  how  could  she  alarm  you  ?" 

**  Js  thb  her  picture,  my  lord?"  said  Elgiva,  pointing  to  it. 

« It  is.- 

**  I  saw  it  move."— Fitzosric  trembled. — **  1  could  not  suppress  my  terror,**  contliraed 
Elgiva.  *'  I  uttered  a  wish  to  know  the  meaning — a  voice  answered — *  Lady  Jane  !*— I  was  §• 
terrified  that  I  fainted  away.** 

Fitzosric  appeared  greatly  agitated  as  she  related  this  circumstance ;  but  soon  overesB0 

his  feelings,  and  said,  '*  I  did  not  think,  Elgiva,  you  could  give  way  to  such  childish  sod 

romantic  notions ;  it  is  folly  all — the  errors  of  a  fearful  fancy ;  because  you  found  yourself  i* 

iAe  north  gaUen',  and  have,  I  suppose,  heard  It  related  by  some  of  my  stupid  servants  that 
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at  place  ii  haunted.  That  is  the  mysterious  chamber,**  pointing  to-an  elegant  gothic  door- 
ly ;  **  that  is  the  dreadful  part  of  the  castle  of  which  such  amazing  reports  are  in  circulation ; 
t  let  me  entreat  you,  my  sweet  girl,  banish  these  idle  fears,  and  do  not  be  terrified  with 
aginary  evils,  i  will  lead  you  from  hence  to  a  place  more  adapted  to  your  gentle 
oughts." 

So  saying,  he  placed  Elgiva's  arm  within  his,  and  led  her  reluctantly  along  the  gallery 
rvards  the  opposite  extremity  to  the  haunted  chamber ;  where,  pushing  a  door  open,  which 
iM  covered  with  ^een  cloth,  and  before  unperceived  by  her,  she  immediately  found. herself 
the  iOuminated  gallery  at  the  top  of  the  great  staircase. 

Surprise,  for  a  few  moments,  deprived  her  of  the  power  of  "making  any  observation.  At 
igth  she  withdrew  her  arm,  and  thanking  Fitzosric,  said  she  would  no  longer  trouble  him,  as 
B  could  proceed  to  her  mother's  chamber  alone. 

••  Your  mother  is  not  in  her  chamber,  Elglva.**— •*  Where  then,  my  lord  ?" 

^  Alarmed  at  your  absence,  she  came  to  me  in  the  witbdrawing*room,  anxious  to  know 
Mie  you  were.  I  will  lead  you  to  her,**  said  Fitzosric,  taking  her  hand  and  pressing  it  with 
gwness. 

**  Stay,  my  Lord  Fitzosric,*'  exclaimed  Elgiva,  "  you  have  passed  the  withdrawing-room 


w." 


**  It  matters  not,  my  love  ;  mind  not  that  room." 

'*  But  my  mother  expects  me,**  she  replied,  endeavouring  to  disengage  herself  from  hi» 
Id ;  but*  the  baron  would  not  allow  her  to  leave  him.  He  pressed  her  with  transport  to  his 
Mm ;  then  throwing  himself  on  his  kneea  before  her,  in  humble  and  tender  accents  entreated 
e  would  stay  and  hear  him. 

Elgiva  was  now  more  terrified  from  the  apprehension  of  real  danger  than  she  before  was 
the  imagination  of  supernatural  appearances,  and  execrated  her  folly  in  being  overcome  by 
9  fear  of  illusive  ills.  She  saw  the  baron's  eyes  exulting  in  the  idea  that  she  was  now  in  his. 
wer.  He  could  not  disguise  the  pleasure  he  experienced  at  the  accident  which  led  him  ta 
r  assistance,  and  no  longer  appearing  the  humble  supplicant,  he  held  her  robe  with  all  his 
tength,  and  would  not  suffer  her  to  leave  him. 

**  Rise,  my  lord,**  said  Elgiva,  darting  an  indignant  look  at  him,  **  and  permit  me  to  retire  f 
a  situation  and  conduct  disgraces  yourself  and  me.    I  insist  on  it  that  you  leave  me.** 

"  But  your  mother,  Elgiva,  expects  you.     How  childish  and  ridiculous  are  your  doubts  T* 

**  It  is  an  artifice,  my  Lord  Fitzosric ;  my  mother,  I  am  positive,  is  not  where  you  say.  If 
)  was  she  would  have  heard  my  voice,  and  would  not  have  permitted  you  to  detain  me  so 
ig.     Onoe  more,  I  insist  on  your  releasing  me." 

**!  see,  Elgiva,  you  suspect  my  honour,  because  you  are  convinced  of  the  violence  of  my 

Fitzosric  rose  from  his  supplicating  attitude,  and,  without  releasing  Elgiva,  turned  and 
ened  a  door  which  led  into  a  bed-chamber,  where  several  tapers  were  burning  on  a  table. 
le  baron  drew  her  forcibly  towards  the  door.  Elgiva's  heart  sunk  in  her  bosom  with  terror, 
t  casting  her  animated  eyes  on  Fitzosric,  said  tremulously,  **  Whither,  my  lord,  are  you  going^ 
lead  me?'* 

^  To  my  chamber,**  replied  Fitzosric  "  Think  not  to  disappoint  my  ardent  desires ;  this  is 
I  unlooked-for  opportunity,  and  I  must  embrace  it.  This  night,  lovely  giri,  I  mean  you 
iUl  share  it  with  me,  and  to-morrow's  dawn  shall  witness  our  marriage." 

Elgiva  started  back  with  horror.  Though  terrified  at  her  situation,  she  indignantly  ex- 
imed—"  Marriage  1— Marriage  with  Fitzosric  I— Oh  !  heaven  never  ordained  that  the  names 
Fitzosric  and  Elgiva  should  meet  in  marriage ;  think  not  that  I  ever  regarded  you  but  with 
Qtempt  and  detestation.'* 

**  Wrong  not  the  innocent,*'  was  uttered  by  a  voi<^e  exactly  similar  to  the  voice  Elgiva  heard 
the  north  gallery. 

Elgiva  turned  with  astonishment  to  see  whence  the  voice  came,  but  could  perceive  no  one. 

Fitzosric  trembled,  and  his  countenance  changed  ;  but  he  still  clasped  Elgiva  in  his  arms, 
i  ventured  to  kiss  her  cheek.     "  Desist  l—desist  !**  was  uttered  by  the  same  voice  that 
>ke  before,  and  immediately  the  form  that  had  alarmed  Elgiva  in  the  north  gallery  ^«A&«i<^ 
Tore  them.     The  baron,  terror-struck,  quitted  the  trembWa^  ^\^\n^  «sA  va^^t\«^\i^5&ai^ 
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against  the  door  of  his  chamber.  Elgiva,  seeing  him  so  much  appalled,  turned  and  said—*'  Tbu 
are  the  guilty  punished,  and  your  vile  inteotiont  defeated ;  the  very  dead  rise  to  oppose  yoo." 
She  then  ran  i^ng  the  gallery,  and  ascended  the  stairs  to  her  ssother's  chamber,  leaviag  hia 
mute  with  terror,  anger,  and  disappointment. 

The  voice  had  alarmed  him,  and  shaken  every  dormant  feeling  of  his  guilty  soul ;  and  tlia 
appearance  of  his  iH-iated  wife.  Lady  Jane,  for  it  was  her  spectre  that  had  so  terrified  him, 
completed  his  terror,  frustrated  bis  wicked  designs,  and  gave  Elgiva  liberty  to  escape.  His 
niad  soon  recovering  bis  sclC-posse»ion,  he  execrated  his  folly  in  letting  Elgiva  escape,  feaiiag 
that  his  conduct  had  given  her  alarm.  He  bow  considered  bow  it  ^ould  be  best  for  him  toset 
in  niture,  and  determined  that  the  neit  opportunity  that  offered  should  not  be  lost* 


CHAPTER    VL 
BaiArAKESs  with  affright,  Elgiva  reached  her  mother^s  chamber,  who  had  anziotisly  wafted 
her  return,  cherishing  the  flatterer,  hope,  during  her  absence,  that  the  length  of  time  E#n 
-stayed  was  in  consequence  of  having  met  with  the  wishcd-for  success. 

But  what  language  can  explain  the  affliction  that  racked  her  breast  when  she  l^Adlier 
daughter's  recital,  prisoners  as  they  were  in  the  castle,  in  the  power  of  a  wretch,  who  kMV 
not  how  to  exefcise  it,  unless  to  oppress  the  innocent,  or  gratify  his  passions ;  the  tboagltf 
drove  her  almost  to  madness.  Often  did  they  implore  the  mercy  of  heaven  to  release  thea 
from  his  tyranny*  or  to  send  their  beloved  Edrio  or  Rosenberg  to  effect  their  delfveraooe. 

When  morning  came,  Ellen  said,  **  My  Elgiva,  I  am  resolved  to  see  this  man.  I  vfl 
insist  on  quitting  St  Egbert's  castle,  for  if  we  remain  here  it  will  only  give  him  an  tffVf 
tunity  of  insulting  us  again.     Come,  we  will  go  together.'' 

They  descended  the  stairs,  and  met  the  baron,  who  affected  not  to  observe  them,  rigWj 
conjecturing  the  purpose  for  which  Ellen  sought  him,  whose  natural  dignity  and  cemnnBdiig 
manner  always  struck  him  with  a  sentiment  of  awe,  mixed  with  admiration. 

**  My  Lord  Fitzosric,"  said  Ellen,  **  I  would  speak  a  few  words  with  you." 

"  Be  it  so,  madam,'*  said  Fitzosric  with  a  gracious  smile,  which  he  could  at  all  tiMi 
assume  whenever  he  thought  it  necessary ;  then  turning  to  Elgiva  with  a  manner  and  aeettt 
full  of  apparent  sincerity,  he  said,  "  First,  Elgiva,  I  must  entreat  your  pardon.  I  am  deepif 
ashamed  of  my  behaviour  last  night.  I  know  I  deserve  not  to  be  forgiven,  but  I  was  sfatted 
by  wine  beyond  all  bounds,  or  I  never  could  have  been  guilty  of  so  great  an  outrage  oa  doe 
whom  I  so  respect.  Believe  me  sincere,  and  forgive  me :  when  I  awoke  this  momiog,  all 
recollected  what  I  had  done,  I  could  not  rest  in  peace  till  I  had  seen  you,  and  made  enff 
acknowledgment  for  my  fault." 

'*  I  forgive  you,  my  lord,"  replied  Elgiva,  **  and  may  your  own  heart  and  heaven  giiVt 
you  ajftirdon,  as  I  do.'' 

**  My  Lord  Fitzosric,"  said  Ellen,  **  we  have  been  five  weeks  in  your  castle ;  the  caase  wki^ 
induced  you  to  offer  us  an  asylum  no  longer  exists,  and  grateful  for  what  you  have  done  ^ 
kindness,  it  is  our  wish  to  return  to  our  own  house.     We  wookl  quit  the  castle  this  day/ 

"  So  suddenly  !"  exclaimed  Fitzosric ;  "  I  shall  feel  deeply  pained  at  the   loss  of  J90^ 
society.     But  if  it  be  your  desire,  you  shall  be  obeyed ;  though  if  you  mean  to  go  to  Shrew#^ 
bury,  you  will  find  it  in  a  state  of  confusion,  as  a  second  battle  is  hom'ly  expected,    !■  H^ 
afternoon  a  carriage  shall  be  ready  to  attend  you  where  you  pleaae.**    The  baron  aadlii^ 
guests  then  retired  to  their  respective  apartments. 

Time  passed  on  ;  four  o'clock  came,  and  Ellen  began  to  fear  the  baron  had  only  imposed  crt^ 
th^ir  credulity  in  making  the  promise  he  had  made.  "While  conversing  on  this  topks  wlt^ 
Elgiva,  a  retainer  knocked  at  their  chamber  door,  and  said  the  baron  wished  to  speak  witt^ 
EUen,  and  following  the  servant,  she  accordingly  descended  the  stairs.  She  supposed 
baron  was  in  the  usual  room,  but  was  a  little  surprised  to  find  the  man  turn  to  the 
*'  This  way,  madam,"  said  the  man  ;  **  the  baron  waits  in  the  crimson  room."  Ellen  tke^ 
entered  through  an  arched  doorway  a  superb  gallery,  with  elegant  chambers  on  each  sida^ 
the  door  immediately  closed.  At  the  extremity  of  this  gallery  was  a  spiral  stall  fw,  at 
foot  of  which  was  a  door  with  a  beautiful  painting  upon  it. 

Tbeymceaded  the  stain»  and  entered  &  handKinie  room,  out  of  wiiich  turned  ouulhMf^ 
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•|ipf0pi4«t«d  M  a  bedchamber,  both  rksMy  ftiniiAed.  **  IkfadanM^**  wM  ikm  lewrit  mm  he 
entered,  **  the  baron  it  not  here ;  but  take  a  M$k — I  wiU  imme^ntely  g«  «ki  infemi  hini  jam 
wait  to  see  him.*'  Then  retreating  to  the  door,  he  ran  swiftlsr  down  tCnhri^  cMng  the  door 
lit  the  bottom  with  a  kmd  noiie. 

Elien  sat  some  thne,  but  Fitcotric  did  not  appear,  and  her  tlMUgfaCs  intent  on  leaving  the 
enitie,  eaeh  lingerhi;  minute  seemed  an  age. 

The  son  was  near  setUng ;  her  Impatknoe  at  the  delay  beoame  extreme ;  and  dreading  lest 
Iter  absenee  should  inerease  EIgira*8  idarm,  she  descended  the  ftairs,  determiaing  to  seeli  the- 
baron ;  but  when  she  readied  the  bottom  of  theetairs,  and  found  tlie  door  last  shnt,  agonising 
thoughts  flashed  on  her  tortured  imagination,  and  drove  her  nearly  to  distraction.  She  waa 
now  convinced  that  the  specious  behaviour  of  FItzosric  in  the  morning  was  only  to  lull  their 
suspicions  till  he  concerted  how  to  act 

Recollecting  his  conduct  to  Elgiva  the  preceding  night,  she  trembled  for  her  safety,  believ- 
ing ho  had  taken  this  method  to  separate  them,  that-he  might  the  easier  aeeompUeh  his  designs. 
Distracted  at  the  bare  tupposftion,  she  fet!  on  her  knees,  and  with  uplifted  hands  and  streaming 
9jm  fanplored  the  Almighty's  protection  for  her  Elgiva  and  for  herself,  fervently  praying  till 
W  mind  had  acquh^  somewhat  of  calmness,  as  she  cast  herself  on  Providence  for  protectloa 
md  comfort.    Then,  unknowing  what  to  do,  she  returned  to  the  chamber. 

The  chamber  was  overshadowed  with  the  dusk  of  evening,  when  the  door  at  the  bottonk 
of  tlie  stairs  was  softly  unlocked  and  locked  again.  A  few  moments  presented  Fitzosrie  before 
bar,  bearmg  a  lamp. 

Ellen  darted  on  him  a  look  of  contempt  and  horror;  but,  anxiotts  to  return  to  Elgiva,  she 
checked  the  torrent  of  resentment  that  was  ready  to  break  fWmi  her  overcharged  heart,  as  she 
found  herself  entirely  In  his  power. 

The  baron  had  seemingly  taken  pain*  to  set  forth  his  person,  which  was  a  fine  one,  to  the 
best  advantage— he  appeared  more  elegant  than  she  had  ever  seen  him.  Setting  his  lamp  on 
the  table,  he  threw  himself  negligently  on  a  chair  by  the  side  of  Ellen,  and  thus  spoke  ;~-*'  Bllei^ 
your  averted  eye  tells  me  you  are  displeased,  and  I  merit  your  displeasure ;  eonscions  of  hav- 
mg  offended  you,  I  seek  not  to  excuse  myself.  I  come  prepared  to  bear  every  angry  word  you 
utter.     I  confess  my  fault— but  the  fault  was  inspired  by  love."  ' 

"  Love  r  exclaimed  EHen,  In  a  tone  of  indignation,  her  heart  bursting  with  grief  and 
resentment :  she  could  not  proceed,  nod  turned  her  head  away. 

**  Yes,  Ellen,  love  1     From  the  first  hotir  I  saw  you  my  heart  baa  been  a  stranger  to  peace» 
I  have  been  long  a  widower— there  is  not  a  woman  existing  for  whom  I  feel  the  affection  which 
I  bear  you.     Determined  at  all  events  to  obtain  you,  I  quitted  the  cause  I  was  engnged  in,  io 
<Nder  to  remove  you  to  the  castle,  where  I  flattered  myself  I  should  inspire  you  with  an  affec- 
^  for  me.     Love  urged  me  to  delay  your  quitting  it— I  invented  excuses  and  delays  in  order 
*o  pnt  off  your  removal,  that  I  might  still  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  your  society.  Your  solicitations 
^  morning  I  could  not  reasonobly  deny  ;  and  by  promising  to  consent  to  your  going,  it  allowed 
^^ti  tliort  time  to  prevent  it,  and  this  is  what  has  induced  me  to  act  as  I  have  done." 
^  Designing  villain  !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  **  Heaven  In  its  mercy  will  avenge  my  cause.*' 
**  I  deserve  the  appeltiition,  most  amiable  creature  !"  replied  FItzosric,  **  I  knew  you  would 
'^I'Oach  me — go  on,  upbraid  me  stili— call  me  by  what  opprobrious  names  you  will,  still  I  must 
wo^e  you,  cruel  as  you  are ;  believe  my  sincerity." 

**  And  you,  my  lord,  believe  mine.  Your  treacherous  conduct  to  me  and  my  daughter, 
i^'iicH  you  have  avowed,  makes  me  despise  the  man  that  coulcf  so  act.  To  hear  the  name  of 
^^^     profaned  by  lips  like  yours  increases  my  detestation ;  remember  your  infamous  conduct 

*  Elgiva  last  night,  and  mention  the  name  of  love  no  more.** 

**    l^me,  Ellen,  may  inspire  yon  with  more  fiavourable  sentiments  for  me ;  I  can  expect  only 
^^^'^idings  at  present.     My  conduct  to  Elgiva  I  can  readily  explain.     I  did  but  seek  to  try 

*  ^'•anity  of  young  minds.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  for  I  frightened  her — but  your  beauty  and 
'^'i-iice  claim  my  admiration,  my  respect,  my  love.  Believe  me,  I  am  sincere^-consent  to  be 
'    '^^ife  of  Fitzosrie,  and  my  future  life  shall  be  devoted  to  your  will." 

*  My  loid,  you  must  allow  me  to  return  to  my  Elgiva ;  my  heart  cannot  bear  the  painful 
'"^^ation ;  these  few  hours  to  me  have  been  ages  of  torment." 

**    Promise  to  let  the  priest  join  our  hands.     When  you  meed  me  a^.  ^«i  i^Xas,  '^^s^k.  ^^^ 
^^^ttored  to  you-^till  then  I  detain  her  an  hostage  for  my  V7\iYi«%,** 
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«<  Oh  I  my  lord,"  ezdaimed  EUen,  **  torture  me  not  with  thU  cruel  determination.  If  jtm 
pretend  to  love  me,  allow  me  my  Elgiva,  the  only  comfort  and  happiness  ill  fortune  has  wt 
removed  from  the  wretched  Ellen." 

'**  You  withhold  the  promise,"  said  Fitzosric.  **  I  have  told  you  my  determination.  Consent  to 
meet  me  at  the  altar— I  will  then  restore  your  Elgiva ;  but  you  must  endure  a  separation  till  then." 

*'  Oh  !  never  t^never !— never  f  exclaimed  Ellen,  distractedly.  **  Cruel  man!-i-LeaTeBei 
But,  mark  me,  Ellen  and  Elgiva  are  not  friendless,  and  one  day  you  shall  repent  this." 

The  baron  obeyed,  and  slightly  wishing  her  good  night,  retired,  securing  the  door  at  Uw 
/oot  of  the  staurcase,  the  key  of  which  he  never  entrusted  to  any  one. 
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fiTZosaic  had  confessed  the  truth.  He  had  undoubtedly  a  passion  for  Ellen,  which  wasthe 
principal  reason  of  his  conveyhig  them  to  the  castle.  The  youth  of  Elgiva  then  caught  hit 
wandering  eye,  and  when  they  were  both  in  his  power,  he  knew  not  where  to  fix  his  waveiiiy 
mind,  but  determined  to  obtain  one  of  them  for  his  mistress.  Considering  the  early  youth  « 
Elgiva,  to  which  period  he  always  ascribed  an  insurmountable  vanity,  he  first  breathed  hli 
passion  to  the  daughter,  as  Ellen's  dignity  of  manner  had  awed  him ;  but  having  once  owned 
his  passion  to  the  latter,  Fitzosric*s  heart  was  set  on  conquering  what  he  called  her  stubbom 
virtue ;  still,  although  he  felt  a  superior  attachment  for  her  to  every  other  woman,  yet  could 
not  his  wavering  heart  relinquish  his  libertine  pursuit  of  Elgiva ;  but  when  he  now  went  to 
jeek  to  offer  some  excuse,  at  which  he  was  always  ready,  for  her  mother's  absence,  he  firand 
her  waiting  for  him,  for  terror  and  astonishment  at  her  mother's  long  absence  had  induoedker 
■to  enter  his  detested  presence. 

**  Elgiva,"  said  he,  '*  you  are  the  very  person  I  wished  to  see.  I  am  happy  to  inform  yoo 
ibat  your  mother  is  gone  from  the  castle.*' 

«  Gone !"  exclaimed  Elgiva— >**  gone  !  Do  not  mock  me — do  not  trifle  with  me.  Gene  I 
—Where  ?— How  ?— Impossible !" 

**  Yes,"  he  replied,  <*  she  is  gone :  expressing  a  desire  of  going  alone,  to  see  if  her  hooie 
.and  effects  were  safe,  or  to  procure  another,  she  left  yoju  to  my  care  and  piotection  tiU  liw 
returned,  which  she  promises  shall  not  exceed  three  days.** 

Elgiva's  countenance  varied  alternately  from  a  rosy  hue  to  a  deadly  paleness.  Her  swoIleB 
heart  was  too  full  to  reply ;  it  found  relief  in  tears ;  retreating  to  the  wainscot,  she  leant  sgiinit 
it,  and  sobbed  audibly,  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 

Fitzosric,  unmoved,  allowed  her  to  indulge  her  grief  for  some  time.  He  then  took  ber 
hand  respectfully,  and  entreated  her  to  be  under  no  apprehension  on  her  mother's  account,  nor 
yield  to  excessive  grief.'  He  begged  her. to  believe  the  truth  of  his  assertions,  and  snared 
her  that  in  three  days  she  should  «ither  see  or  hear  from  her  mother. 

Elgiva  perceived  there  was  no  other  alternative  than  to  feign  a  belief  of  what  he  asiertedi 
though,  in  her  own  mind,  she  did  not  credit  a  word  of  what  he  said.  With  a  heavy  beirt 
she  retired  to  her  chamber,  where  she  found  Agatha  waiting,  to  whom,  falling  on  her  botoDt 
ahe  exclaimed,  **  The  cruel  baron  has  robbed  me  of  my  dear  mother  V* 

**  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  what  mean  you  ?" 

**  He  says  she  has  gone  from  the  castle,  and  has  left  me  to  his  care  and  protection.  Oh! 
.is  that  to  be  believed?  Do  you  think  thsXf  after  his  conduct  last  night,  she  would  leave  0^ 
to  his  care  ?  Oh  1  no,  no !  it  is  another  of  his  base  contrivances !  Riches  enable  him  to 
oppress  the  innocent ;  his  exalted  situation  in  life  privileges  him  to  act  the  tyrant  T* 

**  I  am  so  astonished,  madam,**  said  Agatha,  "  that  I  can  hardly  credit  what  I  hear !" 

"  My  life  for  it  I"  said  Elgiva,  *'  she  has  not  left  the  castle ;  I  fear  he  has  imprisoned  ber, 
to  prevent  our  leaving  him.  Oh  I  Agatha,  if  you  knew  the  anxiety  and  distress  that  dvefl 
in  my  heart,  you  would  say  I  was  most  wretched." 

"  But  what  can  be  done  ?"  said  Agatha ;  "  how  can  you  be  certain  she  is  not  gone  ?" 

**As  soon  as  all  are  asleep  in  the  castle,"  said  Elgiva,  **  I  will  search  every  part  of  toe 
4!a8t}e  to  discover  where  he  has  secreted  her.    Will  you  go  with  me  ?*' 
•^'Icould  Dot  for  a)]  the  world  ;  but  1  w\\\  wait  Vvcte  tmd  ^^av  for  ^eu," 
The  castle  dock  now  pronounced  the  io\einu  Ykouc  ol  m^\^x^  ^\^«^  Nwj^  vVibb^ 
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^Agatha,**  the  said,  **  I  will  not  urge  you;  mine  is  a  cause  wherein  I  should  conquer  idle 
terrors :  you  have  none  to  afflict  you.  I  will  go  alone.*'  And  she  immediately  quitted  the 
diamber. 

Elgiva  having  observed  her  mother  descend  the  stairs;  did  not  imagine  she  was  on  the 
itory  even  with  her  chamber.  She  passed  the  dining-hall»  Fltzosric's  bed-room,  and  many 
luperb  apartments,  the  doors  of  which  stood  open ;  but,  not  supposing  Ellen  was  there,  was  at 
a  loss  how  to>  proceed,  especially  as  Ethelwald  passed  her  and  looked  very  earnestly  at  her. 
The  sight  of  him  struck  her  heart  with  dread,  for  Agatha's  accoant  of  him  made  her  shudder. 
She  feared  he  was  set  by  the  baron  to  be  a  spy  upon  her  actions,  and  her  terrors  increased 
when  he  advanced,  and  putting  his  arm  round  her  waist,  whispered  softly— **  I  want  to  speak 
with  you-^ollow  me."  The  expression  of  his  countenance  appalled  her.  She  had  heard  he 
had  been  the  assistant  of  all  his  master's  crimes,  and  she  feared  he  was  now  endeavouring  to 
ensnare  her  into  the  baron*s  power ;  or,  perhaps,  had  dared  himself  to  lift  his  thoughts  to  her ; 
so,  disengaging  herself  with  difficulty  from  his  grasp,  she  flew  up  stairs  to  Agatha,  where, 
relating  what  had  happened,  she  was  persuaded  not  to  pursue  her  scheme  of  searching  the 
castle. 

After  waiting  some  time,  and  her  anxiety 'increasing  to  know  where  her  mother  was,  she 
again  descended  the  stairs,  and  again  passed  the  various  rooms,  nor  met  with  Ethelwald. 
Entering  the  gallery  on  the  left  hand,  then  opening  a  door  on  the  right,  she  fbund  it  led  into 
a  narrow  passage  with  a  door  on  each  side. 

She  opened  one  of  them,  and  found  it  to  be  a  kind  of  lumber  room,  for  the  furniture  was 
an  in  great  confusion.  Anxious  to  see  if  her  mother  was  there,  she  carefully  examined  every 
jpart ;  but,  not  discovering  the  object  of  her  search,  retreated  with  a  ngh,  and  closed  the  door 
after  her. 

The  door  of  the  opposite  room  was  fastened ;  it  required  all  her  strength  to  withdraw  the 
bolts,  that  apparently  had  not  been  opened  for  several  years.  Hope  inspired  her  with  the 
thought  that  her  search  would  be  ended  here  ;  and,  acquiring  renovated  vigour,  soon  accom- 
plished opening  the  door. 

This  apartment  was  large  and  handsome ;  the  furniture  decaying  by  the  unrelenting  hand 
of  Time,  and  covered  with  dust,  as  by  its  appearance  there  did  not  seem  to  have  been  any  one 
in  the  room  for  a  great  length  of  time. 

Elgiva  sighed,  and  her  fluttering  heart  believed  the  sigh  was  repeated,  though  it  did  not 
sound  like  her  mother,  and  was  greatly  terrified  lest  Fltzosric  shQiild  have  heard  and  followed 
her.  She  looked  round  the  room  in  hopes  of  discovering  some  clue  to  guide  her  to  the 
wished-for  place  that  contained  her  mother. 

An  hour  had  elapsed  in  this  unsuccessful  search,  and  she  despaired  of  finding  her  mother. 

Advancing  towards  a  couch,  her  eye  rested  on  the  floor — she  perceived  it  spotted  with 
blood  !  Astonished  at  the  sight,  she  set  the  lamp  on  the  floor,  and  examining  it  more  minutely, 
saw  it  was  nearly  covered.  Terrified  at  a  sight  that  appalled  every  sense,  she  was  a  few 
moments  deprived  of  sensibility,  and  sunk  extended  on  the  floor. 

Her  recovery  brought  with  it  new  dread ;  and  the  first  idea  that  struck  her  afflicted  thoughts 
was,  that  the  blood  spilled  there  was  occasioned  by  the  murder  of  Lady  Jane,  for  she  re- 
collected hearing  Agatha  say  she  feared  Lady  Jane  did  not  come  fairly  by  her  death. 

A  curiosity,  checked  by  fear,  prompted  her  to  remove  the  clothes  of  the  couch ;  and  with 
horror  she  perceived  they  were  all  dyed  with  blood. 

<*  Oh  !  some  dreadful  deed  has  been  transacted  here,'*  said  she.  "  Heaven  preserve  my 
dear  mother  from  meeting  a  similar  fate  !  Inhuman  wretch  !— how  can  his  guilty  heart  find 
rest  beneath  the  roof  wherein  such  heinous  crimes  have  been  committed  ?" 

When  she  had  removed  the  clothes,  she  fbund  the  middle  of  the  couch  lifted  up.  Prompted 
with  the  desire  of  knowing  all  that  related  to  the  mysterious  appearance  before  her  eyes,  she 
ventured  to  open  it ;  but  suffered  the  most  agonizing  sensations  when  she  perceived  it  con« 
tained  the  skdeton  of  a  female,  thrown  carelessly  in  with  the  dress  on.  Elgiva,  unable  to 
behold  so  unexpected  a  sight  that  chilled  her  soul  with  horror,  fainted  away. 

When  she  came  to  herself,  she  found  that  in  her  fall  she  had  extinguished  the  lamp,  and 
trembled  at  the  horrid  thought  of  being  alone  in  a  room  where  au  uxiV!^;:^^!  csc«^>«^\a$S.  '«q!^- 
fiered^  to  all  appearance,  a  most  cruel  deaths     She  had  not  a  dio>a^\  \«ia«caim%\s<i^  ^^^^&& 
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uniiitetTcd  body  ^be  nw  was  the  onfortaiute  Lady  Jtae  Titzoific,  and  tnA  MuMm 
int pfred  her  ereiy  thought  towards  the  baron. 

,The  doubtful  fate  of  her  mother  then  recurred  to  her  mind.  She  believed  Fitiofdieip  la 
made  up  of  artiftoe  and  ffllany,  and  could  not  divest  herself  of  the  idea  that  ha  had  ooaBmA 
her  in  some  part  or  other  of  the  castle.  However,  she  was  determined  not  to  relinqnish  te 
search  she  had  begun,  let  it  cost  what  it  would  ;  for  she  endured  such  tormenting  thooghtili 
the  bare  apprehension  of  what  might  befal  her  mother,  that  the  sight  of  the  shocking 
tacle  she  had  just  witnessed  scarcely  exceeded  it. 

The  grey  tinge  of  morning  beamed  in  at  the  shutters.     She  walked  to  one  of  the  wj 
and  opened  ft  to  admit  a  gleam  of  light,  and  the  rosy  tinge  of  Aurora,  as  she  waited 
progress  of  the  morning,  displayed  all  the  horrors  of  the  apartment  still  more  dreadfoL 

8he  looked  to  see  where  the  window  opened  into,  hoping  It  was  towards  the  road ;  but 
^seppohfted  to  find  it  turned  towards  a  garden. 

The  Rght  was  now  sufficiently  strong  to  enable  her  to  leave  the  dreadful  chamber, 
secured  the  doors  as  she  found  them,  she  hurried  with  all  possible  speed  to  her  own  room  s 
and  as  she  quitted  the  awful  chamber  the  castle  plock  struck  three. 

Agatha  was  stiN  anxiously  expecting  her  return.  She  perceived  by  Elgiva's  pallid  coiui^ 
tenance  that  her  mind  had  received  extreme  terror.  She  trembled  violently,  and  bad  scarofl^ 
etiength  to  articulate  a  syllable.  Agatha  was  greatly  alarmed.  Elglra,  observing  her  iflk» 
quiring  eye  sought  to  know  the  cau»e  of  her  distress,  said— > 

*'  Ah  1  Agatha,  your  poor  lady  was  murdered !  You  were  right  in  the  dreadful  conjectoiiu 
The  baron  is  a  wicked  man.  Oh  I  I  have  been  in  such  a  shocking  room  I— the  floor 
was  aH  over  sprinkled  with  the  blood  of  that  unfortunate  lady  t  How  I  shuddered  at  te 
mournful  tight,  which  memory  will  never  suffer  to  be  erased  from  my  mind :  in  a  kind  of  prei» 
couch  I  fisund  a  female  skeleton.     Good  heaven  !   What  were  my  feelings  at  that  moment?" 

Agatha  stood  petrified  with  amazement,  hardly  daring  to  credit  what  she  heard.  Elgiva'f 
distressed  countenance  was  sufficient  to  convince  her  the  dreadful  tale  was  true ;  she  thM 
said,  **  But  have  you  found  your  mother  ?** 

*^  O  no  r  replied  Elgiva,  '^  seeking  for  her  I  entered  that  horrid  chamber.  The  ligbt 
overwhelmed  me — my  light  was  estinguished.     I  could  not  proceed* 

**  It  is  a  miracle  that  you  did  not  die  with  the  fright,"  said  Agatha.  "  After  witoeniai 
such  a  shocking  sight,  I  would  advise  you  to  trust  to  the  event ;  perhaps  the  baron  said  tbt 
truth,  and  she  is  really  gone." 

**  That  idea  shall  never  slacken  my  search,  Agatha.  I  will  not  be  wanting  In  my  daty-^ 
the  thought  that  he  is  deceiving  me  is  so  strongly  impressed  on  my  mind,  that  I  cannot  chif0 
it  away.  I  will  'endeavour  to  rest,  for  the  anxieties  and  terrors  I  have  undergone  the  Isit 
twelve  honrs  are  almost  too  much  to  bear  ;  and  as  soon  as  day  a  little  more  advances  I  wili 
renew  my  search." 

"  I  shall  remain  with  you,  madam,"  said  Agatha,  "  as  you  are  alone— my  heart  feek  ki 
your  troubles  and  disappointments.** 

**  As  you  please,  Agatha." 

They  then  secured  the  door,  and  strove  to  silence  the  painful  recollections  of  what  bid 
transpired  by  courting  the  balmy' aid  of  sleep. 

Elgiva' was  favoured  by  a  few  hours'  repose,  which  revived  her  spirits,  and  enabled  her  to 
bear  the  distressing  sensations  her  afflicted  bosom  experienced  in  her  pursuit  the  ensuing 
day.  The  next  morning  she  declared  to  Agatha  her  intention  of  devoting  the  whole  day  in 
search  after  her  mother. 

"  You  will  be  exposed  to  many  dangers,  I  fear,**  said  Agatha :  **  consider  the  number  of 
servants  attending  on  the  baron  ;  you  cannot  go  far  before  you  are  seen." 

**  You  tell  me,"  said  Elgiva,  "  that  no  one  enters  the  north  gallery.  Perhaps  the  baron, 
knowing  the  dread  that  every  one  entertains  of  that  place,  has  confined  her  there,  believing 
BO  one  will  dare  venture  therein  ;  and  shall  terror  impede  the  search  I  am  destined  to  make 
for  my  mother  ?  No ;  that  shall  be  the  first  place  I  will  examine.  My  soul,  Agatha,  is  now 
a  stranger  to  every  fear  of  danger,  or  any  other." 

"  There  is  but  one  person  in  the  castle,"  replied  Agatha,  •*  who  goes  into  the  north  gallery, 
mndtbet  i§  the  baron*$  trusty  favourite  Ethel wa\d,  the  Veepcr  ot  Vv\%  «eetc\.%^  >Xv^  «avA\;dSLi  va 
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11  his  crimes.     And  he  it  the  only  person  who  dares  venture  there  to  light  tlie  lam|K    I  am 
are  the  north  gallery  might  have  been  in  total  darkness  for  me." 

**  And  why  is  the  lamp  lighted  at  all,  if  no  person  goes  into  the  north  gallery,  as  you  ttU 
16?  It  might  as  well  be  in  total  darkness,"  said  Elgiva* 

Agatha  replied,  **  I  have  heard  Lady  Jane  say,  that  when  the  spirit  of  tho  Danish  lord 
Anoted  the  castle,  so  that  no  one  could  live  in  it,  there  were  a  number  of  bishope  called 
igether  to  lay  it  in  the  north  chamber;  and  they  expressly  ordered  a  lamp  to  be  lighted  in 
la  north  gallery  every  night.  It  is  a  ceremony,  it  seems,  that  must  not  be  omitted  as  long 
I  the  cQstlo  stands.  And  I  am  sure,  if  the  baron  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  castle 
sul  not  a  particular  dread  that  some  wonderful  misfortune  would  befal  us  if  it  was  omitted,  I 
BtHy  believe  the  lamp  would  remain  without  lighting  till  doomsday.*' 

'*  What  idle  notions  you  are  all  inspired  with,"  said  Elgiva ;  **  it  makes  me  wonder  how 
ny  of  you  consent  to  live  here.  Ethelwald,  you  say,  is  the  only  person  whose  heart  is  a 
ttle  more  courageous  than  his  fellows — and  he  now  performs  the  duty.'* 

*<  Nobody  else  would  go.  Bernulph  died  suddenly,  who  used  to  have  the  care  of  the  \^mp 
-and  we  wore  all  happy  when  Ethelwald  offered  voluntarily,  for  every  one  of  us  dreaded 
•t  the  baron  should  order  any  one  particular  person  to  do  it.  I  am  sure,  if  he  hod  requested 
4oh  a  thing  of  inc,  I  would  have  left  the  castle  that  moment.  I  have  often  thought  that  the 
unp,  the  north  gallery,  and  the  haunted  chamber  were  all  a  mystery  alike— or  did  they  think, 
'hen  they  ordered  it  to  bo  lighted,  that  the  ghost  of  the  Danish  lord  did  not  like  to  be  in  the 
ark ?'* — **  Well,'  replied  Elgiva,  *' since  I  perceive  the  dread  you  have  of  that  place,  I  will 
ot  request  that  of  you  which  would  wound  your  feelings,  and  help  to  intimidate  mine— alone 
trust  my  fortitude  will  not  forsake  mc  ;  the  wish  of  discovering  where  my  mother  is  concealed 
ill  inspire  mc  with  courage.  But  to  see  you  trembling,  with  fear  and  apprehension,  if  you 
cooinpanied  me,  would  banish  my  resolution.  If  the  baron  should  come  to  this  apartment, 
nd  ask  for  me,  do  not  mention  where  1  am  gone."    Elgiva  then  liastily  quitted  the  chamber. 

She  first  examined  all  the  rooms  on  the  same  floor  with  her  own,  and  then  proceeded  to  the 
orth  gallery.  Fearful  of  being  perceived  if  she  went  the  way  she  first  did,  she  recollected  the 
'Oor  through  which  Fitzosric  led  her  the  night  she  was  so  greatly  alarmed,  and  was  happy  to 
iod  it  yielded  to  her  hand.  She  entered  the  dreadful  gallery  with  far  different  sensations  than 
hose  she  experienced  the  night  when  she  found  herself  in  that  place,  of  which  such  ambiguous 
ales  were  spoken.  She  examined  every  door  that  she  could  open,  but  found  them  all  deserted 
md  neglected.  The  noble  furniture  was  falling  into  decay ;  the  dust  hung  in  large  heavy  folds 
>n  what  had  once  been  elegant  tapestry,  and  defaced  many  beautiful  pictures.  In  one  room 
he  casement  had  fallen  from  its  station  by  the  rude  hand  of  unrelenting  time,  and  left  It  a 
xiansion  for  owls  and  daws  to  build  in ;  who,  as  she  opened  the  door,  which  had  not  admitted 
tuch  a  visitor  for  many  years,  all  set  up  a  loud  cry,  as  if  alarmed,  and  immediately  took  to 
ii^ht,  shaking  the  mouldering  fragments  about  her  ears,  that  she  could  scarcely  see  for  dust 
ind  rubbish.  Not  imagining  her  mother  to  be  there,  she  retreated,  and  closed  the  door. 
She  next  examined  the  pictures  in  the  gallery,  and  heaved  a  deep  sigh  as  she  contemplated  the 
ovely  features  of  the  unfortunate  Lady  Jane,  while  the  most  afflicting  sensations  possessed  her 
Hind  for  that  lady's  melancholy  fate,  as  she  recollected  the  unburicd  body  she  had  found  in  a 
listant  chamber. 

She  then  came  to  a  winding  staircase,  on  the  opposite  side,  and,  descending,  found  it  led 
nto  a  chapel,  though,  apparently,  it  had  not  been  used  as  such  for  many  years,  and  among  the 
nscriptions  on  the  monuments  was  one  erected  to  the  memory  of  Lady  Jane  Fitzosric. 

She  had  now  examined  every  part  of  the  north  gallery,  except  the  mysterious  chamber,  and 
here  she  stopped.  The  do5r  was  strongly  fastened ;  often  she  was  tempted  to  open  it,  hoping 
o  meet  with  Ellen.     But  she  recollected  the  prohibition  which  Agatha  said  had  been  laid 

ipon  all as  well  as  that  the  keys  were  put  away  beyond  the  possibility  of  discovering  where 

hey  were  hid— and  a  kind  of  superstitious  terror  overcame  her  at  the  thought  of  entering  that 
)laoe,  and  deprived  her  of  the  courage  she  experienced  till  now. 

<^  Surely  my  mother,**  said  she,  *'  cannot  be  there — I  would  venture  anything  to  be.  con* 
rinced  of  the  certainty.  The  door  is  strongly  secured— the  keys  no  one  knows  where.  Yet 
ihottld  I  attempt  to  open  the  door  of  that  forbidden  apartment,  which,  for  a  dreadful  reason^ 
been  closed  for  so  many  years,  what  a  train  of  misfortuti^u  tr\^\.  «i>»afe\".^^Q^\  ^^5)s^:iw 
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— dare  not  enter  here.  Sacred  to  the  ghost  of  the  Danish  lord,  and  surely  that  of  Lady  Jane 
inhabits  it  also,  else  why  does  her  spirit  wander  here  ?  Poor  unfortunate  woman !  to  fall  into 
such  cruel  hands  !  Alas  !  I  must  relinquish  all  hopes  of  finding  my  mother,  for  this  mysteriooi 
chamber  bars  my  passage.'*  Eigiva  then  with  an  aching  heart  returned  to  her  own  chamber 
the  way  she  came. 

Agatha  was  there,  and  dinner  had  been  waiting  for  her  some  time.  She  sat  down  to  partake 
of  the  refreshments  provided,  though  her  heart  was  disconsolate  in  not  discovering  Ellen, 

Fatigued  with  her  fruitless  search,  she  determined  to  rest  herself  till  towards  evening,  whei 
she  meant  to  renew  it.  She  then  related  all  she  had  seen  to  Agatha,  and  concluded  wiA  a 
wish  that  she  could  open  the  door  of  the  haunted  chamber,  that  she  might  have  the  "^^^^^w^ 
of  saying  she  had  not  left  a  single  place,  however  dreadful,  unexamined. 

**  Oh  1  talk  not  so,'*  said  Agatha,  "  unless  you  mean  to  frighten  me  out  of  my  senses;  lir 
as  soon  as  ever  that  dreadful  door  is  opened,  the  ghost  of  the  Danish  lord  will  be  released^ 
and  no  creature  will  be  able  to  live  in  the  castle." 

** Cease  such  ridiculous  ideas,"  said  Eigiva,  pettishly;  but  while  she  chid  the  fears «f 
Agatha*  similar  sensations  crept  gently  over  her  mind ;  and  although  she  spurned  the  super- 
stitious thought  of  the  Danish  lord's  haunting  the  place,  she  could  not  divest  herself  of  teni- 
fying  apprehensions  on  account  of  Lady  Jane ;  for  she  had  seen  that  mysterious  appeanuM^ 
and  what  she  saw  she  had  an  undoubted  right  to  believe  ;  she  had  also  heard  the  plaiatiie 
sound  of  her  voiee,  and  knew  she  was  indebted  to  that  singular  appearance,  who  as  a  guar* 
dian  angel  preserved  her  from  Fltzosric's  power. 

These  recollections  powerfully  possessed  her  mind,  and  caused  her  to  alleviate  the  temr 
she  perceived  Agatha  endure  at  the  bare  imagination  of  the  haunted  chamber  beii^ 
opened  ;  and  assuming  as  much  serenity  as  she  could,  she  turned  her  eyes  on  the  trembBsg 
domestic,  and  sighing,  said,  **  Be  not  alarmed,  Agatha ;  I  will  not  open  the  door,  though  the 
cause  of  my  curiosity  is  not  an  idle  one,  yet  I  respect  the  commands  of  the  heads  of  on 
religion,  and  that  mysterious  door  shall  not  be  opened  by  me.*' 

Agatha  expressed  her  happiness  that  she  would  not  open  the  door  of  the  north  chamber, 
and  made  several  inquiries  concerning  the  different  apartments  in  that  part  of  the  castle. 

While  they  were  discoursing  the  baron  sent  to  request  Eigiva  would  favour  him  with  ber 
company. 

Eigiva  at  this  moment  dreaded  the  baron  more  than  ever ;  there  was  not  a  being  on  etftb 
she  .wished  moi%  to  avoid.  She  also  recollected  he  had  drawn  her  mother  from  her  chamber 
by  a  similar  specious  pretence,  and  was  under  the  most  alarming  apprehensions  that  he  de- 
sigpned  to  alter  her  habitation,  which  would  prevent  her  pursuing  her  wished  for  search. 

She  therefore,  by  the  servant,  begged  she  might  be  permitted  to  decline  attending  bba, 
as  the  grief  she  endured  at  the  separation  from  her  mother  had  made  her  unfit  for  company. 

As  soon  as  the  servant  withdrew  to  deliver  his  message,  Agatha  said,  *'  I  am  sure  you  bate 
grieved  enough  to  turn  your  brain,  and  what  you  have  seen  must  naturally  increase  yotf 
unhappiness.  Suppose  you  take  a  walk  in  the  garden  ;  the  moon  is  now  rising,  and  it  is  a 
beautiful  night ;  it  may  calm  the  agitation  of  your  troubled  mind.  I  know  when  anything 
affects  me,  I  feel  my  heart  exceedingly  relieved  by  walking  out  in  the  moonlight." 

*''  I  will  be  advised  by  you,"  said  Eigiva,  "  for  my  head  feels  as  troubled  as  my  heart :  bat 
I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  garden ;  if  you  will  accompany  me  I  should  be  glad." 

**  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  Agatha ;  **  if  you  will  go,  I  will  just  put  the  room  in  order 
and  follow  you ;  perhaps  you  do  not  know  your  way  without  going  down  the  great  stairs,  and 
there  you  will  meet  the  baron ;  but  if  you  pass  the  stairs,  and  proceed  as  if  you  were  going 
to  the  north  gallery,  on  the  right  hand  you  will  see  a  chamber,  through  which  you  must  pan, 
and  you  will  perceive  a  door  on  the  opposite  side — that  door,  which  is  of  polished  oak,  will  lead 
you  into  a  part  of  the  castle  which  I  suppose  you  have  not  yet  seen.  But  if  you  wish  to  see 
it,  I  will  go  with  you  to-morrow ;  at  present  I  believe  a  litUe  air  will  do  you  good,  for  yofl 
look  very  pale.  Go  down  the  stairs  that  you  will  see  facing  you,  and  they  will  take  you  into 
the  pasFoge  that  leads  to  the  garden." 

Eigiva  thanked  her,  and  quitted  the  chamber. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 
U.otvA  pursued  the  direction  so  minutely  given  by  Agatha,  but  found  she  bad  much  difficulty 
>  gain  the  garden ;  for  the  stairs  Agatha  mentioned  were  situated  at  the  extremity  of  a  very 
mg  winding  passage,  solitary  indeed ;  and  when  she  found  herself  in  the  garden,  it  was  in 
nch  a  remote  part,  that  she  oould  not  easily  tell  where  she  was,  as  she  had  no  recollection  of 
lie  place  where  the  baron  one  day  led  her  and  her  mother,  at  least  the  present  appearance 
ore  no  resemblance  to  the  garden  she  had  been  in  before.  However,  as  it  was  a  most  de- 
il^tfhl  evening,  she  pursued  her  solitary  walk,  hoping  Agatha  would  not  be  long  before  she 
oined  her.  Every  rustling  of  the  leaves  occasioned  her  to  start,  as  much,  indeed,  from  fear 
if  the  baron,  of  whom  she  endured  so  much  terror,  that  she  meditated  the  idea  of  secreting 
lerself  in  some  remote  part  of  the  castle,  till,  by  some  chance  of  providence,  the  news  might 
urrive  of  the  safety  of  her  mother. 

Absorbed  in  melancholy  reflections,  she  wandered  a  considetable  time,  amazed  to  think 
irhat  oould  occasion  Agatha*s  long  stay. 

Meantime  the  baron,  enraged  at  Elgiva's  message,  hastily  quitted  the  parlour^  and  darted 
ap  stairs  to  her  apartment,  his  heart  swelling  with  offended  pride ;  and,  finding  only  Agmtha» 
began  venting  his  rage  on  her,  insisting  on  knowing  where  Elgiva  was. 

Agatha,  terrified,  and  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to  say  concerning  her  absence,  was  obliged 
to  own  the  truth,  that  Elgiva  was  in  the  garden,  and  that  she  was  to  follow  her. 

**  As  you  value  your  life,**  %a!d  Fitzosric,  **  go  not  to  the  garden ;  I  have  somewhat  to  say 
to  Elgiva.     He  then  quitted  the  chamber. 

Fitzosric  hurried  up  and  down  the  walks,  and  about  half  an  hour  elapsed  in  vain  seardi 
prhen  he  thought  he  perceived  the  form  of  Elgiva  glide  through  an  avenue  of  trees  that  led 
to  a  distant  part.  He  increased  his  speed,  endeavouring  to  quell  the  turbulent  emotions  that 
possessed  his  soul,  and  appear  tranquil  in  her  presence,  as  if  he  had  suffered  no  alarm. 

'*My  sweet  Elgiva,**  he  said,  coming  up  and  taking  her  hand,  *<  why  do  you  fly  me  ?  I 
inme  to  chide  you,  to  tax  you  with  unkindness.  I  sent  for  you.  I  would  have  attended  you 
i«re  had  I  known  you  had  a  desire  to  walk.  You  sent  me  a  frivolous  excuse.  "Why  did  you 
valk  without  me  ?'* 

**  Alas  I  my  lord,  I  am  only  fit  company  for  myself.  You  are  happy,  but  I  am  sinking  to 
he  earth  with  a  weight  of  distresses.  Why,  then,  should  my  unhappiness  cast  a  gloom  over 
^onr  more  joyous  hours  ?** 

'*  You  talk  of  unhappiness/*  said  the  baron,  forcing  a  smile.     "  What  can  be  the  cause  ?*' 

**  Oh  !  my  lord,"  exclaimed  Elgiva,  "too  well — too  well  you  know  the  cause.'* 

**  Well,  well,**  said  Fitzosric,  ^*  the  cause  will  be  removed  in  a  day  or  two.  Meantime 
•hrow  this  romantic  melancholy  from  your  mind — be  cheerful.  I  came  to  talk  with  you. 
''^y  look  you  so  sad  ?'* 

*' When  the  heart  is  heavy,  my  lord,  the  behaviour  cannot  be  light.  It  is  growing  late;  I 
tin  return.** 

*'  No,'*  replied  Fitzosric,  **  I  will  not  so  soon  part  with  you ;  so  reconcHe  yourself  to  an 
tour's  walk  in  the  garden.  Then  taking  her  arm  under  his,  he  led  her  up  and  down  several 
^alks,  and  at  length  seated  himself  in  an  arbour  immediately  under  a  high  watch-tower, 
ttade  Elgiva  sit  beside  him,  and  again  began  discoursing  of  love,  and  vowed  unalterable  affection 
o  Elgiva.  At  length,  observing  her  uneasiness,  he  promised  he  would  return  with  her  to  the 
rustle ;  but  first  insisted  she  should  bestow  on  him  a  kiss  of  foigiveness.  As  he  forcibly  drew 
^r  cheek  to  his  lips,  a  deep  groan  issued  f  •  m  the  watch  tower,  and  caused  Fitzosric  to  start 
Aid  cast  his  eyes  up  thither.  EIgiva*s  heart  was  torn  with  anguish.  She  seemed  to  recollect 
b«  sound,  and,  clasping  her  hands  together  as  she  rose  from  her  seat,  exclaimed,  *'  Merciful 
'^vens  1    Whence  is  that  afflicting;  sound  ?** 

**  Be  not  alarmed,'*  said  Fitzosric ;  **  it  was  but  the  wind  whistling  through  the  leaves  of  the 

'vOS. 

«  Oh !  no,  seek  not  to  delude  me— the  voice  is  familiar,  to  my  mewkOT^— •Vw^^^^^V.^^'^^^ 
Again  a  deep  groan  pierced  her  ears.    Elglvalliien«da\Xexk\VN«\^A^^V^^«*K1  i^^«A!m»^ 
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drove  her  almost  to  xoadness ;  and  she  could  not  di8eng;age  her  thoughts  from  the  object  of  her 
concern  and  dread. 

Fltzosric,  wiappalled,  took  her  hand,  and  drawing  her  near  him,  threw  his  arm  round  ber 
waist.  **  Come,  come,  Elgiva,  you  suffer  such  romantic  notions  to  get  the  better  of  yourgooi 
•ente,  and  I  shall  certainly  chide  yon,  and  use  my  authority  in  endeavouring  to  suppress  sndi 
idle  liwcles.'* 

Elgiva  struggled,  and  with  ^BfBculty  disengaged  herself  from  his  hold,  indignantly  eidlim- 
ing,  **  Your  authority  I  despise  r — and  turned  away  from  him. 

**  Return  to  the  castle,"  said  Fltzosric ;  **  let  me  conduct  you." 

**  Unhappy  wretch  !"  she  cried,  raising  her  eyes  to  the  tower,  *  that  ever  I  should  entertlie 
detested  castle  of  St  Egbert !  where  misery,  oppression,  and  all  their  horrors  dwell ;"  and  wlb- 
out  waiting  any  reply,  she  hastily  turned  away,  leaving  Fltzosric  petrified  with  rage  ni 
vnazement. 

"  Well,**  he  exclaimed,  ''as  she  honours  me  with  such  ideas,  it  wfll  be  my  faiilt  if  I  do  not 
act  up  to  them.  The  purpose  of  my  soul  was  not  removed,  it  was  only  disarmed  in  her  {se- 
sence,  to  be  renewed  with  greater  fury.  I  shall  be  in  the  castle  before  she  can  reach  it. 
Severely  shall  she  repent  her  rashness.  The  voice  too.  Vengeance  is  mine,"  lifting  his  clendied 
fist  towards  the  watch-tower ;  '*  and  it  rejoices  my  heart  to  think  that  in  this  impenetnbie 
tower  Edric,  the  valiant  Edric,  the  Forester,  pines  in  anguish  I  No  more  shall  thy  detested 
name  carry  terror  to  an  host  of  enemies,  nor  insult  my  ears  with  thy  conquests.  No  man 
Aall  the  victorious  chief  exult  and  triumph  in  the  smiles  of  his  sovereign  and  country ;  sa- 
ilor of  Elgiva  1  My  ambition  first  was  wounded  by  thy  conquests.  Thee  I  hated ;  but  BS^^t 
•com  pronounced  thy  doom,  and  if  she  is  not  mine,  she  never  shall  be  Edric's." 

This  said,  he  proceeded  hastily  towards  the  castle,  meditating  by  the  way  how  he  diOQid 
dispose  of  Elgiva ;  for  he  had  determined  she  should  not  return  to  her  own  chamber.  Be 
blamed  Himself  with  having  indulged  her  in  too  much  liberty,  by  allowing  her  to  walk  aboirt 
the  castle  at  pleasure,  and  was  considering  what  part  of  it  should  be  her  prison,  enjoyims 
savage  exultation  in  the  thought  that  she  would  be  then  more  immediately  in  his  power,  ii 
whatever  good  she  received,  she  must  acknowledge  it  to  him,  as  he  was  determined  to  tmstis 
one  with  the  secret  but  himself. 

Pleased  with  the  idea,  he  soon  reached  the  castle,  and  pot  on  a  close  cap  and  a  servanfi 
large  coat,  to  disguise  himself,  and  enjoyed  the  idea  of  Elgiva*s  distress,  when  she  disoovered 
into  whose  hands  she  had  fallen. 

Providence  interposed  to  save  the  unhappy  Elgiva.  She  fortunately  discovered  the  psA 
that  led  to  the  door  by  which  she  came  into  the  garden, -and  was  surprised  to  see  a  light  coming 
at  a  distance  from  a  passage  on  the  right  hand,  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  In  a  moment  she 
perceived  Ethelwald  coming  towaricls  her.  Her  heart  shuddered  with  dread — she  feared  to 
fpeak  to  him ;  and  imagining  he  had  been  to  her  mother,  was  determined  to  seek  that  part  of 
the  building.  Ethelwald  passed  her  without  taking  any  notice,  and  she  flattered  herself  be 
had  not  seen  her.  One  desire  she  had  was  to  discover  her  mother ;  another,  most  powerfiil 
was  to  conceal  herself  from  the  baron,  whom  she  dreaded  to  meet.  Pursuing  the  passige, 
which  was  dark,  long,  and  narrow,  for  a  considerable  way,  she  came  to  a  staircase  similar  te 
that  which  she  had  descended.  At  the  top  was  a  window,  for  the  silver  light  of  the  mooa 
shone  brilUantly,  and  fllumined  the  stairs.  Once  more  the  flatterer,  hope,  began  to  cheer  tbe 
ahnost  desponding  heart  of  Elgiva.  She  hastily  ascended  the  staircase,  and  ran  swiftly  aloqg 
a  gallery,  on  each  side  of  which  were  several  chambers. 

As  she  stood  before  the  door  of  one,  she  thought  she  heard  a  low  female  voice,  as  ff  is 
prayer.  She  listened,  hoping  it  might  be  her  mother,  but  felt  the  horror  of  a  disappointmeit 
Still  the  person  seemed  praying,  and  in  more  audible  accents.  She  distinguished  these  woidi, 
"  Father  of  mercies !  I  beseech  thee  desert  me  not  after  so  many  years  of  trial.  Loix!,  bev 
the  prayer  of  thy  poor  supplicant.  Preserve  and  protect  my  child,  if  yet  he  lives  -^— "  Tht 
continuation  was  in  so  low  a  voice  that  the  sound  died  away. 

**  Who  can  it  be?"  said  Elgiva  mentally ;  **  is  it  another  unfortunate  being  imprisoned  bf 
the  cruel  Fltzosric  ?    Oh  I  she  will  forgive  me  for  interrupting  her  orisons,  when  I  acquiiBt 
Aer  with  the  ftoiron  et  my  situation.     She  may  inform  me  of  my  dear  mother.     She  may  tell 
me  haw  I  may  escape  this  horrid  oasile,  end  tWjDaote  ^«^i^«^>ftvraiu^^ 
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UnaUe  to  qnall  bar  iiap«titag>,  ibe  oywedtb»d»or,  and  rttsh«d  forward*  The  nom  had 
aUmpiniUaiidatadiiUiueAXMrilwparaaifQdafeBiBlejurt  The 

•omd  €i  bar  enUante  oansad  the  sfcMagar  to  Look  loand,  wbea  to  btt  ittflnite  anasemeot  and 
Inrar  abe  bebdd  tba  fom  of  LtJy  Jana  FUiotiiab  So  avaroana  was  B%lni  by  tbe  eonteMl* 
iB|^  emoikms  tbai  twalled  in  ber  bosom  for  pre-eminence,  that  the  continued  gaxinf  on  tbe 
phantom  as  it  adyaaead  tawardi  ber,  till  by  inaaiiiibia  dapreea  iha  was  lo  overpowered  that 
iha«nk  Mranftlan  at  tba  leat  ef  Lady  Jaam,  jiut  at  ibe  ttratcbed  fortb  her  arm  to  tave  bar. 

Lady  Jane — for  it  was  Lady  Jane  henelf ! — first  secured  the  door,  to  prevent  intrusion,  tbea 
baatened  to  relieve  tbe  uafortanate  object  before  bar,  wbicb  abe  soob  aaoompHsbed,  raising 
tht  laeble  and  aitoniibed  ElfLva  in  ber  arms,  and  ofladaatiag  bar  to  a  eoucli  to  repose  tm  aha 
wu  tnfiSciently  reatored.  BJgiva  oast  a  grateful  glaace  oo  tbo  bind  lady,  aod  aaU,  **  Angel  or 
aortal,  to  whom  I  am  faidebtad  for  tbia  gaadnaa^  accept  my  thanks ;  it  is  all  Ibe  mibappy 
baiog  wbo  bas  drawn  your  attention  has  to  beatow." 

'*  Bo  eomibrted,"  replied  tbo  lady  with  a  beaignaAt  smile«  ''and  do  not  alarm  yourself;  tell 
HI  if  I  can  any  way  serve  you.** 

**  fifay  I  know  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  this  kindnaaiy  said  Bigivi* 

<*  Perhaps  you  b»ve  beard  of  Lady  Jane." 

^rbave.' 

*  I  am  that  unfortunate  woman,**  said  tbe  lady ;  *<  thuloan  years  have  elapsed  since  it  was 
fiportad  I  was  dead  (as  at  more  leisure  I  will  inform  you),  and  from  that  time  I  have  inha- 
bited this  chamber  and  the  adjoining  rooms.  This  is  tho  norths  nsuaUy  called  the  haonted 
afaaabeE.  ISome  of  your  story  I  have  been  informed  of  by  one  faithful  servant.  Tell  me  the 
laason  that  brought  you  bere." 

Elgiva  replied,  *'  I  had  a  mother,  the  only  comibrt  left  me  in  this  dreadftd  place.  Three 
dafS*ago  tbe  baron  took  ber  from  roe.  He  says  she  bos  left  tbe  castle.  Tbia  I  never  can 
b^ve.  She  would  not  have  left  me  behind  her,  surrounded  by  evil.  Pitiosria  scrfres  to 
appease  my  fears.  To  avoid  him  1  went  into  tba  garden ;  thitber  he  foUowed  me,  wonading 
^  ears  with  declarations  of  love.  I  have  offended  bim,  and  to  avoid  his  rage  I  flew— I  know 
not  whither.  Chance  conducted  me  to  your  ladyship's  abode,  for  when  the  fear  of  the  baitM 
bid  subsided,  my  thoughts  returned  to  my  mother,  whom  1  have  sought  lor,  but  in  vain.  I 
have  examined  every  room  in  the  north  gallery  in  hopes  to  find  ber,  and  hesitated  whether  I 
fhoold  not  open  the  door  of  the  haunted  chamber.    This  is  briefly  what  I  have  to  relate. " 

**  And  you  suspect  your  mother  is  still  in  the  castle  ?*'  said  Lady  Jane ;  *^  if  so,  make  yoor 
heart  easy — a  few  hours  will  enable  me  to  learn  something  oooceming  her.  At  present  it 
would  be  dangerous  to  venture  in  search ;  for  if  the  baron  is  offended  with  you,  bo  may  eon* 
tinne  watching,  in  hopes  of  gratifying  his  passions.** 

Elgiva  shuddered  at  the  mention  of  his  name,  and  the  tears  trickled  down  ber  cheeks  as 
Ae  cast  her  eyes  towards  the  ground,  to  conceal  them  from  ber  kind  auditress. 

**  Pear  not,**  said  Lady  Jane,  tenderly  taking  her  band,  **  I  promise  you  protection ;  with 
me  loam  to  fear  no  ill.  This  chamber  is  sacred ;  even  the  wretch,  Fitzesria,  dares  not  enter 
bare ;  dauntless  as  he  is  hi  all  other  enterprises,  his  soul  shrinks  with  dread  and  horror  when- 
over  be  presents  himself  before  tbe  supposed  inaccessible  door  of  the  north  chamber." 

Elgiva  raised  ber  timid  eyes  towards  her  kind  protectress,  and  endeavoured  to  speak  her 
thanks,  which  Lady  Jane  perceiving,  put  her  hand  to  her  lips  as  a  token  for  wishing  tier  silence ; 
4ben  whispered,  "  Who  knows  but  the  baron,  hurried  by  rago  and  disappointment,  may  have 
tnqjtassed  on  the  north  gallery?  If  bo  bas,  the  sound  of  your  voice  may  ha  distinguished. 
Pddlow  me— I  will  lead  you  to  a  remote  closet,  where  we  may  speak  more  freely.'* 

Elgiva  arose  and  silently  foUowed  ber  conductress,  as  much  now  overcome  with  astoniidi* 
aeot  as  a  few  minutes  before  slie  was  with  terror. 

Lady  Jane  led  ber  through  two  or  three  rooms  bclbre  she  reached  the  one  wbicb  she  thought 
Host  secure,  and  desired  Elgiva  to  remain  there  while  she  eontinned  at  the  castle,  as  there  sbo 
wonid  be  free  from  tbo  baron.  Elgiva  then  requested  Lady  Jane  woukl  indulge  ber  with  the 
aoeonnt  of  how  sbo  came  to  rasids  tber%  as  everybody  in  tbo  castle  bdieved  she  had  been 
dead  many  years. 

"  I  will  gratify  your  curiosity,"  said  Lady  Jane ;  **  your  seeing  me  must  eartaialf  bava^^MiiASi^ 


you.". 
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**  I  was  the  only  daughter  of  Arthur,  Earl  of  Devon,  and  was  married  at  the  age  of  leftti* 
teen  to  a  young  nobleman,  Albert,  Earl  of  Wallingford,  fiir  whom  I  had  an  extreme  aftetkn, 
and  by  whom  I  was  tenderly  beloved.  Dear,  ill-fiued  youth !  I  never  think  of  or  mention  blf 
name  but  the  tears  flow  in  remembrance  of  the  onoe  happy  houra  I  enjoyed,  and  of  hh  miie* 
rable  end. 

**  In  hit  childhood  a  friendship  commenced  between  him  and  Bertrand  Fitcoiric,  ioa  to  the' 
late  Baron  Fltzosric.  They  were  educated  together,  and  their  friendship  faicreaaed  with  their 
yean. 

<«When  Lord  Wallingford  married,  Bertrand  Fitzosrio  would  frequently  visit  u«,  mi 
stay  with  us  two  or  three  months  together ;  his  conduct  and  manners  appeared  so  amlible 
that  he  engaged  every  one's  esteem.  His  person  was  truly  elegant,  his  behaviour  nobk, 
and  apparently  disinterested ;  he  seemed  to  rejoice  that  his  friend  was  so  happy  in  his  marriage: 
in  a  word,  he  was  everything  a  person  should  hope  to  find  in  a  fHend  lie  valued  above  al 
others.  Yet,  under  this  external  semblance  of  every  virtue,  a  heart  was  veiled  of  the  Uackflit 
nature,  and  deceit  and  villany  had  chosen  to  fix  their  abode  in  a  person  which  for  extertal' 
beauty  had  no  equal  except  my  Wallingford. 

"As  Lord  Wallingford  seemed  never  so  happy  as  when  Fltzosric  was  one  of  our  parly 
(though  he  loved  me  most  affectionately),  he  was  the  oftener  with  us  ;  and  his  behavionr  iiil 
always  so  respectful  to  me,  so  entirely  remote  from  giving  me  any  offence;  his  whole  serf 
appeared  so  truly  devoted  to  Lord  Wallingford;  so  solicitous  for  his  happiness;  and  he  19 
studied  in  every  circumttanoe  to  prove  himself  his  friend,  that  he  gained  my  esteem  also. 

'*  We  had  been  married  twelve  months  when  our  happiness  was  augpoaented  by  the  birth  of 
a  lovely  boy.  Need  I  mention  how  dear  he  was  to  me  ?  Lord  Wallingford's  joy  equalled 
mine ;  but  this  addition  to  our  happiness  was  severely  embittered  by  the  report  that  the  Danes 
had  landed,  when  eyery  lord  assembled  with  his  vassals  to  oppose  them.  My  son  was  OBty 
three  months  old  when  this  event  happened. 

**  The  Baron  Fltzosric  had  lately  died.  Bertrand  now  bore  his  father's  title ;  and,  colleetbit 
his  forces,  joined  Lord  Wallingford,  and  went  forth  to  oppose  the  incursions  of  the  commev 
enemy. 

**  When  Lord  Wallingford  bade  me  htewell  in  the  morning  of  that  ftital  day,  a  deadly  ihS* 
vering  seized  me.  My  prophetic  heart,  dreaded  approaching  ill.  I  sighed  to  think  LotI' 
Wallingford  might  perhaps  return  no  more— that  in  the  field  of  battle  I  might  lose  all  that  w» 
dear  to  me.  I  could  not  conceal  my  tears  at  the  bare  imagination.  Lord  Wallingford  cai|lit 
the  soft  infection,  and  struggled  to  suppress  his  feelings ;  then  endeavoured  to  appease  ay 
apprehensions,  and  bade  me  welcome  him  with  smiles,  as  he  had  not  a  doubt  but  be  shooK 
return  victorious. 

*'  He  embraced  me,  and  sighing,  parted. 

**  I  gazed  after  him  till  I  could  no  longer  distinguish  him  firom  the  rest,  then  turned  iipea 
the  window  and  wept.  Alas  1  I  saw  him  no  more  ;  and  treachery  deprived  me  of  evuy 
comfort  when  Lord  Wallingford  died. 

*'  In  the  evening,  while  I  was  sitting  attending  my  son,  a  servant  brought  me  a  letter.  It 
came  from  Fltzosric.  He  expressed  his  sorrow,  and  his  inability  to  appear  before  msb  v 
he  was  the  herald  of  distressing  news ;  and  pathetically  lamented  the  loss  of  his  friend,  whsse 
body  had  been  pierced  by  an  arrow  in  a  skirmish  which  had  unfortunately  taken  place.  1h 
more  I  read-^my  senses  seemed  overturned,  I  sunk  to  the  floor,  whence  I  was  taken  by  mf 
maids  to  my  chamber,  and  for  three  days  was  insensible  to  everything,  totally  overcome  wllk' 
grief. 

'**  On  the  fourth  day  I  appeared  more  composed,  and  recollected  the  loss  I  had  sustained* 
I  wished  to  leave  my  chamber,  and  wondered  why  my  attendants  wished  to  detain  me  there. 
My -pressing  inquiries  were  at  length  complied  with.  I  was  informed  Lord  Wallingford  waa 
going  to  be  buried,  and  they  feared  the  sight  would  be  too  great  a  shodc. 

**  I  requested  I  might  see  him,  assuring  them  I  should  ndt  be  happy  if  they  prevented  me.  ' 
They  consented.     I  saw  my  beloved  lord— >k)*8sed  his  dear  pale  cheek,  cold  in  death,  pressed 
his  dear  insensible  hand  to  my  brealiing  heart,  while  I  uttered  a  fiirewell  till  we  met  In  the 
realms  of  bliss  eternaL 

**  Am  J  spoke,  the  Baron  Fltzosric  entered  in  deep  moumla^.    He  approached  ne  with 
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reipcctfttl  awe,  and  begged  me  to  retire,  gently  chiding  me  (br  indulging  the  moumful  sight, 
ag  he  feared  it  would  be  too  much  for  my  spirits  to  support,  and  thereby  renew  my  griefl  I 
thanked  him  for  his  care,  and  the  kind  concern  he  took  in  my  sorrows,  and  the  loss  of  hi& 
frieod.  He  told  me  his  heart  would  not  acquit  him  if  he  did  not  pay  every  regard  to  his 
IKend  on  this  side  the  grave,  and  said  he  was  going  as  chief  mourner,  determined  he  would 
not  forsake  him  to  the  last 

**  Again  I  thanked  him.  I  was  requested  to  retire,  as  they  were  going  to  remove  him. 
1  obeyed,  as  my  grief  was  distressing ;  but,  anxious  to  behold  my  Wallingford  to  the .  last,  I 
^iralked  the  gallery,  supported  by  two  of  my  maids,  till  I  saw  the  moumful  procession  com- 
mence ;  and  after  they  were  gone  I  turned  away,  and  found  relief  in  tears. 

**  This  was  a  melancholy  period  of  my  life.     My  son  now  wanted  a  father's  support ;  he 
^daimed  a  double  share  of  my  tenderness,  and,  but  for  him,  I  could  have  wished  to  have  shared 
the  grave  of  Lord  Wallingford.     He  was  a  most  engaging  child,  and  oftentimes,  when  I  hav& 
^vept  for  hours  the  loss  of  my  beloved  husband,  I  have  turned  for  comfort  to  the  innocent 
of  my  adored  boy.    Fitzosric  ofteti  called  to  inquire  after  our  health,  always  speaking 
the  deepest  and  most  heartfelt  concern  for  the  loss  of  his  earliest  friend.     His  visits  were 
abort ;  but  I  felt  a  consolation  in  seeing  any  one  who  had  been  the  friend  of  my  husband,  or 
ivho  could  talk  to  me  about  him  ;  an  inexpressible  pleasure  seemed  to  possess  my  mind  when  con- 
-versing  of  one  so  tenderly  beloved.   Fitzosric  still  appeared  the  same  generous  friend ;  he  seemed 
to  love  my  son  for  the  sake  of  Wallingford ;  he  paid  the  greatest  attention  to  all  my  concerns ; 
my  itewiurd  had  not  been  faithful ;  he  detected  him  in  oppressing  my  tenants,  and  generously 
o^red,  for  the  sake  of  his  dear  lamented  friend,  to  see  that  my  son  and  I  were  not  imposed  on. 
**  Lord  Wallingford  had  been  dead  ten  months,  the  poignancy  of  my  grief  had  abated ;  but, 
alas !  there  was  not  anything  that  oould  erase  it.     A  calm  had  succeeded,  as  I  knew  the  loss. 
was  irreparable,  but  his  dear  memory  I  loved  to  indulge  in  secret.     Fitzosric  now  tenderly 
Tentured  to  declare  his  affection  for  me,  entreating  that  I  would  not  reject  his  suit,  but  consider 
hfan  not  only  a  lover  but  a  sincere  friend,  urging  the  great  esteem  Lord  Wallingford  had  for 
him ;  and  that  he  was  confident,  if  it  were  possible  his  spirit  could  know  I  had  made  choice  of 
him  as  a  second  husband,  he  would  be  happy.     I  assured  the  baron  it  was  not  my  intention  to 
marry  again ;  I  felt  it  impossible  even  to  forget  Lord  Wallingford ;  that  my  affections  were  v 
baried  with  him  in  the  silent  grave ;  and  all  that  remained  in  my  disconsolate  heart  were. 
devoted  to  my  child,  from  whom  no  power  could  estrange  them.     He  seemed  entirely  satisfied,, 
and  forbore  mentioning  any  more  on  the  subject.     But  though  Fitzosric  declined  speaking  to- 
moy  be  made  his  affection  known  to  my  father,  his  uncle,  and  several  others  of  his  friends,  as 
also  to  some  of  Lord  Wallingford's,  who  knowing  the  great  friendship  that  existed  betweea 
them,  highly  approved  of  his  addresses ;  and  in  less  than  a  month  I  had  all  my  friends  impor- 
toning  in  behalf  of  Fitzosric     I  gave  the  same  reply  that  1  had  before  given  to  him ;  they 
persuaded  me  to  give  over  lamenting  for  him  who  could  not  be  recalled.     My  father,  particu* 
larly,  strenuously  entreated  I  would  accept  the  addresses  of  the  baron,  and  hoped  to  see  me 
hs]^  again. 

*'  By  repeated  entreaties  I  found  it  difficult  to  refose  them ;  my  resolution  was  often  argued 
out  of  the  question,  and  my  absurd  notions,  as  they  were  ealled,  were  deemed  opposition  to 
my  best  friends.  Fitzosric  at  times  hinted  how  happy  I  should  make  him,  if  I  consented  ta 
his  wbhes  and  those  of  my  family.  Three  months  rolled  away  in  this  manner.  I  was. 
'heartily  vexed  that  my  father  should  join  the  confederacy  in  tormenting  me,  and  not  suffer  me 
to  indulge  the  desire  of  my  mind,  to  mourn  my  Irreparable  loss,  and  to  cherish  the  affection  I 
bote  my  son.  The  baron  now  became  an  ardent  lover,  and  his  unremitting  attention  certainly  . 
increased  my  esteem.  I  valued  him  for  the  sake  of  Wallingford ;  and  led  by  the  persuasions  of 
jay  friends,  my  consent  was  extorted,  and  in  the  space  of  another  month  unhappily  I  became 
ihe  wife  of  Fitzosric,  who  vowed  eternal  love,  and  that  it  should  never  know  a  change. 

**  I  soon  perceived  the  dreadful  error  I  had  committed,  from  which  there  was  no  retreat. 
The  baron's  vowed  love  and  constancy  was  of  short  duration.  He  soon  began  to  neglect  and 
ill-treat  me.  Oh  1  how  unlike  my  Wallingford,  from  whom  I  never  received  a  frown ;  nor  did 
I  know  what  a  harsh  reply  was  till  I  became  united  to  Fitzosric.  Lord  Wallingford  never 
called  my  conduct  in  question ;  now,  alas !  I  could  do  nothing  to  please.  My  child,  too,  was 
neglected*  and  his  little  heart  folt  the  change  from  the  former  attention  and  fondness  the  baron 
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beftowMl  on  him.    During  Lord  WaUingford**  lU^  when  w  had  nnob  of  PiUofricTt  emufu^ 
I  always  thought  him  of  a  rnild^  peaceable  temper ;  but  uoir  be  gave  way  to  laddeA  itMtsef 
ptnkm  that  terrified  me,  and  every  domestic  in  the  eastie  felt  the  offoet  of  it;  ho  ww  M 
mneh  disliked  by  all  my  sonraiiCs  as  Lord  WaUingford  bad  been  bdoved. 

«*  Two  years  passed  on  with  leaden  wings.  Fitzosrie  gave  way  to  every  pawioB,  aalMi 
will  was  as  a  law.  My  beloved  child  had  now  no  parent  but  mo.  FitsoeriOv  who  SMS 
appeared  to  idolize  him»  now  totally  disregarded  him ;  and  bo  seemed  angry  wbeatvcc  he  mm 
«e  take  any  notice  of  bim.  At  this  period,  bower er,  1  was  doomed  to  exporlt&eo  tho  mmi 
poignant  distress  a  mother  can  feeL 

**  The  baron  came  hastily  to  me  one  morning,  and  bads  me  prepare  for  a  short  jomaiy^M 
«  visit  to  a  rclation*s ;  *  and  we  will  take  the  boy  with  us,*  said  he.  My  heart  esporinml  s 
ray  of  pleasure,  and  I  fondly  flattered  myself  that  my  dear  child  wovM  regaaa  his  favow  Ws 
-were  soon  ready  :  Ethelwald  and  Bernulph,  two  of  the  baron's  servaatSy  were  to  go  frith  m^m 
be  was  proud  of  his  attendants.  The  day  was  passed  very  agreeably,  and  1  waa  svpeiMprif 
liappy  to  observe  the  fond  attention  which  the  baron  bestowed  on  my  child.  Whsa  «• 
quitted  the  company,  Fitzosrie  requested  a  lady,  who  was  there,  would  aeoompaiftj  M  kmtp 
and  spend  a  few  days  at  St  Egbert's  Castle.  She  agreed ;  and,  on  our  retiim«  the  young  Uf 
•  went  in  our  carriage,  and  my  child  returned  with  Etbelwakl  to  aooooHnodate  her.  Oiirflinii|i 
was  at  home  long  before  the  arrival  of  Ethelwald.  Full  three  boart  of  agonizing  afliiffrtsa  M 
I  experience  to  know  what  could  detain  tbem.  Fitzosrie  eodoavoared  to  appeasa  WKf  fMMt 
and  J  insisted  on  sending  some  of  the  servants  to  discover  the  eaose  of  their  lodg  atay»  kt  1 
was  certain  some  accident  detained  them.  At  length  he  consented  that  some  one  shaold  gli 
and,  not 'long  after,  I  heard  the  sound  of  a  carriage  enter  the  conrt^yard.  Ob  I  hair  aqr  piw 
heart  beat  with  apprehension  !  I  flew  like  lightning  to  the  ball :  there  I  saw  BtMwildaii 
Bernulph,  who  looked  at  me,  and  quickly  averted  their  iaces^  which  seeflKd  to  expratstfliy* 
thing  dreadful.  '  Where  is  the  obild  ?'  I  exclaimed,  not  seeing  him.  A  sigh  esoapied  ftemlbr 
"bosom  of  Ethelwald^  but  Bernulph  walked  away  without  deigning  to  give  me  aa  aMNWi  I 
was  almost  frantic ;  neither  seemed  willing  to  satisfy  my  inquiring  doubts  and  feanu 

"  At  length  Ethelwald  replied,  *  My  worthy  lady,  pardon  the  wretdi  that  ia  eb%fl  ti 
speak  distressing  news ;  the  misfortune  that  has  befallen  us  grierea  my  heart  to  relate.  Ov 
youDg  master  sat  on  my  knee,  looking  out  of  the  carriage  window  $  I  bad  fiiJlen  asleep^  viaa 
I  started  as  from  a  dream ;  Bernulph  was  asleep  by  my  side ;  but  the  child  was  gMei«-l 
called  to  the  driver  to  stop,  as  I  feared  the  child  had  fallen  out  of  the  window,  and  ai|jbt  hsit 
received  some  hurt ;  the  driver  was  greatly  alarmed ;  he  turned  the  horses,  and  we  jimtfd 
-out  of  the  carriage  to  discover  where  the  child  was.  Alas  f  my  lady,  about  a  quarter  af  t 
mile  back  we  had  crossed  a  brook,  which  was  running  rapidly ;  we  got  into  the  cantkvi  ti 
cross  it,  and  out  again  when  we  reached  the  other  side ;  where  we  eontinned  loeUag  td 
searching  in  vain,  far  beyond  those  places  which  I  remember  the  child  had  observed  if  dn 
way.  Finding  how  fruitless  our  search  was,  we  determined  to  proceed  to  St  Egbert's  CSilili^ 
unknowing  what  to  say,  or  how  to  act,  as  we  could  not  discover  our  young  lord  anyvhntl 
my  fears  point  to  the  brook ;  I  dread  lest  he  should  have  fbllen  out  of  the  windosr  iaia  the  {( 
water.     Indeed  it  must  be  so,  or  we  should  have  seen  him.' 

**  Unable  to  hear  this  distracting  account,  I  fainted  away,  and  was  carried  in  a  state 
sibQity  to  my  chamber,  where  I  continued  several  weeks,  so  asuoh  bad  the  shock  of  the  iM  ^ 
the  only  heir  to  the  estates  of  Lord  Wallingford  afieeted  my  spfariti^  and  plunged  waB  brtom 
abyss  of  grief  and  despair  which  exceeds  all  description. 

*•  When  I  recovered,  Fitzosrie  appeared  rather  more  kind  than  I  had  seen  kim  for  a  laV 
time.  He  congratulated  me  on  my  recovery,  and  told  me  I  had  been  ill  nine  weeks.  '  D«fkf 
which  tipoe,'  he  said,  *  I  have  made  every  possible  inquiry  for  Lord  WaUingfovd,  either  dHiA 
or  alive ;  but  in  vain.* 

**  My  tears  flowed  abundantly  when  I  learned  that  so  long  a  spaea  of  time  had  eUpaad^  mi 
no  intelligence  could  be  gained  of  what  was  become  of  my  son.    Tbe  baron  entreated  mm  ait 
to  grieve  for  what  was  unavoidable ;  and,  since  it  was  impossible  to  suppose  that  he 
to  endeavour  to  resign  myself  to  the  will  of  heaven.    By  the  death  of  mtj  son,  FItaonrk 
possessed  of  all  the  estates  of  Lord  Walliogford.     My  recovery  traa  very  slow,  aad  Fllasrtl^ 
Mmr/our  was  much  as  formeriy :  tometiiaet  tolerably  kiodi  •*  other  Uaet  MMra  ti  thi 
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it  witlMMit  affigniiif  any  eanie  why  he  ihoald  be  foverned  by  such  tttnraKQous  panfams. 
Mj  grief  grew  into  •  lettled  melflnoholy,  ibr  I  never  could  forget  my  fon.  Tet  I  wai  often 
oMiged  to  assimie  a  eheerfolness  foreign  to  my  tieart  in  the  presence  ef  the  baron,  leet  I  ihooid 
O0bBd  him.  However,  I  oonid  not  estrange  my  melancholy  thoughts  from  the  mytteriont 
lOM  of  my  child :  the  more  I  reflected,  the  more  there  appeared  something  so  singular,  that  I 
iwed  it  was  not  altogether  accident,  though  I  checked  the  dreadful  thought,  being  unwiiHi^ 
to  harbour  unjust  suspicions  of  anybody ;  but  these  ideas,  instead  of  beimc  rooted  from  my 
flkind,  obtained  a  firm  footing  there. 

*'  In  this  unhapy  manner  six  years  passed  away,  when  the  time  drew  near  to  a  very  extra- 
ordiiiary  crisis  of  my  fate.  I  had  often  been  informed  that  Lord  Fltzosrlc  was  a  great  lil>ertine  i 
but  his  ill  treatment  to  me  had  taken  away  all  my  regard ;  and  I  felt  no  kind  of  jealousy  when 
Xteew  he  was  on  an  excursion  to  a  favourite  mistress,  as  I  was  happy  at  his  absence.  I 
B«fer  then  could  account  for  it ;  but  though  he  was  by  everybody  allowed  to  be  a  very  hand- 
gome,  engaging  man,  there  was  a  sensation  of  horror  lUways  playing  round  my  heart  whenever 
I  law  him.  One  day,  after  the  baron  had  been  absent  about  a  week,  my  maid  informed  me  an 
M  man  wished  to  speak  to  me.  I  ordered  him  to  be  admitted.  I^  with  tears  related  the 
cnte  of  his  distress.  *  Dear  lady,*  said  the  venerable  mourner,  *  I  have  a  daughter,  the  only 
flOmfbrt  and  support  of  my  age ;  her  name  is  Birtha ;  she  is  admired  and  beloved  by  all  the 
good  people  of  the  village,  and  my  lord  the  baron  has  stolen  her  from  me.  ^  I  hope  your  lady- 
Alp  ft  not  offended,  but  I  cannot  help  speaking  as  I  do ;'  and  the  tears  flowed  down  his  aged 
dieeks. 

'*  I  begged  him  to  proceed,-  that  I  might  know  how  to  serve  him.  He  continued — *  The 
^oroii  called  at  my  cottage  about  a  month  ago,  being  rather  fatigued  with  riding,  and  asked  to 
yest  a  little  till  his  carriage  arrived,  which  he  had  sent  for.  My  Birtha  placed  before  him  the 
belt  ref^hments  our  poor  house  afforded  ;  I  could  easily  discern  that  he  took:  more  notice  of 
Birtha  than  pleased  me.  After  he  was  gone,  I  hinted  to  her  my  thoughts ;  her  Ideas  were  the 
ime  as  mine»  yet  she  did  not  suspect  that  he  intended  any  ill.  However,  I  grew  more 
■oipicious,  and  Birtha  more  on  her  guard,  when  he  came  on  some  fHvolous  pretence  the  next 

**  *  Almost  every  day  he  visited  us.  It  was  too  great  an  honour  for  such  poor  folks  as  we  to 
expect  But  I  feared  to  offend  him  by  mentibning  my  thoughts.  %  At  length  he  made  Birtha 
a  great  oflfer,  if  she  would  consent  to  live  with  him  a  life  of  infamy.  Birtha's  heart  is  honest, 
tbmigh  poor,  and  would  despise  an  action  that  would  bring  the  blush  of  shame  upon  her 
olieeks ;  and,  though  a  lord,  she  dared  to  tell  him  that  she  felt  herself  degraded  by  such  an 
Snfomous  proposition,  and  desired  he  would  come  no  more. 

*•  'The baron  declared  he  would  not  leave  the  house  till  she  had  forgiven  him ;  but  Birtha 
■dd  fhe  never  would,  nor  should  ever  forget  the  insult  lie  oflbred ;  and  he  went  away  seem- 
ingly much  displeased. 

**  *  Birtha  informed  me  of  it,  and  declared,  if  he  ever  came  agafai,  she  should  not  see  him. 
Three  or  four  days  after  he  came,  but  never  saw  Birtha,  nor  did  he  inquire  after  her ;  so  that 
I  thought  he  only  made  the  offer  in  jest,  to  see  how  far  poor  people's  honesty  may  be  tempted. 
Bvt  woe  to  the  man  who  can  trifle  with  the  feelings  of  innocence,  and,  screened  by  his  great. 
Iiesi,  disgrace  tlie  elevated  situation  he  holds  in  life  by  perpetrating  the  worst  of  crimes ! 
My  child !— my  only  hope  1 — ^went  to  market  and  never  returned.  Some  of  her  companions 
informed  me  they  saw  her  in  a  carriage  with  the  baron.  My  almost  broken  heart  could 
account  for  her  absence  no  other  way.  I  determined  to  ask  the  baron ;  I  thought  he  would 
iMt  deny  the  truth.  He  saw  my  grief  unmoved— >he  protested  he  knew  nothing  of  Birtha ;  but 
I  began  to  doubt  his  solemn  assertions.  He  seemed  angry  at  my  suspicions,  and  I  left  him ; 
but  in  my  mind  I  was  resolved  to  watch  him  wherever  he  went,  and  get  some  of  my  neighbours 
to  do  so  likewise. 

•*  *  Vain  was  my  search  for  nearly  a  week,  when  I  accidentally  discovered  that  he  went  to 
a  bouse  about  seven  miles  oflT,  where  I  found  the  baron  had  carried  Birtha.  I  rushed  into  the 
boose  and  demanded  my  daughter.  The  baron  was  surprised ;  but  he  eould  not  now  disown 
Ms  knowledge  of  where  she  was.  My  poor  dear  girl  sat  at  the  table.  *  Oh  I  ny  dear  father/ 
nid  she,  *take  me,  take  me  hence.*  '  It  is  my  desire,*  I  replied.  <  W«ll>  wSA  ^Sca  Xsaara^ 
*  ilnoe  I  see  bow  reluctantly  you  quit  vour  Ihther,  osd  bo^  aa>«i%V}  \a  \w)ia  Im  -^^w  Vi^%  ^ 
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wfl]  restore  yoa  to  hika.  Siward,  rely  on  m j  honour  &nd  veracity ;  yoar  danglrter  ■hill  bi 
with  you  before  samet ;  bnt  at  yoa  are  fatigned,  and  yon  have  a  long  way  to  go,  take  ene  rf 
ny  hones,  and  go  home;  provide  an  entertainment  soitable  for  our  arrival ;  I  will  bring  BMbl 
home  in  a  carriage ;  for  at  the  hat  not  been  very  well,  and  almost  everybody  it  seont 
abont  her  having  left  you,  'tis  ibr  her  sake  I  with  to  return  her,  and  to  have  as  tern 
gaie  at  her  as  possible.  Nay,  before  your  arrival,  I  had  determined  to  bring  her  home  to-diy; 
for  she  seems  so  melancholy,  I  heartily  repent  the  foUy  I  have  been  guilty  o^  and  sinosralf 
ask  pardon.' 

*  Birtha  fell  on  her  knees.  '  Thanks,  thanks  V  she  exclaimed ;  *  let  me  return  to  mj 
and  I  win  forgive  everything.*    To  which  the  baron  replied,  *  I  call  heaven  to 
AmU  be  with  your  fother  to-night.' 

** '  Well,  my  lord,'  said  I, '  I  must  believe  you  after  yon  have  made  such  a  solemn 
let  me  embrace  my  daughter,  and  then  your  orders  shall  be  obeyed.*  I  pressed  isy  dam 
girl  to  my  sorrowing  heart;  and,  fearful  of  offending  him  by  seeming  to  doubt  his  hoMi^ 
I  took  my  leave. 

**  *  I  travelled  leisurely  home ;  my  heart  was  very  heavy,  and  well  it  might  I  reached  hsM 
two  full  hours  before  the  time  the  baron  appointed  to  be  there.  I  busied  myself  in  picpsJn 
what  my  cottage  could  produce,  expecting  his  arrival.  Then  again  my  heart  miq^ve  W^ 
and  I  doubted  his  honour.  )%ht  came,  and  no  baron  nor  Birtba.  I  watdied— I 
to  listen  if  I  could  Bear  the  sound  of  any  carriage— .aill  was  ttHl  as  death  ;  and  so,  to 
my  sad  story,  I  remained  all  night  till  my  mind  became  almost  distracted. 

**  *■  As  soon  as.it  was  light,  I  mounted  the  horse  the  baron  bad  given  me,  and  rode  te  tke 
place.    There,  to  increase  my  woet,  I  found  the  baron  had  quitted  the  house,  and  taken  Biilht 
with  him,  about  half  an  hour  after  I  left  it. 

**  *  Mad  with  rage,  grief,  and  disappointment,  I  returned  to  my  cottage.  It  remained  ■► 
'ditturbed ;  the  wicked  gentleman  who  had  called  heaven  to  witnest  to  the  laith  he  vowed  li 
me  had  broken  hit  oath,  and  had  now  entirely  deprived  me  of  my  daughter.  Unknov&ig 
where  to  teek  or  what  to  do,  I  have  ventured  to  lay  before  your  ladythip  thit  dreadlul  titmft 
beseeching  you,  if  you  have  any  influence  over  my  lord,  to  entreat  he  will  restore  me  WJ 
.daughter ;  if  he  will,  I  will  study  to  forget  all  that  has  passed,  and  bless  the  goodnsM  tlMt 
brought  Birtha  back  to  me.' 

'*  Shocked  in  the  extreme  to  find  my  husband  capable  of  such  villany,  I  could  ysC  ttij 
partake  of  Siward's  sorrows,  without  a  hope  of  alleviating  them.  I  never  shared  the  tanifli 
confidence,  and  if  I  should  venture  to  mention  the  sufferer's  complaint,  he  would  vow  IM- 
geance  for  daring  to  pry  into  his  secrets. 

**  So  situated,  how  could  I  soften  the  poignant  feelings  of  this  afflicted  father  ?  To  appMiB 
liis  anguish,  I  promised  to  exert  every  endeavour,  and  to  give  him  the  earliest  Intelligenoe  ii 
soon  as  I  could  ascertain  where  his  unhappy  child  was. 

**  The  poor  man  thanked  me  profusely  and  went  away,  leaving  me  a  prey  to  the  wd 
afflicting  thoughts. 

**  My  mind  was  so  absorbed  in  melancholy  reflections,  that  I  wished  to  be  alone ;  and  Ift» 
missed  my  servant,  that  I  might  grieve  unobserved.  I  had  no  inclination  to  go  to  bed ;  hd 
as  it  was  now  a  fine  moonlight  night,  I  opened  the  casement  and  looked  into  the  intedtf 
court.  About  midnight  I  thought  I  heard  a  private  gate  that  leads  into  the  castle 
Curiosity  prompted  me  to  look  who  entered  at  that  late  hour.  My  window  was  in  the 
so  that  MS  I  had  wrapped  myself  up,  they  who  were  below  could  not  perceive  me. 

^  My  surprise  was  considerably  increased  by  seeing  the  baron  and  two  men  leadTng  wWt 
appeared  to  me  to  be  a  woman ;  and  as  they  passed  beneath  my  window,  she  groaned  two  or 
three  times,  and  the  sound  vibrated  on  my  agonised  heart.  She  seemed  to  require  wtgifftai!*i 
and  they  moved  slowly  along,  till  1  lost  sight  of  them  under  the  arch  that  separates  the 
building. 

**  I  knew  not  how  to  act.  I  could  have  gone  towards  the  door  that  opened  from  thst 
plice,  and  met  them ;  bnt  then  I  considered  it  would  be  of  no  use,  as  I,  alas  !  knew  too  vdl 
the  savage  disposition  of  .the  baron  when  roused  or  detected ;  and  I  feared  for  myself  withoot 
M^g  able  to  assist  the  stranger. 

** it  it  aeedkat  tar  me  to  la?  that  1  paned  iba  nVf^Vt  *m  «ilt«ma  anxiety^  a  dreadftil  terror 
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(■I  if  a  prewatiment  of  the  ftiture)  prevented  me  from  doting  my  eyes.  When  mornlnf  o«mo 
I  determined  to  leek,  that  I  might  discover  who  and  what  the  person  was ;  but  my  labour  wae 
]oft»  although  my  mind  was  full  of  curiosity  to  learn  what  meant  this  mysterious  affair.  I 
thought  of  Siward's  daughter ;  but  I  could  not  suppose  the  baron  would  bring  her  here.  Con* 
Jwiture  was  busy ;  but  I  thought  that  whoever  the  person  was»  they  had  been  only  brought 
there  for  a  temporary  occasion,  and  after  a  week  or  so  I  persnaded  myself  that  the  person 
4boat  whom  I  felt  so  uneasy  was  not  now  in  the  castle. 

**  Months, 'however,  rolled  on,  and  yet  I  could  not  banish  this  mysterious  circumstance  from 
my  mind.  The  baron  went  out  on  a  hunting  party,^  and  I,  more  than  usually  full  of  the  recoU 
tetioo  of  what  had  passed  five  months  before,  strolled  about  the  castle  scarce  knowing  why 
«r  whither ;  for  my  heart  was  sick  of  many  sorrows,  and  not  the  smallest  ray  of  hope  appeared 
iir  it  ever  to  feel  comfort.  Beyond  my  chamber  was  a  passage  that  led  to  a  part  of  the  oastle 
tSSBOte  firom  that  which  we  principally  inhabited.  The  melancholy  which  I  wished  to  indulge 
Indaced  me  to  look  into  these  rooms,  one  of  which  I  knew  was  kept  for  lumber ;  another  had 
•tMMtt  a  handsome  apartment.  As  I  advanced  towards  the  door  of  the  latter,  I  heard  a  piteous 
'  fnMUB,  and,  as  it  were,  the  voioe  of  a  person  complaining. 

**  I  was  greatly  alarmed.    The  door  was  seourjed  with  bolts.    I  soon  drow  them  back,  and 
entering  the  apartment,  saw  a  young  female,  the  image  of  misery  and  despair.     I  was  startled. 
Her  astonishment  equalled  mine.     *  Oh  !'*she  said,  clasping  her  hands  in  deep  anguish,  'you 
•«e.Lady  Jane ;  pity  an  unhappy  wretch,  torn  from  every  comfort,  every  hope.' 

***  Tell  me,'  said  !» 'are  you  Birtha  Siward?  for  my  heart  immediately  prosented  me  with 
the  reoollection  of  that  unfortunate  girl. 

**  *  I  am  she,'  she  replied ;  *  the  cruel  baron,  envying  the  innocent  happiness  I  onoe  enjoyed, 

and  determined  on  my  destruction,  has  robbed  m^  aged  paront  of  his  only  child,  the  comfort 

of  his  declining  age,  and  me  of  honour  and  peace.     Oh !  lady,  sorry  am  I  to  wound  your 

^fentla  heart  with  a  detail  of  your  husband's  guilt ;  but  troat  me  not  with  anger  or  rosent- 

•aipnt;  the  fault  is  not  mine;  the  baron  is  alone  to  blame,  and  the  time  will  oome  when  his 

ernel  heart  will  severely  feel  for  the  woes  he  has  caused  mine,  and  the  excruciating  pangs  of 

.  a  gttUty  conscience  for  his  injustice.' 

**  The  tears  rushed  down  her  face,  which  was  extremely  beautifial  amidst  all  her  affliotion. 
leould  not  help  mingling  mine  with  her's.  I  strove  to  comfort  her,  told  her  how  I  came  to 
te  acquainted  with  her  name,  and  promised  to  form  some  plan  for  her  release  in  the  course 
of  a  few  days.  I  ventured  to  ask  her  some  particulars  concerning  the  Baron  Fitsosric,  and 
tf  she  eould  judge  why  he  detained  her  a  prisoner  ? 

'* '  Alas  1  my  lady,  there  is  the  misfortune.  The  baron,  I  am  sure,  hates  me,  or  why  does 
ha  not  release  me  ?  My  aversion  to  him  commenced  from  the  moment  he  took  me  from 
^  Cither's,  and  well  he  knows  it.  But  now,  situated  as  I  unhappily  am,  he  refuses  to  let 
me  go  till  I  have  recovered ;  but  he  treats  me  with  such  cruelty  and  anger,  that  unless  that 
ttleaie  comes  soon  I  shall  not  live  to  be  a  trouble  to  him*  O  Lady  Jane !  you  cannot  form 
•n  idea  of  the  distress  of  heart  I  suffer.' 

^*  Birtha,'  I  said,  *it  will  be  better  for  you  to  continue  here  a  short  time  longer ;  for  if  you 
Were  to  go  to  your  father's  in  your  present  situation,  it  might  be  too  much  for  his  feeble  age 
to  suetain.  I  will  let  him  know  that  you  are  alive  and  safe ;  and  since  your  misfortunes  can* 
aet  be  remedied,  suffer  with  patience  and  endeavour  to  compose  your  mind.  Of  this  rest 
IMnred,  you  shdl  find  a  sincere  and  attentive  fHend  in  me.  I  will,  if  possible,  prevent  your 
Wints ;  but  say  nothing  of  what  has  transpired  to  the  baron ;  I  would  not  wish  him  to  ima- 
llne  that  I  have  any  knowledge  of  your  being  here,  for  fear  he  should  remove  you,  by  which 
tans  I  should  be  deprived  of  the  power  of  serving  you.' 

**  She  thanked  me  fervently,  and  said  she  would  do  as  I  thought  best.  I  promised  to  see 
Im  the  next  day  as  soon  as  Fitsosrio  went  out,  and  took  my  leave  of  her  for  that  time. 

**li  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  describe  my  feelings ;  yet  my  mind  at  that  time  was  some« 
what  relieved  by  finding  the  true  situation  of  the  unfortunate  Birtha  Siward»  and  I  flattered 
«jielf  I  should  be  able  to  serve  her.  My  next  object  was  to  endeavour  to  seek  some  place 
whiire  I  could  remove  her ;  but  as  I  could  not  hastily  oondude  how  to  ace,  I  was  obliged  to 
May  my  project  till  I  oould  find  an  opportunity  fovourable  to  my  wishes* 
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«•  Bat  te  nest  day  my  mmd  was  doomed  to  ewUtre  a  more  aa^are-afflirtii—  tibaaaay  IM 
CVflryat  saflend.  I  dreamed  it  niottdreadfol  dream,  which  pointed  oat  Rtsonie  la  bate  ■»- 
derer  af  Lord  Walliagford ;  and  bafove  night  I  was  couYinced  of  the  troth,  and  nade  cn> 
plftely  wretched. 

•*  I  eadeavoared  now  to  shna  Fitzo»ie»  for  I  hated  hnn  fin*  hia  ctimes,  and  an  airfil  kmr 
aod  thhrerfog  seised  ma  while  in  his  prtsence.  He  fanpnted  it  to  iodts|MMition  ;  aad,  4a  aM 
to  my  unhappiness,  his  behaviour  rather  altered;  for,  seeing  aae  saflfer  saeh  dfjtigtis%  It 
aeemed  nmre  attentiire^  wfaidL  attention  i  could  have  been  snperiatively  bappy  if  be  lal 
apared*  for  I  eooldiwt  help  tiambling  when  he  tonebed  me. 

<*  The  severity  of  asy  gticf  did  not  eselade  my  thoaght  oa  the  wretched  stale  oftha 
tnaate  Birtha.     i  irnrifiaand  to  visit  her  sceretly  every  day,  eadeavouring  to 
aappoet  ber  dropping  spirits,  wWie  my  awa  sad  heart  was  brenlting  witti  naattefaUe 
Kaar  three  ssontha  passad  away  m  tik  dcpknabia  manaer.    At  leagtb  the  period  af  fW 
Birtha^ iiteaadauna draw  aigb. 

^  I  had  bsen  to.see  liie.poer  bapla8agirl9  4wd  in  sympathizing  with  ber  soctows,  aai  ^ 
deavouring  to  dispel  her  grief,  had  created  a  transient  hope,  that  trifliagly  la-airfHbi 
lier  woe>wevn  feataiea.  Uwimtimnaly  the  baron  tetnrned  home  naejqpected.  ruly 
pnmiptad  by  the  fimr  x>t  a.  diseeiesry,  he.  immediately  came  to  Birtha's  apartment.  He  dald 
M  the  sight  of  sae^  Terror  was  depleted  In  bis  touatenanee ;  at  the  same  time  It  wMitt 
difficulty  he  conld  coaesal  or  siqppreM  his  rage^  and  ia  anger  be  aaid :— <  Praj»  aiadaait  hie 
dane  yea  eater  tfaia  apartmeat,  «r  attempt  to  pry  into  any  saeiet  of  miae  7* 

**  I  looked  at  him  with  contempt,  and  replied,  *  Secrets  that  we  are  oot  athwmsd  alHi 
be  of  DO  haim ;  hot  yaor  candnci  to  that  haplem  gnd  can  excite  ao  o^bcr  sfnuatina  is  JMT 
biaast  bat  shame  and  conttitioa.' 

''  *Lei^e  me  this  instant,'  said  he,  in  a  comttmadrng  accent. 

«<  I  shall  not  leave  yon,  I  baaghtHy  replied.  'Allow  me  Birtha  Siward,  tint  I  aqr 
festore  her,  wretehed  as  she  is,  to  the  arms  of  her  afiicted  itther,  and  tbea  I  wHl  leaia  JMT 
presoiee,— not  withoot.' 

"  *  Madam,  you  shall  severely  repent  your  behaviour.  Dare  not  oppoae  my  w3L  Ma!" 
eoatinued  he,  putting  his  hand  on  his  sword,  *  or,  by  my  soul,  I  swear * 

'*  *  Aye,  Baron  Fitzosric,'  I  ezdaimed, — ■*  strike  1— 4et  the  same  acenraed  hand  that  ■» 
dsred  the  generous,  theansttspectnig  WalUngford — ^the  same  that  planned  the  destncHpaif 
mf  adored  child,  end  all  my  sulierings  at  once-*I.  court  the  blow.* 

"  *  Perdition  seize  thy  tongue  and  cboak  thy  utterance,'  said  he,  aimii^  at  my  beeiH- 
The  aafortunate  Birtha  rashed  between  us  to  prevent  the  blow,  and  received  the  iital  foW 
cf  bia  sword  in  her  breast.     She  sunk  into  my  arms. 

*<  <  O,  Fltzosric  V  I  exolahned,  <  when  will  the  measure  of  thy  gaOt  be  foil  T  He  ia* 
back  his  dastard  soul  sunk  within  him  when  be  pereeived  the  eflfect  of  his  rashaeas.  Biii^ 
Btmgi^ing  in  the  agonies  of  death,  seemed  to  fear  only  for  me.  *  Save  yourself  deeiV'iV 
lady,  and  heed  not  me ;  the  cruel  hand  that  inflicted  ray  BBseries  pats  an  ead  to 
Treacheroudy  hast  thoa  dealt  by  me,  Fitzosric  Think  not,  then  gnilty  wreteb,  te 
fmnisbmettt ;  beavon,  soooeror  later,  will  avenge  my  wrongs.  Father  of  meroaes^  eosdMaf 
poor  aiBicted  fiither,  aad  Ibrgive  me.'   The  poor  soflerer  expired,  whSe  FitEossic  stood 

^  I  lifted  the  bleeding  vietimto  the  oonch,  and  laid  her  thereon.    I  ooold  notatter  a 
my  attention  was  taken  up  with  the  lifelesaform  of  fiivtba.    I  wept.     The  wretch 
mj  tears,  denied  see  that  solace  to  my  woe. 

***  Quit  thU  phwe,  madsm,'  he  said  hangbtSy. 

/<  Once  more  I  cast  a  distracted  look  on  Bietha,  ami  aaflJBred  him  to  lead  aie 
dreadful  place.  He  conducted  me  to  aaothar  ream,  wiiera  he  left,  me  to  tiie  tortansef  ay 
situatioai  and  anxiety  for  the  fntare,  and  soeared <tbe door.  lieretumed  ia  about  half  aa hrifi 
and  afllBcted  deep  sanww  for  what  had  happened,  dedaring^  it  was  net  his  lateDtion  to  de  eiA* 
of  as  any  injury,  it  was  merely  aoeidental. 

**  1  thought  of  thewietohed  Birtha,  and  shndderad  wAt  horror ^at  tbe  idea  of  being 
toher  ararder  by  a  nun  whom,  before  tlie  Almighty,  I  had  acknowledged  my  bnabandl 
J  thought  of  my  forwfwwta  bo-regretted  Aobie  Walhagford  K- oy  wml  !    Oh f  tbeia  pn«ii| 


( 


XDRIC,  THE  roKEfiTSfi.  « 

rtMllMttaf  torUwi  ny  brain  alNiost  to  nadnefi !  I  Int^lantariljr  uttered  their  taaatn-^ 
itptatiag  tlM«  at  lattr?altt  imeaiilile  of  anythbtf  elee,  even  mfOfrn  perilont  fitnathm.  Fitiofrio 
obieryed  the  emotioai  that  swelled  my  botom.  I  could  not  rest  I  was  innooeirt,  4nd  yet  nf 
■M  was  diitraoM  1    What,  then,  must  the  guilty  luiTer  ? 

^  Fitsosrio  entiwted  me  to  ealm  the  tumult  of  nry  spirits.  Night  (idnmced,  stnd  the  aupptiF 
ma  wrved.  FUiofrio  took  my  hand  hi  order  to  lead  me  to  the  table  i  but  I  shrunit  with  horror 
ftom  his  touch,  and  looked  wildly  round  for  protection. 

^  BthsHwakl  eme'ln  witli  tome  wine ;  he  looked  soruthiisingty  at  me ;  his  looks  ehlHedmt 
irlth  terror.  The  baron  ordered  him  to  stay— I  was  more  wrMofaed  by  haWng  him  thero  to 
witooss  my  anxiety.  I  asked  for  my  maid  Agatha ;  but  he  refhsed  her  attendance.  He  begged 
laMttM  eat  I  SEtlanptodilt;  but  I  conld  not  swallow  ttiythlng.  He  pressed  me  to  dHnk  a 
lltia  wine,  and  I  tasted  a  small  portion.  He  wished  me  to  finish  the  glan  $  bttt  I  teftued.  F 
%kA  aoaroely  swaNowod  it,  when  nf  head  grew  glddyu^my  eyes  dtai^end  it  hnmediately 
4mnf9i  to  my  fleeting  lenaes  that  I  was  pelsened  1  I  wM  just  titter,  hi  great  agony,  ''Oh  1' 
■liomie  1  orael,  omel  nanl  the  measure  Of  your  gnM  is  oomplete  r  I  «unk  from  the  leat,  tt 
;«teraftof  Ufe. 

*  I  do  not  know  how  long  f  lay  hi  thsft  state  of  ineeniibttity.    When  I  recovered  I  fimnd' 
^^irif  in  an  unknown  aparmMnt,  laying  «n  a  bed.  I  gaaed  wMb  artenlshaMnt,  for  eveffthhig 
;lMi  1MW  to  me.    At  a  distance  was  a  tablo,  and  en  M  a  lamp  i  mid  I  conld  perceive  la  man 
leasing  on  his  elbow,  apparently  watching  me. 

^The  occurreaoes  of  the  preceding  day  at  this  nwment  rashed  on  my  reeolleolion,  and  I' 
at  if  awaking  from  a  frlghtfal  dream»  I  saw  thema»  was  not  FHaosrie ;  bat  1  trembled^ 
jhirftil  it  was  one  of  his  emissaries.  He  observed  me  stir,  and  rose  from  his  sent,  adTanotHf 
%mrdt  Bst.  I  then  disooferod  Bthelwald !  Snrprise  increased  the  terrible  alarm  my  heart 
4iid  axperienced  when  first  I  beheld  him.  I  rose  upi  my  head  felt  disordered ;  and,  almoft 
tmeroome  with  dread,  I  aAed  for  Agatha.  He  infbrmed  me  she  could  not  attend. 
.  *^  Be  act  alarmed,  Lady  Jane,*  he  said,  respeotfUly  adTanchig,  *  when  I  hiferm  yoUi  tiKt 
^  yon  wish  to  live,  you  most  accept  the  poor  Imperfect  services  I  can  render  yoa.' 

*<*Uvn  1*  I  exdahned.    *  Had  the  baron  realty  m deeiga  against  my  life  ?* 

^*  Dear  lady,  seek  to  inquire  no  farther ;  you  are  at  present  not  In  a  state  to  hear  a  r0l»> 
of  what  has  happened ;  pray  be  persuaded  that  I  am  ansioua  for  your  salbty ;  do  not 
'Vmtore  out  of  these  apartments  till  I  see  yon  again.  I  have  attended  by  you  fonrteen  hours,  . 
I  greatly  ibared  you  would  never  more  awake.  Nfaie  hours  previous  thereto  you  drank  a 
draught,  and  I,  for  these  three  hours,  have  been  tortured  with  dread  fbr  Its  eonse- 
Thank  Ood  1  you  are  restored.  I  have  conveyed  everything  finr  your  use.  Compose 
mind,  and  be  resigned  till  I  see  you  again.  I  must  now  Imtve  you.' 
:  *  I  thanked  him,  ho  left  me,  and  I  walked  about  to  examine  the  apartments  more  minutely, 
^r  i  mrald  not  imaghie  where  I  was,  though  I  had  been  so  long  used  to  the  Castle  of  St  Egbert. 
IbmsliaMa  my  sinking  heart  trembled  with  the  apprehension  thai  I  was  ooosigned  a  prisoner' 
^llm  oare  of  Etbelwald ;  but  the  respectful  manner  in  which  he  behaved,  when  I  recovered 

tttiestnpifyfaig  slumber,  convinced  me  I  did  him  wrong  hi  suggesting  the  tajurious  thought, 
the  distracted  state  of  mind  in  which  I  was,  often  created  unjust  suspicions.    Yet  Ethel- 
one  of  Fttzosrio's  oreatures !— How  strange,  then,  that  this  man  should  seem  concerned 
*mylifel 

*I  opened  a  closet ;  and,  to  increase  my  surprise,  found  it  pHenttihlly  supplied  with  pro- 
and  everything  I  oould  wish ;  of  fnel  there  was  a  snffldency ;  It  only  required  my 
mttandanoe  to  keep  the  fire  up.  I  resigned  myself  to  the  wiH  of  Heaven,  and  trusted  to  that 
loent  Creator  for  strength  and  protection  against  all  the  evils  I  had  reason  to  dread. 
^  I  did  not  see  Etbelwald  Ibr  three  days,  during  which  time  I  grew  oompMcd.  The  banm 
my  only  terror;  and  aowi  absent  from  him,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  oomfbrting  my  sad 
with  the  cheering  rays  of  religion. 
^  In  the  evening  of  the  third  day  Bthelwald  oBterad  the  apartment.  Having  secured  the 
ta  prevent  b^ng  dlacovered»  he  expressed  hkaself  hfiappy  tn  seeing  me  so  wall,  and  appa- 
PMny  eomposed. 

«*  I  entreated  he  wwdd  iaftmn  me  to  what  plaoa  1  traf,  §»  I  ootid  not,  dliOtfVir  ^%.t  ^^as^ 
tfthaoastle  Iwaiin.  \ 
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**  *  Lady  Janet'  said  he,  *  joa  must  first  answer  me  one  question,  which  I  am  going  to  mk. 
You  know  the  report  that  prerails  hi  the  castle,  that  the  north  chambert  are  hanoted.  D» 
you  sincerely  believe  there  is  any  truth  in  the  report?' 

<*  *  I  cannot  say,'  I  replied ;  *  I  have  always  been  led  to  believe  so ;  and  I  b^eve  Lord 
Wallingford  and  his  father  thought  the  same.  It  has  been  a  report  of  many  years'  duntioB^ 
and  I  should  naturally  imagine  there  must  have  been  a  reason  for  so  supposing;  or  why  wire 
the  north  chambers  locked  up  and  entirely  disused  ?* 

**  *  What  now  is  your  conjecture  ?  You  have  been  three  days  and  qights  in  the  north  cbn- 
ber ;  have  you  been  disturbed  by  anything?* 

**  I  assured  bun  I  had  not. — *  Why  the  question  ?' 

**  *  On  the  night,'  said  Ethelwald,  '  that  you  tasted  of  the  poison,  I  brought  you  here.  Bat 
I  must  return  to  the  events  of  the  day. 

'*  *  About  noon  the  baron  came  to  me,  and  said  that  an  accident  had  happened,  that  kt 
his  own  preservation  it  would  be  necessary  to  put  you  out  of  the  wky.  '  Lady  Jane,'  ssidlMv 
'has  discovered  many  things  of  which  I  have  been  guilty.  You  are  acquainted  with  seae  tf 
the  circumstances.  We  shall  not  be  safe  while  she  lives.  I  will  not  suffer  her  to  leave  As 
drawing-room,  for  I  really  fear  her ;  therefore  we  must  be  secure.  At  supper  mil  with  s 
glass  of  wine  a  strong  opiate,  and  I  Shall  be  released  of  all  my  fears  at  once.' 

**  *  I  promised  him  I  would,  and  he  left  me.  I  did  not  know  how  to  warn  yon  of  yonr  dss» 
ger ;  for  though  I  had  been  accessary  to  many  ill  deeds  of  the  baron,  yetmysoul  was  hanoired 
at  the  thought  of  premeditatingly  taking  your  life.  I  found  the  baron  kept  you  dose  ia  tiie 
drawing-room,  and  I  could  not  obtam  an  opportunity  of  letting  you  know  the  danger  tkst 
threatened  you. 

<* '  At  length  the  dreadful  hour  arrived ;  I  entered  the  drawing-room.  The  baron  dsan^ 
me  to  wait ;  but  determined  to  counteract  his  schemes,  I  did  not  put  so  much  In  the  wist 
designed  for  you  as  he  expected.  You  took  the  fktal  glass — fortunately  you  drank  but  filtfe 
—but  the  baron  sat  watching  you  with  the  greatest,  anxiety  and  expectation.  Its  stapi^fis| 
powers  soon  seized  you.  You  suspected  it,  and  taxed  Fitzosric  with  the  horrid  dedga  cf 
poisoning  you.  Soon  you  became  insensible,  which,  the  instant  he  perceived,  he  emWegiy 
exclaimed,  '  My  troubles  are  at  an  end—so  perish  all  I  dread  or  hate !  Convey  her  instsBtij 
to  some  secret  place,  and  dig  a  grave  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden,  near  the  watch-Cower;  bmj 
her,  and  all  my  fears  be  buried  with  her.'    He  then  left  the  room. 

" '  What  to  do  I  knew  not ;  but  there  was  no  time  for  deliberation.  I  howevei^  carried  yn 
ipto  your  own  room,  and  locked  you  in  there ;  for  I  feared  to  leave  you  in  the  drawing-flssu 
lest  some  of  the  servants,  coming  to  remove  the  things,  should  discover  you.  I  them  west  ists 
the  garden,  and  there  I  met  the  baron.  *  Ethelwald,*  be  said,  '  I  will  show  you  wherfa  I  «i 
have  the  grave — bring  a  spade,  and  follow  me.'  I  did  as  he  ordered  me,  and  soon  dsg  a 
grave ;  he  stood  by  me  all  the  time,  giving  me  directions  how  he  would  have  it.  I  knewast 
what  to  do  ;  for  I  had  not  the  least  intention  of  burying  you,  and  I  found  it  imposiB4e  Is 
prevail  on  the  baron  to  leave  that  place.  *  No,*  he  said,  '  he  would  see  you  buried,  that  hs 
might  have  the  testimony  of  his  own  eyes :  for  he  would  have  no  trick  put  on  him.'  I  wss 
entirely  canght^it  being  so  sudden,  I  could  not  frame  any  device  how  to  preserve  you. 

'*  *  I  left  him.  The  thought  then  occurred,  that  I  could  conceal  you  in  the  north  chanbos* 
I  had  discovered  an  entrance  to  them  without  entering  the  door  that  was  so  strongly  lobbdL 
'* '  I  went  into  your  chamber,  and  was  happy  to  find  you  breathe,  as  in  a  serene  ikt^ 
Some  of  your  apparel  lay  on  a  chair.  I  rolled  it  up  for  my  purpose ;  and  lifting  yon,  euM 
you  along  the  north  gallery,  down  a  few  steps,  which  winding  again*  I  soon  entered  the  nsrtk 
chamber,  and  laid  you  on  the  bed  where,  according  to  supposition,  the  noble  Dane  was  wsr* 
dered.  This  was  the  only  place  where  I  could  hope  to  secure  you,  for  I  was  sure  the  bsroa 
would  not  venture  here.  He  always  speaks  of  thi«  pUce  with  chillidg  terror.  Now  bow  t» 
deceive  the  vigilant  eagle  eye  of  the  baron?  Had  he  quitted  the  garden,  I  might  have  siid 
his  wish  had  been  accomplished.  But  he  had  resolved  to  witness  the  interment.  I  koe* 
also,  that  if  I  was  detected  in  imposing  upon  him,  my  life  would  be  "sacrificed  to  his  reveogSi 
However,  I  determined  to  trust  to  the  event :  if  I  succeeded,  it  would  be  well ;  if  on  the  cos* 
trary,  I  could  but  die.  I  drew  the  bolster  irom  the  bed,  and  placed  yonr  head,  huensibls  tf 
//  wat,  upon  the  pillows;  the  clothes  I  brought  from  your  chamber  I  dressed  it  iiphi|0' 
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w^ppiDg  what  might  be  supposed  to  be  the  head  with  the  long  veil  I  took  from  yours,  which, 
by  some  accident,  was  all  over  blood,  I  wound  the  supposed  body  round  with  a  sheet,  and, 
dragnstng  it  along,  soon  reached  the  grave. 

*'  *  The  baron  started  as  I  approached.  He  knew  the  veil,  which  flowed  loose,  and  it 
teemed  to  create  much  terror.  I  deposited  the  body,  and  the  baron  assisted  me  in  filling  it  upw 
His  heart  exulted  when  it  was  dosed.     When  all  was  finished,  we  returned  to  the  castle. 

**  *  We  passed  most  of  the  night  in  consultation,  and  I  did  not  retire  to  rest  till  morning 
dawned :  previous  thereto  I  came  to  see  how  you  were.  You  slept  easy — I  left  you,  and  went 
to  bed  for  a  few  hours.  Anxious  to  watch  your  wakmg,  I  came  to  the  north  chamber,  where 
I  sat  till  you  awoke. 

**'  In  the  morning,  when  Baron  Fitxosric  returned,  he  made  your  death  known,,  but  would 
not  permit  any  of  the  servants  to  see  you.  Agatha,  with  tears,  requested  it ;  but  she  was 
peremptorily  denied.  Last  night  it  was  reported  you  were  buried ;  but  he  would  not  say 
where.  Bemulph  died  suddenly  the  night  before  last ;  and  as  he  was  the  person  who  used  to 
Mgbt  the  lamp  in  the  north  gallery,  I  made  a  voluntary  ofier  of  lightinglt,  as  it  would  prevent 
any  intruders  here.  Your  ladyship  knows  the  fear  every  one  of  the  domestics  entertains  of 
these  chambers ;  even  my  lord  himself  is  terrified  at  this  place.  I  was  very  happy  this  morning 
to  see  you  open  your  eyes.  And  now,  my  lady,  if  you  can  content  yourself  here  for  a  short 
time,  I  may  have  the  opportunity  of  liberating  you  from  this  castle ;  or,  if  you  will  wait,  a 
fi»rourable  turn  of  your  affairs  may  arrive,  when  you  can  regain  your  right.  At  present,  if  you 
diteoyer  yourself  our  lives  will  be  in  danger.' 

.  **' Never,  Ethelwald,  shall  your  kindness  to  me  meet  with  such  a  reward.     I  am  content 
bere  to  await  the  event.* 

**  Ethelwald  then  showed  me  a  secret  spring  which  opened  a  small  door  immediately  by  the 
iUie  of  the  large  one,  that  was  locked,  and  barred,  and  bolted,  an^  all  the  bars  and  bolts  locked 
down  ;  and  I  saw  it  led  directly  into  the  north  gallery.  I  drew  back  with  amazement,  and 
it  immediately  occurred  to  me  that  this  supposed  haunted  chamber  had  been  designed  to 
«niwer  some  purpose  for  imposing  on  the  superstitious  and  the  .credulous ;  for  any  one  could 
§0  out,  or  come  in,  without  opening  the  great  door,  which  was,  externally  as  well  as  internally, 
10  ifcroDgly  secured.  I  learnt  also  from  Ethelwald  that  Fitzosric  declared  he  had  seen  me, 
and  expressed  a  belief  that  my  spirit  haunted  him  with  no  small  degree  of  terror.  To  shorten 
my  narrative,  three  months  passed  away,  Ethelwald  supplying  me  with  all  I  wanted.  Sometimes 
I  have  ventured  out  in  the  north  gallery  for  a  walk.  I  have  accustomed  myself  to  sing  a 
patlMtlc  verse  to  a  mournful  melody,  the  better  to  prevent  any  one  discovering  me.  I  have  often 
•ees  Fitzosric ;  but  he  flies  me — his  guilty  soul  starts  aghast  when  we  meet,  and  his  terror  so  far 
Oifereomes  him,  that  he  has  not  the  courage  to  interrupt  me.  By  Ethelwald,  who  continues 
to  visit  me  every  day,  I  hear  of  whatever  passes  in  the  ca&tle.  Often  I  have  saved  the  dis- 
tfOlsnil  by  my  presence  or  my  caution.  I  have  been  happy  in  rescuing  you  three  or  four  times. 
And  thus  has  time  passed  on  for  nearly  fourteen  years.  I  feel  contented — nay,  happy ;  for  I 
wm  separated  from  the  worst  of  wretches,  and  I  flatter  myself  the  time  will  come  when  I  shall 
yet  be  happy. 

.  '*  A  short  time  previous  to  my  supposed  death,  T  had  a  singular  dream,  which  prompted  me 
to  obey  the  injunction  I  received  ;  and,  before  night,  as  I  was  walking  with  Agatha  in  a  wood 
aoar  the  castle,  I  met  a  person  who  assured  me  Lord  Wallingford  had  been  ihurdered  by  his 
IHond  Fitzosric ;  that  person  presented  me  with  the  dagger  which  was  taken  from  the  body  of 
'Wallingford,  and  which  I  well  knew  to  have  been  worn  by  Fitzosric  when  a  friend  of  my 
hoiband. 

<*  I  have  since  learnt  that  the  person  who  met  me  in  a  strange  disguise  was  Ethelwald, 
who  had  taken  the  dagger  from  my  husband's  body,  and  had  preserved  it ;  declaring  that  in  a 
dream  he  had  had  that  morning  he  was  commanded  to  give  it  to  me,  that  I  might  know  who 
was  the  murderer.  About  seven  years  ago  he  entrusted  another  secret  to  me,  that  the  baron 
luid  designed  to  deprive  my  child  of  life. '  Bemulph  and  he  were  to  kill  him.  Their  reward 
Ibr  so  doing  was  very  considerable. 

**  Ethelwald  fearing  to  trust  Bemulph  with  his  design,  lest  he  should  betray  him,  told 
Bemulph  that  the  guilt  should  be  all  his  own,  though  he  would  share  the  reward.  On  re^ 
tnniiDgfrom  a  visit,  Bemulph  waited  in  the  carriage  while  Ethel?(«\4\xk^V\Ei^  vsc^^^^^cw^ 
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asleep,  in  his  arms,  and  making  his  way  into  the  forest,  where  their  carriage  waited,  laid  hte 
<iown  beneath  a  tree,  wrapped  np  from  the  dews  of  the  night.  He  had  previoosly  written  % 
paper  to  fasten  on  his  breast,  which  ran  thus  :•« 

**  *  This  child  is  of  noble  parents,  though  villany  deprives  him  of  them  ffor  a  time.  Bitt  llld 
time  will  come  when  this  unfortunate  and  now  'deserted  child  will  be  the  -owner  <if  a  mH 
estate,  and  be  able  to  reward  whoever  protects  him :  the  two  Irandred  pounds  leUt  wHfhlte 
will  be  a  trifle  towards  his  support ;  and  before  that  is  expended,  he  majr  be  restored  to  tti 
friends.    His  name  U  Edric.' " 

Elgiva  sat  listening  fai  mute  attention  during  the  time  Lady  Jttxe  recited  the  eententi  If 
the  paper,  till,  by  degrees,  her  senses  were  overpowered,  and  she  fainted  away^ 

Lady  Jane  hurried  to  her  assistance,  alarmed  ait  her  sudden  indisposition.    She  soon  ^stllft- 
ceeded  in  restoring  her.     *'  For  heaven's  soJce !"  said  Lady  Jane,  **  wlnit  is  the  cMmse'4lflklr- 
sudden  illness  T 

*'  Dear  youth  1  beloved  Edric  f  exclaimed  Elgiva,  dasphig  her  uplifted  han^,  alnosM** 
gardless  of  the  surprise  of  Lady  Jane ;  then,  suddenly  recollecthig,she  seized  her  Imid,  SMMt 
impassioned  accents,  said*^*'  Thy  Edric  lives  I— thy  fidric  lives,'  dear  lady  1^-^  is  greKt>Klr~ 
happy  1— is  beloved  !^is  all  your  fondest  hopes  can  wish !    The  valiant  chief  who  iisii  iHiUfc 
terror  into  his  foes-^tfae  victorious  Edric  the  Forestei^-*^s--your  son  !" 

«*  How  ?*  said  Lady  JaDe»  with  energy. 

'' Haveyou  never  lieard  of  ills  conquests!**  said  Elgiva,  with  ra|fture.      **  Has  Etfatliwii 
never  mentioned  the  youth  that  for  two  years  has  been  the  astonishment  of  England?    EMV ' 
and  Fitzosric  have  ever  lieen  mortal  foes.    Edric  has  often  driven  him  from  the  field  of  htCdbi 
Oreat  is  his  aversion  to  him,  as  if  prompted  by  instinct." 

« I  have  heard  of  him,*'  Lady  Jane  replied  with  rapture,  *<  but  never  sttspe<Aed  my  Etile 
wiu  that  aspiring  yoUth.     Oh !  how  I  long  to  press  him  to  my  heart  ]   My  hnpatienee  to  leM ' 
all  about  him  prevents  my  listening  to  the  joyful  intelligenci|  as  I  ought.    But  spealL ;  idMi' 
.me  all  you  know  of  Edrie-*-that  I  may  learn  to  thank  heaven  for  his  preservation,  and  yoo<fir 
welcome  news  my  heart  has  long  be^  a  stranger  to.*' 

<*  The  time  wOl  not  permft  me,"  said  Elgiva,  <*  to  relate  the  narrative  of  ray  fkmiiy.  fidflBt 
it  to '  say»  my  lather,  who  lived  in  that  forest,  went  out  early  one  morning  and  retameiii 
about  an  hour, -bringing  with  him  a  most  lovely  boy,  who  seemed  to  be  between  three  art 
four  years  old :  his  dress  and  the  jewels  with  which  he^  was  adorned  spoke  him  to  be  of  supnior 
rank.  My  &ther  said,  as  he  was  walking  among  the  trees,  he  found  him  laying  fast  sskMp 
under  a  spreading  tree,  with  a  paper  fixed  on  his  breast.  The  words,  my  lady,  are  ensi^ 
those  which  you  have  related  to  me ;  for  I  have  read  the  papers— I  can  repeat  the  woHs  If 
heart — and  the  discovery  occasioned  my  illness. 

**  My  mother  took  the  sweet  Edric,  and  as  she  had  no  children,  determined  to  bring  liialp' 
as  her  own-^being  possessed  of  sufficient  to  support  him. .  She  preserved  the  dress  and  jeirtlr 
he  was  found  hi,  hoping  thereby  to  discover  to  whom  he  belonged.  In  less  than  a  yeariil 
a  half  after  this  incident  I  was  born.  I  have  remembered  Edric  ever  since  I  could  remenMr 
anything«»my  brother,  my  fnend ;  and  blame  me,  who  have  been  used  to  love  him  so  kMgf 
if  you  think  I  am  too  partial,  when  I  say  he  is  most  amiable,  good,  and  just  He  was  ay 
father's  pride ;  he  instructed  him  in  the  arts,  first  of  agricultine,  since  then  of  war. 

**  Edric  was  presented  by  the  recommendation  of  a  friend  of  my  father  to  the  king,  wlH 
admired  his  military  talents,  his  noble  aspect,  his  courage,  and  the  sweetness  of  his  manneif> 
He  honoured  Edric  with  the  second  command  of  an  array  to  oppose  the  confederate  baroDil 
and  chose  to  give  him  the  sirname  of  ^  The  Forester,*  because  he  was  brought  up  in  a  foreit 
Many  ridiculed  the  idng's  ill-judged  favour,  as  it  was  supposed,  for  choosing  one  so  yomsg  ftr 
such  on  important  station ;  but  Edric  soon  convinced  till  England  how  much' they  were  In  fli 
error ;  scarce  twelve  months  were  elapsed,  and  the  chief  commander  being  dead,  Edric  «MI 
raised  to  supply  his' place.  Several  battles  were  fought,  and  Edric  was  victorious.  He  M 
nearly  quellied'theTebel  lords  wlren,  unfortunately,  Shrewsbury  was  besieged,  near  which  nv 
dwelt.  We  were  obh'ged  to  abandon  our  dwelling,  and  fly  to  a  little  edttage  near  thk  eastlft 
Edric  conducted  my  mother  and  me  fh>m  the  ravagesof  w^r  to  that  plaee  in  safety,  and^lft 
m^'  that  he  might  return  to  his  somy,  ready  to  engage  at  day-break. 
^  Bom  titer,  thd  twnxm  leiWidmy  mother  anft  me,  send  by  ftree  brought  m  to  tlili 


EDRIC,  THE  FORESTER.  ^ 

Si^oe  thfiD  I  know  Boihing  of  £<iric ;  but  I  triutt  heaven  wiU  be  bU  precervcr,  and  I  may  live 
to  ate  the  dear  companioa  of  my  earlieat  years  again  in  sa&ty." 

JUady  Jane  clasped  her  affectionately  to  her  bosom^  thanking  her  a  thousand  times  for  her 
wdoome  recital.  How  ardently  did  she  long  to  meet  her  beloved  vm^  and  to  restore  him  to 
kit  native  righU. 

▲ftef  the  first  tranqporta  of  her  joy  were  a  little  abated,  she  atktd  if  Edrio  knew  she  was 
«tl  hit  sister?  / 

«  Yes ;  after  the  king  had  givea  him  hit  commissiot,**  said  £lgiva,  '*  and  he  returned  with 
jm^  father  to  take  leave  of  us»  my  fsther  related  what  I  have  told  you.  Tba  surprise  nearly 
overcame  me,  for  I  greatly  valued  my  supposed  brother.  But  Edric,  en  the  contrary,  ap- 
tjfmnA  happier.  *  Thank  heaven  1*  he  exclaimed,  *  I  am  not  criminal  1^1  can  love  my  adored 
SIgiva  without  being  guilty.  My  amiable  mother,  such  I  shall  always  call  you,  let  me  now 
^9§n  my  heart  to  where  it  first  owned  allegiance.  1  have  long  loved  Elgiva ;  and  the  belief 
.tllit.she  was  my  sister,  and  that  I  was  cherishing  a  criminal  attachmtBt*  has  caused  me  many 
Wretched  hours.  I  was  happy  to  embrace  the  toils  of  a  military  life,  in  hopes  of  avoiding  the 
X  so  much  dreaded,  as  I  still  found  my  beloved  sister  had  too  powerful  an  ascendancy 
my  heart.  My  honoured  and  respected  lather,  you  know  not  what  a  weight  of  anguish 
yon  have  taken  from  my  mind  by  this  discovery.' 

**My  father  canghthim  in  his  arms,and  pressedhis  dear  adopted  son  to  his  breast.  He 
IniTlTr*  to  embrace  my  mother ;  nor  was  I  forgotten ;  but  my  feelings  at  that  moment  I  cannot 
tewibe. 

^  I  was  charmed  to  see  him  appear  so  happy«  He  entreated  my  parents  to  sanction  his 
affection,  as  so  many  years  had  rolled  over,  and  he  know  not  that  be  had  any  other  parents 
to  please  or  offend ;  and  my  parents  so  entirely  loved  him,  that  he  immediately  gained  their 
.omantto  pay  hisaddresseatome.  My  heart,  from  earliest  inlemey,  had  been  inclined  to 
love  him,  to  admire— >to  adore  him ;  nor  would  I  pretend  to  deny  how  tenderly  I  was  interested 
in  all  his  concerns ;  but  Edric  declared  he  would  not  aspire  to  my  hand  till  he  had  done 
ttmtthinf  to  deserve  it. 

"  When  he  left  ui  to  join  the  army,  my  poor  heart  sickened  with  dread.  His  victorious 
Mtom  chased  away  every  uneasy  sensation.  Every  interval  of  time  he  could  spare  he  has  • 
ttned  on  the  wings  of  love  to  us.  Happy  days  l^never  more  to  return  !-*never  to  be 
Yvmembered  but  with  regret,  to  think  they  are  past  I  And  heaven  only  knows  when  I  shall 
ate  Edric  again." 

**  My  sweet  girl,**  said  Lady  Jane,  <<you  have  encouraged  me  to  hope  for  the  restoration 
of  my  long  lost  son.  Let  me  endeavour  to  inspire  you  with  one  cheering  gleam.  Accept 
te  yourself  and  family  ten  thousand  thanks  for  your  affectionate  and  tender  care  of  my 
ll^loved  Edric  The  time,  I  trust,  will  come,  when  I  shall  see  you  happy; -and  I  feel  delight 
hi  atrving  one  so  esteemed  by  my  beloved  and  long  lamented  Edrio.** 

Much  conversation  ensued,  and  morning  in  soft  radiance  peeped  in  at  the  casements, 
Idwn  Lady  Jane  requested  Elgiva  to  retire  to  rest,  assuring  her  that  she  might  rest  in 
aabljy  and  that  the  next  night  she  should  endeavour  to  find  her  mother. 

Elgiva  thanked  her,  and  retired  to  a  small  apartment  a4joining;  and  the  fatigue  she 
had  undergone  soon  plunged  her  into  a  prolbund  sleep. 


CHAPTER  IX. 
IiADT  Janx  did  not  retire  to  rest  tiU  she  had  efibred  up  her  thanka  to  the  anpitme  fother  of 
Hiercies  for  the  miraculous  preservation  of  her  beloveid  ohild,  whom  she  bad  so  long  mourned 
at  dead.  St  Egbert's  Cattle  had  now  a  lawftU  owner  eodilJBg ;  and  her  heart,  which  onco 
liad  no  value  for  life,  now  fondly  longed  to  fold  her  beloved  aon  to  her  bosom,  to  reinstate  him 
In  hb  rights,  and  assist  to  drive  the  usurper  from  hit  iU^obtaiaed  possessions.  She  commended 
ISm  and  his  cause  to  Heaven,  and  then  retired  to  strive  to  gain  repose^  though  what  Elgiva 
bad  rekted  to  her  chased  sleep  flroaa  her  eyet. 

Meantinie  let  us  return  to  Fltzotric.  Potitive  that  Elgiva  had  not  vakwHM^  V^  tiRit  vcvVtst^.^ 
tha  cattle,  he  stood  just  within  the  gate,  in  order  to  leiaa  Imx  iiYiiBaidtt^  vcfci^^    ^^  ^^^ 
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previously  set  a  door  opeo  that  led  to  a  vault  under  the  castle ;  for  he  feared,  if  he  suffered 
her  to  ascend  the  stairs,  her  surprise  would  alarm  Agatha,  and  he  should  have  a  difiScuhy  in 
securing  her,  that  he  might  have  it  in  his  power  to  wreak  his  vengeance  on  her ;  for  aft  hii 
hoasted  love  was  fled,  and  only  hatred  and  rage  remained. 

After  waiting  near  an  hour,  every  moment  of  which  seemed  to  be  an  age,  he  began  to  pDa- 
gine  she  had  reached  the  castle  before  him  unobserved,  and  had  arrived  at  her  own  apaitmeot 
The  instant  the  thought  suggested  itself,  he  flew  thither,  but  found  only  Agatha ;  when,  bm 
ticly  tearing  off  his  disguise,  he  insisted  on  her  informing  him  where  Elgiva  was. 

**  My  lord,"  she  said,  "  since  you  walked  with  her  in  the  garden,  and  forbade  me  to  Ukmt 
I  have  not  seen  her." 

"  Vengeance  upon  her,"  be  exclaimed,  foaming  with  rage.  "  Lights  * — ^lights  l— foUoir  ai 
—I  wUl  find  her  if  she  is  alive." 

Agatha,  trembling,  took  up  a  lamp  to  obey  him.     The  domestics,  alarmed,  came 
about  in  great  confusion.     Among  them  was  Ethelwald,  who  earnestly  demanded  the 
of  the  alarm. 

Fitzosric  explained  as  well  as  the  fury  he  was  in  would  enable  him.  Some  vrere  orderadti 
proceed  into  the  garden  to  search  for  her,  while  others  attended  him  to  examine  the  CMlfei 
among  the  latter  were  Ethelwald  and  the  affrighted  Agatha. 

Having  sought  every  apartment  he  deemed  proper  to  enter,  and  returning  after  a  fhdtiail 

search,  he  determined  to^nter  the  gallery  leading  to  the  north  chambers,  having  once  disconni 

•  Elgiva  there ;  but  just  as  he  was  pushing  open  the  door,  his  eye  fell  first  on  the  terrified  earn* 

tenance  of  Agatha,  and  then  on  the  rest  of  his  servants,  who  were  at  a  greater  distance,  onaB 

of  whom  the  strongest  symptoms  of  terror  were  powerfully  depicted. 

**  What  is  the  matter  with  you  all,  and  why  do  you  stare  so  ?**  exclaimed  Fitzosric. 
**  Oh  !  for  heaven's  sake  ! — Oh  !  for  mercy  r*  screamed  out  Agatha.     **  Let  me  go  bacik^ 
pray  let  me  go — I  cannot — I  dare  not  go  into  that  horrid  gallery." 
**  Art  mad  ?"  he  cried ;  **  why  art  thou  so  alarmed  ?" 

The  baron  then  ordered  some  of  the  rest  to  advance ;  but  they  all  stood  petrified  «tt 
terror.  One  only  ventured  to  reply  to  his  despotic  master.  '*  Indeed,  my  lord,"  said  hfl^  **! 
cannot.  Command  anything  else,  and  it  shall  be  my  duty  ta  obey  you ;  but  this  I  camiot  dii 
I  saw  the  ghost  of  our  dear  and  ever-revered  lady  not  three  hours  ago,  and  it  vanished  at  tMi 
very  place." 

**  What  r  exclaimed  Fitzosric,  clapping  his  hand  on  his  sword,  while  an  unusual  tenv 
crept  over  his  whole  firame — "  Dare  you  say  this  in  my  hearing?" 

**  My  lord,"  replied  the  man,  **  the  shock  I  felt  at  the  sight  obliges  me  to  speak,  and  fv 
worlds  I  would  not  follow  you  into  that  gallery.  Yes,  I  saw  Lady  Jane ;  I  am  sorry  to  uj 
those  eyes  ever  saw  a  sight  so  full  of  horrpr.  She  had  the  same  clothes  on  that  I  saw  hetk 
the  day  she  died;  they  were  covered  with  blood,  and  she  held  a  glass  in  her  hand  toiM 
she  often  pointed." 

Fitzosric  shuddered— his  countenance  changed  to  a  deadly  paleness — ^his  heart  was  appdei 
and  he  leant  for  support  (and  to  conceal  the  various  tumults  of  his  agonizing  seosifiHii) 
against  a  column. 

Ethelwald,  seeing  his  lord's  irresolution  and  terror,  began  in  his  turn  to  exclaim  at  theMf 
of  his  fellow-servants,  who  he  would  fain  persuade  had  imagined  all  this ;  then  presied  hil 
master  to  enter  the  gallery.  Fitzosric  not  being  willing  to  go,  Ethelwald  said  he  had  ao  tar 
on  the  occasion,  and  he  would  go  alone. 

Every  one  present  was  happy  to  be  excused,  though  they  all  summoned  courage  to'ntl 
with  the  baron  at  the  Idoor,  watching  the  course  of  Ethelwald,  who  made  a  diligent  search 
in  every  part  of  the  gallery,  and  returned  without  success. 

The  attendants  were  then  dismissed,  and  the  baron,  leaning  on  Ethelwald's  arm,  once  ■«* 
repaired  to  ^atha's  chamber,  to  see  if  Elgiva  had  returned  there ;  but,  to  his  great  moitil- 
cation,  she  was  not,  and  was  nowhere  to  be  found.  Fitzosric  thought  it  now  time  to  ^ 
over  a  fruitless  search,  and  he  retired,  dissatisfied  and  much  terrified,  to  his  own  chamber, 
where  a  long  conference  took  place  between  him  and  Ethelwald  on  the  subject  of  Lady  Jaat, 
though  the  very  mention  of  her  name  at  this  time  had  horrors  in  it  which  the  guilty  soulaf 
Fitzosric  bad  never  felt  before. 
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^  The  fellow  certainly  speaks  true/'  said  he ;  *'  there  has  not  been  a  night  for  this  fortnight 
ptBt  but  that  horrid  vision  meets  my  eyes.  Here,  in  my  chamber,  last  night,  she  sung  her 
Uiual  melancholy  song.  I  have  kept  my  heart  up  for  several  years,  but  this  repealed  vision 
at  times  affects  me.'* 

«•  Last  night  ?"  said  Ethelwald. 

**  Here,  in  my  room,"  he  replied,  *'  at  the  foot  of  my  bed,  with  the  cursed  glau  of  poisoned 
wine  in  her  hand,  she  sighed  most  piteously,  and  blood  seemed  flowing  ffom  her  breast,  yet  I 
gave  her  no  wound.  I  jumped  up  in  my  bed,  and,  snatching  my  sword  to  endeavour  to  strike 
at>the  phantom,  an  irresistible  something  arrested  and  unnerved  my  arm.  I  repeatedly 
attempted  to  strike ;  but  the  blows  were  vented  on  air.  or  fell  with  languid  force  on  my  becL 
It  was  not  fear  1 — Fitzosric  never  feared  mortal !  NVhat  was  it  then?  Oh,  Ethelwald  !  it  was 
the  spirit  of  her  I  once  so  much  adored,  and  to  obtain  whom  I  plunged  my  soul  in  guilt." 

Fitzosric  paused  a  few  moments,  striving  to  stifle  the  agonizing  sensations  he  endured ; 
tfaan  murmured,  *'  Yes — it  was  her  spirit.  She  pursues  me  still ! — Years  have  not  effaced  the 
daed  I    Oh,  Ethelwald !  half  of  my  fortune  I  would  bestow,  that  my  future  life  might  enjoy 


tt 


Ethelwald  endeavoured  to  console  him  with  wine.  Fitzosric  drank  plentifully ;  but  would 
not  exchange  another  word  with  Ethelwald,  who,  by  the  gloom  that^as  depicted  on  his  coun- 
tanance,  conjectured  he  had  some  desperate  purpose  at  heart  He  ardently  wished  to  inquire 
what  was  become  of  Ellen,  for  he  had  missed  her ;  and  where  she  was  conveyed  to  was  a 
Mcret  which  the  baron  had  never  unce  hinted  to  Ethelwald,  nor  even  mentioned  her  name. 


CHAPTER    X. 

MoBNiNo  conveyed  Ethelwald  to  the  chamber  of  Lady  Jane.  She  had  not  slept  during  the 
night,  for  various  emotions  filled  her  bosom.  Elgiva,  on  the  contrary,  had  enjoyed  a  serene 
Npoie,  and  was  still  in  a  profound  sleep,  which  Lady  Jane  did  not  disturb.  Ethelwald  related 
the  whole  of  what  had  happened  the  preceding  night,  and  the  fVuitless  search  made  after  Elgiva, 
who^  Lady  Jane  informed  him,  was  safe  under  her  protection.  She  then  (her  eyes  sparkling 
with  joy)  related  that  Edric  was  still  alive.  Ethelwald  started  with  surprise,  and  exclaimed, 
**  Is  it  possible  that  the  victorious  Edric  the  Forester  is  the  child  I  left  exposed  ?  Blessed 
be  iU-ruling  Providence  for  his  preservation  I    And  was  it  Elgiva  that  told  you  this  ?*' 

**  Yes,**  replied  Lady  Jane :  **  her  mother  brought  up  my  sweet  boy  as  her  own.    Tell  me, 
Ethelwald,  what  is  become  of  that  inestimable  mother  ?** 

'  **  Alas  I  that  is  a  secret  to  every  one  but  the  baron.  Her  mysterious  absence  has  much 
ihurmod  m®  >  f®^  occurrences  in  the  baron*s  life  are  without  my  confidence,  but  this  is  a  subject 
an  which  he  has  observed  a  profound  silence.  She  may  be  gone  fh>m  the  castle  for  what  I 
know,  and  yet  I  sometimes  miss  him  for  an  hour  or  more  at  a  time." 

^The  task  must  be  mine  to  discover  that,"  said  Lady  Jane ;  "for  the  unfortunate  Elgiva 
h  diitracted  on  her  mother's  account  I  have  relied  on  your  sincerity  for  many  years.  To 
yoo,  Ethelwald,  I  owe  my  life,  and  everything :  you  have  acquainted  me  with  many  circum- 
atiBces  which,  without  your  information,  I  should  have  been  entirely  ignorant  of.  I  beseech 
you  be  secret  as  to  the  retreat  of  Elgiva,  for  I  know  the  baron*s  resentment  will  foil  heavily  on 
bar  if,  by  any  chance,  she  should  again  fall  into  his  power."—**  I  will  protect  her  at  the  hazard 
or  my  life,*'  said  Ethelwald ;  **  I  will  search  during  the  day :  if  I  discover  the  lady,  I  will  let 
fotk  know ;  if  not  the  task  must  be  reserved  for  night — Farewell." 

During  the  course  of  the  day,  Elgiva,  at  the  request  of  Lady  Jane,  related  to  her  the  simple 
kXd  of  her  family  in  these  words  :— 

•*  Till  within  these  last  two  years,  I  was  unacquainted  with  my  parents*  history;  but  then 
my  mother  thought  proper  to  tell  Edric  and  myself  the  strange  vicissitudes  of  her  life.  Ellen 
Bartram  (for  that  was  her  name)  was  the  only  daughter  of  the  Baron  of  Raby :  she  was  the 
idol  of  her  mother,  but  her  father  never  evinced  any  particular  tenderness  for  her.  His  mind 
iraa  too  ambitious  and  too  avaricious  to  think  of  anything  but  obedience  from  his  daughter. 
^H  the  family  was  brought  up  a  distant  relation  of  the  baron,  named  Ed%«x  ^<&^<(»«c^^T^s^»t 
le  was  of  Norman  descent     Some  imagined  him  to  be  the  baxoik^a  ne^Yi^sv « vcA  vsi&a  ^-^j^x)^ 
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brought  up  by  his  botmty.  Edgar's  person  and  manners  weve  ereryffaing  that  Hm  noit 
pdisfaed  education,  or  highest  gifts  of  nature  or  fortune,  could  bestow.  Lady  Bertram  loved 
him  as  her  son ;  and  being  brought  up  with  Ellen,  their  partiality  increased  with  their  yeflnb 
**  The  Baron  of  Raby,  from  whom  his  lady  had  never  experienced  much  khidness,  wn 
absent  on  an  embassy  to  Normandy  for  nearly  two  years.  About  three  months  after  he  left 
England,  Lady  Bertram  died.  EHen  was  then  m  her  fifteenth  year.  The  idndneti  she 
reeeived  from  Edgar  dming  her  father's  absence— his  grief  for  the  lots  of  her  motlier— Ui 
unwearied  attention  to  every  wish  of  her  heart — ^the  iong  affection  she  had  received  dmiqp 
many  years— oreated  a  passion  beyond  friendship.  She  loved  Edgar  with  the  most  ardent  tm- 
demess ;  whfle  Edgar's  bosom  reciprocally  felt  the  same  power,  though  he  feared  to  fift  liii 
thoughts  towards  the  lovely  and  accomplished  daughter  of  his  friend  and  patron. 

"  By  the  time  I/>rd  Bertram  had  returned  Ellen  vras  turned  atiteen,  and  Edgar  and  EUea  Ind 
etijoyed  the  plearing  hope  of  being  united  (as  they  had  exchanged  thehr  hearts)  at  his  arriviL 
But,  alas !  his  return  was  tlie  beginnhig  of  their  misfortunes.  Ellen  avowed  her  love,  vA 
Edgar  preferred  his  suit,  being  at  that  thne  ignorant  of  the  baron*s  real  character  or  the  motim 
that  actuated  his  bosom,  and  only  conscious  of  their  own  affections,  and  contemplating  soeBBi 
of  visionary  happiness.  A  stem  denial  was  the  result,  and  Edgar  was  ordered  to  leave  fte 
house  that  very  hour. 

**  Obedience  was  all  Lord  Raby  expected ;  whatever  were  the  feelings  of  his  unhtppf 
daughter  and  of  Edgar  he  did  not  regard ;  it  was  in  vain  to  expostulate  with  one  whose  hevt 
was  callous  to  every  tender  thought.  SuiBce  it  to  say,  that  Edgar  only  had  time  to  writeafcir 
lines  expressive  of  unalterable  affection  to  his  adored  Ellen,  and  left  the  house  immediately,  wtth 
acarce  three  hundred  pounds,  the  gift  of  Lady  Raby  to  him  at  her  decease,  for  his  future  support. 
<*  Ellen  was  confined  in  her  chamber,  and  the  baron  suffered  no  one  to  visit  her  but  himieIC 
At  each  visit  he  loaded  her  with  the  most  cruel  reproaches,  and  strove  all  in  his  power  to 
lessen  Edgar  in  her  esteem.  It  would  seem  that  the  baron,  while  abroad,  had  coiAnM 
a  friendship  for  a  rich  old  Swedish  lord,  to  whom  he  had  promised  his  daughter  in  manriigs^ 
and  had  given  such  accounts  of  her  beauty  that  the  iSwede  returhed  with  him  to  Englandfr 
the  purpose  of  espousing  the  fair  Ellen. 

**  Disappointed  in  his  hopes  by  the  mutual  affection  which  Edgnr  and  EUen  had  boft 
avowed,  he  had  no  resource  but  dismissing  Edgar  and  imprisoning  Ellen  till  ttic  hour  be 
determined  she  should  marry  his  friend. 

<*  Ellen  was  thunderstruck  with  astonishment  and  grief  when  she  received  her  fatheifk  eon- 
mands,  which  was  not  till  ^within  two  days  (^  the  time  appointed  for  the  wedding.  So  great 
was  her  love  for  Edgar,  and  her  aversion  to  the  Swede,  that  ahe  determined  to  e  scape  the 
sacrifice,  even  if  rtie  was  reduced  to  beg  her  bread.  To  elude  suspicion,  she  feigned  cob]iB* 
anoe  vfith  his  wishes,  and  begged  to  be  permitted  to  adjust  everything  for  the  approaching dqr* 
Lord  Raby  was  pleased  with  her  acquiescence,  and  gave  her  her  liberty.  Her  prepanlkBi 
convinced  him  how  ready  she  was  to  obey  his  wishes. 

**-Oa  the  evening  preceding  that  day  which  was  to  unite  her  to  the  man  she  detested,  ihe    | 
dvessed  herself  in  a  plain  suit,  and  vrith  a  small  supply  of  necessaries,  and  what  cash  she  M 
silently  quitted  Raby  castle. 

*'  Where  to  direct  4ier  course  she  knew  not.  Edg»ar  had  left  the  castle  ten  days,  and  die 
had  not  heard  from  him.  All  was  uncertainty.  She  walked  some  miles  undiscovered ;  nA 
fafait  with  frtigue,  arrived  at  the  door  of  a  poor  cottage.  Her  heart  shuddered  for  fear  d 
detection ;  for  after  she  had  knocked  at  the  door,  she  recollected  to  have  called  at  this  cott^ie 
with  Edgar  sometimes  for  refreshment. 

"  She  was  soon  admitted,  and  craved  a  reception  for  the  night ;  happy  to  find  her  disgdv 
entirely  excluded  her  from  the  knowledge  of  the  old  inhabitant,  who  received  her  with  alMtf 
welcome,  apologizing  for  the  indifference  of  her  accommodations,  saying,  *  They  shouk!  be 
better;  but  I  have  a  young  man  here  very  ill,  and  sick  at  heart  I  may  say ;  he  has  been  hen 
some  days,  being  too  ill  to  go  farther  !~Ah  !  Lord  help  us !  such  it  is  to  be  dependant  oa  a 
great  man*s  bounty.  He  was  turned  out  of  doors  at  a  minute's  notice,  and  I  verily  beUeve 
his  poor  heart  would  have  broke  if  I  had  not  pitied  him.  Ah !  thank  pod  !  though  I  am  but 
a  poor  old  woman,  I  know  how  to  be  grateful  to  my  friends ;  and  he,  dear  youth,  has  often 
been  a  iHend  to  me  when  be  was  in  prospeiity. 
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"  Tho  did  womaii  wiped  a  tear  ficonther  eye.  Ellen  Mb  ftw  the  unftnrtnnate  stranger,  and 
begged  to  know  who  he  was,  if  it  was  no  secret.  '  Secret  f  replied  the  woman ;  *  no  secret  I 
i^gra  say— Master  Edgar,  of  Raby  castle ;  everybody  knows  Lord  Raby  has-tumed  him  out 
oC  doors— and,  poor  oreature !  he  takes  on  so,  I  am  afraid  be  will  toon  break  his  h^^  r 

**  *-  Master  Edgar  ?*  exclaimed  Ellen,  endeavouring  to  conceal  her  emotions,  *  tell  him 
Maude  has  also  been  turned  away,  and,  if  she  could  see  him,  could  say  something  that  would 
be  a  comfort  to  his  poor  aiBicted  heart  1* 

**  The  old  woman  repaired  to  Edgar,  informing  him  of  Maude^  dismissal.  Edgar,  hoping 
to  hear  something  concerning  his  dear  Ellen,  requested  Maude  might  be  admitted  to  hi» 
apartment. 

<*  The  good  woman  introduced  Maude,  and  retired.  But  Edgar  soon  discovered  the  sup* 
poted  Maude  was  no  other  than  his  dear  Ellen  Bertram  in  disguise. 

**  She  hastily  ran  over  what  had  transpired  since  he  left  the  castle ;  and  concluded  with 
hoping  for  some  conveyance  to  a  distant  part  of  the  country,  before  it  was  likely  t6  be  pursued. 
TIm  danger  to  which  Kllen.  was  exposed  roused  Edgar  to  the  dreadful  idea  of  her  loss,  and 
Bniffiage  with  another*,  thei>are  supposition  of  such  an  event  taking  place  added  tortures  the 
HKwfc  distracting.  His  indisposition*  was- more  of  the  mind  than  the  body ;  he  arose,  and  hur- 
fiad^a/procuFe  horses,  that  ha  might  convey  her  he  loved  more  than  lif^  beyond  the  reach  of 
fhlling  into  the  baron*s  power  ;  which  he  well  knew  would  make  her  for  ever  miserable. 

**  BUen  partook  of  a  alight,  refreshment,  while  Edgar  went  to  procure  some  conveyance*- 
Dhft  old  cottager  was.alarmed  to  see  EEdgar  at  that  hour  leave  his  bed,  and  strove  to  persuade 
Ithn  to  delay  till  morning.     But  Edgar's  impatience  would  not  brook  delay. 

"  Having  procured  a  horse,  he  hurried  to  Ellen,  and  mounted  her  behind  him ;  ihen,  uded 
by  the  light  of  the  moon,  joumied  near  thirty,  miles  before  mornings  unknowing,  and  not  caring 
whither  Providence  directed  their  course. 

''^  About  six  o'clock  they  arrived  within  sight  of  a  large  town.  Edgar  left  Ellen  about  a 
M^le  before  they  reaohedit,  and  rode  there  alone  for  fear  of  being  discovered.  Here  he  sold 
bift  horse,  and,  fearful  of  pursuit^  purchased  a  better  disguise,  choosing  the  habit  of  pilgrims  for 
hiaiaelf  and  the  unfortunate  Ellen. 

**  Thus  he  returned  to  the  object  of  his  adoration  and  cares;  and  they  soon  after  entered 
tha  town,  unknown  by  any  one,  where  the  weary  Ellen  obtained  a  bed  to  recruit  her  strength 
and  spirits,  and  rested  three  hours ;  during  which  time  Edgar  was  busy  in  inquiring  many^ 
tirings  which  materially  concerned  them  both. 

**  When  Ellen  awoke  they  pursued  their  journey  on  foot,  fearful  lest  accidents  might  discover 
tbaan  if  they  ventured  to  take  a  horse. 

f*  In  this  manner  they  passed  several  feitiguing  days  and  nights,  avoiding  the  high  road  as 
much  as  possible.  At  length  their  provisions  were  exhausted,  and  having  walked  long  without 
Carting  food,  Ellen,  overcome  with  fatigue  and  anxiety,  fainted  away. 

"  Edgar  was  distracted;  he  saw  his  beloved  Ellen  almost  expiring  with  want  and  fatigue. 
The  powers  of  nature  were  almost  extinguished  in  his  breast,  for  he  also  was  oppressed  with 
the  same  wants,  though  he  had  been  more  able  to  conceal  them  from  the  dear  object  of  his 
eare.  But  now  the  situation  to  which  Ellon  was  reduced  roused  him  to  a  sense  of  all  his 
wants  and  misery  at  once. 

'*  Frantic  with  grief  and  despair,  he  poured  forth  his  complaint  and  prayers  to  heaven,  while 
be  held  the  unfortunate  object  of  his  concern  to  his  breast.  He  feared  she  was  dead.  He 
aocused  himself  of  being  the  author  of  her  woe,  and,  in  all  the  bitterness  of  uiguish,  lamented 
their  wretched  destiny. 

'*  The  night  was  dark,  and,  to  increase  his  distress,  the  angry  heavens  presaged  a  storm. 
No  habitation  appeared  to  which  he  could  convey  the  unhappy  wanderer ;  he  looked  round—. 
and  Idoked  in  vain>— yet  one  ray  glanced  on  his  distracted  senses*— he  saw  a  trickling  stream 
Issue  through  the  bank  near  which  Ellen  had  fallen,  from  which  he  hastily  procured  some 
nrater,  and  restored  her  to  her  senses. 

**  Ellen,  although  restored  to  life,  had  not  power  to  move  a  step  ftirthcr.  Exhausted  and 
lick  at  heart  as  they  both  were,  they  sat  down  to  bewail  their  mutual  misfortunes. 

"  It  was  in  the  excess  of  their  prayers  and  complaints  that  they  beheld  a  venerable  man 
Btanding  before  them.     His  beard  was  white  as  snow,  and  fell  on  his  breast.     *  M^  <*.V\>k<^^£Ck^ 
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said  he,  '  embrace  the  cheering  consolation  of  hope ;  yon  are  wicked  in  doubting  the  neniei 
of  the  supreme  God,  and  in  thus  giving  way  to  despair.  Let  me  speak  conviction  to  jMur 
hearts.  In  the  midst  of  your  distresses  in  this  solitary  wild,  where  scarce  a  human  fooMep 
passes  in  the  course  of  a  weeic,  I  am  here  to  assist  you  and  cherish  exhausted  natarSi 
Murmur  no  more,  for  heaven's  decrees  are  infinite,  but  follow  me ;  I  will  convey  yon  to  a 
simple  but  wholesome  repast,  and  where  you  may  repose  your  weary  limbs  in  safety.' 

**  Edgar  and  Ellen  fell  on  their  knees  before  their  benign  and  venerable  visitor,  pouring  fDrfli 
their  grateful  acknowledgments. 

"  The  good  man  then  assisted  Edgar  to  support  Ellen  to  his  dwelling—though  not  withMt 
much  difficulty,  as  they  had  to  climb  a  steep  ascent. 

*'  Bread,  n^lk,  and  fruits,  were  all  he  had  to  set  before  them :  but  they  enjoyed  in  them  a 
rich  repast.  The  hermjt  (for  such  he  was)  resigned  his  bed,  which  Ellen  gladly  accepted,  u 
Jihe  stood  in  need  of  repose,  while  the  hermit,  collecting  some  dried  leaves,  threw  over  them  a 
mat,  on  which  he  and  Edgar  sought  repose  till  morning. 

"  At  breakfast  their  narrative  was  related  to  the  hermit ;  who,  in  return,  related  the  reasoi 
which  made  him  embrace  a  recluse  life ;  which  was,  that  having  out*  lived  all  his  friends  sad 
relations,  he  determined  to  devote  the  remainder  of  his  days  to  piety ;  and  having  fixed  oa  tlut 
remote  part  for  his  dwelling,  the  lord  of  the  estate,  when  he  discovered  his  residence,  preseirtrf 
him  that  spot  to  live  in  during  his  life. 

*'  Here,  at  the  request  of  the  hermit,  Edgar  and  Ellen  passed  several  days,  to  recruit  Aeir 
strength  and  spirits ;  and  here  also,  by  this  worthy  man,  they  were  married  ;  and,  agreesUlts 
his  request,  they  remained  with  him  several  weeks,  as  he  sieemed  to  derive  pleasure  fromHieir 
.society. 

"  Meantime  the  lord  of  the  estate  having  seen  Edgar  and  Ellen,  deigned  to  notice  thfli. 
The  forest-keeper  of  that  nobleman  had  lately  died,  and  he  mentioned  to  the  hermit  his  vfiat 
of  some  one  to  supply  his  place.  Edgar  offered  himself,  and,  recommended  by  the  herarit, 
soon  obtained  it,  and  removed  to  a  dwelling  near  the  good  man's  habitation,  near  EilesiNft* 
**  Their  beneficent  patron.  Lord  Somervilie,  often  visited  them,  happy  to  see  Edgar's  care  of 
his  interests.  He  once  inquired  their  origin,  seeing,  from  their  behaviour,  that  they  were  far 
above  the  common  rank  of  people.  Edgar  acquainted  him  they  were  of  noble  parents,  more 
especially  his  wife ;  but  that  some  circumstances  required  their  situation  and  residence  sboold 
be  a  secret ;  and  I^rd  Somervilie  sought  to  know  no  more. 

**  They  had  not  lived  in  this  calm  retreat  above  three  months,  when  my  father  found  ear 

dear  Edric.     I  have  before  related  how  happy  they  were  with  their  charge ;  but  they  would 

have  been  trebly  so,  had  they  known  to  whom  the  dear  boy  belonged,  to  have  restored  him'to 

,  bis  parents^     in  a  year  and  a  half  afterwards  I  was  born,  and,  if  it  were  possible,  increned 

their  happiness. 

**  My  mother  had  several  children,  beside  myself,  who  all  died  young.  Thus  our  time  piwd 
away.  Edric  was  brought  up  to  my  father's  employment,  and  I  to  assist  my  mother,  till  witkiB 
these  three  years,  when  Edric  suddenly  evinced  such  a  propensity  for  arms,  that  it  was  diflksK  | 
to  restrain  his  impetuosity.  My  father  expostulated  with  him,  and  endeavoured  to  coDvisee 
him  of  the  small  hopes  of  advancement  a  young  man  in  the  humble  sphere  of  life  he  was  oM 
expect ;  but  Edric  was  fixed,  though  he  concealed  his  sentiments  for  a  time. 

'*  About  this  period  Lord  Somervilie,  as  a  reward  for  long-tried  integrity,  offered  my  father 
a  situation  at  court  of  some  consequence,  which  he  accepted,  but  chose  my  mother  to  remalii 
where  she  was;  for  he  still  feared  the  resentment  of  the  Bafbn  of  Raby,  and  thought  it  nMt 
prudent  for  her  to  remain  concealed  in  the  country. 

**  Edric  was  with  us ;  but  often  appeared  thoughtful  and  silent,  and  my  father,  who  often 
visited  us,  perceiving  some  anxiety  lay  in  his  heart,  made  his  thoughts  known  to  Lord  Somer- 
vilie, who  took  upon  himself  to  conduct  Edric  to  London,  and,  to  the  surprise  of  my  father  aad 
unknown  to  him,  first  presented  Edric  to  the  king  as  the  son  of  Edgar  de  Rosenberg.  The 
king  was  pleased  with  his  manners,  and  through  the  solicitations  of  Lord  Somervilie,  gave 
him  a  command  in  an  army  just  raised  to  be  sent  against  the  rebels,  which  Edric  immediately 
repaired  to,  and  acquitted  himself  with  such  honour  that  he  rapidly  advanced  to  be  the  cUef 
commander. 

*'  Victory  flew  before  our  beloved  Edric's  conquering  sword— the  favourite  of  the  kisg— 
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Hie  favonrite  of  his  eomitry.  And  to  satisfied  was  the  Idng  witii  the  condnot  of  Edric  and 
my  father,  that  the  latter  also  received  a  signal  mark  of  hb  favour,  in  being  created  Baron 
Roaenberg. 

'*  And  thus  my  mother  and  myself  were  situated,  when  the  rebel  army  invested  Shrewsbnr/* 
Lord  Somerville  was  in  London,  and  we  had  nowhere  to  fly  to ;  my  mother  compelled  to  be 
secret  for  more  reasons  than  one,  and  assume  a  cheerfulness  now  foreign  to  her  heart ;  for  the 
joys  we  used  to  experience  were  much  abated  by  my  father  and  £dric*s  absence.  In  fine,  our 
protectors  thus  many  miles  distant  from  us,  we  were  obliged  to  fly,  when  the  armies  met  to 
engage,  and  thus  fell  into  the  hands  of  Fitsosric  We  have  scrupulously  concealed  who  we 
wre,  fearful  of  augmenting  our  distresses,  if  the  baron  should  be  one  of  Lord  Raby's  friends." 


CHAPTER   XL 

**  No,  my  love  1**  said  Lady  Jane,  clasping  her  to  her  bosom,  *'you  shall  not  be  detained ;  I 
will  seek  for  your  mother.  Ellen  Bertram  shall  not  be  forgotten  in  St  Egbert's  castle  I— .cruel 
Csrtone  has  left  me  something  yet  to  love  1  something  for  which,  after  so  many  years  of  misery, 
I  wish  to  live  !-*£Uen  Bertram  was  my  earliest  friend,  and  Jane  was  equally  beloved  by  her  ! 
—oh  t  what  various  emotions  I  have  experienced  during  your  recital  1— my  Edric !  my  friend  t 
mt  OQoe  discovered !— he,  whom  I  have  so  long  mourned  as  dead !— and  that  dear  friend,  the 
Idnd  protectress  of  my  then  deserted  child  1".— ^Lady  Jane  could  say  no  more,  but  burst  into 
a  flood  of  tears.  Much  eonversation  ensued  as  soon  as  her  ladyship  was  able  to  quell  the 
tamults  of  h\sr  throbbing  heart ;  and  many  inquiries  concerning  those  dear  to  her ;  and  Elgiva 
gave  a  snccinct  account  of  every  incident  she  could  call  to  her  recollection  during  the  last 
■even  years,  partly  concerning  her  ftitfaer  and  mother,  and  partly  of  the  conduct  of  Edric,  that 
Lady  Jane  apparently  grew  quite  happy,  and  longed  to  experience  that  felicity  in  the  meeting 
with  those  she  held  most  dear,  which  her  fluttering  heart  fondly  anticipated. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  day  they  were  interrupted  by  Ethelwald,  who  came  to  inform 
Lady  Jane  he  had  not  been  able  to  discover  anything  concerning  the  fate  of  Ellen. 

Slgiva  felt  a  tremulous  shock  at  the  sight  of  him,  being  still  apprehensive  of  the  baron ; 
bat  Lady  Jane  bade  her  be  comforted ;  she  would  venture  out  of  the  chambers  at  night,  and 
hoped  she  might  be  more  successful  than  any  yet  had  been. 

Leaving  the  ladies  to  their  conversation  and  conjectures,  to  wait  the  approach  of  night«- 
le^  tts  return  to  the  Baron  Fitzosrie.  Having  drunk  pretty  freely,  he  enjoyed  a  sound  repose ; 
when  morning  came  he  proceeded  to  visit  Ellen  again,  in  hopes  to  bend  her  to  his  wishes. 

He  softly  unlocked  the  door  of  her  chamber,  and  discovered  her  on  her  knees  at  prayer 
befbre  a  crucifix.  So  entirely  were  her  thoughts  engrossed  with  devotion,  that  the  baron  stole 
en  her  unperceived.  Her  attitude,  and  the  fervency  of  her  prayer,  raised  the  admiration  of 
Filioirio,  and  struck  his  heart  with  an  irresistible  awe  $  so  much  that  he  did  not  dare  to 
iaterrapt  her. 

At  length  he  heard  her  request  heaven's  protection  for  her  husband  and  daughter  1 

At  the  woid  husband  he  started,  and  doubted  whether  he  clearly  understood  what  she 
Mid ;  and  Ellen  soon  perceived  her  unwelcome  visitor,  who  so  rudely  broke  on  her  orisons. 

**  Why  this  early  intrusion,  my  lord?'*  said  Ellen,  rising  from  her  knees. 

<*  Madam— madam— "  said  he,  hesitating,  *'  I  come  to  offer  you  my  hand  and  fortune ;  to 
remove  you  from  this  temporary  confinement,  and  lead  you  where  pleasure  courts  and 
iflHaence  awaits  you  !    Will  you  accept  me  as  a  husband?*' 

**  It  is  an  honour,  my  lord,  I  do  not  wish,  nor  can  I  accept.*' 

**  And  why  not  accept,  since  it  will  relieve  you  from  all  your  present  difficulties  ?*' 

**  It  is  not  generously  done,  my  lord,  to  force  an  unfortunate  woman  into  difficulties,  whom 
nalicious  fate  has  cast  into  your  power.  And  if  you  thus  arbitrarily  treat  me,  for  no  fault 
Nrhatever,  what  am  I  to  expect  if  it  were  possible  for  me  to  accept  your  offer  ?" 

**  Everything  in  my  power  to  atone  for  my  past  conduct,  and  the  inquietude  I  have  caused 

**  It  is  not  in  your  power  to  atone  for  the  misery  you  have  caused  me !  and  tor  prevent  any 
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rtether  requeili  of  a  nature  that  diitraote  mm  4o  thnk  af— kntir*  my  tord,  I  Mi  alraidf 
nanriedS" 

<*  Married  1**  said  Fiizosric,  recollscting  she  named  husband  in  her  prayer  -,  ''and  pNj, 
.vadaa,  why  was  1  so  long  kvpt  in  ignoraoea  of  it?** 

**  Beeanse,  my  hmi  I  saw  no  ncocssity  fiMraoqaaiBting  you  wUk  my  affiHrs.** 
i"     «Difappointed  again!"  said  Fitaosrie  mcBtally;  *^luit  I  will  ol]«y  the  dictates  of  my  ««l- 

'  -«heahallnot  escape  me "  and  he  attempted  to  seize  iMr  in  Us  arms;  but  she  eluded  hii 

•  fraspk  and  with  a  soomful  frown  bade  him  not  dare  presnme  to  add  insult  to  the  wrengilw 
Imd  already  heaped  on  hec;  *« Wretch!"  saki  she,  **yoa  have  fMrced  me  and  my  sifld 
!nto  tUa  abhoreed  castle,  iar  from  all  my  friends— separAted  me  from  my  Elgiva.  tomae 
firom  every  earthly  comfort !  But  my  mind  is  free — my  soul  is  above  you  1  and  know,  pioad 
baron,  it  disdains  you  !  and  despises  your  mnliec !" 

Fitzosric  stood  motionless  with  astonishment  to  think  how  she,  in  her  defenceless  sitaatioi^ 
should  dare  to  reject  his  solicitations,  and  avow  her  contempt  so  boldly.  He  was  hurt  to  the 
aottl  to  hear  her  declare  she  despised  him— •him— whom  he  proudly  and  vainly  imagjneim 
woman  eould  look  oa  with  indifihrenee,  yet  awed  by  the  deternuned  manner  she  spoke,  mi 
.fmriul  ef  exciting  her  anger,  he  chose  to  silence  bis  intended  requests,  entreated  her  paidfl^if 
Us  words  bad  given  her  oflence;  assaring  her,  it  was  most  distant  bma  hie  thoughts  to  tttm 
iMr  either  uneasinesa  or  anger ;  that  she  nuist  ha^re  greatly  misconatrued  him ;  and  assnrsdkr 
1m  wonld  not  do  her  any  wrong;  hoping  also  she  woukl  coteitain  a  more  fisvouraUe  efWii 
;  <4if  him  than  to  harbonr  any  snspieien'  to  his  disadvantage. 

«My  lord,"  said  Ellen,  ^  wny  cause  iaeommittsd  to  the  Almi^^y  ruler  of  the  univerml  |i 
.hie  goodness  is  all  my  hopes,  is  his  metoifiil  protection  all  my  trosL  I  have  no  dread  if  aklt 
la  in  your  power  to  indict  on  me,  a  superior  power  shiekkme  firom  your  injustice^  and  sffH 
mt  through  all  the  eviis  yon  wonid  (aim  doom  me  to  suffer ;  leave  me,  my  lord*  I  entresiyM^ 
that  I  may  conclude  the  tribute  of  a  gratefnl  heart  to  the  beneficent  and  all-gracioas  BdiV 
who  has  sustained  me  in  the  weary^  pilgrimage  of  life,  so  shall  yen  be  entitled  to  my  thaaks." 
Ellen  then  turned  from  bun  with  a  degree  of  composure  ;  and  Fitzosric,  awed  by  the  fltfiw 
of  that  supreme  Being,  whom  conacience  aecnsed  lum  of  having  repeatedly  ofbnded,  daitiil' 
terrupt  her  fiirtfaar;  hot  left  the  chamber,  carefully  securing  the  door. 

When  he  reached  his  own  apartments  he  threw  himself  into  an  arm-cluur^  and  gavff  rmt 
to  the  turbulent  passions  of  fiis  heart,  which  burst  with  greater  violence,  because,  in  thi  pft* 
eenee  of  Ellen,  he  had  sappvessed  as  much  as  possible  his  resentment.  He  now  had  an  sf  por* 
innitjofgiving  that  resentment  utterance:  he  leaded  her  with  every  insnitiag  epitksti  aai 
TOwed  no  longer  than  that  night  to  delay  the  gratlQeation  of  his  passion  by  violent  mesa^lTr 
If  he  should  not  succeed,  to  lay  her  dead  at  bis  leet ;  but  the  quantity  of  wine  which  hi  eoo^ 
•snmed  after  his  evenmg  meal  deprived  him  for  that  night  of  all  power  of  thinking  ofan|tkisf. 

At  midnight.  Lady  Jane  ventured  from  the  north  chambers,  in  honpm  to  discover  where  Eflm 
was  concealed.  £%i  va  had  previously  informed  her  where  she  had  been  ■sarohing--.tbe  giUajt 
the  chapels,  the  various  apartments  leading  therefrom,  the  lumber  room,  and  that  wheie  ths  « 
body  of  Birtha  Siward  (for  so  it  was)  lay— therefore  it  waa  useless  for  Lady  Jane  to  eumlse 
lifaem.  She  therefore  determined  to  senreh  the  chamber  of  Fitzosric,  where^  to  her  infiniti  joy» 
she  found  a  key  which  she  know  opened  the  staur-foot  does  leadii^  to  the  turret  in  the  imik 
tower. 

Swift  as  lightning  were  the  footsteps  of  Lady  Jane  till  she  reached  that  place :  hanil 
locked  tim  door  after  ber,  she  ascended  tibe  stairs,  and  perceived  a  light  in  the  ehamber  Bb0if> 
Lady  Jane's  appearance  was,  as  has  been  before  described,  infficient  to  terrifjr  the  behsMv* 
This  night  she  was  more  particularly  so,  in  case  of  eneountering  Fitzosric^  or  that  lie  ihoflU 
have  been  awake  when  sde  entered  his  chamber* 

Ellen  heard  the  door  unlock,  and  dreaded  the  approach  of  the  baron ;  WMbloto  avoid  hiiif 
^he  commended  herself  to  heaven,  and  fervently  implored  protection. 

Just  at  that  moment  Lady  Jane  entered  the  room. 

Ellen  started  as  the  mysterious  visitor  entered ;  and  an  irresistible  iome(hing»  aUiad  \» 
fear,  stole  insensibly  over  her  senses  so  much  that  it  rendered  her  unable  to  move  or  spsik. 
Bbe  perceived  it  was  not  l^ltsosric ;  and  as  the  alarming  otject  approached  nearer,,  she  "^ 
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tbe  dothei  were  spotted  with  blood !  Sbe  gaxed  Ivilxed  asteniilimeiit,  and  recolleetiiig:  the 
eomtenanco  of  her  beloved  friend  Ladj  Wallingford,  ezelaimed  "  Merey,  heaven  U^  wh«t 
dreadfixl  vision  is  this  ?— who  has  been  guilty  of  so  foxA  i,  deed  ?--Jane !  my  dear  Jane  !  say  — 
wlM>?^— and  she  sunk  on  her  pilfow,  overcome  with  amazement. 

**  Fear  not,"  said  Lady  Jane ;  "  rise  instantly ;  let  not  dismay  overeome  yoor  sph*its-.riio 
aad  follow,  say  not  a  word,  be  <iuiek,  or  all  is  lost.    I  wiU  oondact  yoa  safe  where  yo«  sbaU 
Elgiva,  and  all  your  heart  can  wish." 

Ellen,  without  answering  a  word,  hastily  wrapped  lier  appani  rowsd  her  while  Lady  JaM 
speaking,  and  silently  followed  her  conductress. 

They  descended  the  stahi.  Lady  Jane  closed  the  doori  then  proeeeded  down  tbe  next 
itairs,  and  continued  along  the  great  gallery,  passing  swiftly  by  the  door  of  PItiosrio's  <diamber« 
lltey  then  entered  the  north  gallery,  and  hurried  along  to  the  north  chamber,  the  door  of 
wUeh  Lady  Jane  easily  opened,  and  bode  Ellen  enter,  which  she  did.  Lady  Jane  then  left 
httf  that  she  might  return  and  replaoe  the  key  in  Fitzosrio's  chamber,  which  she  did  onper* 
•eii^M,  and  quickly  repaired  to  the  north  chamber. 

'  Astonishment  tied  Ellen's  tongue,  as  she  saw  what  she  imagined  the  mysterkms  viskM 
dipurt ;  and  she  threw  herself  on  her  kneee  in  hnmble  thanksgiving  to  the  ^mighty  Ibr  her 
abaevdotts  escape ;  when  Elgiva  approaoiied,  wlio,  sinking  also  on  her  knees,  eqoally  thankfU, 
dllq^  her  beloved  mother  in  her  arms. 

At  this  happy  moment  Lady  Jane  returned,  and  secured  the  door  to  prevent  Intmsloii* 
flhr  nppearance  rather  alarmed  Ellen ;  but  Lady  Jane  hmnediatMy  threw  aside  her  habit,  and 
appeared  In  a  plain  white  vest ;  saying,  '*  Be  not  alarmed,  my  longulost  friend  f  Provideno9 
ban  concealed  me  a  long  while,  happHy  to  relieve  you  from  imprisonment,  and  every  evil  which 
the  ungovemed  passions  of  the  baron  might  inflict  on  you.  Oh !  let  me  blees  the  day  that 
sedtlded  me  IVtrm  the  world,  if  I  have  been  instrumental  to  your  safety  and  deliverance.  Your 
MNoe-Ioved  Jane  is  not  deadt  she  lives,  to  press  her  amiable  friend  to  her  breast  $  and  to  thank 
hsr  Ibr  alt  the  tenderness  she  has  iMStowed  on  her  dear  son  Sdrie  T 

£llen  and  Lady  Jane  flew  into  each  other's  arms,  and  embraced  frith  transport.  Ellenlv 
inffprise  being  somewhat  abated,  and  her  mind  restored  to  tranquillity  by  the  presence  and  Joy 
of  Slgiva,  requested  an  explanation  of  the  mysterious  ciromnstances  she  had  heard  and  seen  ; 
and  ahm  expressed  her  astonishment  to  imagine  how  her  dear  Edrio  was  discovered  to  be  tb^ 
Mm  of  her  long-lost,  though  much-esteemed  friend. 

*Tonr  curiosity  shall  be  gratified,*^  said  Lady  Janef  **b«t  suspend  it  a  short  time,  till  I 
leatA  you  to  a  more  remote  and  secure  part  of  the  castle." 

Lady  Jane  took  one  hand  of  Ellen  and  Elgiva  the  other,  and  led  her  into  an  interior  apart* 
DBMrt;  where  Lady  Jane  gave  her  a  brief  account  of  everything  tkat  had  happened. 


CHAPTER  XIL 
Lady  Jane  now  thought  of  consulting  Ethelwald  what  measure  it  wouki  be  most  prudeoft  ftp 
idefit.  He  did  not,  however,  arrive  so  early  as  was  expected,  and  it  was  quite  evening  before 
he  oame,  when  he  informed  Lady  Jane  that  he  had  been  eet  on  particuiar  business  for  tiie 
beran  the  greatest  part  of  tbe  day,  who  iiad  been  in  a  most  violent  passion,  but  wouM  net 
lay  exactly  for  what,  still  at  tiaeies  execrating  the  Bame  of  Elgiva,  and  vowbg  vengeancs 
whenever  he  met  her  again. 

Ethelwald  advised  Lady  Jane  to  prevail  on  Elgiva  to  disguise  herself  carefrilly  and  to  leave 
the  eastle.  Shrewsbury  was  but  a  few  miles  off,  where  she  could  procure  a  conveyance  te 
take  her  to  any  of  her  friends,  who  would  undoubtedly  come  to  relieve  her  mother,  and  that.  If 
ibe  bed  sufficient  courage,  it  would  be  most  prudent  for  her  to  go  alone ;  for  two  people 
being  together  would  subject  them  to  observation. 

«*  But  how  can  she  leave  the  castle  unobserved  ?**  said  Lady  Jane. 

**  There  rests  the  diffieolty-4t  is  totally  impessiblo  fbr  her  to  go  out  at  the  portal.  Even 
tveva  I  the  person  vrho  guarded  tbe  door,  it  woukl  be  no  easy  task,  aa  there  are  sentinels  on 
the  draw- bridge  :  but  the  gate  has  two  new  attendants — determined  and  daring  men,  and  it 
Btiikes  flse  that  the  baron  has  some  desperate  deed  in  hand,  as  he  is  frequently  in  oonsuHatieii 


4S  THE  ROMANCIST  AND  NOVELISPS  LIBRARY. 

with  them,  or  with  two  others  of  equally  ferocious  aspect.  This  morning,  when  he  firoie,  be 
seemed  very  angry  that  he  had  slept  so  late.  While  I  was  preparing  something  which  be 
ordered,  I  missed  him  suddenly.  After  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  absence,  he  entered  tbe 
chamber  in  so  violent  a  passion  that  he  could  not  articulate  a  word.  It  immediately  struck  ■• 
that  you  had  released  this  lady,  but  from  what  he  attempted  to  utter  1  could  not  collect  uj* 
thing  satisfactory.  He  often  pronounced  Elgiva,  threatianing what  he  would  do;  aadwhaa 
he  was  able  to  speak,  he  said : — *  If  she  had  fled  from  the  castle,  which  he  believed  it  nm^ 
impossible  to  do,  there  yet  remained  a  way  to  be  revenged ;  for  it  was  still  in  his  power  i» 
wring  Elgiva's  heart.'  ** 

"Elgiva's  heart  !**  exclaimed  Lady  Jane;  "what  could  he  mean  by  that?  If  theyly 
beyond  his  barbarous  reach,  how  can  he  be  revenged  ?'* 

'*  Of  that  I  know  not,*'  said  Ethelwald ;  '*  but  be  assured  there  is  something  dreadfol  k 
his  mind.  But  I  will  proceed,  and  you  must  judge  whether  my  suspicions  are  ill  founded.  Ht 
ordered  me  to  take  horse  immediately  on  some  business,  and  return  as  soon  as  possibles  I 
obeyed.  I  was  gone  about  three  hours ;  and  when  I  came  back  was  informed  that  the  bsrai 
was  in  the  drawing-room.  Thither  I  hastened  to  acquaint  him  with  my  return,  but,  to  mf 
surprise,  found  the  door  fastened  on  the  inside^  and  the  baron  talking  very  loud.  What  he 
had  been  saying  I  know  not,  but  I  beard  a  strange  inan*s  voice  answer  him  these  words  >^ 

**  *  Were  I  as  once  you  knew  me,  you  would  as  soon  have  entered  a  lion's  den  as  to  hn* 
dared  to  treat  me  thus.  You  I  have  not  offended.  You  pretend  to  serve  the  same  king  m  t 
What,  then,  is  my  crime  ?  Answer  me,  Fitzosric ;  for  only  by  the  hisidious  arts  of  vamui^ 
treachery  could  I  have  fallen  into  your  power.' 

**  *  Away  with  him !  Treachery ! — Dares  he  say  this  in  my  presence  ?— Choke  the  Hud 
In  his  throat  r  said  Fitzosric. 

**  *  Are  you  a  man,'  resumed  the  stranger, '  to  treat  a  prisoner  thus  ?-*My  hands  coniM^ 
unable  to  defend  myself  against  your  assassins.  Baron,  this  deed  will  reflect  eternal  di^grsol 
on  you.  My  wrongs  will  mount  to  heaven,  and  ask  for  vengeance  there ;  my  life  you  wf 
rob  me  of,  but  my  honour  is  untainted.' 

"  A  confused  noise  now  rung  through  the  apartment  I  heard  the  clank  of  chains,  b^t 
could  not  clearly  distinguish  what  was  said.  At  last  all  was  silent,  and  I  retired  from  (he 
door,  fearful  he  should  discover  me  listening.  Whoever  the  prisoner  was,  he  was  confi|sd 
out  at  the  other  door. 

'*  Soon  after  the  baron  called  for  me.  When  I  approached  him  I  perceived  he  was  Buck 
agitated,  and  his  mind  so  much  engaged  on  what  had  happened,  that  he  seemed  quite  iaiU 
tentive  to  what  I  said;  and  thus  has  passed  the  time  till  now." 

**  Who  can  the  prisoner  be,  Ethelwald  ?  My  heart  is  solicitous  to  know  his  destiny.  Afi- 
tfaere  no  means  ?i*  said  Lady  Jane. 

'*  Alas !"  replied  Ethelwald,  **  I  am  not  in  his  confidence.  The  men  I  before  mentioned  «e 
his  assistants  in  this  affair;  and  you  know  it  would  not  be  prudent  to  mquire  any tblDftf 
them.     My  life,  I  dare  say,  would  be  the  forfeit" 

"What  is  to  be  done?" 

**  Submit  with  patience  to  all  heaven's  decrees ;  for  in  this  unfortunate  man's  cause  I  efli 
do  nothing ;  nor  where  he  is  confined  I  know  not  For  Elgiva— as  there  does  not  reiHua 
the  least  probability  of  her  escaping  at  the  castle  gate,  let  her,  when  night  has  wrapt  the 
baron  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  castle  in  sleep,  go  into  the  garden.  I  will  leave  the  door 
she  entered  this  place  at  open.  Give  her  this  key ;  it  will  open  a  door  about  lialf  way  douft 
the  wall  on  the  left  hand  side,  which  will  immediately  communicate  with  the  road  towardi 
Shrewsbury,  If  she  turns  to  the  right ;  and  my  prayers,  if  the  prayers  of  a  sincere  penitont 
can  avail,  will  be  for  her  safety." 

Lady  Jane  took  the  key  with  thanks,  and  he  departed.  She  then  returned  to  the  ladifl^ 
to  inform  them  of  her  proposition,  and  to  prepare  for  Elgiva's  departure,  which  took  up  torn 
time  and  consideration.  Elgiva's  heart  throbbed  with  transport  at  the  thought  of  releasiQ^ 
her  mother,  and  bringing  friends  to  vindicate  the  wrongs  which  Fitzosric  had  heaped  on  then; 
and  she  knew  she  could  now  quit  the  castle  with  more  saUsfaction,  as  her  mother  was  ttfe 
under  the  care  of  Lady  Jane. 

Elgiva's  cheerfulness  received  a  severe  shock  when  Lady  Jane  named  another  prisoner 
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She  called  to  remembrance  the  mournful  found  that  proceeded  from  the  watch-tower,  and 
vibrated  on  her  heart  when  she  met  Fitzosric  in  the  garden.  She  called  to  mind  the  agitation 
and  furprise  he  appeared  to  suffer  when  he  observed  she  tooli  notice  of  it.  The  sound  was 
■tin  In  her  ears,  and  she  related  to  Lady  Jane  the  effect  it  had  on  her  mind,  beseeching  her,  if 
it  was  in  her  power,  to  search  into  the  mystery  of  the  concealed  unfortunate  in  the  watch- 
tower,  and  trusted,  through  Ethelwald*s  means,  to  discover  who  the  prisoner  was.  Lady 
Jine  assured  her  no  pains  should  be  spared  to  discover  and  assist  the  prisoner  to  the  utmost 
of  her  power. 

The  castle  clock  had  struck  eleven,  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  castle  were  retired  to  rest. 
Elgiva*8  heart  beat  with  unusual  agitation,  but  when  the  hour  of  her  departure  arrived* 
the  took  the  key  that  was  to  lead  her  to  safety,  and,  wrapping  herself  up  in  a  long  dark  cloak 
gtvea  her  as  a  disguise  by  Lady  Jane,  and  embracing  them  alternately,  quitted  them>  whilo 
ih%  tears  started  in  their  eyes  at  parting. 


CHAPTER    XIII. 

Bivoai  we  proceed  to  ft>llow  the  steps  of  Elgiva,  it  will  be  necessary  to  revert  to  the  unfortu- 
ahto  Edric  Dragged  to  a  dismal  prison,  day  after  day  passed  on  without  his  being  able  to 
ascertain  where  he  was,  or  by  whose  order  he  was  confined.  He  was  constantly  attended  by 
two  men,  who  regularly  brought  him  food,  though  it  was  of  the  coarsest  quality.  If  he  spoko: 
to  them,  he  was  always  answered  in  an  insulting  and  vulgar  manner.  He  soon  perceived  they 
Were  too  much  the  creatures  of  their  wicked  employer  for  him  to  attempt  gaining  his  liberty 
by  the  promise  of  any  future  reward.  His  door  was  strongly  secured,  and  his  window  at  too 
gre4t  a  distance  from  the  floor  to  permit  him  to  ascertain  the  situation  in  which  his  prison 
stood.  In  this  miserable  manner  passed  away  several  weeks.  Day  after  day  lingered  away 
In  the  same  dismal  uncertainty.  Edric  grew  melancholy,  and  his  health  appeared  evidently 
on  the  decline. 

'  At  length  the  day  arrived  that  he  was  led  to  suppose,  by  the  conversation  and  manners  of 
bis  keepers,  that  he  should  be  liberated ;  but  he  was  astonished  to  find,  when  they  were  going 
to  lead  him  to  his  expected  fi'eedom,  that  his  hands  were  not  released  from  bis  chains,  and  he 
was  conveyed  down  stairs,  and  along  a  covered  passage,  till  he  entered  the  drawing-room  of 
St  Egbert's  Castle.  Here  his  amazement  was  redoubled,  and  his  heart  beat  with  unusual 
palpitation.  There  was  something  in  the  appearance  6f  that  room  that  was  perfectly  familiar 
to  his  eye  and  recollection,  though  he  knew  not  how  to  account  for  it ;  for  at  that  time  he  did 
not  know  he  was  in  St  Egbert's  Castle,  or  in  the  power  of  the  Baron  Fitzosric.  Yet  the 
paintings  in  the  superb  apartment  claimed  his  attention  ;  and  a  secret  veneration,  mixed  with 
anxiety,  flUed  his  heart,  and  caused  him  to  sigh,  for  reasons  he  could  not  account  for. 

After  he  had  waited  about  half  an  hour  the  haughty  Fitzosric  entered.  Then,  and  not 
till  then,  did  he  discover  who  had  so  treacherously  waylaid  and  detained  him ;  but  could  form 
no  conjecture  why  he  had  acted  so,  as  Fitzosric  had  sworn  allegiance  to  the  Conqueror,  and. 
had  withdrawn  himself  fh>m  the  confederacy.  How,  then,  or  why,  servants  of  the  same  king 
conid  Fitzosric  dare  to  secure  and  detain  him  ?  They  started  at  the  sight  of  each  other ;  and. 
the  baron,  expecting  to  crush  the  youthful  warrior  with  a  display  of  his  greatness  and  power, 
loaded  him  with  invective  and  reproaches,  which  Edric  received  and  replied  to  with  forbear. 
ance.  At  length  Fitzosric  wa^  so  exasperated  with  rage  and  disappointment  for  the  unac* 
ooantable  disappearance  of  Ellen,  that  he  was  about  to  sacrifice  Edric  to  his  resentment  with. 
bis  own  hand ;  a  moment's  thought,  however,  changed  his  determbiation  -,  he  ordered  him 
from  his  presence. 

The  mysterious  escape  of  Ellen  tortured  Fitzosric  to  the  soul.  He  could  not  imagine  how 
it  could  have  been  effected.  No  one  was  privy  to  her  confinement ;  he  himself  was  the  only 
person  who  had  ever  attended  her ;  the  key  of  her  prison  was  never  suffered  to  be  out  of  his 
possession.  To  account  for  her  disappearance  was  impossible ;  yet  believing  she  must  be 
somewhere  concealed  in  the  castle,  all  his  investigation  and  search  was  useless. 

It  was  thus  enraged  that  he  ordered  the  prisoner  Edric  to  be  conducted  to  him,  and  was 
about  to  plunge  the  dagger  into  the  breast  of  the  unhappy  youth,  when  a  moment's  recoUee* 
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tion  made  him  drop  his  hand ;  for,  during  this  interview,  he  had  gized  tm  Edrte  wth 
tbns  unfelt  before ;  and  he  imagined  in  him  he  beheld  the  ghost  of  his  once-loved  friwd  (ir 
every  feature  of  Lord  Wallingford  glowed  on  his  oountenaooe),  which  uniMrvod  his  warn,  aoi 
prevented  his  giving  the  blow.  He  ordered  Edric  from  his  presence,  yet  dctenniiied  he  simM 
die  by  poison. 

After  the  men  had  re-conancted  Edric  to  his  prison*  they  retoned  to  reeehre  FStsosrial9i 
orders.  He  revealed  his  intentions,  desiring  them  to  give  Edric  a  powerful  poiiaa  hi  Ul 
beverage,  and  the  men  departed  to  obey  his  orders. 


CHAPTER   XIV. 

Eloiva,  possessed  of  the  key,  which  she  fondly- flattered  herself  would  soon  deliver  her  firoa 
the  Castle  of  St  Egbert,  hastened  to  obey  the  direction  given  her  by  Lady  Jane,  and  direeted 
her  steps  through  the  garden  where  she  had  tnet  Fftcesric,  and  remembered  once  haviog 
heard  a  voice  in  complaint,  which  apparently  proceeded  from  a  watch-iower  at  the 
extremity  of  the  garden,  and  at  a  considerable  distance  from  the  castie.  She  dM  not 
diately  recoDect  the  way  Fltzosric  led  her  towards  the  tower ;  but  when  she  reached  te 
garden  of  the  castle,  the  complaining  vmce  recurred  to  her  memory,  and  die  sighed  a  wUk 
that  it  was  in  her  power  to  assist  the  person  she  supposed  was  there  confined.  But  her 
liberty  was  her  dearest  object,  and  toQ  precious  to  neglect  for  anything  else ',  and  she 
about  the  garden,  hoping  to  find  the  outlet  described  by  Lady  Jane. 

She  pursued  her  way  beneath  the  garden  wall,  foncying  it  to  be  the  tight  path  ;  bat  mi 
surprised  to  find  it  soon  terminated,  and  the  avenue  leading  therefrom  condncted  her  ioli  a 
thicket  of  trees,  almost  inextricable,  into  which  many  walks  joined  as  a  maze,  whidi  peifl«nA 
her,  and  she  began  to  imagine  there  was  no  end  to  the  pursuit. 

She  had  walked  for  near  an  hour,  and  grew  fotigaed  with  her  excursion,  and  at  that  tiM 
fancied  herself  far  distant  from  the  castle ;  for  her  mind  was  too  much  occu|Bied  by  her 
troubles  to  make  any  particular  observations;  when,  suddenly  raishig  her  head,  she 
the  tower  of  St  Egbert's  Castle,  and  perceived  she  was  just  entering  the  avenue  d 
leading  to  the  back  gate ;  there  also  appeared  a  light  in  Fltzosric's  chamber,  and  one  ia  ttat 
she  lately  occupied. 

Fearful  of  approaching  too  near,  she  again  quitted  the  castle,  wondering  by  what 
chance  or  neglect  she  had  returned  to  it,  and  soon  found  another  walk,  which  she  was 
mined  to  trace,  hoping  it  would  be  more  fortunate  than  the  former.  But,  in  the  end,  Hrfl 
proved  of  as  little  effect  as  the  preceding ;  for,  after  a  walk  of  some  length,  she  again  sawd» 
was  within  a  few  paces  of  St  Egbert's  Castle,  and  ttie  h'ght  still  remained  burning  in  Fkf- 
osric's  room. 

Her  vexation  was  now  extreme,  and  she  began  to  imagine,  if  there  was  a  posribility  sC 
enchantment,  that  the  castle  must  be  under  its  influence ;  for  the  fiuther  she  believed  hersdf 
from  it,  the  nearer  she  always  found  herself.  Fatigue  obliged  her  to  find  some  place  whem 
she  might  rest,  and  sorrow  and  disappointment  claimed  their  Jiseeadancy,  and  pressed  to  be 
indulged.  She  therefore  retired  for  a  few  minutes  to  an  arbour  to  vent  her  tean,  and  Mt 
from  her  fatigue,  where  she  hoped  she  might  not  be  observed. 

The  night  was  unusually  serene — the  wind  had  ceased  to  bloWi«-«caroe  a  leaf  nodded  «b 
the  trees — all  nature  seemed  lulled  to  «oft  repose.  So  calm  a  silence  prevailed^  that  the  leaifc 
noise  might  be  heard ;  and  as  Fltzosric  often  walked  out  by  night  in  his  garden,  her  km 
redoubled  lest  she  might  be  discovered,  and  again  feel  the  iron  rod  of  his  arhitraiy  power:  tut 
he  had  retired  ta  rest — his  tyranny  slept—his  vengeance  was  satiated. 

When  somewhat  recovered  she  again  determined  to  seek  the  outlet  deecribed,  and  1!^^fc^ 
her  escape. 

Unknowing  which  path  would  lead* her  to  the  desfared  pfaice,  she  yielded  liereaiiee  te  Piwfi* 
dence,  and  took  the  first  path  that  presented  itselC  Aeoordingly  she  enterad  that  'epptaibe  to 
her,  and  found  it  wound  by  a  variety  nftnvnings  to  the  left,  k  was  entM^  sinistmdiwed 
with  trees!,  hiasmnch  as  the  light  of  a  brilliant  moon  was  unable  to  penetn^ ;  and  she  tmreried 
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li^deepeaiiig  gloom  wUbMoret  drood;  fear  aocdbrated  ker  tttpf,  amd  the  iwopt  the  ground 
frith  rapidity 

Again  tlie  unhappy  Elgiva  was  dMinod  to  meet  with  dieappofaitmeut ;  fer  the  path  did  not 
vtadi  the  wall,  but  to  her  infinite  anrpiife  she  peroeiTcd  it  was  terminated  by  the  watch-tower, 
v^ch  she  believed  to  bo  at  the  farthest  extremity  of  the  garden ;  and,  looking  back,  the  castle 
md  lights  were  not  to  be  discovered. 

Breathless  with  terror  and  despair,  she  thought  of  resting  herself  fw  a  short  time  on  the 
ilepf  ascending  to  the  watch-tower,  to  gain  composure  and  to  endeavour  to  ascertain  where 
the  door  was  situated  in  the  wall  tlut  would  favour  her  escape  from  the  garden. 

She  was  just  going  to  scat  herself,  when  her  apprehensions  were  powerfully  alarmed  on 
dbierving  the  door  was  open.  The  wish  to  escape,  and  the  hope  of  doing  so  this  way,  induced 
her  to  embrace  the  opportunity  before  her.  She  entered  the  tower,  and  turned  to  the  left, 
where  appeared  a  small  room  with  one  window,  the  easement  of  which  was  open,  and  looked 
towards  the  river  Severn ;  a  chair  wai  placed  near  the  window,  as  if  some  one  had  lately  been 
contemplating  the  beauties  of  a  calm  moon->light  night,  and  the  soft  murmuring  of  the  tide  as 
It  flowed  against  the  shore.  Overcome  by  various  conjecture^  she  sunk  down  f  n  the  chahf, 
bbpkig  to  traniquillize  ber  troubled  spirits.  She  observed  tho  moon  playing  on  the  bosom  of 
tha  water,  as  it  softly  rippled  beneath  Tall  was  hushed  as  deiith,  excepting  only  the  slight  swell 
which  roiled  towards  the  shore,  now  some  way  retreated  from  its  banks,  and  whose  gentle 
nurmttrs  soothed  her  troubled  spfaritaialo  amehuicholy  calm.  A  few  minutes  ehpsed,  and 
she  heard  the  castle  clock  strike  one— and  it  sounded  at  a  great  distaneew 

While  she  was  aUeatlvely  watching  the  motion  of  the  water,  and  Hstenfaig  with  eagerness 
to  the  roost  trifling  somad,  she  fancied  she  heard  a  slight  noises  Her  heart  beat  with  alarm, 
fearful  that  her  retreat  had  been  diaoovcred.  The  distanoe  from  the  window  to  the  ground 
was  too  great  for  her  to  aHempI  tor  leap  thence  with  safety ;  yt  she  determined  to  do  that,  if 
then  were  no  other  moans.  She  listened  to  convince  herself:  she  was  sore  the  sound  could 
■ot  bo  fsnoy.  It  approached  nearer,  and  her  heart  trembled  wkh  every  dreadful  appro- 
baasion.  She  now  distiaetly  heard  tho  sound  of  A>otsteps-Boar  her  ;  she  Hierefore  arose  and 
dbrew  near  the  door,  close  to  wbidi  appeared  a  winding  staireasoy  iUuniMd  only  by^the  moon» 
She  drew  aside  from  observation,  and  stood  behind  the  door,  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  her 
alarm*  She  then  saw  two  men  cautiously  descend  tho  stakn,  bearing  another,  apparently 
JBft^s,  on  their  shoulders.  At  this  mysterioiss  traasae^n  terror  almost  overcame  every 
Ihoulty ;  but  all  her  bopeao#  liberty,  perfaiqM  of  Ufe  and  that  of  her  mother,  depended  on  the 
•lertion  of  the  present  moment ;  and  she'  sommoned  all  tho  courage  she  was  mistress  of,  to 
aatfr*  her  io  a  time  which  appeaned  so  fhli  of  evil 

When  the  men  lud  reached  tho  feot  of  the  stairs,  they  opened  a  door  which  led  towards  the 
Xiver,  and  they  again  descended  several  steps.  Elgiva  was  too  RMich  concerned  at  this  strange 
gpectacle  to  omit  observing  its  termination,  happy  that  they  had  left  the  door  open,  which,  in 
all  probability,  might  favour  her  escape.  She  therelbre  crept  softly  down  the  steps,  cautiously 
watching  the  men,  who  were  making  towards  the  water !  but  when  she  reached  the  pathway 
that  the  water  had  not  long  left,  she  ran  as  swift  as  possible,  impatient  to  leave  the  castle ;  yet 
mindful  of  what  was  done  with  tho  body,  she  crept  behind  a  tree^  beyond  the  observation  of 
the  men,  whom  ahe  saw  precipitate  the  body  they  were  carrying  into  the  water.  They  then 
hastily  returned  to  the  watch-tower  ;  and  she  fancied  she  heard  them  bar  the  door  of  that 
plaee. 

Her  anxiety  and  curiosity  were  now  drawn  towards  the  body,  which  she  saw  floating  towards 
her;  and  she  could  not  leave  the  spot  till  she  had  elucidated  the  truth  of  the  m}'8teriou8  affair 
ahe  had  just  witnessed.  She  had  not  a  doubt  but  this  wis  the  unfortunate  person  mentioned 
by  Ethelwald  to  Lady  Jane. 

In  a  few  moments  the  floating  corse  passed  her,  and  a  soft  wave  washed  it  on  shore  at  a 
abort  distance  from  her,  and  there  left  it 

Elgiva  wrapped  her  doak  round  her,  and  flew  to  the  spot  But  what  words  can  convey 
her  astonishment  and  distraction  when  she  found  it  was  the  body  of  her  beloved  Edric  ?  Frantic, 
ahe  dragged  his  sad  vemains  farther  on  the  shore ;  then  knelt  beside  him  in  anguish  and  agony. 
She  kissed  his  lips— ahe  invoked  his  dear  Bama-^q>oatedly  shepreseed  his  hand  to  her  bosom 

I' 
■'  \ 
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—her  0D}y  fnend  waf  lost— for  in  the  hopes  of  findmg  £dx1c  were  all  their  ezpeetatioDs  of 
liberty  centred. 

While  Elgiva  was  thus  employed,  she  felt  a  warmth  glow  about  Edric !  It  might  be  fonev; 
but  she  tkought  she  heard  him  sigh.  **  Perhaps  he  is  not  dead  !"  exclaimed  she ;  **  he  might  yet 
be  restored ,  but,  alas  !  there  is  no  one  to  assist  me  !  Heaven,  in  its  mercy,  aid  me  to  save  his, if 
life  yet  lingers  about  his  heart/'  Again  she  pressed  his  hand.  His  pulse  beat— her  heart  a- 
2>erienced  a  ray  of  hope  :  for  he  had  been  such  a  short  time  in  the  water,  that  if  be  was  not  dead 
before  he  was  cast  in  there,  she  flattered  herself  he  might  yet  be  saved.  The  distressing  situstioo 
she  was  in,  and  the  ardent  desire  she  had  to  save  him,  gave  her  increase  of  strength.  She  railed 
him  from  the  earth,  and  leaning  his  head  against  her  shoulder,  was  convinced  she  did  not  mii- 
take.  The  dear  object  of  her  care  sighed  heavily,  which  made  her  again  call  upon  his  otite. 
The  sound  of  her  well-known  voice  recalled  the  almost  fleeting  spirit  of  Edric ;  he  opened  his 
eyes,  looked  wildly  round,  and  said,  **  Where  am  I? — who  are  you? — sure  it  is  all  a  dream T 

New  terrors  now  assailed  Elgiva ,  she  was  afraid  the  men  might  return  from  the  watch- 
tower,  and  they  would  be  both  again  taken.  Her  joy  at  hearing  him  speak  was  nearly  pro. 
.  ductive  of  as  bad  consequences  as  when  she  thought  he  was  dead.  Edric  soon  discovered  her 
under  the  disguise,  and,  as  well  as  he  was  able,  returned  thanks  to  heaven  for  sending  her  to 
him.  With  some  difficulty  she  assbted  him  to  rise;  and  then  it  was  that  she  experieoeeda 
happiness  unfelt  before ;  she  led  him  to  the  tree,  where  he  rested  a  few  seconds,  while  she  has- 
tily told  him  what  she  had  seen,  and  urged  him  to  fly  from  that  spot  as  soon  as  possible,  lot 
they  should  be  pursued. 

**  That,"  replied  he,  **  shall  soon  be  done ;  let  me  but  oast  my  eyee  around,  that  I  maj 
Ascertain  what  part  of  the  country  I  am  in,  and  I  shall  soon  find  friends  to  relieve  my  wtats* 
I  know  who  detained  me  !  my  inveterate  enemy,  Fitzosric  f* 

**  At  St  Egbert's  castle?"  replied  Elgiva,  **  therefore  you  know  the  river  that  flows  at  our 
feet  is  the  Severn*  Oh  !  let  us  bless  the  mercy  that  preserved  you ;  and  let  us  hasten  ay 
beloved  Edric,  from  this  place,  if  you  are  able,  for  I  have  much  to  reveal,  and  much  to  dread." 
"  St  Egbert's  castle,"  said  Edric.  **  is  not  more  than  six  miles  from  Shrewsbury ;  there  I 
have  friends  that  shall  soon  revenge  my  wrongs,  and  level  the  castle  of  the  proud  tyrant  with 
the  earth." 

**  First  you  must  hear  what  I  have  to  relate,"  replied  Elgiva,  **  and  then  take  your  mea- 
sures accordingly.  I  have  just  escaped  thence  in  hopes  of  finding  you  to  redress  our  wMk* 
tunes,  and  there  my  dear  mother  awaits  your  coming  to  release  her." 

*'  I  can  walk  now,**  he  eagerly  replied,  scarcely  able  to  articulate,  for  his  heart  swelled  with 
anger  when  he  found  Elgiva  had  escaped  thence,  and  that  the  amiable  Ellen  was  there  widtiss 
ills  powerful  arm  to  redress  her  wrongs.  The  idea  inspired  him  with  strength— *<  Let  ns  be 
gone,'*  said  he ;  **  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost ;  the  treacherous  baron  shall  soon  experience  mj 
vengeance." 

Without  saying  more  they  rose  to  depart ;  and  soon  as  they  traversed  the  shore  beneath 
the  impending  cliffs  they  came  to  a  road  which  Edric  immediately  recollected.  They  panned 
their  journey  with  all  possible  despatch,  and  arrived  safely  at  Shrewsbury,  where  Edric  was 
welcomed  with  every  demonstration  of  joy  and  friendship,  by  Sir  Bernard  Melbourne  and  bii 
lady,  under  whose  hospitable  roof  the  fair  stranger  and  her  lover  recovered  from  their  flitigiiei. 
The  next  day,  after  their  morning  repast,  Edric  related  to  his  friends  the  circumstaneei 
under  which  he  had  fallen  into  the  baron's  power.  After  describing  his  interview  with  Fitzonk 
he  proceeded  :— 

'*  While  I  was  musing  in  my  cell,  two  of  my  gaolers  came,  and  took  off  my  irons.  I  was 
in  hopes  they  were  going  to  liberate  me  ;  but  when  I  asked  tlfe  question,  one  of  them  iDse- 
'ently  replied, '  It  is  the  baron's  order ;  and  I  suppose  he  thinks  those  irons  will  be  in  the  way.' 
I  could  not  imagine  what  could  be  the  reason  of  so  strange  an  action,  but  supposed  there  was 
some  ill  meant ;  and  I  determined  to  be  on  my  guard. 

*'  Soon  after,  another  man  came  in,  with  two  goblets  of  wine,  and  they  began  drinking.    I 

had  not  tasted  anything  but  wisiter  during  my  confinement.     They  entered  into  conveisation 

whb  each  other,  and  soon  almost  emptied  their  glasses,  when  one  of  them,  turning  to  me, 

Mid,^' Indeed  air  ipify  you;  you  have  lived  ver^  UVsteftft  ^ou.^have  been  here;  and  I  am 
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Mwrry  it  bat  not  been  in  my  power  to  make  it  better.  Will  you  please  to  drink  with  ut  ?*  I 
expressed  my  thanks,  and  drank  what  remained  in  one  of  the  glasses ;  when  another  of  them 
«sid — '  Oavfy,  you  have  three  or  four  bottles  below — give  him  one— -the  baron  shall  never  know 
lie  has  had  anything  but  water  for  me ;  and  I  wish,  with  all  my  heart,  it  may  do  him  good, 
Imr  he  wants  something  to  cheer  him.' 

**  *  Ay,  willingly,'  replied  the  first ;  and  ran  to  fetch  it.  He  soon  returned,  and,  drawing 
the  cork,  said--*  There,  sir ;  you  will  acknowledge  you  never  tasted  better  in  all  your  life  ;' 
<and  began  pouring  some  out,  I  again  expressed  my  thanks ;  but  said  I  did  not  wish  for  any 
more  at  present ;  if  he  would  leave  me  a  glass,  I  would  help  myself  presently — as  I  hoped  it 
would  be  a  means  of  procuring  me  a  night's  rest,  which,  from  the  trouble  I  had  experienced, 
I  stood  much  in  need  of. 

"  My  request  was  complied  with.  They  set  me  a  glass,  and,  very  cheerfully  bidding  ai9 
good  night,  soon  after  retired.     I  did  not  see  any  one  till  about  two  hours  after.** 

**  As  soon  as  they  left  me,  my  suspicions  were  very  busy.  Their  unusual  kindness  created 
^prehensions.  I  began  to  fancy  the  baron  knew  of  all  this,  and  that  his  design  was  to  take 
me  ofif  by  poison,  and  I  determined  to  be  very  cautious,  and,  if  there  was  possibly  a  way  of 
deceiving  them,  to  dive  into  their  intentions.  I  poured  out  some  of  the  wine— I  examined  it 
•^  looked  very  thick— I  tasted  it,  and  found  my  suspicions  were  just,  for  it  had  a  very  nau* 
aeous  taste.  Yet  I  wished  Ihem  to  believe  I  had  drank  some ;  and  for  this  r«A9on  I  poured 
4>ut  a  full  glass,  and  stepping  on  the  chair,  my  hand  just  reached  the  window,  and  I  poured 
the  contents  through  it ;  and  so  with  a  second. 

'*  When  Oswy  entered  my  prison  it  was  near  dark.  I  thought  he  appeared  visibly  disap- 
pointed when  he  saw  me  sitting  there.  He  took  up  ^he  bottle,  and  looking  at  it,  shook  hit 
bead  very  craftily — *  Ah,  sir,'  said  he,  'it  b  no  use  giving  you  wine  ;  you  have  not  drank  much, 
I  see.'—*  My  friend,*  I  replied,  *  I  am  fearful  of  its  hurting  me.  You  well  know  I  have  been 
long  unused  to  it ;  but  1  have  drank  almost  a  pint,  and  mean  to  drink  another  glass  before  I 
«Ieep»  which  will  not  be  long,  for  I  never  felt  so  drowsy  in  all  my  life.' 

**  *  I  thought  I  perceived  a  secret  pleasure  spread  exultingly  over  his  face  when  I  told  him 

.  I  felt  drowsy.    My  mind  felt  so  confident  that  what  I  sutpected  was  jutt,  or  I  thould  have 

been  shocked  at  tuspecting  any  one  would  have  been  guilty  of  what  my  wretched  utuatioa 

prompted  me  to  imagine.    *  Well,  then,'  said  he,  '  I  will  bid  you  good  night ;  and  do  not  be 

iparing  of  the  wine,  for  I  will  try  to  bring  you  tome  more  to-morrow.' 

**  I  thanked  him,  and  returned  his  wish  of  good  night ;  and  he  left  me. 

**  Still  it  run  in  my  mind  that  some  design  was  a-foot.  Osw/s  looks  bespoke  it.  The  snr- 
prite  he  felt  at  seeing  me— his  examining  the  bottle — the  scrutinizing  eye  he  cast  when  reproving 
me  for  not  drinking  more— -and  the  pleasure  he  seemed  to  feel  when  I  told  him  I  was  drowsy 
—made  me  believe  my  suspicions  were  confirmed. 

'*  I  poured  out  another  glass,  and  served  it  as  I  had  done  the  two  former ;  then  about  half 
a  glass,  and  set  it  by  my  bed-side ;  and  throwing  myself  down  in  my  clothes,  waited  the  event ; 
Ibr  I  resolved  not  to  suffer  sleep  to  close  my  eyes  till  I  discovered  whether  my  suspicions  were 
Just  or  unjust. 

I  heard  a  clock  at  a  distance  strike  twelve,  and  I  thought  I  heard  voices  whispering  at  the 
door,  which  confirmed  me  that  my  conjectures  were  right,  for  it  was  an  hour  that  they  never 
before  had  come  to  me.  Time  went  on,  till  I  suppose  it  wanted  about  a  quarter  to  one»  when 
Oswy  and  another  cautiously  entered  with  a  lamp,  and  set  it  on  the  table. 

**  Oswy  then  said,  '  All  is  safe.  Look,  he  has  not  left  above  half  a  glass  in  the  bottle ;  and 
«ee,  he  had  not  power  to  drink  any  more,  for  there  stands  the  glass  with  some  by  his  bed-side. 
Now  sleep  secure.  Baron  Fitzosric,  for  thy  enemy  is  dead.  Had  he  fifty  lives,  what  he  has 
drank  would  silence  all ;  for  I  put  enough  in,  lest  he  should  fancy  something  by  my  offering 
him  the  wine  ;  and  therefore  half  a  glass  would  have  quieted  him  if  he  had  touched  no  more* 
So  now  carry  him  down  stairs,  and  throw  him  into  the  river.* 

**  The  other  ruffian  advanced  towards  me,  and  touched  my  hand—*  Oswy,'  said  he,  '  he  is 
not  yet  cold  !* 

<'  *  No  matter,'  replied  the  other,  *  he'll  soon  be  so.' 

"  They  then  lifted  me  up,  and  I  feigned  as  if  I  were  Tea\V^  ^««A.    \^^&T«vcsv«wA.NftVs« 
they  meant  to  throw  me  into  the  river,  for  I  could  twlm  ^«a\,  eAidi  c«n2y^  in«a>Q%\j«^«^'^'»*' 
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**  Tfan  clodk  ttniok  one,  and  they  descended  the  »Uuri  with  ne,  and  walked  cbwa  Id  Hkt 
vater*  where  they  threw  me  in,  and  departed. 

•*  When  in  the  water  1  held  my  breath,  and  floated  a  small  distance,  ftiarftU  tiiat  ik&f 
Blight  see  if  I  made  any  exertion.  At  length  a  wave,  and  a  little  efkfi  of  my  own,  oaet  ae 
on  shore.  I  opened  my  eyes  to  see  if  the  men  were  there ;  to  my  comfort '  they  were  not ; 
but  I  fionnd  somebody  advancing  towards  me,  and,  fearful  the  penon  might  he  otieof  Fits* 
Offic'e  people,  1  closed  them  again,  and  lay  a»  if  I  were  dead. 

**  But  hew  shall  I  express  my  astonishment  and  joy,  when  the  person  approached^  to  hwr 
the  voice  of  my  long -sought  Elgiva.     You  know  the  rest." 

Elgiva  then  gave  a  minute  detail  of  all  that  happened  to  herself  and  to  her  mother,  and  if 
all  the  mysterious  occurrenees  in  the  castle  during  her  stay.  Edric,  swelling  with  rage  attd 
indignation,  vowed  that  the  detested  castle  should  be  destroyed.  **  HoId>  Edric,'^said  Elgin, 
*' while  you  breathe  revenge  for  our  injuries,  forget  not  that  my  mother  and  Lady  Jan<  an 
there,  and  might  perhaps  foil  victims-  to  Fitzosric'a  fury.  But  listen,  I  have  that  to  tell  yM 
which  deeply  affects  you. 

**  I  have,  related  to  you  hew,  in  flying  from  Fitzosric,  I  discovered  the  retreat  ot  Ltif 
Jbae,  till  then  believed  to  be  murdered,  and  every  one  irmly  supposed  her  wandeeing'  spirit 
walked  in  the  castle.  I  have  explained  my  tenor,  and  her  geodnees  in  preservings  me^  Md 
reiftoring  my  mother.  Edric,  Lady  Jane,  widow  of  Lord  Walliogford,  is  ...  .  yenrmettisr. 
YoM  are  the  child  which,  on  her  second  marriage  with  Fltaosnc»  stood  in  hie  way  to  tie 
estate,  and  who  it  was  necessary  should  full  a  viethn  to- his  avarice  and  ambition.'' 

The  countenaoee  of  Edrie  exhibited  every  mark  of  astonishaient,  anxiety,  and  joy.  He 
4k>Qbted  his  8<}n8ee— he  faneied  it  all  an  illusion— ^the  obscure  Edrio  the  heir  of  Lord  WtSb^ 
lord  I — Oh  1  it  was  toe  mueh  to  credit— too  much  to  support.  Then  the  many  affietkii»- 
ibe  cruel  treatment  Lady  Jane  had  sufleved,  which  made  has  heart  sink  while  i^iva  nhiid 
them— Now  that  mach-wronged  wooMm  was  declared,  to  be — his  mother  1— Hie  heart  wis 
breaking  at  the  recollection  of  her  suflbrings,  and  the  tease  rushed  to  his  eyes  as  he  vowed  t» 
radress  her  wrongiL 

Sir  Bernard  Melheutne  eongmulated hfan  en  the  discovery  of  his  fimiily,  and  advindthe 
yettthful  warrior  to  aheek  hia  impetuosity;  ae  the  lives  ef  Lady  Rosenberg  and  Lady  Jlne, 
might  (ail  a  sacrifice  to  his  ftiry  if  they  attacked  St  Egbert's  Castle.  **  Let  me,"*  mUtWr 
Bernard,  '*  who  have  numbered  more  jwars  than  you,  be  an  adviser.  Endeavour  te  gin 
admittance  by  stratagem.  Take  with  yon  a  chosen  band,  in  whose  fidelity  you  can  rely.  I 
will  be  one ;  and  let  your  assault  be  at  night,  when  all  in  the  castle  are  hushed  in  sleep* 
Elgiva  has  the  key  of  the  garden ;  that  will  let  us  in  unobserved;  and  we  will  tak^  caretebe 
ef  soffitfieBt  force  to  repel  their  attacks." 

Measures  were  accordingly  agreed  on,  for  no  time  wae  to  be  lost     They  first  deffpstehed 
■a.  messenger  to  Lord  Rosenberg,  desiring  his  immediate  attendance. 

Sir  Bernard's  proposal  was  tot  call  together  about  fifty  friends,  to  enter  the  castle  gardar  if 
possible.  A  body  of  troope  were  ten  to  surround  it,  to  assist  if  these  who  bad  gidned  Ike 
interior  met  with  opposition,  and,  upon  a  signal  given,  to  commence  an  attack  upon  the  casfle. 
Elgiva  expkioed,  as  well  as  she  was  able,  the  way.  By  the  direction  in  which  the  watcb- 
tonev  stood,  they  supposed  the  gate  was  in  the  wall  proceeding  thence  to  the  castle ;  and,  u 
it  waa  defenceless  at  lew  water,  thought  to  defer  their  operations  till  midnight,  when  tk^ 
might  more  easily  reeonnoitre  the  situation  ef  the  place,  and  attack  it  while  all  were  soak 
i»  sleep. 

Sir  Bernard  then  smilingly  said  to  Elgiva,  "  We  cannot  hope  for  your  attending  us,  *v*ltmM 
the  great,  atfeetion  yoji  have  for  yonr  mother  should  inspire  you  with  courage,  and  the  hope 
to  release  her.  I  cmi  scarcely  desire  it ;  but,  perhaps,  when  in  the  garden  yen  mention,  yoa 
night  be  able  to  conduct  us  more  easily  into  the  castle." 

**  It  would  grieve  me,"  replied  Elgiva,  **  to  suppose  you  could  for  one  moment  imagine  me 
wanting  in  affection  er  detire  of  preserving  my  mother,  and  the  inestimable  Lady  Jane,  ia 
"^  whose  cause  I  feel  as  if  inspired.  I  endure  the  greatest  anxiety  to  return  to  them.  I  wUl 
attend  you,  though  I  know  no  more  of  the  entrance  into  the  garden  than  that  from  it.  The 
gate  hi  the  wall  en  the  left  hand  I  could  not  discover^  but  the  watch-tower  terminated  the 
iMt  patl|  I  pursned.  ShouM.  we  gain  admittance  into  the  garden,  perhaps  I  could  not  be  aUe 
iff  enter  the  ca$tHe;  however,  I  will  willingly  accompany  you," 
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fSk  BevaartmklMociL  to  cate  «compgfeeut1^>ret-ef  fMendi,  and  fkuMMd  the  otUok  on  the 
eastle  by  the  tide  of  the  watch-tower.  The  tide  would  be  retreating  at  midnight,  and  the 
mMn  wenld  be  only  reaiieg  above  the  turrets  x>f  the  eastle,  eo  that  whoever  passed  beneath 
tbv  wan  would  be  hi  Ibe  ^utde,  and-fbey  oonld  walk  oa  the  shore  vnpercelved.  Edrie,  Elgiva> 
AMI  49ir  Bertiard«  wHh  a  party  ef  Mends,  would  eiplore^he  g«ke  in  the  waU,  and,  if  they  oouU 
get  admittance  there,  force  their  way  into  the  castle.  The  party  that  were  to  surround  it 
wifreto  take  every  one  prisenef  who  attempted  to  escape. 

The  plan  beingthus  a^losted,  0hr  Behiard  left  Edrie  wMle  he  went  to  collect  his  iriends, 
Bsd  returned  in  abotft  fevr  hours  after  with  a  laige  body  of  them,  le  the  ameimt  ef  forty  pes^ 
ioia  of  distinction,  who  beheld  the  long  absent  Edrie,  their  Ihvmnite  leader,  with  every  asaris 
ofTCipeet  atnd  affeefieii,  and  vowed  to  support  his  eause ;  and  aft  eleven  o'dock  they  dii* 
mounted,  and  left  their  horses  to  the  care  of  some  attendants,  while  they  pvooeeded  to  seweh 
for  n  entrance  into  tiie  garden  ef  8t  Egbert*!  eastle. 

Proceei&ig  along  1^  wall,  they  examined  every  pier  they  oame  to,  but  bo  deer  prasented 
ItMift  The  lefty  towers  of  the  eaitle  of  FHzosrie  "in  sullen  mir)esty  now-  reared  above  their 
heads,  and  they  feared  they  had  passed  the  door ;  but,  upon  examination,  they  found  an  ania* 
rent  breach  in  the  wall,  which  made  them  suppose  it  would  open  into  the  garden. 

The  key  in  Elgiva's  possession  was  applied,  and,  to  their  infinite  joy,  it  opeaed  hite  tho 
g«deo  ef  the  castle ;  and  filgtva  was  oertata  Aie  had  passed  it  the  sdght  before,  previou  to 
her  apprehending  that  she  had  mistook  the  path  that  led  thereto.  Edrie,  Elgiva,  and  Sir 
Bernard,  and  their  friends,  entered  the  gate^  and  the  latter  coooealed  tiiemsdvea  in  the  a<iya* 
ceat  ariwurs,  to  prevent  any  alarm. 

The  path  into  which  this  gate  led  was  immediately  against  the  door  'Of  the  castle  that 
sereened  Elgiva  when  ilhe  fled  from  the  baron,  and  she  was  astowished  to  think  how  she  ooald 
miss  it  wiwn  she  wanted  to  effect  her  escape ;  Imt,  nponexamUiatlon,  it  was  painted  so  exactly 
like  the  wall,  that  the  difBcuHy  of  discovering  it  was  easily  aocoooted  iir. 

She  advanced  alone  to  the  doer  of  the  tsastle.  Hope  animated  her  spirits,  and  gave  her 
strength ;  but,  to  her  great  distress,  the  door  was  fastened.  Edrie  and  Elgiva  returned  to 
thUveoesB  where  they  left  Shr  Bernard,  to  consider  how  it  was  most  Uhely  to  saoeeod. 

While  wafting  there  She  fended  she  heard  the  door  open,  and,  leekhig  again,  thought  ahtt 
perceived  it  close.  She  dreaded  Fitzosrie,  but  did  net  appvehcMd  4ie  woaAd  advance  firom  that 
p«t  tif  the  eastle.  However,  she  again  ventured  to  try  t^  door,  and,  to  her  infinite  joy,  fsood 
it  yield  to  her  hand. 

Elgiva,  followed  by  Edrie,  Sir  Bernard,  and  three  others,  found  an  entrance  to  the  castle^ 
aid  easily  pursued  their  way  to  that  part  of  it  -wliiefti  led  to  the  nvrth  chambers. 

While  they  were  pursuing  their  course  up  stairs,  Elgiva  fancied  she  heard  tbe  asond  of 
footatept^  which  eehoed  tm  the  marble  pavement.    Apprehensiw  of -danger,  ahe  besought  them 
to  stand  aside,  fearful  it  might  be  Fitzosrie,  who  was  the  person  ever  uppermost  in  her  thoughCi 
wheft  she  suspected  any  danger. 

"They  drew  aside,  and  plainly  heard  the  sound  of  footsteps  approaohing  mora  near  At  length 
a  Ibrm  appeared,  sutficient  to  overeoiM  the  firmest  heart  with  lernor.  It  was  Lady  Jane. 
She  had  been  for  a  walk  in  the  garden,  after  all  the  inhabitants  «f  the  castle  had  retired  to 
rest ;  and,  returning,  had  surprised  Edrie  and  Elgiva,  who  retired  on  her  approach.  Elgiva 
wMsperpd  Edrie,  that  she  was  certam  it  was  Lady  Jane  that  passed  them,  and  she  was 
determined  to  follow,  and  instantly  pursued.  -  Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Jane  r  sa^  Elgiva,^  casting 
herself  into  her  friendly  aims ;  ••  I  have  brought  friends  to  redreis  your  wroogs.  Numben 
now  environ  the  walls  of  the  castle :  several  are  with  me  to  give  you  liberty  and  peace.  Oh  I 
I  have  much  to  say ;  let  me  present  to  you  our  adored  Edrie.  These  are  his  friends  ;  and 
many  more  await  the  signal  to  advance  and  crush  the  destroyer  of  your  rights.** 

The  sudden  surprise  staggered  the  fortitude  of  Lady  Jane ;  for  she  had  no  idea  that  Elglvt 
conld  have  conveyed  the  discovery  to  Edrie  -in  so  sliort  a  period,  much  more  that  he  had  col« 
ecfted  any  friends  to  assist  htm.  The  swelling  Ude  of  joy  bore  down  every  ether'aense,  and  sh« 
sunk  into  Elgiva*s  arms,  unable  to  give  that  welcome  to  her  beloved,  leng^leet  aon,  she  so 
ardently  wished. 

A  few  moments  recfdled  every  Tecotteetion  «nd  •observation  of  Lady  Jane :  for  when  Edrie 
pKcipitated- himself  at  her  feet,  4ie  bore  to  great  n  Toaemhianee  to  Lord  W«lHngford,  that,  had 
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not  Elgiva  previbusly  mentionod  who  the  expected  Edric  was»  Lady  Jane  wooM  hare  diiooiTend 
the  likeneis. 

Sbe  raised  the  young  warriorr  and  who  shall  espreis  the  happiness  of  the  long-soffefiaf 
lady  at  the  restoration  of  that  son  so  k>ng  supposed  dead,  as  she  pressed  him  with  raptnte  to 
her  bosom,  and  fervently  returned  thanks  to  heaven  for  its  mhraculous  presenration  beatowed 
him. 

"  My  friends/*  said  Sir  i3emard,  "  let  your  transports  subside  for  a  short  time ;  we  have 
very  weighty  business  on  hand :  the  castle  is  surrounded^  and  they  only  wait  our  signal  to 
commence  the  attack.  Consider— we  must  be  brief,  lest  any  danger  falls  to  our  friends.  Let 
ua  but  secure  you  and  Lady  Rosenberg,  whom  I  am  taught  to  expect  to  find  here ;  then  wt 
will  assist  our  young  friend's  right  to  the  name  and  estates  of  your  late  husband,  and  resUm 
yon  to  liberty  and  life." 

**  First  let  me  behold  my  dear  Lady  Rosenberg,"  said  Edric ;  let  me  see  her  in  safety  and 
I. shall  be  happy :  a  few  memento  will  satisfy  the  anxiety  of  my  heart—then  let  us  pursue  the 
destroyer  of  their  peace,  and  secure  him  before  he  has  an  opportunity  to  escape^  or  the  power 
to  plan  further  evU." 

Lady  Jane  immediately  conducted  them  to  EUen,  whojoyfully  welcomed  them. 

^  Now  where'  is  Fitzosric,  the  destroyer  of  my  family— -the  would-be  murderer  (tf  the 
hapless  Edric  ?— let  me  secure,  him  before  he  is  capable  of  doing  further  injury,"  exdaimed 
Edric 
•  **  He  has  retired  to  rest,"  Lady  Jane  replied,  "  and  will  easily  fall  into  your  power." 

**  Elgiva,"  said  Edric,  **  lead  me  the  way,  that  I  may  redress  our  wrongs — ^the  usoipv 
shall  no  longer  triumph  over  me.** 

Elgiva  complied,  and  they  left  the  chamber.  As  they  were  departing  their  attention  wm 
called  by  sound  of  voices  ascending  the  stairs  leading  from  the  garden.  They  put  themseifcs 
OB  the  defcniive,  but  soon  found  it  was  their  friends,  who,  impatient  of  delay,  had  entered  the 
garden  (Elgiva  having  lef^  the  gate  open),  and  fearful  of  any  accident  happening  to  tbdr 
friends,  had  rushed  forward  with  impetuosity  to  assist  them. 

Assuring  them  that  nothing  had  transpired  to  give  alarm,  they  left  them  with  the  ladiM^ 
while  they  proceeded  to  the  chamber  of  Fitzosric ;  where,  sunk  in  i^eep,  he  dreaded  not  tint 
he  was  on  the  point  of  answering  for  all  his  horrible  crimes. 

Having  passed  along  the  north  gallery  and  the  folding  doors,  they  entered  the  OlumiHated 
gallery,  in  which  the  chamber  door  of  the  baron  was  situated.  Elgiva  pointed  it  out  tad 
retired. 

When  Edric  and  his  friends  entered  the  chamber  Fitzosric  was  in  a  profound  sleep^  whenee 
Edric  called  him  to  awake. 

The  baron,  raising  himself  on  one  arm,  sternly  demanded  who  so  daringly  interrupted  hit 
,  repose? 

**  Wallingford !  thy  friend  !"  replied  Edric.  "  This  day  twenty-one  years  ago  WalliBf' 
ford  received  his  death.  By  whose  hand?  Fitzosric !  has  time  worn  it  from  your  miad, 
habituated  to  evil  deeds  ?— by  the  hand  of  the  treacherous  villain  he  esteemed  a  friend. 
Arise  I  I  am  now  here  to  avenge  his  foul  murder." 

The  baron,  though  surprised,  rose  to  take  his  sword.  The  figure  of  Edric  struck  Usmt 
into  his  heart,  and  he  gazed  on  him  with  wild  amazement  At  length  he  gained  sufficient 
courage  to  say,  « Who  art  thou  that  dares  to  name  Wallingford?  Thy  looks  resemble  the 
murdered  Edric,  my  foe  I— What !  have  the  waves  cast  thee  again  upon  the  earth  to  torment 
me  I  Last  night  thy  life  was  forfeited  to  my  vengeance.  Am  I  deceived  ?  or  art  thou  the 
ghost  of  Wallingford?  for  both  dost  thou  resemble." 

"  1  have  not  time  to  waste  in  idle  words,"  said  Edric  "  Arise !  and  know,  proud  bareo, 
that  the  period  of  thy  lawless  usurpation  draws  nigh  to  ito  conclusion.  The  child  you  sop- 
posed  dead  has  been  cherished  to  oppose  you ;  and  now  he  comes,  the  instrument  of  aveog- 
iag  heaven,  to  crush  you.  Edric,  the  Forester,  whom  you  thought  to  have  poisoned  Isst 
night ;  but  Providence  interposed  and  saved  me  from  addmg  another  to  the  list  of  murders 
your  conscience  is  clouded  with.     I  was  cast  into  the  river,  but  miraculously  escaped." 

Fit£4f§Hc  gtarted,  and  bit  his  lips  in  anger  and  revenge,  but  without  deigning  to  speak* 
If£v  hAughty  tool  wa»  bomting  to  wreak  his  vengeance  on  \3a«  >acQ!».v«c^«d  Edric^  but  he  found 
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him  surrounded  by  too  many  of  bis  friends,  or  ho  would  have  plunged  bis  sword  into  tho 
bosom  of  his  adversary. 

**  My  more  immediate  business,**  said  Edric,  **  is  to  compel  you  to  restore  the  two  ladies, 
Ellen,  and  her  daughter  Elgiva,  whom  you  have  confined  in  this  castle.  I  demand  that  they 
be  immediately  delivered  to  me,  and  permitted  to  leave  the  castle." 

"  It  is  false,'*  said  Fitzosric ;  "  I  know  of  no  such  people— they  are  not  here.  Why  am  I 
to  be  insulted  with  such  inquiries  ?" 

'*  'Tis  true,",  said  Edric.     **  Those  ladies  are  in  the  castle,  and  must  bo  restored." 

The  baron  was  secured  for  fear  he  should  make  his  escape,  and,  by  collecting  his  re- 
tainers, yet  be  the  means  of  evil ;  and  the  persons  present  then  proceeded  to  the  drawing- 
foom* 


:     CHAPTER    XV, 
As  they  entered  Edric  said,  "  This  is  the  room,  my  friends,  where  Lady  Jane  was  poisonw^ 
And  after  that  act  of  wickedness  no  person  has  ever  seen  her,  except,  as  report  says,  her 
restless  spirit  wanders,  to  strike  the  guilty  soul  of  her  murderer  with  horror." 

At  this  moment  Lady  Jane  entered  the  room,  to  the  great  terror  of  Fitzosric,  who  shook 
in  every  limb ;  but  she  soon  retreated,  and  walked  in  the  north  gallery,  while  her  bosom 
throbbed  with  the  strongest  emotion. 

The  baron  struggled  with  contending  passions,  and  finding  it  impossible  to  elude  the 
persons  in  whose  power  he  was,  after  some  consideration,  began  to  regain  his  natural  dupli- 
city, but  finding  all  his  arts  of  no  effect  to  turn  the  determined  mind  of  Edric,  he  again  swore 
that  he  knew  nothing  of  either  of  the  persons  Edric  had  alluded  to ;  then  disdainfully  asked 
if  he  had  anything  else  to  say. 

**  Much,"  replied  Edric ;  **  and  first,  I  claim  this  castle  and  its  lands  as  my  right,  which  you 
have  so  many  years  usurped.  I  am  the  lawful  heir  of  Lord  Wallingford.  In  me  behold 
Edric ! — that  child  whom  you  designed  to  have  murdered,  to  secure  to  you  his  estates.  I 
escaped  the  snare,  and  by  a  mirade  am  now  before  you,  to  demand  my  rights,  which,  if  you 
deny,  my  sovereign  will  compel  them." 

Fitzosric  looked  on  him  while  he  spoke — ^he  shook  with  terror,  as  the  resemblance  he 
bore  to  his  murdered  friend  was  exact.  A  thousand  thoughts  rushed  on  his  tortured  mind. 
And  he  now  perceived  the  cause  why  he  always  so  much  hated  Edric  more  than  any  other 
commander  in  the  king's  service. 

At  length  he  said,  in  a  haughty  accent,  '*  The  castle  and  estates  of  St  Egbert  I  never  will 
voluntarily  resign.  It  is  true  you  bear  a  resemblance  to  my  deceased  friend,  and  some  one, 
I  suppose,  has  spirited  you  on  to  act  as  you  have  done,  and  form  an  illegal  claim  to  this  my  pro- 
perty. I  never  will  believe  that  you  are  the  son  of  Wallingford ;  depart,  then,  from  the  oastle, 
and  learn  to  revere  my  clemency,  to  bless  my  forbearanco  that  I  do  not  strike  you  dead  at  a 
blow,  vile  impostor  as  you  are." 

*<  I  can  bring  proofs,"  said  Edric,  "  substantial  proofs ;  they  are  in  the  possession  of  tSit 
Ellen  whom  I  have  demanded.*' 

'*  Traitress !"  cried  Fi^osric,  <*  had  I  known  this  she  should  not  have  existed  one  hour  !**  1 

**  But  this  moment,"  continued  Edric,  "  you  said  you  knew  of  no  such  person  t  .But  I 
will  search  every  part  to  discover  where  you  have  concealed  her.** 

**  'Tis  false  !**  exclaimed  Fitzosric,  **  I  would  not  believe  yon  Wallingford's  son,  even  if  him 
you  say  was  your  father,  or  Lady  Jane,  were  to  rise  from  the  dead  I" 

Lady  Jane  had  been  listening  at  intervals  to  all  that  passed,  and  unwilling  longer  to  delay 
declaring  Edric's  right  to  the  castle,  entered  the  drawing  room,  and  addressing  herself  to 
Fitzosric,  whose  terror  could  not  be  concealed,  said,  **  The  time  is  now  arrived  that  calls  me  to 
declare  the  truth,  and  restore  the  lawful  owner  to  the  possession  of  his  rights,  which  have 
been  too  long  held  from  him  by  fraud,  murder,  and  oppression.  The  young  man  present  is 
Edric,  my  son  1  the  only  heir  of  my  murdered  Wallingford,  murdered  by  the  hand  of  hit 
treacherous  friend.  The  son  of  Wallingford  is  now  before  you,  him  whom  you  hired  assassins 
to  destroy,  the  night  we  returned  from  Bretheren !— -the  Almighty  would  not  ^^^^t^^'^ 
to  lift  their  murderous  hands  agahist  aa  iuu>fteiid\ii|^  di3il^V--«^li\KAiQfQ9ic|  \i^  '^o^ 
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serrad  till  this  bsur,  amd  shines  forth  ftke  ehampion  of  his  sovereign.  He  iimt 
you  as  the  champion  of  sufferiog  innocence,  the  Lady  Ellen,  who  fnr  nsTrrnl  jrrifirn  hf  hfilieml 
to  be  his  mother.  T*  chemand  his  lawftil  possessions — to  elain  retribution  for  his  fiithor's 
csuel  iiiurder-.*and  the  death  of  his  mother— with  all  the  wrongs  you  have  made  him  siiflkr." 
Fitzosrlc  was  horrorstruok.  He  believed  it  was  the  spirit  of  Lady  Jane  rising  te  deiad 
Iwr  so>^  cameto  The  thought  ahnost  drove  him  to  distraction ;  he  found  himself  beset  uai 
exposed  on  every  side ;  and  covering  his  face  with  his  hands*  threw  ¥F«wlf  on  a  eouoiiy  mA 
gave  way  to.  the  presnng  ageny  of  thought  tbe4  involved,  him. 

While  he  waa  indulging  his  «wn  oppressive  sensations,  Lady  Jane  proceeded*—*'  It  isnoir 
B»  longer  necessary  fisfr  ceneeaimitti---4et  me  deelare  the  tnith^-^and  take  one  marder  §nm 
the  guilty  soul  of  the  baron  I — he  has  always  thought '  I  died  by  poison,  and  was  buried .itt  Iks 
garden  !— but  heaven  thought  fit  to  frustEate  his  design  1  I  have  lived  a  disconsolate  and 
solitary  life  in  a  remote  part  of  this  castle,  thirteen  years ;  watching  every  action  of  that  pep- 
'fidious,  that  ungrateful  man  l-and^  thank,  heaveoi  live  to  assert  my  son*s  claim,  iftid  see  the 
wgagpit  meet  the  rewaid  of  bis  crimes ! 

Fitaospie»  with  rage  and  angjec  struggling  in  his  countenance,  exclaimed,   "Hal   Ikiie 

1)een  deceived !— bring  the  traitors  ibrth  that  dared  to  conspire  against  their  master I  «ii 

hare  them  sulbr  death  for  imposiog  oa  me,  and  first  on  you."  Then  rushing  towards  Lady 
Jaae,  would  have  sacrificed  her  to  his  fury  if  he  had  not  been  prevented ;  bat  Lady  Jane  toak 
shelter  in  the  midst  of  her  son's  friends,  while  the  baron  was  led  to  a  secure  *pfirtmM|t| 
guarded  by  six  of  Edrie's  friends. 

By  the  others  the  night  waa  passed  in  mutual  recitals  and  explanations,  and  it  was  e%ht 
o'elock  in  the  morning  befisre  any  one  thought  of  retiring.  Lady  Jane  bade  Ethelwald  pre* 
fare  ebambeis  for  as  many  as  could  be  possibly  accommodated,  as  she  fudged  it  nec^essary  to 
obtain  a  short  repose  previous  to  the  business  of  the  day. 

Edrio  enjoyed  a  slight  slumber,  and  soon  arose,  wishing  to  see  Ethelwald,  and  have  a 
IMrivate  conversation  with  him  concerning  many  occurrences  which  had  happened  duriag  the  ' 
.  long  period  of  his  supposed  death.  The  ladies  could  not  receive  much  benefit  from  thiir 
repose,  for  their  min<h  were  too  crowded  with  recollections  of  the  preceding  day  to  taste  thfr 
comfort  of  sleep,  and  too  much  overjoyed  in  the  recovery  of  Edric,  and  the  hopes  of  baag 
vestored  to  liberty  and  their  friends.  Lady  Jane  also,  impatient  to  see  Edric,  still  having 
nore  to  communicate,  and  also  to  propose  a  proper  escort  to  attend  the  ladies  to  Shrewsbmy, 
tost  they  should  fall  into  the  hands  of  Fitzosric's  people,  for  she  remembered  Ethelwakl  hid 
told  her  that  the  baron  had  dispatched  his  people  in  all  directions  to  intercept  their  flight. 

Edric  ordered  the  baron's  carriage  to  be  prepared  to  convey  Ellen  and  Elgiva  to  >  Sir  Ber* 
nard's,  there  to  await  the  expected  arrival  of  Lord  Rosenberg,  and  thither  they  proceedfidr 
escorted  by  ten  of  their  friends  on  horseback,  to  repulse  any  opposition  from  the  baron's  partf. 
Lady  Jane  now  ordered  Agatha  to  be  conducted  to  her.  Ethelwald  had  explained^ 
previous  to  the  interview,  that  Lady  Jane,  who  was  supposed  dead,  had  only  retired  ta  tks 
north  chambers  to  secrete  herself  from  the  tyranny  of  the  baron,  and  to  wait  an  opportiUHtf 
of  asserting  her  rights — ^that  it  was  no  spectre,  but  the  lady  herself,  who  so  often  walked 
about  the  castle :  but  so  great  was  the  superstition  and  fear  of  every  one  that  bad  beheld  btr, 
eveo  Fitzosrio  himself  had  not  sufficient  courage  to  speak  to  her. 

He  found  some  difficulty  in  persuading  Agatha  to  accompany  tifm,  but  at  length,  anxioas 
to  see  the  heroine,  that  had  often  been  mentioned  with  adiniration,  at  other  times  with  temr» 
ibe  suffered  herself  to  be  led  by  Ethelwald  to  the  apartment,  where  she  beheld  her  dear  lady, 
whom  for  thirteen  years  she  believed  to  be  dead,  and  her  young  lord. 

This  waa  joy  indeed  far  Agatha,  who  sincerely  loved  her  mistress,  and  who  uttered  innii- 
merable  inquiries  in  a  breath.  She  rapturously  welcomed  Lady  Jane's  return,  and  that  pf 
■Edric,  whose  noble  deportment  and  handsome  person  enchanted  her. 

MeanwhUe,  the  guilty  conscience  of  Fitzosric  wanted  no  other  monitor.  Too  wcil  the 
.appsaraaee  of  Edric  convinced  him  he  was  the  son  of  Lord  Wallingford,  to  ofBer  any  oppositiftt 
'to  his  claim,  while  tiie  appearaace  of  Lady  Jane  drove  him  almost  to  distraction. 

Sensations  never  felt  till  now  oppressed  him.  He,  who  had  so  deluded,  concealed,  and  j0- 
.jMteaed  olhei%  was  now  a  prisoner  bhnself,  unable  ta  ascertain  the  extent  of  his  mlikbrtnasi. 
M^tuoheti,  Uh\^uun  ihodd  beMveato  atomitj,  T«Xh«c  to  .\)ttt  a  period  to  bis  omtci" 
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i^tenee  tban  ntkr  by  the  hands  of  the  public  e»ecuth>ner,  and  f^ns  regfgncd  hhnself  to  firte  t 
bot  not  without  hopes ;  for  he  flattered  himself  that  he,  so  powerful  a  barop,  should  orer* 
Vflielffi  and  confound  all  their  accusations,  and  continue  to  enjoy  his  vast  estates  without 
molestation. 

While  these  thoughts  occupied  the  solitary  hours  of  the  baron,  fidrlc  was  not  idle.  He, 
«€C«nded  by  Lady  Jane  and  a  flew  of  his  friends,  made  an  examination  of  every  part  of  the 
«iaNSe.  Lady  Jane  led  him  to  the  apsTtibent  where  the  unburied  remahis  of  Birtlia  ^till  called 
the  pitying^  heart  to  lament  her  destiny,  and  place  her  nnlbrtunate  body  hi  a  decent  grave, 
snd  orders  were  immedhttely  given  for  her  faneral,  which  he  determined  i(houId  be  performed 
<with  every  solemnity  and  respect  due  to  her  misfortunes;  and  Edric,  wifti  Lftdy  Jane,  -walked 
ito  «ptfaer  parts  to  make  a  more  particular  survey. 

Passing  along  a  small  gallery,  they  thought  they  perceived  a  man,  as  if  oroticusly  nrlsliing 
to  «void  them,  glide  tottrards  a  'door,  and  disappear.  Edric  recollected  who  fae  vras,  tew  atfttr 
bte  and  seized  him.  The  ftflow  fbll  bn  Ids  knees  overcome  ivitih  terror ;  for  be  thought,  wbeft 
ftmt  be  saw  him,  that  the  injured  spirit  of  EdrIc  bad  risen  to  demand  vengeance  fw  his 
mwdeTt  h  wu  Oswy  1 — He  begged  Edric  to  «pare  bis  Hfe,  and  be  wovM  cMxfess  all.  fitfrt^ 
attdous  to  know  the  extent  of  the  baron^  wickedness,  ordered  Otwy  to  be  secured,  happy 
tlM  lie  bad  discovered  so  fowerftd  a  witness  in  bis  behalf. 

The  confession  of  Oswy  being  made  in  the  presence  of  Lady  Jane  and  Edric,  witli  Ml 
friends,  tlie  Wllafai  was  than  iecnred  tiH  the  time  tit  the  baron's  examination  toek  place. 


CHAPTER    XVi. 

On  the  fifth  <n!gbt  of  EHen  and  her  daughter  being  at  SfareWfAmry,  they  were  surprised  by 
the  arrival  of  Rosenberg,  whose  impatience  to  see  his  beloved  EHen  and  bis  dear  daughtor 
bidoBmed  lumto  travel  night  and -day  to  behold  those  dear  objects,  that  be  feared  were  lost 
to  b$m  for  ever. 

Next  morning  Lord  Rosenberg,  impatient  to  see  Edric,  made  hhn  propose  a  journey  to 
St  Rgbert's  Castle.  But  first  he  said  he  had  a  little  incident  to  relate  to  Ellen,  which  would 
give  ber  unspeakable  pleasure,  as  it  would  not  only  be  a  means  of  leading  her  fWim  obscnrity, 
bull  #auMy  add  to  her  happiness  as  well  as  his  own. 

Xiady  Rosenberg  had  been  so  tr\ily  happy  in  being  restored  to  her  husband,  and  the  bright- 
endng  prospects  that  seemed  to  smile  on  Lady  Jane  and  her  son,  that  she  did  not  think  she 
could  experience  an  increase ;  however,  she  requested  Lord  Rosenberg  to  proceed. 

^  My  cares,**  said  he,  **  became  so  strang^y  divided,  and  my  time  so  engaged,  that  I  could 
nit  seek  after  yon  according  to  my  wishes.  The  loss  of  Edric,  my  only  hope  (as  he  bad 
me  he  would  exert  every  effort  to  discover  you),  was  such  an  afBiction,  that  I  sunk 
beneath  its  weight.  About  ten  days  ago  I  had  information  sent  me  that  Edric  was  aft  • 
Wiritbam  Abbey  in  confinement  for  some  offence  he  had  given  an  officer.  I  immediately  set 
ovt  for  that  place,  but  met  with  a  severe  disappointment  when  I  got  there ;  the  ioformatloa  - 
was  true  with  regard  to  the  name :  a  gentleman  named  Edric  Conway  was  confined  there,  I 
^ailred  to  tee  him,  and  though  disappointed  in  not  seeing  our  behoved  Edric,  the  prisoner** 
bofasviour  was  so  obliging,  an^  explained  the  nature  of  Ms  present  mislbrtune  with  such  aoca- 
Taflfy;  that  I  promised  I  would  lay  his  case  before  the  king  at  my  return,  and,  if  possible,  obtain 
bis  release.     He  thanked  me,  and  I  took  my  leave. 

'  **  Returning  homeward,  my  mind,  as  usual,  oppressed  with  though  evening  advanced :  as  I 
-was  «bout  three  miles  from  town  I  saw  a  person  laying  fai  the  road  appairently  lifeless.  I 
al^ted  to  see  what  accident  had  befallen.  The  person  lay  en  his  face,  and  a  quantity  of  blood 
^owed  round  him.  As  I  lifted  him  up,  good  heaven  1  wbat  were  my  foefings  when  I  beheld 
JOf  former  friend  and  patron,  my  ever-esteemed  I/ord  %by.  He  bad  been  attacked  by  robbers, 
"wbo  bad  wounded  hhn  in  three  places,  leaving  bim  for  dead,  and  a  i^^hort  time  would  have  put 
«  fteviod  is  his  existenee,  if  good  fortune  had  mtt  led  me  to  asrirt  lifm. 

*<  As  I  supported  him  in  my  arms,  i^y  servants  bronght  water, -Whicb  seemed  to  revive  bim ; 
we  Wted  him  into  the  carriage,  and  having  'done  oifr  %etlt  'endeavomv  to  bhkd  tip  bis  wounds, .  I 
ovlmni.  the  drinr  to  proceed  mktum  pMsibte  bomo.    VHi  *«p«f^^^'\ME^^k<tev^R^  ^■wdoriKL 
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my  house,  where  I  ordered  him  to  be  put  to  bed,  and  went  myself  for  the  most  skilitd  fwrgMn^ 
to  attend  him. 

**  When  they  arrived,  they  gave  me  very  flattering  hopes ;  and  the  next  day  we  had  the 
satisfaction  of  hearing  him  speaiu  He  knew  roe ;  but  I  was  afraid  of  mentioning  anything 
about  you,  lest  it  might  make  him  uneasy,  and  prevent  his  recovery. 

**  The  day  after  he  conversed  freely,  thanked  me  for  my  care  and  timely  assistance  with 
great  fervour,  but  still  avoided  mentioning  you.  I  thought  it  was  occasioned  by  a  contioiMd 
resentment  on  his  side,  and  for  some  time  forbore  speaking  of  you.  But  when  I  consideied  wa 
were  happy  in  the  station  in  which  it  had  pleased  heaven  to  place  us — that  we  wanted  nothiog, 
I  thought  it  wrong  not  to  speak  of  you.  •* 

''  I  asked  him  if  he  knew  how  his  daughter  was  ?  he  shook  his  head : — *  Alas !  Edgar/  ssii 
he,  '  blinded  by  ambition,  and  unmindful  of  her  happiness,  I  insisted  she  should  marry  a  fordjgn 
nobleman ;  and  about  ten  days  after  I  drove  you  from  my  house,  the  marriage  was  to  be  cele- 
brated. The  evening  preceding  which,  Ellen  fled,  no  one  knew  how,  or  where  she  went  to 
(but  every  one  believes  she  took  refuge  in  a  convent  abroad)  ;  I  sent  everywhere  in  seareh  of 
her,  and  all  possible  inquiries  were  made,  but  without  efiect.  I  have  been  confirmed  in  tUs 
idea  by  all  my  friends,  because  no  person  that  I  know,  either  relation  or  acquaintance,  his 
seen  her ;  and  it  is  something  singular,  if  she  lives,  and  is  not  in  a  convent,  that  she  has  never 
been  to  see  any  one  that  belonged  to  her.' 

'* '  Poor  Ellen,'  said  I,  'she  has  sufiered  much  trouble  and  anxiety  since  you  saw  her  Iast» 
I  dare  believe.' 

**  *  And  mine,'  replied  Lord  Raby,  '  can  equal  her's.  Ah  !  Edgar,  I  was  much  to  blame  is 
preventing  her  marriage  with  you  when  you  enjoyed  her  affections.  I  have  often  wished  it 
was  in  my  power  to  make  you  both  happy.  Forgive  me,  Edgar — were  it  possible  to  recall  past 
events,  there  is  not  a.  being  on  earth  I  would  sooner  bestow  her  on  than  yourself;  but  1  have 
given  up  the  hope  of  ever  seeing  my  Ellen  again.' 

'* '  My  lord,'  I  said,  *  did  you  ever  hear  of  the  honours  I  have  received? .  I  have  held  the 
situation  I  enjoy  about  three  years.  I  could  have  been  superlatively  happy,  if  your  ftff 
daughter  had  enjoyed  it  with  me.' 

'* '  Yes,*  replied  Lord  Raby,  '  I  heard  that  one  of  the  name  of  Rosenberg  was  higUy 
favoured.  I  came  to  London  to  convince  myself  whether  it  was  ray  once  favourite  Edgar.  I 
asked  after  his  wife — for  something  struck  me,  that  as  I  had  never  heard  from  you  any  note 
than  from  Ellen,  yon  might  have  been  married,  and  gone  together  abroad.  But  I  was  informed 
you  were  married  to  the  daughter  of  a  very  poor  man,  and  that  your  wife  still  attended  her 
father's  declining  years ;  therefore  I  was  certain  it  could  not  be  my  Ellen. 

"  *  I  have  often  designed  to  speak  with  you ;  but  as  soon  as  the  recollection  came  into  my 
mind,  that  the  error  of  ambition  had  made  me  deprive  myself  of  my  daughter  and  of  you;  sad 
thinking  it  would  only  cause  me  fresh  grief  of  heart  to  repeat  these  events,  I  forbore  comiof  te 
you ;  though,  when  the  king  honoured  you  with  a  title,  I  would  fain  have  congratulated  yet 
on  the  acquisition,  as  I  sincerely  believed  you  worthy  of  it.  In  my  will,  which  I  made  seveni 
years  back,  I  did  not  forget  you ;  for  I  have  adopted  you  my  heir,  if  Ellen  does  not  return,  awl 
that  I  begin  to  despair  of;  and  the  title  of  Raby  I  have  designed  shall  descend  to  you.' 

'*  I  dropped  on  my  knees,  and  returned  him  sincere  thanks.  My  heart  was  full.  Lord 
Raby  could  scarce  refrain  from  tears.  I  asked  if  he  would  be  happy  to  see  Ellen,  and  forgive  her* 
<  Willingly  !'  he  exclaimed ;  <  but,  alas  1  I  fear  she  is  lost  for  ever  r  My  tears  rushed  to  my 
eyes ;  for  I  sincerely  believed  you  were  lost,  indeed,  for  ever ! 

**  I  then  related  to  him  the  whole  of  our  history,  and  of  our  melancholy  separation,  assoriag 
him  that  you  had  not  been  heard  of  since  the  battle  of  Shrewsbury ;  that  no  expense  or  trouble 
had  been  spared  to  discover  where  you  were  secreted,  and  of  the  misery  I  endured  till  cbanes 
should  bring  me  the  knowledge  of  your  retreat. 

**  Lord  Raby  at  first  expressed  his 'entire  approbation  of  our  conduct,  and  seemed  delighted 
at  our  happiness,  and  that  of  my  son  and  daughter,  for  so  I  styled  our  Edric ;  but  the  joy  be 
experienced  was  soon  checked  when  he  learnt  your  mysterious  loss,  and  our  inability  to  M 
you ;  and  he  was  much  astonished  that  Edric  was  also  missing. 

**  He  declared  that,  as  soon  as  his  health  was  restored,  he  would  search  the  mystery  out; 
and  iu^;e8ted  the  idea  that  it  was  sone  private  enemy  who  bad  acted  thus ;  or  why  was  Edrit 
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alio  abfent  at  this  imporlant  period.  He  was  sensible  that  nothing  but  a  grtovmn  misfortune 
would  have  made  Edric  absent  from  the  army.  He  thought  it  was  a  common  cause,  and 
ought  minutely  to  be  examined  and  attended  to. 

*'  I  told  him  my  business  that  day  at  Waltham  Abbey,  when  I  was  so  fortunate  to  meet 
with  him,  though  in  such  a  situation,  was  on  suspicion  that  Edric  was  detained  there ;  but 
was  disappointed.  However,  I  determined  to  lay  the  young  Edric  Conway*s  case  before  the 
king,  and  I  did  not  doubt  of  having  him  released ;  which,  agreeably  to  my  promise,  I  sent  by 
a  messenger ;  and  Edric  Conway  paid  me  his  respects  in  person  the  following  day. 

**  Lord  Raby  soon  recovered,  and  grew  quite  well^  except  in  his  anxiety  to  find  you  and 
Elgiva.  I  also  mentioned  Elgiva*s  attachment  £o  Edric,  which  seemed  to  give  him  great 
latisfaction ;  for  he  decUured  he  had  always  held  the  amiable  Edric  in  the  highest  estimation, 
though  he  never  imagined  under  Whose  care  he  had  been  reared. 

'  ^  The  day  previous  to  that  in  which  he  proposed  to  leave  me,  the  welcome  messenger 
arrived  with  information  that  you  were  found,  and  orders  for  me  to  repair  to  Shrewsbury,  to 
bear  farther  particulars.  I  showed  Lord  Raby  the  happy  command,  and  had  only  time  to  give 
aa  account  of  my  absence  for  about  ten  days,  and  set  out  travelling  night  and  day  till  I  had 
the  happiness  of  seeing  you.  Lord  Raby  said  he  should  follow  immediately,  aa  he  was  anxioua 
to  see  you.     Ellen,  you  may  soon  expect  to  behold  your  father." 

Ellen,  who  had  wept  several  times  during  Lord  Roscnl^^rg^s  relation,  expressed  her  hap- 
piness in  the  expectation  of  seeing  iind  being  forgiven  by  her  father,  and  the  day  was  passed 
happily.  Late  in  the  evening  Lord  Raby  arrived,  and  was  received  with  open  arms  by  bis 
daiighter. 


CHAPTER   XVIL 

Nbxt  day  the  happy  party  proceeded  to  St  Egbert*s  Castle,  where  they  were  welcomed* 
with  every  demonstration  of  joy.  Towards  evening  Edric  introduced  the  name  of  Fitz- 
osric,  and  solicited  the  advice  of  his  friends  how  to  proceed.  "  For  myself,**  he  said,  **  tho^ 
last  attempt  1  pardon  him  most  sincerely  ;  for  though  he  proposed  to  take  my  life,  divine 
justice  would  not  permit  it ;  and  the  captivity  was  decreed  by  the  unerring  hand  of  Provi- 
dence,  to  explain  to  me  the  mystery  of  my  birth— to  restore  me  to  my  rights — and  to  succour 
those  I  love.  Lady  Rosenberg  and  her  daughter  too  are  safe ;  but  how  can  I  pardon  the 
murder  of  my  father — (he  intended  destruction  of  myself  when  achild?— >the  long-continucd 
misery  of  my  mother  ?  Mer«sy  js  blessed,  but  the  murderer  ought  not  to  escape ;  'tis  wronging- 
justice  to  pass  lightly  over  such  enormities.** 

Lord  Raby  deemed  that  unless  the  baron  was  brought  to  justice  and  received  the  reward 
of  his  crimes,  Edric  would  be  guilty  of  violating  the  most  sacred  laws,  for  suffering  a  person 
gttihy  of  such  enormities  to  go  unpunished.  Were  he  pardoned,  malice  would  teach  him  to 
seek  an  opportunity  of  revenging  himself  on  the  innocent  causes  of  his  disgrace,  and  they  could 
not  rest  in  safety. 

iiuch  also  was  the  opinion  of  Lord  Rosenberg,  of  Sir  Bernard  Melbourne,  and  his  friends ; 
and  accordingly  a  messenger  was  immediately  dispatched  to  Shrewsbury,  to  order  some  of 
the  elBcers  of  justice  to  attend,  and  take  the  baron  into  custody. 

It  was  near  seven  o*c1ock  when  the  officials  arrived  from  Shrewsbury.  They  were  con*^ 
duoted  to  the  place  where  the  baron  was  confined ;  whore,  having  secured  his  person,  they  led 
him  to  the  drawing  room,  where  the  first  people  who  met  his  eyes  were  Ellen  and  Elgiva. 
He  started  at  the  sight,  for  he  could  not  imagine  how  it  was  possible  for  Ellen  to  make  her 
eicape  from  the  place  wherein  he  had  confined  her.  Next  he  saw  Lady  Jane,  the  afiSicted, 
long-suffering,  and  much-wronged  wife :  as  he  looked  on  her,  sentiments  of  a  tender  nature- 
•welled  his  heart ;  for  once  all  his  hopes  of  ambition  and  love  were  summed  up  in  the  idea  of 
obtaining  her,  and  he  wondered  how  he  could  have  been  capable  of  wronging  such  excellence. 
Lords  Raby  and  Rosenberg  he  had  some  knowledge  of,  and  was  astonished  to  find  that  Ellen 
was  the  wife  of  the  latter.  But  when  he  saw  Ethelwald,  he  began  to  think  he  was  betrayed 
by  him,  and  the  most  bitter  revenge  swelled  his  breast ;  and  snatching  a  sword  from  the  side  of 
Lord  Raby,  he  attempted  to  plunge  it  into  the  bosom  of  Ethel wa1(}>  exclaiming,  "Die,  thou 
diiiembling  traitor  Intake  the  reward  of  thy  villanous  services  from  the  hand  of  thy  employer  !*' 
The  sword  pierced  Ethelwald'i  arm,  and  the  baron  was  secured  before  he  could  be  guilty  of 
i  *rlher  mischief* 
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He  WW  hiirrM  to  the  carnage,  while  every  eae  was  busily  empleyed  fai  glfta^  mwtf 
atiiitance  to  EtMwald  bit  case  required,  but  the  wound  was  ti-ifliag. 

Edric  now  recollected  Oswy,  and  had  him  escorted  to  Shrewsbury,  deiiriBg  be  miii^  b» 
kept  apart  from  the  baron,  as  it  was  necessary  to  have  his  evidenee  on  the  dayof  trfaL  Liafat 
and  his  other  aoeenplioes  weM  nowhere  to  be  found ;  but  it  w»  snppeeed  tbej  wore  ob  tbt* 
search  after  EUen  and  Elgiva. 

Tranquillity  beii^  again  restored,  Edric  entreated  Lord  Raby,  with  Lord  nd  Lady  Rmam 
berg  and  thefa'  daughter,  to  make  the  castle  their  home  till  be  wns  established  in  i|l»  M 
possession  of  bis  rights.  He  also  begged  they  would  no  hm^er  deUy  bis  happitteia,  liut  gtMt 
him  the  band  of  his  £l|^  The  request  was  readily  granted,  and  Lord  Ruby,  who  said  be 
thought  he  bad  a  right  to  have  some  shane  in  the  dbpesai  of  Us  gtuad.^bugliter,  bestowed  m 
her  an  ample  fortune,  to  make  her  a  suitable  allianoe  to  tile  omnof  her  heart. 

A  fow  4aya  passed  over  to  making  the  sieoessary  preparatioas  %ar  the  upproacbtog  fciivil^ 
dnriag  which  time  Lady  ^bbs  and  Edrio,  with  tbeff  friends,  went  rouud  towsethe  «e«Hll|' 
and  to  present  to  them  the  Earl  of  WalUngfMrd  as  their  present  lerd.  Gkeat  wui  tim  «l|p» 
faetien  of  every  one  to  bcMd'onoe  nsore  Lady  Jane,  wfao  bad  been  supposed  ^tead  ue  mmf 
years ;  andin  Edrie  they  fanngfaied  they  beheld  thefar  latelovd^i^oo much  be  resembM  Ubi  i 
testified  their  joy  at  the  removal  o#  the  tyrannens  Pitzosrio* 

Old  Siword  wasetill  alive.    He  was  amazed  to  behold  Lady  Jane,  andinttaBtly  repihedto 
her  to  learn  the  truth  of  his  Birtha%  unhappy  fcto. 
.  **'niank  beaveal"  esclabned  the  weepkig  old  man,  cUsping  hbi  hands,  « my  child  tai 

suffered,  but  she  was  not her  conduct  was  not  abandoned — she  lost  not  the  native  liMiotimii 

and  virtue  of  her  mind,  which  was  my  pride,  though  a  poor  man.  Spirit  of  my  dear  girl,  bofV 
to  hear  me  mourn  thy  untimely  iate,  and  forgive  the  many  unkind  thoughts  I  have  entertained 
of  thee  during  this  lapse  of  time.  Lady  Jane,  you  have  eased  my  mind  by  relating  the  truth;  I 
-shall  now4ie  contented."  Lady  Jane  requested  be  woudd  call  on  her  at  the  oastle  again,  m  it 
was  her  wish  to  make  the  remainder  of  his  life  as  happy  as  waa  in  her  power.  The  old  MS 
gratefully  thanked  her,  and  she  retomed  to  her  party,  who  soon  alter  repaired  tatbe  eastk 

In  the  evening,  when  they  were  all  seated  in  eooial  oonversatton,  Lady  Jane  said,  **  Hm 
have  heard  of  the  haualed  chamber,  the  mysteries  of  which  I  will  now  explain. 

"  U  the  reign  of  Alfred  the  Great,  a  Danish  nobleman  of  great  rank  was  taken  prisoav, 
4ind  brought  to  the  eastle  ef  St  Egbert. 

'*  After  a  supposed  ooufinement  of  several  years,  and  Edward  the  Elder  tauAa^foOm 
throne,  it  was  rumoured  that  the  Danes  bad  concerted  a  plan  to  invade  Engiaad.  I»* 
sensed  at  their  proceedings,  Edward  ordered  all  the  Danish  prisoners  to  be  destroyed;  sid 
Lord  Sefrid,  finding  it  impossible  any  longer  to  seem  to  proteet  bis  friend  (whom  be  bad  long 
before  suffered  to  return  homeX  took  upon  himself  the  king^  order  for  the  Dane  to  be  kilki 
This  was  the  oause  that  gave  rise  to  the  murder  of  the  Danish  lord ;  the  papers4>f  wUdi 
aeeount  have  never  yet  fell  into  Fitzosric's  hands,  but  have  been  studiously  eoaoealei  I* 
preserve  the  mystery  of  the  haunted  chamber. 

**  To  deceive  Edward  the  more  effectnaHy,  who  was  much  inclined  to  superstition,  yet 
apprehensive  of  being  deoetved,  Lord  Sefrid  declared,  that  since  the  death  of  the  noble  0bo% 
the  chambers  wherein  he  was  confined,  and  the  gidlery  leading  to  them,  were  coatiMiallr 
haunted  by  his  restless  spirit. 

^  Edward  was  determined  to  know  the  truth  of  it,  and  sent  a  nobleman  on  whom  he  esaUi 
deipend  to  examhie  and  more  particularly  inquire  into  the  affair.  On  this  ooeatkm  Lord  SefiM 
was  obliged  to  drass  up  a  trusty  servant  in  a  Danish  habit,  such  as  the  prisoDer  used  to  wser 
to  walk  about  theoastiie,  personating  the  Dane  as  if  be  haunted  it  ;..-aad  thb,  aceecdii«  It 
my  paper,  seems  to  be  the  origin  of  the  mystery  ef  the  haunted  dumber. 

*^  After  Lerd  Sefrid's  death,  his  son  Amnlph,  for  particnkr  reasons,  tiiougbt  it  nnjisf 
to  keep  up  the  delusion. 

**  Team  have  pamed  away,  and  tim  mystery  of  this  aAUr  had  not  been  ehiddated  tilll  was 
madeaainbabitantof  that  place  by  the  care  of  Sthehrald,  knowing  that  oomiowoukitiaBk 
of  seeking  me  there. 

*'  When  first  be  told  me  that  I  was  to  tbeaertfaebamburs,  loouldseaveaeredit  my  ssisis; 
for  I  waaastonUhed  to  know  how  he  eouldbawe  entered  them,  4M  I  myaslf  dhl  not  know  wheea 
the  beys  weM  4aposited;  Aednqmrsdif  1  haireitodtosairtf  daitag«74rtay,U8tbefeemf 
slept  in,  and  the  bed  whereon  I  lay,  was  that  where  the  Danish  lord  was  supposed  \ 
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• 

**  I  MroBed  Ite.  thai  I  iMd  never  rested  m  more  perfect  qvict,  m^  tlMit  I  did  net  Mieve  a 
iRTOsd  o€  the  idea  of  those  (dianbers  beiag  haunted*  I  remembered  the  paper,  whieh  smce  the 
tdeeth.  ol  Lord  Waltingfimi  I  had  always  kept  in  my  peeket-book,  I  knew  not  why,  any  more 
.tlMLoat  the  Baron  Fitiosric  had  behaved  so  ill  to  me,  and  fioding  him  inclining  to  the  belief 
resolved  te  let  it  remain  so,  that  in  possessiflg  the  estates  of  Lord  WaUiiigfbrd,  ha  happiaesSy 
•aad,  as  I  semetimes  ftneied,  his  ambituMis  designs^  might  not  be  complete. 

**  Bthelwakl  mfbmcd  me,  that  after  hairing  received  orders  from  the  berbn  to  give  me  poK 
■worn,  end  declare  my  death,  hs  mind  underwent  such  extreme;  nneaiiness,  and  he  wat  an  hundred  • 
times  about  te  retinqoish  the  cruel  command ;  but,  fearing  seme  one  ksa  scmpnlotta  might  be 
magmg^  by  the  baron,  he  theogbt  it  best  te  nndertake  it,  with  the  hcpM  of  saving  me ;  for 
naosrie's  crimes  had  excited  his  abhorcenee. 

<^Fer  this  reason  he  made  the  attempt  to-open  the  north  ohamhen,  andin  sodoiag  a  small 
.  jdM>r  o^ned  on  the  side  fay  a  epriag,  whidi  admitted  hia  entrance  into  a  noble  suite  of  rooom ;. 
.ink  minuteiy  examining  how  the  deet  opened,  and  being  satiefi^  thereMi,  he  went  to  explore 
4keduuwber8  tlMthad  always  occasioned  such  alarm  to  the  inlmbitanta  of  the  castle." 

Lady  Jane  had  been  an  inhabitant  of  the  north  dbamhers  ahoat  eight  menths^  aad  in  some 
neasnre  resigned  to  her  fate,  when,  for  amusement,  she  one  day  looked  over  the  oontcots  cf  a 
«iMMt^aad,  to  her  surprise,  feuod  the  feUowing  paper,  sap|>osed  te  he  written  by  fithdfrida : 

(**  ManuBcripi.) 

"  The  mystery  of  the  haunted  chambers  was  only  known  to  Lord  Sefrid,  the  noble  Dane,  Lord 
Amnl^  and  myself,  at  the  time  when  I  took  op  ny  residence  in  that  part  of  St  Egbert*B  Castle; 

'<  The  writer's  name  !s  EthelfHda,  sister  to  King  Edward.  I  entertained  the  most  unbounded 
atkcXiott  for  Lord  Amulph,  and  as  he  was  a  nobleman  of  great  worth,  I  flattered  myself  that 
iny  hrother  would  behold  him  with  the  favourable  eyes  I  did,  and  consent  to  our  union.  I  had 
a  mortuying  denial  to  my  request,  and  a  command  never  to  think  of  or  mention  his  name  again. 

**  I  found  it  impossibte  to  forget  Lord  Amulph,  yet  the  king  affianced  me  to  a  foreign  prince. 

'*'  horH  Amulph  suffered  as  much  distress  an  I  had  done  in  being  obl^ed  to  quit  my  native 
land,  and  he  determined  to  prevent  It  if  there  was  a  possibility.  Upon  inquiry,  he  fbund  that 
the  captain  of  the  vessel  in  which  1  was  to  embark  with  a  favourite  attendant  was  a  particu- 
lar friend  of  his.  The  captain  had  a  desire  to  serve  him,  but  disdained  the  thought  of  any 
reward,' and  proposed  for  Amulph  to  go  to  a  place  where  he  appointed,  and  take  a  boat  as  if 
bf  aeddept,  where  he  wonld  endeavour  to  ran  the  ship  aground,  so  that  in  the  confusion  I  and 
say  attendant  might  be  missfaig,  and  no  one  know  but  that  we  were  lost 

**  Lord  Amulph  attended  at  the  place  he  had  appointed  with  a  large  boat ;  the  sea  ran 
momtalns  high.  At  that  moment  a  wave  threw  us  upon  a  sand-bank,  and  there  we  lay  beat- 
ipg  tQl  the  ship  was  in  danger  of  going  io  pieces.  The  captain  was  sensible  of  the  danger,  and 
looidng  round,  observed  a  boat  making  towards  us.  With  the  hope  of  being  saved,  he  advised 
me  to  jump  overboard,  and  trust  to  the  mercy  ,of  the  waves.  I  hesitated,  but  be  whispered  that 
•Xord  Amulph  was  in  the  boat  which  he  saw  at  ashort  distance,  coming  to  save  me.  I  gazed  at 
tire  captain  with  wild  astonishment,  and,  scarce  crediting  my  hearings  looked  round,  and  plainly 
dlKOvered  Arnulph  in  a  boat,  making  towards  us,  with  four  rowers.  1  communicated  -the 
captaia^s  intelligence  and  my  observation  to  Christmna,  and  entreated  her  to  venture  with 
me.     She  looked  at  the  boat  the  captain  pointed  out,  and  with  j<^  beheld  Lord  Amulph. 

ne  storm  increased — ^we  no  longer  hesitated;  fbr  the  captain  toM  os,  to  risk  the  waves 
WBI  the  only  way  to  save  our  lives ;  for  if  we  remained  with  the  vessel,  it  wonM  soon  go  to 
filBces.  I  remembered  to  whom  I  was  going— more  hatefulthan  deatib  itself;  and  rather  than 
be  tora  from  Amulph  to  be  another's,  I  would  prefer  to  combat  the  turbulent  waves ;  there* 
^  §afe$  casting  a  smile  of  thanks  on  the  captain,  and  taking  Christiana's  hand,  we  resolutely  leaped 
'Oteiboard,  and,  with  the  mercy  of  heaven,  were  picked  up  in  safety  by  Lord  Amulph,  and 
'^UjpfBy  conveyed  to  the  shore. 

^  The  vessel  soon' after  cleared  itself  of  the  sand  (as  I  was  informed  by  Arenlph  sometime 
after  our  preservation)  with  very  trifling  damage,  and  I  and  Christiana  were  considered  to  have 
Deen  washed  overboard. 

^"Wrapped-  np  intlie  -IHsgufse  of  pHgrims^'we  proceeded  the  way  Lord  Aratiilph  directed 
to  St  £gbert*s  Castle,  as  he  left  us  to  prepare  a  raeeption, -as  well  as  to  avoid  suspicion.  He 
filed  my  residence  in  that  suite  of  apartments  whe^e  the  Danish  lord  was  supposed  to  be  mur- 
dered by  the  command  of  my  hrather  Edward-,  At  the  same  Um^  assuring  me  I  had  nothing 
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to  apprehend.  As  soon  as  we  reached  St  Egbert's  Castle,  I  was  conveyed*  with  my  taitbfal 
Christiana,  to  the  north  chambers,  where  a  priest  waited  and  united  me  to  Liord  Amulph. 

**  I  had  as  many  attendants  as  I  could  wish  for  in  that  part  of  the  castle,  which  had  eveiry 
convenience,  as  it  were,  for  a  separate  family,  who  had  no  communication  with  the  other  part, 
except  Lord  Arnulph,  who  was  the  only  person  who  ever  entered  the  north  gallery. 

**  The  idea  of  the  murder  of  the  Danish  lord  'so  powerfully  possessed  the  minds  of  all  tiie 
domestics,  that  Amulph  found  it  a  difficulty  to  appease  their  apprehensions.  And  to  {neserve 
my  retreat  a  secret  from  his  own  peoplci  as  well  as  my  brother,  h'e  gave  way  to  theic  idle  Uut, 
And  allowed  them  to  yield  to  the  superstitious  idea  that  the  castle  was  haunted.  -  ^ ,.. ' 

**  Here  I  gave  birth  to  a  daughter,  named  Haroldina.  She  was  nursed  with  the  tendnpit ' 
csre  till  fifteen  months  old,  when  she  was  taken  from  the  castle  to  be  restored  to  it  as  a  fboiid- 
ling,  that  her  father  might  be  able  to  bring  her  up  in  a  manner  suitable  to  her  nak^  and  have 
air  and  exercise,  which  could  not  be  so  conveniently  given  her  in  my  retired  situation.  And 
oow  it  was  that  Amulph,  hearing  the  servants  continually  complain  of  the  north  <diaBibtis 
and  gallery  being  haunted,  suffered  himself  to  be  prevailed  on  to  have  the  supposed  splrit^f 
the  Dane  laid ;  in  the  north  chambers  the  ceremony  passed ;  the  door  was  accordingly  aeenndy 
and  the  keys  put  out  of  the  way. 

'*  In  this  manner  I  have  lived  eighteen  years.  Haroldina  is  married  to  Lord  WallingfMd. 
My  brother  Edward  is  hourly  expected  to  leave  this  world.  I  have  several  times  seeti  Harol- 
xlina,  but  at  present  she  is  unacquainted  that  I  am  her  mother,  or  that  Lord  Amulph  is  her 
father.  I  have  been  extremely  happy  during  my  marriage,  and  shall  soon  have  the  pleasure 
of  visiting  Haroldina,  and  letting  her  know  the  reason  of  this  mysterious  concealment. 

^  I  have  two  motives  for  writmg  thb  narrative — the  first  to  do  away  with  every  snpersti- 
-tious  idea  respecting  the  supposed  spectre  of  the  Dane,  and  to  elucidate  the  history  of  the 
haunted  chamber,  if  any  one  should  venture  to  develope  it ;  for  it  is  a  pity  so  noble  a  part  of 
the  castle  should  be  the  victim  of  superstition ;  secondly,  to  let  the  reader  know  that  Lady 
Haroldina  Wallingford  is  nobly  born,  the  daughter  of  Ethelfrida  (sister  to  King  Edward)  and 
Lord  Amulph,  sole  heiress  of  this  castle  and  estate,  so  that  no  person  need  doubt  the  legality 
of  her  claim  and  birth.  **  Ethblfbida." 

Thus  was  the  mystery  of  the  haunted  <  h  mber  revealed. 

In  a  few  days  the  marriage  of  Edric  and  Elgiva  was  celebrated  with  magnificence*  Joy  wu 
in  every  face,  and  every  one  of  his  tenants  strove  to  vie  with  each  other  in  expressti^  tlieir 
affection  and  gratitude  to  the  rightful  lord,  in  whose  family  the  estate  liad  been  many  years, 
■till  wrested  from  him  by  the  treacherous  conduct  of  Fitzosric. 

I  Meantime  Fitzosric,  in  prison,  hearing  what  had  taken  place,  finding  that  everybody 
■allowed  the  justness  of  Edric's  claim,  that  all  were  acquainted  with  his  own  villany,  dreading 
the  event  of  the  trial,  and  tired  with  the  weight  of  guilt  which  burdened  his  soul,  took  poiiHi, 
and  thus  drank  present  oblivion  t  •  all  bis  cares. 

Happiness  was  soon  restored  to  the  castle.  Lady  Jane  chose  to  reside  with  her  son  and 
daughter,  and  entreated  to  be  indulged  with  the  north  chambers  while  she  remained  with  thesk 
Tlie  estates  of  the  Baron  Fitzosric  were  also  used  in  common  between  them.  Lord  Rosenbeig 
purchased  a  noble  seat  near  St  Egbert's  Castle,  to  which  a  few  years  after  he  retired,  as  sooa 
as  the  king  could  fix  on  a  person  to  supply  his  place :  for  Lord  Rosenberg  did  not  like  the  busy 
.scenes  of  life,  having  always  been  used  to  retirement  and  his  beloved  Ellen.  Lord  Raby  also 
came  to  reside  near  them,  and  lived  to  a  great  age  in  the  loved  company  of  those  so  dear  to 
Jbim.  Lady  Rosenberg  soon  after  had  a  son,  who  was  named  Edgar,  after  his  lather,  and  lived 
io  be  a  person  highly  honoured. 

.  Elgiva  had  a  numerous  family,  the  delight  of  their  parents  and  joy  of  the  country  round. 
JLady  Jane  found,  in  the  society  of  her  long-absent  friend  Ellen,  and  that  of  her  dau|^ter,  as 
much  felicity  as  could  fall  to  her  share,  which  helped  in  a  measure  to  chase  away  a  retro* 
4ipection  of  the  calamities  of  her  earlier  years;  and  their  friendship. and  happinesa  continued  tiQ 
.the  end  of  their  existence. 

Edric,  Earl  of  Wallingford,  amply  rewarded  Ethelwald  for  his  past  kindneaaea,  and  they 
Jived  in  the  strictest  firiendship,  for  to  him  Edric  considered  himself  indebied^  not  only,  lor  life* 
bat  fortune,  and  every  comfort  he  now  enjoyed* 

THE  END. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET ; 


OR, 


THE    LOVERS    OF    VERONA. 


FROM  THE  ITALIAN  OF  MATTCO  BANDELLO. 


(THE   TALE  ON  WHICH  SHAKSPEARE^  TRAGEDY  IS  FOUNDED.) 


f*  'Father/  replied  the  determined  Julietta,  'do  not  trouble  yourself  about  my  fears ;  if  I  thought  I 
should  find  my  Romeo  by  passing  through  the  midst  ef  infernal  flames,  I  would,  without  trembling, 
^Ukte  them.' " 
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ROMEO  AND   JULIET. 


Unnv  Hm  Aeallgenr  wen  lonb  of  Heromi  •  iftrae  end  bhoff  cimltjr'taittMl  WtwMs  twi 
BobU  funiliet  of  that  oity,  of  grtater  dignity  and  riobei  than  the  rest.  The  wmm  of  IIm  eM 
WW  MoMteeuhle,  «e  other  Capellet.  Thb  ^lent  Hired  wee  Hie  oMMe  of  fiMfMiife  bliody 
dftnpmienti  betweea  tfte  refatioot  and  dependentrof  tHeio  twv^lofde;  aad  Ihe  ttMriMmtluit 
wn  kiMed  of  both  partiei  ob  thcie  ooeaiioiii  kepC  vp  and  aognwled  tbo  tmtf  •£  tiMie  tiipn 
fifv  (Wtoendanti* 

Bartholomew  SoiHger,  whenr  at  the  head  of  tfait  repoUie,  hibovred  with  «Im  vlmpit  dili> 
gnee  to  tuppreta  tbeie  diiorderi ;  bot  alt  his  earce  did  nofer  wholly  paafest  tlwai  e»  dheply 
WW  tMr  hatved  of  eaeh  other  rootod  in  thehr  boeomii 

Aiding  it  inpoeiible  fo  entirely  reeoneile  then,  is  order  fo  pvt  wead  to^thoaffiMifti 
WliMi  eaeli  party  gaw  and  received  flrom  the  other,  and  wfalcb  wete  alw^r*.  fcUowod  by  thto 
dwtha  of  eome  aimongit  thenr,  he  commanded  that  the  youngeet  of  o«e  in^ion  ihouM  atwaiK 
f/tf  way  to  the  eldeet  of  the  other,  wfaeaeter  they  happened  to  aaeat,  by  whieb  regulalkB 
'Wuy  difordcri  were  aroided* 

Mq^  tbiff  tine  Romeo,  the  yoang-  heir  of  fhv  Moiitceehie  family,  ww  ^Mently 
aiti  lady  in  Verona,  who,  notwithstanding  the  eHraordfaMty  beattty  and  aeWMplkhi 
wte  poeieseed  off  treated  him  with  great  disdain. 

■  SbmeadMng  two  years  porsoed  the  ineiorable  beairty,  mn^fktfg  all  the  tbetoiieof 
i^hv,  tears,  presents,  and  entertainments  to  mote  her  heart;  b«€  all  i»  eahi*  Hi^  hmd§, 
wfto  saw  him  languish  out  his  days  in  a  hopelese  peseiofi^  were  greatly  alanoMl ;  bw  neiliHr 
their  remonstrances  nor  entreaties  were  able  to  effect  his  cure.  One  of  his  companioae#  who 
WW  dbarer  to  him  than  the  rest,  greatly  ailKeted  to  behold  him  tbua  losing  the  vlgear  of  his 
youth  in  following  a  woman  without  hopes  of  obtanilng'  her,  often  took  oeeasioa  to  biaroe  bis 
ptiMteranee.  **  Romeo,**  said  be  one  day,  <*  I  love  yo«  as  my  brettaer,  aad  it  nhw  ase  gioat 
yrfs  to  see  yo«  thns  eonemne  away  like  snow  raeltiag  hi  the  saa.  Why  waste  ydut  thnisiri 
itttime  without  obtainhig  either  honour  or  advaataga  ?  Tour  endeai>ouni'to  win  thia  lady  as0 
iH  ioeffbotiuil;  the  more  you  soltoit  her,  the  more  rigid  she  betoineet  eertainfty  k  So  a  gseat 
Mly  to  persist  in  thn  fruitless  nndertaking.  You  may  be  eertahi  sheeaeeB'MMMf  iw  yaw- 
iriC  nor  for  anything  she  can  do  for  you.  Probably  sbe  has  saeae  other- loeer»  who  is  Widaar 
Mr  bar  she  would  not  quit  him  for  an  emperor.  Tea  are  yowng,  my  dea^  fffomm }  ymurpesaon 
Imore  lovely  than  any  youth's  in  this  city;  you  are  geuereost  virtaiiuey  and- elegaW  i  to 
ffaew  amiable  qualities  are  added  the  more  solid  advaatages  of  learning  and  witi  Tan  «w  the 
«ily  son  of  one  of  the  greatset  and  richest  cf  onr  noUemea  %  be'sestiaine  not  yowenpsnaas ; 
ha  eontrols  you  not  in  your  pleasures ;  he  aotibot  as  your  atewasd;' to  hdso  eve  ef'jrour 
aflUff,  while  you  spend  yonr  thne  as  you  please.  Awnk%  I  eoajurei  yan^  aad  begin  afc  bngth 
to  tefleet  upon  the  ertor  yon  have  been  guilty  off  renbiea  from  yenreyeetfae#eii  whieh  blinds 
you,  and  bindefe  yen  from  seeing  the  mistaken  path  yon  ate  piffanft^gi  rsjsol^*  toiptsoatyaiir 
gibirtionson  aome  person  more  deserving<  and  sheass  a- lady  whoiwiU  bettee  wnprA  ^anr 
love;  a  Just  indignation'  isoften^  bmto  powerfnl  in  the  beatt-  thaw  love  ilaiK  ■llow^.nrfasA 
WWiiiliMis  ond  masqveradee  are  held  all  ovet  this  gieai  ei^»  aria  wi*  the  Oaaspanr  «Mry* 
Wteoi  od  wheg  yon  n^arthenO|gratelhl  wowaiywiha»eaalleitediiotiwg|§fcatneliOi»har 

•   ..     i        ■    •    -J  ■   l' 
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iojmies  you  have  faflBerad  will  exeite  within  you  an  indignation  ao  jiiat  and  reaaonable  that 
your  passion  will  in  time  yield  to  its  Ibroe,  and  you,  by  degrees,  regain  your  liberty." 

To  ^bese  reasons  the  fiuthful  friend  of  Romeo  added  many  otbers,  to  engage  him  to  ^t 
bis  unsuccessful  pursuit  Romeo  listened  to  him  with  attention,  and  took  an  immediate  reso- 
lution to  put  his  wise  oounseb  in  practiee. 

The  festivities  of  the  season  being  now  begun,  he  bad  frequent  opportunities  of  meeting  the 
flcomful  maid ;  but  he  always  carefully  avoided  looking  at  her,  gazing  on  the  other  ladies,  and 
anxiously  examining  the  beauties  of  each,  to  choose  her  who  was  most  agreeable  to  him. 

About  this  time  Antonio  Capellet,  the  head  of  the  &mily  of  that  name^  gare  a  magniiie«t 
feast,  to  which  he  invited  a  great  many  of  the  chief  nobility,  most  of  the  youth  of  quality  oc 
both  sexes  being  there.  Romeo,  notwithstanding  the  long.eontinued  hatred  between  thor 
fiunilies,  came  ^ther  also  at  night,  being  masked  like  the  rest  of  the  company ;  but  soon  ater 
throwing  his  visard  off,  as  all  the  others  did,  he  seated  himself  at  one  comer  of  the  hall,  whoMi^ 
by  &vonr  of  the  light  of  the  infinite  number  oi  wax  tapers,  he  could  conveniently  behold  ths 
iriiola  assembly. 

Romeo  soon  drew  the  eyes  of  the  company  t^Mm  him,  and  of  the  ladies  in  particular,  wko, 
fltmdL  with  his  boldness  in  coming  to  that  house,  could  not  conceal  their  admiration  of  it 
His  enemies,  however,  on  account  of  his  youth,  his  extraordinary  beauty,  the  sweetness  of  hii 
manners,  and  the  almost  universal  love  he  had  acquired,  forbore  to  give  him  any  distnrbaiMi^ 
which,  perhaps,  had  he  been  older  and  less  amiaUe,  they  might  have  done. 

Roaseo^  therefore,  having  leisure  to  consider  the  beauty  of  the  ladies  that  were  at  the  kut, 
began  to  praise  them  more  or  less,  according  to  his  taste ;  and  without  dancing  i»imfir^  ^^k 
a  Measure  in  looking  upon  those  that  did.  While  he  was  thus  employed,  he  saw  a  jtmg 
lady  of  most  exquisite  beauty,  whose  name  was  unknown  to  him.  Hu  heart  imme&ti^ 
confessed  this  object  to  be  more  charming  than  any  he  had  ever  seen ;  he  gaaed  on  kir 
attentively,  and  the  longer  be  gaxed,  the  more  beauty  and  graces  he  discovered  in  her.  FvaiSag 
an  unusual  pleasure  in  contemplating  her,  he  was  not  able  for  a  moment  to  remove  his  ifm 
Urom  her  foce,  but  darting  a  thousand  passionate  looks  at  the  young  beauty,  he  MmtAf 
yesolved.to  exert  his  utmost  endeavours  to  gain  her  affections. 

Thus  was  his  former  passion  vanquished  by  this  new  one,  and  gave  place  to  a  flane  tkt 
was  never  extinguidied  but  by  death.  Not  daring  in  that  house  to  inquire  the  name  of  fht 
young  lady  that  had  charmed  him,  he  contented  himself  with  feeding  his  eyes  with  her  aigM ; 
and  finding  new  graces  in  every  look  and  action,  drank  in  large  draughts  of  the  sweet  poini 
iiflova. 

As  for  Julietta,  for  so  was  the  young  lady  called  who  had  charmed  him,  she  was,  <a  te 
liart,  struck  with  admiration  of  his  person  as  she  went  by  the  place  where  he  sat.  This  ta 
mie  was  daughter  to  Capellet,  the  master  of  the  house.  She  knew  not  the  name  and  qoafi^ 
4ii  Romeo,  but  he  appeared  to  her  the  most  beautiful  youth  she  had  ever  seen,  and  she  oooU 
not  resist  the  pleasure  she  took  in  gasing  on  him.  Secretly  snatching  stolen  glances  at  kki 
javery  moment,  an  unusual  softness  took  possession  of  her  heart,  and  filled  it  with  all  Ihi 
aweet  inquietudes  and  tender  perplexities  of  a  beginning  passion.  Not  satisfied  with 
on  him  at  a  distance^  she  atdently  desired  he  would  mix  among  the  dancers,  that  she 
have  an  opportunity  pf  hearing  him  speak,  not  doubting  but  her  ears  would  take  in  as ; 
pleasure  from  the  agreeableness  of  his  discourse  as  her  eyes  did  from  his  sight ;  but  Jtmm, 
wholly  absorbed  in  the  delight  he  took  in  looking  upon  her,  showed  no  inclination  to  joia  Ihi 
dancers,  and  Julietta  was  equally  incapable  of  any  pleasure  but  looking  at  him. 

Their  eyes  being  thus  constantly  directed  to  each  other,  their  passionate  glances  often  awt} 
the  sighs  which  accompanied  these  glances  betrayed  the  emotions  of  their  hearts,  and  bUb 
were  sensible  that  an  opportunity  of  discovering  their  mutual  fiame  was  equally  desind  by 
both.  While  they  were  thus  taken  up  in  exchanging  tender  and  passionate  glaneesi  the  biD 
bvoka  up,  and  the  company  mixing  proouscuously  together,  began  the  concloding  4ami$ 
called  «« The  Dance  of  the  Toieb,**  otherwise  «« The  Danee  of  the  Hat.** 

RooMo,  in  tiie  midst  of  Up  agreeable  confusion  of  this  dance,  was  snatched  up  by  alady; 
wlio  foteing  him  into  Iha  ovowd,  he  performed  his  part,  and  then  givii^  thf  torcfa^  as  was  the 
mmUmt  taaaoth*  lady ,  ha  diaw  acMcr  to  Juttettay  and  took  bar  by  the  l^ap^jlp  the  iaoop* 
flctvabla  tnasporl  of  balb 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET.  5 

JuUetta  then  leatuig  henelf  between  Borneo  and  Mereatio,  the  latter,  who  wu  a  eourtkr, 
gaj,  witty,  and  agreeably  satirical,  was  as  remarkable  for  the  coldness  of  his  hand  as  for  the 
uncommon  sprightUness  of  his  disposition ;  and  he  holding  one  of  Jnlietta's  hands,  as  Romeo 
did  the  other,  she,  who  ardently  desired  to  hear  the  latter  speak,  turning  towards  him  with 
SB  enchanting  smile,  said  softly  and  in  a  trembling  voice,  gently  pressing  hu  hand  at  the  same 
moment,—'*  Blessed  be  the  time,  sir,  that  you  seated  yourself  near  me." 

Romeo,  who  well  knew  how  to  make  use  of  advantages,  strained  her  hand  passionately  in 
return,  with  eyes  which  seemed  to  implore  her  pity,  and  in  an  accent  as  if  his  life  hung  sus- 
pended on  her  answer,  asked  her  the  meaning  of  such  a  benediction. 

**  Gentle  youth,"  replied  Juliette  with  a  smile,  *'  I  bless  the  time  of  your  coming  hither, 
because  Signer  Mercutio,  whose  band  is  as  cold  as  ice,  froze  me  all  over  by  his  touch,  while 
you,  by  the  kindly  warmth  of  yours,  have  restored  me  again." 

*<  M^am,"  replied  Romeo  immediately, "  I  should  think  myself  superlatively  happy  in  being 
able  to  do  you  any  service,  and  blessed  beyond  measure  if  you  would  deign  to  command  me 
as  the  meanest  of  your  servants.  Permit  me  to  assure  you,  that  if  my  hand  has  warmed  you, 
the  fire  of  your  bright  eyes  has  kindled  such  flames  in  me,  that  unless  you  afford  me  some 
asaistance,  I  shall  soon  be  consumed  to  ashes." 

Scarce  had  he  finished  these  words,  when,  the  dance  being  ended,  the  company  began  to 
disperse.  Juliette,  transported  with  the  exeess  of  her  new  passion,  breathing  an  ardent  aigh, 
tenderly  strained  her  lover's  hand,  and  replied  in  haste,  as  she  parted  from  him,— *«  Alas  ! 
what  can  I  say,  but  that  I  am  more  yours  than  my  own  ?  " 

Romeo,  in  hopes  of  learning  who  she  was,  continued  still  in  the  hall,  and  he  had  not  waited 
long  before  he  was  informed  by  a  friend  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  the  Lord  Capellet. 

This  news  threw  him  into  great  affliction,  foreseeing  the  difficulty  and  danger  there  would 
be  in  pursuing  a  passion  which  he  felt  he  could  not  divest  himself  ot  On  the  other  hand, 
Juliette,  equally  desirous  of  knowing  the  name  of  him  who  had  conquered  her  heart,  called 
an  old  woman  wiio  had  nursed  her  to  a  window  which  looked  into  the  street  through  which  the 
eompany  was  passing,  inquired  of  her  the  names  of  the  several  masquers  as  they  went  along  ;- 
and  at  last  directing  her  eyes  to  Romeo,  she  asked  who  that  fine  youth  was  who  carried  his 
masque  in  his  hand.  The  good  woman,  who  knew  him  very  well,  told  her  it  was  Romeo,  son- 
of  the  Lord  Montecchio. 

Juliette,  struck  with  the  sound  of  that  name  as  with  a  thunderbolt,  began  now  to  despair 
of  ever  gaining  the  object  of  her  affections  for  a  husband.  Concealing,  however,  her  agitation 
from  the  observation  of  her  nurse,  she  retired  to  bed ;  but  her  mind  was  filled  with  so  many 
different  thoughts,  that  slie  could  take  no  repose.  Love  and  despur  had  a  cruel  conflict  in 
ber  soul, — yet  love  bad  taken  so  full  and  absolute  possession  of  it,  that  her  desire  increased 
with  the  impossibility  of  gratifying  it.  **  Ah  !*'  thought  she,  **  how  have  I  suffered  my  affec- 
tions to  be  thus  transported !  How  do  I  know,  credulous  fool  that  I  am,  whether  Romeo 
neally  loves  me?  Perhaps  the  artful  youth  means  only  to  delude  me  with  a  feigned  passion, 
that  by  robbing  me  of  my  honour,  he  may  avenge  himself  on  my  family  and  increase  the 
rooted  hatred  between  our  fathers ;— but  can  it  be  that  a  soul  so  generous  as  I  am  sure  his  is, 
sbouldlTorm  a  design  to  ruin  one  who  loves  and  adores  him  ?  Ah  !  if  the  ftuce  be  an  index  to  the 
mind,  his  is  all  loveliness  and  truth.  Cruelty  and  deceit  can  never  harbour  in  so  fiiir  a  dwel- 
ling ;  from  a  form  so  enchanting  nothing  can  be  expected  but  honour,  gentleness,  and  love. 
But  suppose,'*  she  went  on,  "  that  he  loves  me  honestly,  have  I  not  reason  to  believe  that  my 
bthcr  will  never  consent  to  our  union  ?  And  yet,  who  knows  but  our  mutual  passion  may 
be  the  means  of  procuring  a  firm  and  perpetual  peace  between  our  families  ?  I  have  often  heard 
(hat  not  only  the  peace  of  private  families  has  been  effected  by  marriages,  but  that  warring 
nations  have  been  made  friends  by  that  means.  Ought  I  not,  then,  to  hope  that  our  two 
bouses  may  be  reconciled  by  such  an  event?"  Resting,  then,  upon  this  soothing  thought, 
whenever  Romeo  went  through  the  street  where  she  lived,  she  always  showed  herself  at  a 
balcony,  giving  him  such  bewitching  smiles  as  he  passed  as  filled  his  whole  soul  (which,  like 
bers,  had  been  tost  between  hope  and  fear)  with  inexpressible  delight. 

It  was  not  without  great  danger  to  his  person  that  he  thus  haunted  the  street  where  she 
dwelt  both  day  and  nighty '  but  Julietta'i  imilet  inflaming  hii  desires,  he  eovld  not  resist  the 
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sweet  violence  that  drew  bim  eontkiually  thither.  The  chamber  of  this  fSur  maid  had  a  n^ 
dow  in  it  which  looked  into  a  narrow  lane.  Romeo,  when  he  had  passed  the  great  street,  and 
anived  at  the  head  of  this  laae,  often  beheld  her  at  this  window,  to  which  sbe  ever  came  whdi 
she  saw  hira^  and  by  her  looks  expressed  the  pleasure  she  took  in  beholding  him.  One  night 
when  Romeo  came,  as  he  was  wont,  to  this  place,  Julietta  seeing  him,  opened  the  window; 
the  moon  shone  so  bright  that  though  be  retired,  upon  her  looking  out,  into  an  old  ruinoui 
building  which  fronted  the  window,  yet  she  eould  distinguish  bim  plainly,  and  no  penoB 
being  with  her  in  the  chamber,  she  ventured  to  call  out  to  him.  '*  ^meo/*  she  said,  **  whit 
do  you  here  alone  at  such  an  hour  ?  Should  you  be  discovered,  t  tremble  for  your  life.  An 
you  ignorant  of  the  cruel  enmity  there  is  between  our  famines  ?  and  how  many  lives  have' 
l)een  lost  by  it  on  both  sides?  Certainly,  if  you  are  taken  you  wilf  be  barbarously  murdered! 
Why  will  you  thus  endanger  your  own  life  and  my  honour?** 

"  The  ardent  passion  you  have  inspired  me  with,"  answered  h^  '*  is  the  cause  of  my  citeuag' 
here.  I  know,  if  I  am  discovered  by  your  relations,  they  will  endeavour  to  kill'  me ;  but  I 
shall  defend  myself  as  well  a»  I  can ;  and  though  I  may  be  overpowered  by  superioi^  force,  yet 
I  will  not  die  alone.  To  perish  near  you  will  take  off  the  bitterness  of  death.  Tet  te 
assured,  madam,  I  will  never  be  the  occasion  of  bringing  any  stain  upon  your  reputatfeiy 
but  would  with  pleasure  sacrifice  my  life  to  preserve  it  inviolate." 

**  But  what  is  it  you  require  of  me  ?  "  asked  Juliette. 

''That  you  would  permit  me,'*  returned  Romeo,  ** to  enter  your  apartment,  that  I ai^f 
with  less  danger  make  known  to  you  the  greatness  of  my  passion,  and  the  cruel  torments  t 
suffer  for  your  sake*'* 

Julietta,  somewhat  offended  at  thb  request,  replied,—'*  Romeo,  you  know  the  extent  of 
your  own  passion,  and  I  know  that  of  mine.  I  know  that  I  love  you  as  much  as  it  is  pmidhte 
for  a  person  to  love,  and  perhaps  more  than  is  consistent  with  honour.  However,  I  must  tell 
jrou,  that  if  you  hope  to  possess  me  by  any  other  means  than  matrimony,  you  are  mneli 
deceived ;  and  because  I  am  sensible  you  expose  yourself  to  groat  danger  by  coming  hiAit 
so  frequently,  I  am  willing  to  bring  this  matter  to  a  speedy  conclusion.  Therefore,  if  yoa 
wish  to  be  mine,  as  1  wish  to  be  eternally  yours,  you  will  make  me  your  wife,  and  for  thrt 
purpose  I  will  be  ready  to  meet  you  at  any  convenient  place,  whatever  time  you  shall  appoint 
But  if  you  have  any  dishonourable  intentions  towards  me,  go  away,  I  conjure  you,  and  soiftr 
me  to  live  in  peace.** 

Romeo,  whose  intentions  towards  her  were  of  the  purest  honour,  heard  this  prosposal  wiQi 
transport,  and  told  her  that  he  would  joyfully  marry  her  as  soon  as  she  should  appoint. 

*"Tis  well,*'  said  Julietta.  *<  Let  our  nuptials,  then,  be  celebrated  by  the  Reveread 
Friar  Lorenzo  of  Reggio,  who  is  my  spiritual  father." 

To  this  Romeo  readily  agreed,  the  good  friar  being  very  intimate  in  his  ^unily,  and  ift 
was  resolved  between  them  that  Romeo  should  speak  to  him  the  next  day  upon  the  subject 

Friar  Lorenso,  in  whom  the  lovers  were  to  confide  on  this  occasion,  was  of  the  order  of  At 
Minors,  a  learned  theologian  and  philosopher,  had  great  knowledge  of  herbs,  and  was  wdl 
skilled  in  the  magic  art ;  and  that  he  might  maintain  himself  in^he  good  opinion  of  the  com* 
■lion  people,  and  quietly  ei^oy  those  pleasures  for  which  he  had  a  taste,  he  endeavoured  to 
jjrocure  the  friendship  of  all  persons  of  distinguished  rank  and  reputation.  In  this  he  sue* 
t^eded  so  well,  that  he  had  many  friends  among  the  nobility  of  Verona,  particularly  the  &tbcr 
jf  Romeo,  a  nobleman  of  groat  credit  and  esteem,  who  had  a  high  opinion  of  bis  piety  ind 
visdom. 

Romeo  also  held  him  in  high  favour,  and  the  friar,  who  knew  him  to  be  a  prudent  ib2 
ciierous  youth,  had  a  tender  affection  for  him.  The  reverend  father,  who  confessed  almort 
I  the  persons  of  quality  of  both  se^es  in  the  city,  was  also  very  iAtimate  ifl  the  (kmily  of  the 
•  ipelletti,  and  was  entrusted  with  the  spiritual  direction  of  Julietta. 

Romeo,  the  next  day  after  his  conference  with  his  mistress,  went  to  the  church  of  Ssiiit 

rancis,  and  related  to  Friar  Lorenzo  the  whole  story  of  his  passion  for  Julietta,  and  the  htipff 

inclusion  to  which  he  had  brought  it,  entrenting  at  the  sAme  time  his  aasistanoe  to  unite tbefll 

r  ever.     The  friar,  hearing. this^ account,. promised  to  do  all  he  required,  m  well  beoaalibt 

as  not  abls  to-deny  Romeo  anything,  as  because  he  bop^d  thb  uumkgB  would  iceoooilt  tti 
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twofMUMf  of  tb€  MeiHtocirf  ^—4  CipriWtti,  — d  tlwi  Im  flb^uld  ito  •e^vSnt  4o  hiiiwrifHi» 
ftfTMir  df  Signor  BarfboloflMVy^irlio  ptpiiMAtaly  dttiBtd  (to  •oiapati  |h».dUwd(Mr*  IbMr-tiipiljlf 
emted  hi  tl^  eity. 

The  two  lofers  now  ^iily  fwiitd  for«o«e4>0MMoa  «if  going  to  mwieiiiwi,  k  ovdorlo^iflCi^t 
A^  detign ;  «nd  JuUettOv'tor  the  grMtcroMiTOiiMipey,  leiolved  to  tmU  hur  nune,  whojlfpt 
whh  her,  wHh  her  love'fer  RoMeo,  bU-cBtraBe'affettktti  Imt  lMr,(MMi4h«ir  Mitndfld  mtngMff. 

TIm  good  woRHHi,  gvMtly  oooetracd  «t  tiMb  «  pumifkMe  4e«giu«Rd«iioiwtd  it04liitiMVdb 
her  from  it,  but  to  no  purpose;  and  moved  with  the  affecting  argument! ^iT  MietAa«  -wat .«t 
iMt^preiratled  upon^to  earty  a  letter  to  ilomeo.  TIm  l#«er  m—  iv$n$fQHoA  with  joy  M  the 
•enleBtfl,  whieh  directed  JiUB^^oaie<«t'Aiie  iiieloek >qext  mmtttWfjAQtkt  iwlndow  in  tho  Umtfi 
Woging  with  him  a  4adder  -ti-  eopee,  hj  -mbkh  :be  imgbi«soeiid'Ao  %er  lehamber. 

'Romeo,eonwnittMig4he  eaee  of  providing  tbeladderio  a  AtiftMiUeBfinttff  Mil,  ^m^ldJ^0tro, 
ftejf^Mh,  at  'the  appointed  tionr,  /went  io  .the  ^place  when  Jniietta^ivpeetad  tbem. 

^4oen  as  ebeeaw  RMneo^'elM  letdosra  a<eord  from  Ibo  wisidov»  fdiiib  thegr  liwtnot44» 
OM^nd'oNhe  ledder ;  abe  aben  .diow  It  .up,tandtnrilb  the  MSiatanee  4^  the  nuiie*  $3i^U 
■MUfdy  iio  the  top.  Aomco  then  beldly.aioeMdad  4he  kdder»  wftaie  JKetr^  ittised  Into  Ihe 
aid  vninous  house  till  bia  master  bad  ooeesian  -for  him.  Xheiiaii-lMrtMMilP  tb^  ^nnad0pr 
were  set  so  aloee  that-it«ras*wSlh  diAeukgr  tbeearaptnred  Beaseoi—nldfunijhis  bandtthioiigb 
ta  eiaep  that  of  bis  adored  JnUeite. 

^Oh  1  Romeo,**  «ried4be  tianspotted  •maid,  ''^leaser  toime  Iban  :ttie  Ijgbt  «f r»y  njr^fc  I 
AMfred  to  see  you  here,  that  Imigbtiinft^rm  you  I  bava^otdend  nMitli«i:i»ai  that  I  eau  go4a 
Mofenion  with  my  mother  on  Friday  next;  we^baU ooma  to  tbartbturcb  «bottt  the  tiagte  the 
iamon  begins ;  take  -eaee  to  'ao^aint  isath<£cJ4orenso»rthat  .ba:ai^  baf»  aierytbii^in  xyuidir 

'Borneo  assuring  her  that  4haiHarwas  disposed  4o  do  wjbataverrlhay  fdwifod,  tl^yb^gMi 
to  anter  into  a  tender  oonveisation,  whiob  the  neoesaity  at  tpaatiag  lar  H^ut  <«f  a  dlieo^Hiqr 
interniptiog,  the  love^,  deseending  the  ladder,  teak  laara  of  bit  daar  Juliatta»  wJha»  tbf9i|gb 
•soessrrely  pleased  with  the  past  interview,  thoughit  .evaf|r  moQMmt  aiinege  Jtill  aheooip]dii|ill 
9omeo  her  own ;  and  Remeo,  aebo  was  akneet  traaeporfced  out  0f  JiinifdC  ^vmit  tb*  .tiflBikia 
-diseoursing with  his conffidanton  bis appraaobing happinan* 

'The  destined  di^  being  anived.  Lady  Giovanni,  .ibe-motiMr  of  JulietlM^  takipg  with-hwr 
liar  daughter  and  seme  ef  her  women,  went  to  the  dbncch  of  St  :FiaBeii^  wbieh  was  than  inliy 
rttndd.  The  old  lady,  as  soonasabe  anteeed,  ealling.lor  £riar.Laren«o^  toldibim  «haMl«ome 
mAy  with  Julietta  to  oonfesiten,  because  she  knew  be  ^auld  be  ipvob'bwnded  that  day,  baling 
■O  neany  spiritual  children  to  eeofess. 

The  friar,  who  had  been  instructed  beforehand  by  Il(imeo«.aad*b«d  bim  then  tfoooaaled  in 
hk  eonfessionary,  gave  the  lady  bis  benediction  and  went  into  tha  ooovapt,  and,  entering  the 
vaan  where  Romeo  was,  ihe  aaade  Julietta,  who  iirst  presented  boiself,  go  into  the  other  eal), 
iiPliioh  was  slightly  partitioned  off* from  that  in  which  he  and  Romeo  waie,  baring  also  a.gata 
iMlween.  As  soon  as  she  waa  antered,  he  gave  ibe  sign  that  Romao  was  within,  and  ramoviqg 
ihe  grate,  after  the  first  salntation,  said  to  her,— 

**  Daughter,  Romeo  has  iatfovnied  me  tfiat  you  are  willing.^  take  Huax  for  a  husband, and 
be  also  is  desirous  of  having  you  for  a  wife  ; — do  you  both  continue  to  be  .thus  disposed?" 

*The  lovers  making  answer  that  they  wished  for  nothing  elie,  AbaiKiar,.afUr  ashort  dis- 
Morse  in  praise  of  holy  matrimony,  pronounced  the  aooustamad  tern (oCMiOBda<nrdaioad  by  the 
oburch,  and  gave  them  the  nuptial  benediction, 

Romeo  then  presenting  his^  beloved  Jitiietta  with  a  ring,  9/hMk  abeoMeeived  with  unspeak- 
iMo  pleasure,  be  consulted  with  her  as  lo  tbe  means  he  ibonld  iisatogiin  access  to  bar.at 
night,  and  tenderly  saluting  ber,  went  eaiitiously  out  of  eburab. 

The  friar,  replacing  the  grate,  heard  Ibe  caofossion  of  Ababappy.JMlietta,  and  dismissing 
her,  beard  also  that  of  bar  mother  and  the  wowutiiwbo  attandad.bar,  Mid  tbey  ceiuiVAd  again 
k>-tbair  bovse. 

AVigbt  being  come,  Rogneo,  with  his  servant,  went  to  the  garden  faeloDgii^  to  the  Losd 
Capellet's  house,  and  ascending  the  wall  by  the  help  of  his  faithful  Pietro,  he  got  easily  over  to 
Nw  aonth  aii'e,  wibere  he  dbund  bis  bride,  wbo,  together  with  iher  sutm,  iemi  expecting  bim. 
iSli0nMo^.«»«aon^aa  Jw  mm  bar,  ran  to  bar  with' «pen  aranif.nnd  . ilBliiitn  ^^M^garly  Hywfl  to 
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biiB,  tbrew  benelf  on  his  neek  and  ambnMd  him  with  inexpreiaible  transport  They  passsd 
the  whole  night  in  the  garden  without  lear  of  being  discovered,  and  when  the  momiof 
approached,  Romeo,  after  consulting  with  his  fair  spouse  on  the  methods  they  should  use  to 
reconcile  their  parents,  took  leave  oi  her  with  a  tender  embrace,  and  returned  to  bis  own 
bouse,  looking  upon  himself  to  be  the  happiest  of  all  men,  in  the  possession  of  so  beautilol  a 
creature ;  and  Julietta,  who  thought  the  whole  worid  could  not  produce  another  so 
plisbed  and  lovely  a  youth  as  her  Romeo,  had  no  other  alloy  to  her  happineis  but  the 
tlon  of  their  fiunilies. 

'While  the  new-married  couple  were  obliged  to  oontent  themselves  with  short  and  stoloi 
interviews.  Friar  Lorenzo  was  secretly  practising  olMns  to  reconcile  their  two  houses  aad 
had  put  matters  in  such  a  train  that  he  had  some  hopes  of  accomplishing  it. 

When  the  feast  of  Easter  was  celebrated,  it  happened  that  great  numben  of  ooaebes  wen 
assehibled  at  the  gate  Borsori,  near  the  old  castle,  and  many  of  the  Capelletti  and  MonlBidn 
meeting  in  that  place^  asnulted  each  other  furiously  with  their  arms.  Among  the  Capcfictii 
was  a  noble  youth  named  Tibbald,  a  first  cousin  of  Julietta*  who,  being  possessed  of  giMt 
personal  courage,  animated  his  people  against  the  Monteeehi,  and  urged  them  to  have  ae 
consideration  for  any  person  whatever  among  their  enemies*  The  fray  grew  very  bloody,  belb 
parties  being  continually  increased  by  other  of  their  partiaans  who  joined  them. 

Romeo,  who  was  going  through  the  city  on  some  diversion  with  several  of  his  companioif 
and  a  tew  attendants,  happened  to  pass  by  while  the  eombatants  wera  engaged.  The  aght 
gave  him  great  affliction,  as  h»had  hopes,  from  the  friar's  endeavours,  that  peace  would  worn 
be  made  between  the  families. '  "Desirous,  therefore,  of  putting  an  end  to  the  fight,  he  VomA 
to  his  companions  and  servants,  and  speaking  so  loud  that  he  was  heard  by  all  in  the  ttisit, 

'*  Brothers,"  he  exclaimed,  *'  let  us  thrust  ourselves  between  tbem^  and  try  if  by  any  mmm 
we  can  oblige  them  to  lay  down  their  weapons,"  With  these  words  be  pressed  in  among  tbs 
combatants,  followed  by  hb  friends  and  servants,  and  laboured  both  with  words  and  actiom  t» 
prevail  upon  them  to  cease  their  contention ;  but  his  entreaties  and  endeavoura  were  all  iaiC' 
f^ual»their  fury  had  risen  to  such  an  excen,  that  they  niinded  nothing  but  bow  to  hi 
revenged  on  each  other,  many  on  both  sides  lying  dead  on  the  ground. 

While  Romeo  was  thus  generously  employed  in  endeavouring  to  calm  their  ngc^  Iks 
furious  Tibbald  drew  near  him,  and  gave  him  a  thrust  with  his  sword  in  the  side,  which,  by 
reason  of  a  net-work  of  steel  he  wore  beneath  his  clothes,  did  him  no  harm. 

Romeo,  notwithstanding  tbb  outrage,  turning  towards  him,  said,  with  a  friendly  aeoMtr* 
*'  Tibbald,  if  you  believe  I  came  hither  with  any  intention  to  fight  you  or  any  oi  your  party, 
you  are  mistaken.  I  passed  this  way  by  chance,  and  have  no  other  design  in  mixing  amoif 
you  but  to  make  those  who  belong  to  me  retire." 

Tibbald,  either  not  understanding  these  words,  or  seeming  not  to  understand  them,  cM 
out,-—"  Ah !  coward,  thou  sbalt  die  t "  and  furiously  throwing  himself  upon  Romeo^  ftrwk 
him  with  great  violence  on  the  head ;  and  the  force  of  the  blow,  though  weakened  by  the  tiMl 
bead-piece  he  wore,  so  enraged  Romeo,  that,  wrapping  his  cloak  about  hb  arm  by  wiqr  ^ 
shield,  be  turned  the  point  of  hb  sword  towards  hb  enemy,  which  piercing  hb  throat,  wmI 
quite  through  hb  neek,  and  came  out  behind,  so  that  the  unhappy  Tibbald  frll  dead  inune' 
dbtelyon  the  earth. 

The  guards  approaching  at  the  report  of  thb  skirmish,  the  combatanto  dbpersed  diflSntit 
ways,  and  Romeo,  full  of  grief  for  having  killed  Tibbald,  fled  to  the  church  of  St  Fiaaehk 
followed  by  a  great  many  of  bis  adherents. 

Father  Lorenso  was  much  affected  at  the  news  of  Tibbald's  death,  which  put  it  out  of  hii 
power  to  accomplbb  the  peace  he  meditated  between  them ;  however,  he  received  PulP 
with  great  kindness,  and  concealed  him  in  hb  chamber  at  the  convent. 

The  Capelletti  assembling  together,  went  to  complain  to  Signer  Bartholomew  of  the  n^ 
they  had  suflered  from  Romeo ;  and  the  fiither  of  Romeo,  together  with  all  the  petsooi  tff 
quality  among  the  Monteeehi,  went  also  to  prove  that  Romeo  had  not  engaged  in  the  fight,  but 
sought  only  to  part  the  combatants,  and  being  basely  wounded  by  Tibbald,  killed  him  in  bis 
own  defence. 

Although  it  was  nmde  very  clear  that  the  Capelletti  amaulted  the  Monteeehi  first,  and  aba 
proved  by  many  witnesses  that  Romeo  endeavoured  to  part  theniy  and  waa  woondad  bj  XBb» 
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Md  white  he  wai  thus  employed,  yet  Signor  Bartholomew  benSihed  him  ftmn  Verona,  and 
ordered  the  rest  to  forbear  such  hoitilitict  for  the  ftiture. 

.  The  death  of  Tibbald  cauied  great  affliotion  in  the  iSunily  of  the  Capelletti ;  hut  Julietta 
wept  not  for  her  oouiin'f  death,  but  for  the  banishment  of  Romeo.  HaTing,  however,  this 
eicuse  for  her  sorrow,  she  gave  free  Tent  to  her  tears,  and  losing  all  the  hopes  she  had  formerly 
entertained  of  being  happy  with  her  beloved  Romeo,  she  wholly  abandoned  herself  to  grieC 

Understanding  that  he  was  eonoealed  in  Father  Lorento't  eonvent,  she  wi;ole  a  letter  to 
him,  filled  with  moving  complaints  of  their  miserable  fortune,  entreating  him,  with  the  most 
tender  urgency  of  affection,  tliat  he  would  allow  her  to  accompany  him  in  his  banishment. 

Romeo  received  this  letter  by  the  hands  of  the  old  woman  who  had  been  the  eonfidante  of 
their  marriage,  and  in  hb  answer  he  ooqjured  his  dear  Julietta  not  to  affliet  herself;  that  hi 
•proper  time  he  would  do  all  she  desired,  but  at  present  he  had  not  fixed  upon  the  place  of 
lUa  eiile,  though  he  was  resolved  it  should  be  as  near  her  as  possible,  and  concluded  with 
eimestly  desiring  her  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of  seeing  her  before  he  went  away. 

Julietta  naming  the  garden  for  the  place  of  this  last  sad  interview,  Romeo,  at  the  appointed 
henr,  came  secretly  out  of  the  convent  by  the  assistance  of  Friar  Lorenso,  and  attended  by 
his  fidthftil  Pietro,  came  to  the  place  where  he  was  expected. 

Julietta  received  him  with  a  fiood  of  tears,  and  grief  so  totally  possessed  their  souls,  that 
they  continued  a  long  time  unable  to  speak  to  each  other ;  recovering  a  little  firom  this  silent 
exoess  of  borrow,  they  fiew  into  each  other's  arms,  mingling  tears  with  their  embraces,  and 
hitter  complaints  against  the  cruelty  of  their  fortune. 

Great  part  of  the  night  being  wasted  in  this  manner,  Julietta,  with  the  most  earnest  and 
nflhoting  entrestier,  urged  her  beloved  Romeo  to  permit  her  to  go  with  him  into  banishment. 
,  **  Do  not,  my  lord/'  cried  she,  **  do  not  leave  me  behind  you,  I  will  cut  off  this  long  hair, 
•nd  dressed  in  the  habit  of  a  boy,  follow  you  wherever  you  go ;  my  tender  cares  shall  soften 
the  rigour  of  your  exile.  Can  you  have  a  more  faithful  servant  than  me  ?  Oh  1  my  dearest 
husband,  grant  me  this  favour,  I  conjure  you  $  let  me  share  your  fiitc,  whatever  it  may  hew 
I  cannot  be  unhappy  if  I  am  with  you." 

Romeo,  with  the  tenderest  language  that  love  could  dictate,  endeavoured  to  comfort  hie 
afflicted  wifo.  He  assured  her  that  his  sentence  of  banishment  would  be  shortly  revoked,  for 
the  prince  had  given  his  fother  good  reason  to  expect  it.  **  But  happen  what  will,  my  lovely 
Julietta,'*  said  he,  **  not  in  the  habit  of  a  page  can  I  consent  to  see  you.  No  $  when  you  do 
eome,  it  must  be  in  a  manner  suitable  to  the  dignity  of  your  birth  and  the  quality  of  your 
husband.  Depend  upon  it,'*  continued  he,  "  my  banishment  will  not  continue  more  than  n 
year ;  in  that  time  our  parents  may  be  reconciled ;  the  prince  himself  will  labour  to  make 
peace  between  them.  If,  however,  all  these  hopes  fSul  me,  I  will  then  take  another  confse» 
fiw  it  is  impossible  I  should  be  able  to  live  long  without  you." 

/  Julietta  yielding  to  the  force  of  these  reasons  and  persuasions,  they  began  to  settle  tfie 
BMthod  of  corresponding  by  letters ;  and  as  the  mom  was  breaking,  amidst  a  thousand  sight, 
tears,  and  tender  embraces,  they  took  leave  of  each  other.  Romeo  returned  to  the  convent^ 
end  Julietta  to  her  chamber. 

In  two  or  three  days  everything  being  prepared  for  his  departure,  Romeo  left  the  convent^ 
end  disguised  like  a  foreign  merchant,  went  privately  out  of  Verona.  Several  of  his  most 
fidthftil  friends  conducted  him  safely  to  Mantua,  where  he  hired  a  magnificent  house,  and 
having  large  api^lntments  from  his  fiither,  lived  with  a  spendour  befitting  his  quality, 

Julietta  in  the.  meantime  gave  herself  wholly  to  sorrow ;  she  loathed  her  food ;  sleep  fled 
H^Mn  her  eyes ;  she  passed  the  days  in  nghs  and  tears,  and  the  night  in  complaints  and  lamen- 
tiSions.  Her  mother,  observing  her  continual  grief,  reproved  her  for  it  many  times ;  telling 
her  she  had  wept  enough  for  the  death  of  her  cousin,  and  that  it  was  time  to  put  an  end  to  her 
effliction  upon  his  account.  Julietta  replied  that  she  knew  no  cause  for  affliction ;  neverthe* 
lesa  she  continued  to  fly  from  all  company  and  diversion,  and  gave  herself  up  entirely  a  prey 
to  sadness  and  tears,  her  fixed  melancholy  making  so  great  an  alteration  in  her  lovely  iace» 
that  she  no  longer  had  any  resemblance  to  the  once  gay  and  beautiful  Julietta. 

Romeo  never  failed  to  make  use  of  every  opportunity  to  write  to  her,  always  comforting 
her  in  his  letters  with  hopes  of  being  soon  together,  and  tenderly  entreating  her  to  moderate 
her  affliction,  and  become  easy  and  cheerful  as  she  was  wont  to  be ;  but  all  was  in  vain.    The 
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pable  of  receiving  any  comfort. 

Hat  tkoth^r  at  kii g^tptlnf  tll»  MiuMi  df  hw dattghtW ;ti<Wiciia<tf  llWf  fcei*  disfltWttt^at 
sealiig  sa  nuHigr  o|  her  ybung  oooipaiiiontf  ttiiwiit'cfr  wlwifo  sUe  lMd»ii6*lMiilMM<i  pttffMISd  ftp-  bcfH* 
ac^oakitecl  her  speste^  tlia  L«Mi  CapelUfty  with  her  iwtpl^iomu 

**  Our  dauglttor^  AmwM^  *'  does  nfrthirig-  hot  siglv  and  #^f».  I  Ma^fr  tm^vmt&f  tfMI 
her  the  cause  el  this  immodefwte  affliction,  aUd  shtf  aiMUHM'tfte  tXifOfk  ilr  the'aswM^fomS'tMit 
she  kacHTs  of  no  eauw;  y«t;  evtrr^one  Ui-  the  botise' p«rc«h*«li  her  dMthinied'  tttli«iiii<ulH 
Certainly,  sbme  violent  WMasiness  preyaf  upon  her  hearty  iMi!  it  rffcs'ifr  siii^^ffod*  fty  gtt*  dM  ttHMg' 
slii  wiU  eDnsunHe  awei^  isisemlbly  like  wax  before  tlie^  fire*  I  htms  iiilagtu«d  g--  tttMMtad 
reaiooB-  for  her  sorrow,  b«t  whalP  eeeflis  to  aie  the  asost  probdblie>'i«^  tliat  Mavini^  tfilUW^  kMf  d«<i- 
nhral  seen  almost  at!  her  eoaapaaiom  beeoane  wiVee^  she  is  afflicted  becattsetf  btiftbMid'  Hm  iMtt^ 
yet  been  prcrpoaed' to  heiU  ftie  will  be  eig4it«en  yearfer  of  age  Se  EnphenihVdMf -ii«A,  aai'ltf 
my  opinion  it  is  now  tkne  We  should  pA)6ure  her  a .  godd  aiid^  hottouraM  HMitNuid^  1bf0 
ydiMig  virgin  is  not  neMfaaBdioe  that  will  keep  long*  itf  ti  boUMi'* 

«<  Since  it  is  your  opinioa/'  relied  the  Lord  AntoAio  t^his-wifir^  "  thUttBhr  meltmemf ' 
of  our  daughter  is  caused  by  her  not  hapriog  a  httsbaBd>  prtf^^oHedl  U>  her,  i  will  eUd^awMr'tf^ 
poodira  one  suilable  twthe  digiiii^r'df  our  house.     Let  it  be  your  caM  to  fti#duf  OtiWhtf 
her  slieotions  an  yet  engj^fed^  that  I- may  propose  such'  a  nmtch'  tOUer  *  may  be  rfg'rtUtWtflJ^ 
htr  inclinations." 

Lady  Giovanni  replied  that  she  would  do  all  in  her  pow^  to  satftsfy  Mtti'itt  tUitf  (NtftSMtti'ir 
aid  acoordingly  she  again  questioneci  all  Julietta*s  attendants^  and  cilery  other  pemen*  itt'At 
house  who  she  thought- was  libdy  to  give  her  any  itiforttiation,  but  could  discover  notidngL- 

Some  time  after  this  ff'match  was  pR>posed  to  Lord  Antonio>  betwieen  the'  youMjg  Pnki 
Cmmt  ci  Itodreaa,.  and  bis  daughter.     IxmrI  Antonio  was  extremely  well  pledsedr  wfth-tto*' 
proposal,  the  count  being  yoong,  handsome,  and  very  ri«b.     He  aeeordingly  desiifCd  fait' 
lady  to  acquaint  their  daughter  witb  the  adwntsgeoin(>  offlST  tliatf  W«»  made  bet. 

Lady  Giovanni  did  as  she  was  directed  ;  but  Juliettil'  tedAf^JtilB  tkewn*  w4tH  Sltef(>^lWl' 
that  her  mother,  after  long  endeavouring  in  vaiu  l»  fiKd'  otfC^ftHT  cauflUr,  said  af  hiai;.a«^By 
what  I  can  understand)' then^  my  daughter,  you  sM -not  wilKu^  ftn^be  tAurfied?^ 

*<  It  is  true^  madam/'  replied  Julietta,-  '*  I  nef er  inteiflf^  t&  thMrf  Av/f  litiB ;  and^lf  ^ 
lof<s  me,  and  have  any  i^garet  for  my  peace,  you'  will  net  thkilt  o#  giviitg'  nie  -a*  httrtRuidfr^ 

<«  WiU  j^eto be  a  mi% thett?^ a4ced  the  diother  iu^gl«tflt sMbnisllHieM.  **  'Ml  nflte^wlMNMr 
your  wishcHK'" 

«IwillMt  beta  nwH"  Aid*  Julietta';  •<  I  kmyir  noT WittiV  I  Would  be,  but  I  long' ttfr 
i»Bi3l  graven'* 

Lady  Giovanni,  equally  surprisekl  and  oflfeud^  at  thiS'atts#tf,  wat'flft  a  loseWfiKI'  ft  Mf 
OA  do»<     She  af^irffl  iUquii^d  of  her  difugbter^s-  attMdanttr  if  tBty  kuew  the  caute^  c^ler 
esttfeite  mekwiehol^.      They  rtplied,  tUlrt^  eVM*  shioe  bet  couaifti  HbHslcPfl*  deafll,  M'  la# 
wholly  abaodeoed>  heMMlf  9&  sorrow,  was  ahiray»-iii  ti»r^^  «id  sought  tSUt  otcStoiOM  tff  btiff 
alone. 

iMdy  G4ovimtii>  rtladng'idl'  «faier  tb  her  hutttiMd,  he*  ordlM«d  JRiliTef  fir  t(f  W  dritetf;  *d 
after  somie  little  disetlurse  witb-  her,-"^  D^ghter,'*"  SHtd  tie,  ^yofA  mv  UUW  olil'  enovtffif  It  W 
nfarried.  I  bavia  fbuttd>  a  h«Mband  for  you  who  if  y<Ming,  hUndsmne,  noble,  antf  rMi  fii-if 
the  Count  uf  LoditoMr  dispose  yuurttatf,  tbeteibfe,  to  comply  WftH"  my  wilt  iu'tfUa  t0tof 
f(*<  aueb  matehca  offl^r  btt#  S)»ldbm."  To  this  Jhilietti^  whh  ttove  spirit  Chan  beeumrcM^ 
her  yeorsi  rq>lied'  boldly  that'  she  wouM'  net  marry. 

Her  father,. gNMly  eUAged,  was  almost  ready  to  beat  Ker  y  bUf  cKeckiHg*  hit  Anry  a  Httll^ 
he  contented-  b&maelf  with  threatening  her  with  the  tUOtt  ovuei  efi^e«i>  of  hisf  dfepfeasttW  ff 
she  continued  disobedient;  alul  concluded  with  tellittg'  Her,  that' whether  ^e^  wa»  wilihig^dr 
no^  she  must  prepaid  in  a  few  dayste  go  with  him;  her  mother;  and  other  rehrtions,  urtfllf 
Francay  to  meet  the(  ytmug  eoont^  who  would  be  there  with  a  gKM  retiuu^our  purpoir  t^ 
see  her;  assuring. her^tUat- if  ^vmade  any  fVirther  opposifiotf,  he*  wtmlid ibafc^ her  in  €90lf 
way  the  most  miaenblo  creature-  that  ever  was  bom.  ^ 

Julietta  remidned  Uke  okief  thunderstruck  at  this  cruel  IniguMge,  KBd  ifot  disifaig  gj  ttdfiJZ 
the  ittired-  to*  hee  cbtttibeiv  ^^  ^^^  wroee  an  aceuuut  of  a&  ttek  lnA  pMWl  tir  BSoiMa 
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|iiin«a#t  to  #tti0l  hatnii,  ivit  110  jap—d  Mi4he  pramift  be  had  naiU  her,  to  come  «oea  to 
'MvoiiA,  JMd  Ulu»  ^er  Mmaf  prbttoiy  to  Meotwi. 

While  ehe  waited  the>e(freei^  tbit^nmlat,  tbedty  epiraoaebed  an  mbiA  fhrnmas  to  go  to 
iniia  Fffanoa,  wUene  her  ^Oher  hud  a  fine  eeat.  NetwitbeUadiog  lier  freat  rtluotaooe,  ehe 
OMsobUged  to  gOr«nd  the  pmmg  Couat  of  Ladraaa,  «rbo4Mt  taw  faer  «t  e^woh*  nree  to  mttuiak 
wktik  her  ehtrviit  tbm^  aamr  a  latUe  ipipaired  by  km  wmiinmAi  grid;  theft  ha  Iniaediatelir 
^OMlodtd  the  meoMga  tiaatf  orith  her  ^ther,  who  returaed  with  JnU^tta  to-V«rona.  Uev 
he  informed  her  that  her  marriage  with  the  count  was  ahsolutely  resolved  i^ee,  eBboriiag  her 
iQihe  «hc^al,jaad  sulMiiit«toihie- will  .wiih  a  goad  geaee. 

J«iUatto  made  oo.itirir,  liui  fBtiead  to  iier  chamber  in  order  to  oaaeeil  her  afflioftioii, 
fpaiag  infofiaed  tha*  <liar  innptiale  mih  GoiiaC  Paria  were  to  he  ealebratod  in  a  few  wseeka. 
§iol.knowid3g  wiMik  todoia  Ihiatorrihleatftatmily^aheAft  laet  resdved  to  goto  jMber  JLiOfeoat^ 

coDtttlt  with  him  opoo  meant  to  avoid  thie  deteited  husband. 

4aeonliiiglgr,  the  naai'fiaints^  dagr,  the  went  to  her  moibar'sehiunber  i-«-^  BCy  dear  mother,^ 

i:she,  At  her  entmooe,  **  I  cannot  imagine  how  this  atnuagemelanehcly  iMSjgEOim  upon  bm^ 
iMt^fier  ainee  the  death  of  anf  jfonsin  Tibbald,  I  liaae  not  been  able  to  toke  plemuee  in  angrr 
glUag.  and  my  dfjeetion  aanqriasii  >CYery  4ay,  I  <  think  I  will  go  on  .this-  blemed  Aunte'  day  to 
•otfimnoo ;  jpeeha|ia  I  may  raosive  eomccoaedation  by  that  mipans*  What  my  yon,  ray  awcat 
mother— are  you  ykeeed  vkhihiaidea?    ;fi|iaU  I«o?** 

Xady  Giovannis  «ehn«nas«tTeif  fiaue  woman,  greatly  appzo>iied  of  her  danghtor^sintcnlSon, 
«nd  want  with  her-to  ihf  .cfHireh  of  Mi  Fjrancis.  Thexe,  •oondenng  ijoranBO  -to  be  eaUed,  iha 
yawnitted  Jniia)!to.to«go  intoihc  mrfwiicnary.  Bmng  enteaed,  ^  My  #ilher,*  eetd  the  attete^ 
JFiAietta,  **oo  one  kneam^KMar  than  yaursalf  sihnt  has  pamod  hetwaen  Roaaeo  and  me :  M 
<»  therefore  aeediesi' to  aspect  at.  Y«u  hnn»»  no  dauht,  read  the  letter  wtiieh  1  pni  into  yonr 
Imnll  to  he  eent  to  him,  hi  artiieh  I  informed  him  that  my  lather  had  promi^d  meto  Count 
Ultfia.  Romeo  writes  todne  that  ibe  wiU  aboatly  eome,  and  take  meaanees  to  peevent  thb  ever 
imffMning-;  butalaal  Heaven  Jrnaarii  when  Jbemrill  perforqi  his  promise.  The  day  of  my^ 
fmpCiads  ie  new.^b^ed';  i  ^een^wnyto  aaaid  the.hated  oenot,  who^Appears  to  sne  in  the  most 
iodioue  iight.  -Ymi  4cnoar  (that  Iiam  the  wife  tof  J^ameo,  and  that  I  cannot  'be  :^notfaer's ;  no,  I 
mM  Im  my  4lear  ftoanBo'c  'Ctemidly».«thiiri8  my  fixed  aeaalution.  To  you,  therelMre,  I  come 
ibr«dvice  nnd.miiistenee.  My  own  iiatioo«is^is,f*Hthat  you  ahoald  proeuie  me  a  suit  of  boy's 
^kHbm,  in  which  I  iwiil  Jaaie  niy-Mber -a  iKmae  ^ery  «arly  in  the  morning,  and  thns  disguised, 
travel  to  |iiIaatiiA,and  keep  my  anil  nonttaikd  in  the  house  of  my  beloved  Siompo.** 

fShe  friar,  who.graal%  ifiaappeofrtdiof this  pcoposition,  replied,-*''  My  idear  daughter,  it  is 
fnnpoasihle  tojcseeute-wtilh  aafety.the  design  you  have  focmed;  tiie  dangew  are  too  great. 
You  are  very  young ;  your  person  and  cooatitutioa  extcemely  deiieate ;-  y<ou  could  not  enduae 
tbe  ^tigue  of  eucfa  a  Jouiney ;  yon  haive  never  been  aeeustooied  to  walk,  and  not  being 
gw^pMioted  with  tbe  way,  would  iPiander  here  and  there,  without  knowing  whither  to  go. 
Your  father  would  no  sooner  miss- yon,  than  he  would  send  people  to  tbe  city  gates  and  into 
mi 'Ibe  streets  to  4iod  you,  mad  it  would  be  impusaiWe  to  eaeape  their  search.  Whea  you  are 
%Mn^t4>aek,  will  not  >your  fiktber  by  tbeeats,  and  perhaps  biowe,  fovce  jrou  to  declare  the 
reason  of  your  flight,  jdisguieed  iikic  a  hoy  ?  And  when  he  shall  understand  that  you  were 
«oinig  to  Romeo,  will  he  net  oiectnally  present  you  ever  aoeing  tiini  aaose?^ 

Julieita,  aoquieecing  in.these  aeaaaps  of  tbe  good  father,  said,—'*  -Since  you  do  not  approve 
4^ w4iat  I  have  prqpoeed,  which  I  .am  now  convinced  is  not  practicable,  give  me  your  advice 
What  to-do;  teaah  me  =how  to  unravol  thb  cruel  knot,  by  which,  miserable  creature  that  I  .am, 
9.  ind  myself 'bmuid.  Aasist  aacif  possible,  to  get  to  my  dear  Romeo,  for  without  him  I  can 
cm  tonger  live,  if  you  -cannot  -do  this,  ifaelp  me  at  loast  ito  the  means  of  keeping  myself 
entirely  his.  My  husband  has  told  me  of  your  knowledge  of  hei^,  and  that  you  can  distil « 
•wator  which,  in  twohours*  time,  will  ateai  away  life  Irom  the -person  who  takes  it,  without 
living  any  pain.  Oiae  me  such  a  iq4iantity  of  this  water  as  will  deliver  me  from  this  count, 
nnd  enable  me  to  keep  my  laith  with  Romeo.  If  -be  loves  me  as  I  love  him, -he  will  rather 
nee  me  in  the  arms  of  4eath  than  in  those  of  any  other  man  than  himself.  By  hdping  me  to 
tMsqiiiet  death,  you  will  deliver  me  and  my  family  firom  great  disgrace;  ^if  I  am  driven  to 
•^iespair,  and  •ind  no  other  way  to  avoid  the  miaeries  that  await  me,  I  wiU  stab  myself  in  the 
i^$^t ;  4mt  I  flHi4atoinained  to^ditf  rather  than  violate  my  iaith  to  .iiemeoi*' 
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Fmbcr  honma,  who  wm  one  of  tlw  grtatttt  efaMuHi  in  hit  tiaw,  and  wm  wvU  mmqmmi^^ 
with  Uw  Tirtuct  d  h«riM  and  stones  Miioiig  oUmt  woiid«rfbl  Mertte  hm  wm  poatcMed  << 
had  found  out  and  composed  with  msny  somnifiitout  liniplM^  a  certain  paite,  whiefay  being 
ledueed  to  powder,  and  a  small  quantity  of  it  mixed  with  water,  would  put  the  pereon  who 
drank  it  into  a  ileep  lo  like  death,  that  the  most  ekilAil  physician  in  the  world  might  be 
deeeired  by  it,  the  person  being  held  in  this  deep  trance  forty  hours  or  more,  aceording  to  tbe 
quantity  of  the  powder,  or  the  constitution  of  the  patient.  When  he  heard  the  fixed  detw* 
mination  of  the  unhappy  Julietta,  he  was  so  moved  with  compassioa,  that  it  was  with  difficulty 
be  restrained  hb  tears. 

**  Daughter,**  said  he,  **  you  must  not  think  of  giving  yonrsdf  death ;  because,  you  may 
depend  upon  it,  there  it  no  returning  to  lift  until  the  Day  of  uniTersal  Judgment,  uticn, 
together  with  all  the  dead,  you  shall  be  raised  again.  Be  patient,  and  resolve  to  live  as  long 
ae  God  pleases :  he  gave  you  life,— >he  preserves  it,  and  in  his  own  good  time  he  will  restune 
it.  Banish  these  melancholy  thoughts  from  your  mind ;  you  are  young,  and  ought  to  be 
fond  of  lift,  that  you  may  enjoy  your  Romeo.  Do  not  doubt  but  we  shall  find  a  remedy  ftr 
the  evils  you  are  afindd  oi.  You  see  in  what  great  credit  and  reputation  I  am  in  this  mag- 
mficent  city,  yet  should  it  be  known  that  I  was  privy  to  your  marriage  with  Romeo,  what 
cUsgrace  would  it  not  bring  on  me  I  I  will,  my  dear  daughter,  so  manage  matters,  tint 
without  drawing  yon  into  any  danger,  you  shall  preserve  your  ftith  to  Romeo ;  but  you 
must  be  courageous  and  resolved,  and  punctually  observe  all  my  directions.'* 

He  then  related  to  her  the  extraordinary  virtues  of  the  powder  befiire  mentioned,  assuriqg 
her  that  it  had  been  often  tried  and  always  found  perfect  **  My  daughter,**  he  added,  « this 
precious  and  valuable  powder  will  put  you  into  so  sound  and  quiet  a  sleep,  that  if  Gtka^ 
Hippocrates,  Mene,  Aircenna,  and  all  the  oolites  of  the  most  excellent  physicians  that  wn, 
or  ever  were,  were  to  see  you,  and  feel  your  pulse,  they  would  with  one  voice  declare  you 
dead.  When  you  have  drank  the  mixture,  you  will  in  a  few  moments  fall  asleep ;  at  yoor 
usual  hour  of  rising  your  attendants  will  come  to  awake  you,  but  not  be  able ;  and  you,  bdag 
cold  as  ice,  without  pulse  or  any  signs  of  life,  your  parents,  relations,  and  all  who  see  yoo^ 
will  believe  you  to  be  dead,  and  you  will  be  carried  to  the  monument  of  your  fiunily  ;  theie 
you  will  quietly  repose  the  night  and  day.  I  will  take  care  to  dispatch  a  messenger  to 
Romeo,  and  he  and  I  will  come  the  night  following  that  on  which  you  are  in^rred,  to  the 
monument.  The  doee  will  then  be  fully  digested,  and  you  will  awake  from  this  artifietsl 
death  as  fresh  and  lovely  as  when  you  rise  on  a  morning  from  your  bed,  after  a  quiet  rest;  wu 
will  then  take  you  from  the  monument,  and  you  shall  return  with  Romeo  secretly  to  Haa> 
tua,  and  there  remain  concealed  till  the  blessed  peace  I  am  meditating  reconciles  your  two 
houses ;  but  I  must  repeat  to  you,  that  secresy  and  courage  are  absolutely  necessary  to  out 
design,  otherwise  you  will  ruin  both  yourself  and  me." 

Julietta,  who  would  have  passed  through  a  glowing  frimace  to  get  to  Romeo,  gsre  entire 
fiuth  to  the  friar's  words,  and  replied, — *<  Father,  I  will  put  myself  entirely  into  your  hands 
abd  perform  whatever  you  require  with  the  greatest  secresy.** 

The  friar  then  went  to  his  cell,  and  returned  in  a  ftw  moments  with  a  sufficient  quantity 
of  tbe  powder,  which  he  directed  her  to  mix  in  a  glass  of  water.  Julietta  with  many  thanks 
received  it,  and  put  it  into  a  purse,  which  she  carefully  concealed  in  her  bosom. 

The  friar,  who  oould  with  difficulty  believe  so  young  a  creature  had  fortitude  enou^  to 
suffer  herself  to  be  interred  living  in  a  sepulchre  with  putrified  carcases,  said  to  her, — '^  But^ 
my  daughter,  tell  me  sincerely,  do  you  not  tremble  at  the  thoughts  of  being  entombed  amoqgift 
mouldering  bodies;  where,  also,  the  corse  of  your  cousin  Tibbald,  newly  slain,  is  interred?" 

'*  Father,"  replied  the  determined  Julietta,  "  do  not  trouble  yourself  about  my  fears;  if 
I  thought  I  should  find  my  Romeo  by  passing  through  the  midst  of  infernal  flames,  I  would^ 
without  trembling,  dare  them." 

<<  In  the  name  of  God,  then,*'  said  the  friar,  **  go  on  with  your  enterprise.**  Then,  taking 
leave  of  her,  he  went  back  to  his  cell,  and  Julietta  rejoined  her  mother,  who  was  waiting  fi* 
her  in  the  church.  As  soon  as  they  were  at  home,—**  Certainly,  my  dear  mother,**  said  Julietta, 
**  Father  Lorenzo  is  a  most  holy  man ;  he*  has  comforted  me  so  much  by  his  pious  discourse 
that  the  terrible  melancholy  I  have  so  long  laboured  under,  begins  already  to  abate  ita  fotea.** 

Lady  Giovanni,  who  already  perceived  an  agreeable  change  in  the  countenanee  of  bar 
dmughter,  was  extremely  pleased,  and  thanked  God  and  the  good  friar  for  it  a  thousand  tinci 
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liUiBg  ber  hmlNUid  iliat  thcgr  oaghl,  in  gmtitaJ*  ftr  aiioli  •  ftr? kt  from  Fikr  Lombm^  to 
make  a  pntent  to  hii  monasttr^r* 

Juliotta's  ebaerfblnew  pmumding  both  b«r  fttber  and  inotber  that  tfieio  «aa  no  eame  tat 
tbo  tttfpieion  they  bad  antertained  of  bar  baing  aecratly  In  lova,  thay  bagan  to  lapant  thay  bad 
ontarad  into  auob  atriot  angagamenta  with  tba  Count  of  Ladfona,  baaauia  tba  aztrama  youth 
of  tbair  daughter  made  them  willing  to  liaap  bar  unmarriad  two  or  three  yeara  k>ogar  t  but 
tba  mateb  having  been  eoncluded  upon  both  aidaa,  they  aould  not  break  it  off  without  great 
eeftndal. 

The  night  before  the  day  on  which  the  nuptials  were  to  be  eelebrated,  Juliette,  who  thought 
tvery  momenta  year  till  aha  drank  the  potioo» mixed  it  with  loma  water  inaphial^and 
plaeed  it  tecretly  at  her  bed'a  head;  the  nurse,  who  lay  with  bar,  fidling  asleep  soon  after  she 
was  in  bed. 

Juliette,  who  oould  not  take  any  repose,  passed  the  night  in  Tarious  and  affeoting  thougbta. 
The  dawn  approaching,  put  her  in  mind  that  it  was  time  to  drink  the  potion ;  when  the 
image  of  Tibbald,  dead  as  she  had  lately  seen  bimi  with  the  blood  flowing  from  bis  wound, 
xoaa  to  her  imagination,  and  reflecting  that  she  would  soon  be  enclosed  in  a  dark  tomb  amidat 
ao  many  dead  bodies  and  mouldering  bones,  her  blood  frose  in  her  veins,  a  cold  perapiration 
hung  upon  all  her  limbs,  and  she  began  to  tremble  like  a  leaf  shaken  by  the  wioda.  "  Alaa  f 
Mud  she,  softly  sighing,  **  what  am  I  going  to  do?  If  I  should  awake  before  the  friar  and 
'  Borneo  come  to  take  me  out  of  the  tomb,  what  will  become  of  me  ?  How  shall  I  be  aUe  to 
•ndure  the  stench  of  the  dead  body  of  Tibbald  —  I,  who  cannot  suffer  any  disagreeable  email 
to  approach  me  ?  Who  knows  how  many  serpents.and  horrid  worms  there  may  be  in  that 
aepulchre— creatures  I  so  much  fear  and  abhor !  And  if  |  am  terrified  only  at  the  sight  of 
tiiem,  how  shall  I  endure  to  have  them  stinging  me  and  crawling  about  ma?  How  often  •have 
I  heurd  horrid  stories  related  of  dreadftil  things  which  happen  in  the  night  in  churches  and 
churchyards !  ** 

Theae  and  many  more  thoughts  of  the  like  nature  so  tormented  her  imagination,  that  she 
began  to  deliberate  with  herself  whether  she  should  not  throw  away  that  terrible  potion. 

Continuing  thus  irresolute  a  long  time,  her  fervent  love  for  Romeo  at  last  got  the  better  of 
bar  ibars,  and  the  day  now  shining  through  her  window,  she  took  the  phial  from  her  pillow, 
and  courageously  drank  off  the  liquor,  which  in  a  few  moments  producing  its  usual  effects,  she 
ftll  into  a  profound  sleep. 

Her  nurse,  who  had  been  sensible  she  had  slept  but  little  in  the  night,  thinking  she  was  now 
xapoaing,  rose  softly  for  fear  of  disturbing  her,  and  went  about  her  usual  business.  When  it 
•ame  time  to  awaken  her,  she  returned  to  her  chamber,  saying,  as  she  entered,— *<  Up,  up,  yoa 
alag-a-bed ;  it*s  time  to  rise.**  Then  opening  the  window,  and  perceiving  Juliette  did  not  yet 
move,  she  approached  the  bed,  crying,—**  Rise,  rise,  you  lasy  one  I "  But  the  good  old 
woman  was  calling  to  the  deaf;  then  raising  her  voice,  she  called  her  aloud,  shaking  her  to 
diaaipate  her  sleep  ;  but  all  her  vital  faculties  were  so  bound  up,  that  the  loudest  and  moat 
lorrible  thunder  would  not  have  been  able  to  awaken  her. 

The  poor  old  woman,  believing  her  now  to  be  certainly  dead,  burst  into  tears  and  eom- 
plaints,  and  went  to  acquaint  the  unhappy  mother  with  the  news,  who  flying  with,  distracted 
pace  to  Juliette's  chamber,  and  beholding  her  stretched  breathless  on  the  bed,  she  filled  the 
nir  with  dreadful  shrieks,  uttering  such  moving  expressions  of  sorrow  as  might  have  softened 
the  rage  of  tigers  themselves.  The  tears  and  groans  of  the  nurse,  and  the  piercing  cries  of  the 
wretched  mother,  brought  all  the  family  to  the  chamber,  and  among  the  rest  the  Lord  Antonio, 
who  approaching  the  bed,  and  finding  his  daughter  without  sense  or  motion,  and  cold  as  ice> 
astonishment  and  grief  made  him  for  some  moments  immovable  as  a  statue* 

The  sad  news  being  spread  through  the  city,  all  the  relations  and  friends  of  the  fiimily 
baatened  to  Lord  Antonio's  house,  and  filled  it  with  tears  and  lamentations ;  the  most  fiimous 
physicians  were  immediately  sent  for,  but  all  their  art  proved  ineffectual,  and  they  declared 
ahe  was  absolutely  dead. 

At  this  cruel  confirmation  of  their  fears,  their  weeping  and  lamentations  radoubled ;  tba 
whole  city  took  part  in  the  grief  of  this  family,  and  every  one  bewailed  the  death  of  the  young 
and  beautiful  Juliette. 

But  what  words  can  exprew  the  deep  distress,  the  wild  auction  of  the  wretched  mother  I 
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wild  agony  of  grie^  she  tore  her  heir,  and  shrieking,  piereed  the  Aaes  wiA  licr 

r^mmkmg^mmdf&t  Hie'l— d  ■<#  wmmmtMt  aerrow,  wkb^es  etreamng  wMi  tears,  «Bi  i^ghs 

finame,  ffceeHeatly  bewailed  fcer  toes ;  •^kamt  tiini  a  ifcii  ftw 
t\f  htdf  mKJ  liasping  the  «aM  #«ite«(a  to  her -seMwig  bosom, 'feH  breatfalesi  all 
hei^,  «id  was  irMi  difflalfty  bravglrt  baek  «o  life. 
Lewd  i Bto>M,i»  who  Iwd  iepdorty  loted  has  dauf^hter,  was  golese  aflieted  Jwr  tier  de«gk  flaia 
his  wife ;  but  stroTe  with  maoly  fortitude  to  coneeal  his  anguish  in  his  own  breast  in 


1m  Aewmantmrn  FatlMr  Loremo  wMie  to  Roneo  idl  that  had  passed  between  -|iiai«dl 
aMiatfta;  kt  dasirad  him  teeomc  thenezt  night,  disgnised, to  Verona,  to  assist  hSm  iDfOS^ 
his  wife  from  the  tomb,  and  carry  her  with  him  to  Mantua. 

Xhia  lattsriw  f^mm  to  a  CiitMitl  ]»o«ber  «r  <Hk  order,  st^tly  charging  him  to  faaiteB  with 
H  to  Mantua,  and  give  It  to  Romeo  di  Montecehio,  and  so  other  psrsen  whal^Bvcr. 

Xhe^iiar  asoeedingly  departed  for  Mantua,  and  arriving  there  in  good  time,  afigfaldllt 
iHm  «>wrent  of  St  Froaeis,  with  an  intention  to  desire  the  superior  to  let  ono  of  iSttt  brothw 
iisiiiwpaiij  him  kilo  the  «flty,  'where  lie  had  seatie  bosiness  to  trimsact. 

It  happened  that  a  Mv  W  that  convent  was  Just  then  dead ;  and  •beeanse  it  war  aospaelilt 
^Snm  eone  marks  on  'bis  body,  that  he  died  of  the  ^di^ue,  the  curators  of  lieahli,  'tbe  tmm 
dnaaaanft  that  the  Vesonese  A>iar  arrived,  came  to  the  avperior  with  an  order  feam  iWloiitf 
*tiw«itf  that  Jm  shoiikl  notauffHr  «ny«ne  in  hn  eonrent  to  stir  out  upon  any  ocoaakNiillMli^ 

r,  dbeiear  #f  spaeadmg  the  ootagfian. 

Hm  ¥cnMiase  iriar  in  vain  represeified  to  the  curators  that  he  was  but  Just  arrived* 
,  and  -had  not  yet  epdben  with  any  person  in  the  convent.   They  dMiged  Hm  to 

It  «p  wsth  the  other  inan,  by  whidi  ineans  iie  could  not  deliver  the  letter  to  RoneolfiA* 
self,  and  would  not,  according  to  his  orders,  send  it  by  any  other  person. 

While  IhisfiflBSsd  at  Mantaa,  in  T«rona  they  were  making  great  preparations  fbrtbe  ftn^ 
nd  obsequies  of  Jutietta,  which,  agreeaUy  to  the  custom  of  the  place,  were  to  be  yutmmd 
c^De  'vHPv  on  wvMicB  SBe  ^meuA 

Pietvo,  the  faitXifal  aervsnt  -of  Aomeo,  being  then  at  Terona,  and  hearing  that  7idktta 
wtas  ^cad,  was  almost  oait  'Of  4ns  -senses  for  ^ef.  At  first  he  was  for  going  directly  to  Jbntai^ 
but  upon  reflection  he  resolved  to  stay  till  she  was  buried,  that  he  ml|^t  be  ^le  to  ssj  to  hb 
— sler  he  had  iwdly  aeen  <her 'dead.  Jtdietta  then  was  carried  with  great  pomp  to  the  smbo- 
VMBt  of  theC^pelletti,  amSdet  the  tears  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  Verona.  Pietro  at  lliis  i^ 
anajB  lost  in^fflietion,  rOfleetii^4iow  ardently  she  was  beloved  by  his  master,  that  be  neur 
thongfat-of  igOMig  to  'Father  liorenzo^to  consult  with  him,  as  he  was  accustomed  ;  but  ba^Sag 
Men  Julietia  •entombed,  he  mounted  his  horse,  and  rode  hard  till  he  got  to  TiHa  Prsns^ 
where  he -stopped  to  refresh  %imself,  and  after  a  short  (deep,  rising  two  hours  before  dqr,1i» 
asmonnted  ins  horse,  ond  Teadied  Mantua  at'sun-rise. 

Romeo  was  still  in  bed  when  be  entered  his  chamber,  and  poor  Pietro  was  so  mudh  affivtil 
with  the  sad  news  he  bvought,  that  fiyr-some  moments  he  was  unifble  to  utter  a  word-;  bilt  his 
aighaand  tears,  whioh  -ran  down  in  great  abundance  from  his  eyes,  convinced  his  master  tfsi 
•ome  ill  -aoetdent  had  happened,  though  lie  was  fer  from  guessing  at  the  real  one ;  yet  wift 
aame  impetienee  he  'osked  him,  if  his  fiither  and  all  his  friends  at  Verona  were  well?  **  Speak  f 
suUed  he, 'beginning  to  -be  more  akrmed,  finding  he  still  continued  silent  and  weqpii^ 
"  keep  me  no  4onger  in  suspense,  but  tell  me  what  is  the  cause  of  that  aflliction  I  see  you  ia*" 

i^tro  with  a  fekertng  vtnee  then  told  him  that  JuHetta  was  dead,— that  he  had  seen  bar 
laid  in  the  monument  eftbe  Capellettii,  and  that  it  was  reported  in  Verona  that  grief  wm  ihs 
aaine  of  her  death. 

fiomeo,  atruck  as  with  a  thunderbolt  at  this  dreadful  news,  remained  for  some  time  in  M 
■pminiliiu  agony  of  grief;  then  fririously  springing  out  of  his  bed,— '<  Ah  !  traitpr,"  eriad 
he  aloud,  *'  cruel,  perfidious,  ungrateful  Romeo  1  It  was  not  sorrow  that  killed  thy  wife ;  fn<f 
is  not  ao  quick  a  murderer.  Ah  no  f .  it  was  thy  cnxelty  that  killed  her  t  Did  she  not  tdl 
^Modn  Imt  letters  she  would -ntber  die  than  i>e  the  wife  of  any  other,  and  earnestly  entieat 
tbeeto  come  and  take  her  from  her  fether's  house? — and  thou,  unworthy,  lingering  lofsr, 
^fcfer  asauai  hae  mith  wun  piomises,  tmt  hadflt  not  TetoVo^Anii  «no^tG(^\A^B«tliQiR&^QbR9&\  si«d 
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d«0tr  ntm  ttand.  idly.  iMiglnc  whil*  JuiieMa-  ii..dMdt  Obt  mj^  JulJIptUtr*  erifd  hf,  Musing; 
hi»TOMe^  <*  aod  do.  1  live  ?  Ab«  wratohJ  how  ofton-  hrnvt  I  told,  her  that  I  could  not  live 
wlthoiiti beisv-*«ndf  yetllive^L  breathorwxl  the.  ii  deadl !  "Wbera  ie  iho?'*  bo  ezclaimedii 
gvbig  wildly  round  tboroom;  "i*  ibo*  not. bene?*— here  hovering,  about  me,  espeeting  am 
ta  fellow  her  ?  Hark-I  she  calls  me.  *  Bebold»!  the  crie%  '  behold  me  here,  diMeitfiil  loTer 
aadf  unfaithful  husbandi'— Ob»  pardon  me^my  dearest  wi£i ;.  I  own  my  guilt}  and  since  grief 
is*  not  powerful  enough  to  deprure  me  of  lifii,  my  own  hand  shall  perform  that  office^  and  do 
wliatgrief  is  noti  able  to  do."  This  said^he  suddenly  snaAobed  bia  sword  fmm  the  bead  of 
iho  bMi«  and  turned  the  point  of  it  to  hie  bosom ;  but  Hetnv  springing  hastily  to  bim^ 
mestyd  the  sword  out  of  his  hand,  endeayouriog^  by  all  the  soft  persuasions  he  was  master  o^ 
toprerail  upon  him-  to  change  his,  dreadful  purpose* 

Romeo,  overwhelmed  with  unuttemble  anguishi  stood  silent  and  mfttijtmlfSi  all  the  time  be 
wiaa  speaking,  resembling  more  a  marble  statue  than  a  living  man.  At  last  the  stubborn  sorrow 
Iband  a  vent,  and  his  eyes^.at  once  unlocking  all  their  q>ringSj  poured  oi^t  a  river  of  tears. 

Though  the  phrenzy  of  bis  sorrow  was  by  this  means  somewhat  allayed,  yet  despair  badi 
ttktti  such  possession  of  his  soul^.tbat  be  was  fixed  in  bis- resolution  not  to  Uve ;  but  carefully 
OMsesiing  his  design,  lest  he  should  be  prevented  from  executing  it,  be  charged  Pietro,  with' 
n  dissembled  calmneM  in  his  looks  and  voice,  not  to  mention  the  death  ci  bia  wifii,  and  tha- 
flrtal  error  he  had  like  to  have  been  guilty  of,  to  any  person  whatevery  but  to  mooint  a  ftesh 
bone^  and  set  out  immediately  for  Verona,  whither  he  would  follow*  him.    **  Let  not  my 
fkther  know,'*  continued  he,  '<  that  I  am  coming.;,  but  provide  me  some  instruments  for 
•opening  the  sepulchre  where  my  Juliette  is  interred,  and  wait  for  me  at  the  lodge  behind  our 
gprdenk    I  will  meet  you  there,  and  we  will  go  together  to  the  monument  of  the  Capelletti, 
for  I  must  once  more  have  a  sight  of  my  dearest  wife,  pale  and  cold  as  she  now  lies  in  death. 
Then  early  iu  the  morning,  I  will  return  to  Mantua,  and  you  may  follow  a  little  time  afUr.'' 

Pieiro^  not  suspecting  his  intention,  departed  immediately  to  perform  bis  oommission ;  and 
BiDaeo»,as  soonae  he  was  gone,  wrote  aletter  to  bis  father,  in  which  he  entreated  hiapardoa 
te'basiBg.married  without  asking  his  consent;  related  at  large  hie  love  for  Juliette,  their  mar« 
rtipi,  and  the  fotal  consequences ;  he  conjured  him  also,  since  Juliette  had  beenhis  daughter,  to 
iMVPi  perpetual  masses  said  for  her  soul ;  and  in  order  to  reward  the  fidelity  of  his  servant 
jRetrO)  he  desired  that  a  handsome  provision  might  be  made  for  him  out  of  the  estate  which  had. 
bfen  be<9ieatbed  him  by  an  aunt  lately  deceased ;  and  sinc&  be  had  yet  received  no  part  of  this 
«itate,  be  ordered  the  first  rents  to  be  given  to  the  poor.  Having  decUured  this  to  be  his  last 
easnestly^  entreated  his  father  to  fulfil  it  in  every  particular ;  then  closing  his  letter, 
it  and  put  it  in  his  bosom.     This  done,  he  gave  orders  to  have  a  horse  made  ready*. 

I  tatting  the  seseentshe  would  return  next  day,  ha  put  ovt.  the  habit  of  a  German  soldier^ 

htaftiag  with  him  aphial  full  of  mortal  poison,  he  mounted  his  horse,  and  took  the  road  to 
where,  be  arrived  in  the  evening,  and  went  to  the  house  where  he  had  appointed  to 
Pietroi.wbo  having  provided  everything  that  he  had  been  commanded,  they  went 
at' four  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  the  oburohyard,  which  was  in  the  eitadel,  and  gpl 
tOttiM  monument  of  the  Capelletti  without,  being  discovered. 

The^vault  being  opened  with  much  difficulty  with  the  instruments  they  had  brought,  they, 
paspf^ediup  tfaa  top  with*  poles,  and  Romeo- takings  dark  lantern,,  which  Pietro  had  also  pro* 
yMtA,  ho  descended  into  the  vault.  Hera  ha  beheld  his  wifii»  apparently  dead,  stretched 
out  upon  her  bier. 

Remeoat  this  sight  foU  fainting  upon  her  breast,  and  continued  for  some  moments  in  a 
dMtb  more  real  than,  hers ;  recovering  at  last  to  a  painful  sense  of  agonizing  woe,  be  took  hec 
in  his  arms,  and  holding  her  dose-pressed  to  his  bosom,  bathed  her  cold  face  with  his  tean^. 
Wbseb  flowed  in.  sunh  abundance  that  for  a  long  time  he  wee  not  able  to  utter  a  word.  When 
he  s«oovered<  the  useiof  his  speech,  he  broke  into  such  moving  complaints  as  might  hava  soft- 
ened the  fiercent  and  most  impenetrable  souls  to  compassion.  Continuing  still  fixed  in  bia 
resolution  to  die,  he  took  the  phial  out  of  his  pocket,  and  drank  off  the  fotal  draught  in  a. 
amment ;  thenaeeendiag  a  fow  steps,  heoalled  to  Pietro,  who  was  standing  in  a  eovner  of  the 
eh«eohynrd«  **  Pietse,**  said  be,  when  the  servant  approached,  «  behold  here  my  wUe ;— bom 
much  I  loved  her  thou  knowest ;  thou  knowest,  also,  that  it  is  sa  m>l<c^i  Vcn.'^QVK^^Vsit  \sak>sa 
ligmwiam/thmmk  wtm  Imdf  to  Uf  withoat  ■oiA     llftMvte»\w«o^^pifick'B»; 
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whleh  In  1«m  tluni  half  an  bour  proeurM  t  MrtaiB  dfith«  Thii  I  hAV€.  gkdlf  drank  ttk 
inomtiitt  that  dying  naar  her,  wbom  in  lift  I  so  paitionataly  adored,  I  may  rentain  with  te 
dead,  finee  orual  dcitbf  would  not  allow  ut  to  Uto  togotbar.  Sea,  there  ia  the  phial  whieh  I 
Jiave  emptied ;  it  was  given  me,  thou  mayett  remember,  by  a  mountebank  in  Mantua,  who 
came  from  flpoleto,  and  brought  with  him  aapa  and  other  eerpentt,  from  whoee  bodice  tUi 
poifon  waf  diftilled.  Ood  of  hu  infinite  merey  will  pardon,  I  truet,  this  my  aet,  sinee  I M 
not  destroy  myself  to  oflbnd  him,  but  beeause  it  was  not  possible  for  me  to  live  without  mj 
dearest  wife.  Think  not,  Fietro,"  he  added,  wiping  away  the  tears  whieh  flowed  from  Ut 
eyes,  « think  not,  beeause  thou  seest  me  weep,  that  I  Ument  my  own  death  at  these  early 
years.  No ;  my  only  grief  is  for  the  untimely  death  of  her,  who  was  worthy  of  a  mMb 
longer  and  mueh  happier  life.  Here,**  said  he,  pulling  out  the  letter,  **  gUe  this  to  my  buhmt 
it  contains  some  particuUir  requests  whieh  I  have  desired  him  to  perform  after  my  death,  ss 
well  eoneeming  my  interment  in  this  monument  as  my  serrants  in  Bfantna,  and  you  in 
partieular.  I  am  persuaded  my  fkth^  will  faithfully  execute  all  I  have  required  in  this  letlv. 
Farewell!  — lean  no  more,  — I  feel  already  the  approaeh  of  death;  the  powerful  poiioa 
wanders  through  all  my  limbs,  and  will  soon  enter  the  last  retreat  of  life.  I  shall  expire  la  s 
fow  minutes.  Take  away  the  props  from  the  Tault,  and  leave  me  to  breathe  my  last  in  fht 
bosom  of  my  adored  wifo.** 

Pietro,  at  these  words,  seemed  to  feel  his  hetrt  torn  from  his  breast,  such  was  the  exeesi  ef 
his  sorrow.  Fain  would  he  have  done  something  to  preserve  his  master,  but  it  was  now  la 
▼ain,— there  was  no  remedy  for  that  fttal  poison. 

Romeo,  descending  again,  took  JulietU  in  his  arms,  and  after  calling  Pietro  to  close  ap 
the  vault,  fixed  his  dying  lips  on  the  mouth  of  his  wife,  and  holding  her  fost  folded  to  Mi 
breast,  waited  for  death  in  that  posture. 

Juliette,  who  had  now  digested  the  sleeping  powder,  began  to  awake,  and,  her  senses  pm^ 
fectty  returning,  feeling  herself  fost  embraced,  she  suspected  the  friar  was  going  to  carry  hsr 
to  his  cell  with  some  impure  design.  Possessed  with  this  thought,—^'  Ah !  Father  honma,*' 
she  exclaimed,  "  is  this  the  fidelity  you  have  to  Romeo  ?  Do  you  thus  abuse  the  trust  bs 
reposed  in  you?"  Endeavouring  then  to  free  herself  from  those  suspected  embraces, sad 
opening  her  eyes  at  the  same  time,  she  saw  and  knew  her  husband,  though  disguised  In  tiM 
habit  of  a  German  soldier. 

**  And  are  you  here,  my  love?**  she  said  joyfully.  **  Where  is  Father  Lorenxo?  Why 
do  you  not  take  me  out  of  this  monument  ?  Haste,  let  us  go,  I  beseech  you." 
'  Romeo,  when  he  saw  her  open  her  eyes  and  heard  her  speak,  was  sensible  immediatfly 
that  she  was  really  alive ;  and  feeling  at  the  same  moment  the  excess  of  joy  and  grief,  bs 
atrainediher  eagerly  to  his  bosom,  and  weeping,  cried,  "  Ob,  life  of  my  lifo^  and  by  fiff  the 
dearest  part  of  me !  what  man  ever  felt  the  ecstatic  joy  I  feel  at  this  instant,  whidi  hffbgi 
me  the  full  confirmation  that  thou  art  not  dead,  but  alive  and  well  In  my  arms !  Bntebt 
was  anguish  ever  equal  to  mine  at  the  same  time  ?-*since  this  happy,  this  miserable  momsoi^ 
I  feel  myself  going  to  be  torn  from  thee  by  death  !  A  quarter  ci  an  hour  is  all  the  tioM  I 
can  possibly  live  t  Was  there  ever,  oh,  cruel  heaven  I  an  object  at  one  and  the  mm 
moment  so  exquisitely  happy  and  so  transcendently  miserable!  How  can  I  otherwise  tfasa 
rejoice,  my  sweetest,  my  most  lovely  wife,  v^hen  I  behold  you  living,  whose  sudden  and  uoei* 
pected  death  I  have  so  bitterly  wept  ?  But  oh  !  my  sorrow  is  also  extreme,  that  now,  wbm 
life  would  be  dear  to  me,  I  am  now  torn  from  you  !    How  cruel  is  my  destiny ! " 

Juliette  hearing  Romeo  speak  in  this  manner,  being  now  quite  awakened,  repliod,  «  Whsl 
words  are  these  you  speak  to  me,  my  dearest  lord  ?  Is  thu  all  the  comfort  you  can  gift 
me?    Was  this  the  news  you  came  from  Mantua  to  bring  me?  " 

Romeo  then,  in  a  few  words,  told  her  what  he  had  done,  and  the  cause  of  it—*'  Alas !  alis!^ 
cried  the  miserable  Juliette,  **what  do  I  hear!  Oh!  what  is  this  you  tell  me?  Sorely 
Father  Lorenzo  wrote  you  an  account  of  the  measures  he  and  I  had  taken  P  he  fiuthfoOy 
promised  he  would  do  so." 

Here  JuHetta,  weeping,  sighing,  and  bitterly  lamenting,  amidst  interrupting  bursts  of 
aorrow,  recounted  all  that  the  friar  and  she  had  done  to  avoid  her  being  married  to  CoaaH 
Paris. 
i '    Bomeb  hearing  tUi^  felt  his  grief  and  agony  redoubled ;  and  while  Jttlielt%  with  heart* 
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piereing  gvoaiis,  Itmoited  their  unhappy  fate,  calling  the  heaTena,  the  ttan,  and  idfHh^ 
elements  cruel  and  unmereiftU,  her  dying  husband  observing  the  corpse  of  Tibbald  lying 
near  him,  turned  towards  it : — "  Oh  Tibbald  1"  said  he,  '*  if  in  thy  present  state  thou  art  capa- 
ble of  knowing  anything,  thou  must  know  that  I  sought  not  to  oflfbnd  thee ;  thou  must 
kn0w  that  my  intention  in  mixing  in  the  combat  was  to  persuade  thy  party  to  retire,  and 
mine  to  lay  down  their  arms ;  but  thou,  possessed  by  long  hereditary  hatred  agunst  me, 
assaulted  me  cruelly,  with  most  untameable  malice ;  when  lo^g  all  patience,  I  scorned  to 
move  one  step  to  avoid  thee ;  and  thy  ill  destiny  threw  thee  on  my  sword.  Now  then,  I  ask 
thee  pardon  for  that  offence,  so  much  the  greater  as  thou  wert  then  become  my  kinsman  by 
my  marriage  with  thy  cousin.  If  thou  desirest  vengeance  on  me,  behold  the  fiital  conse« 
quenees  of  thy  death !  Canst  thou  wbh  for  a  more  complete  vengeance  than  that  thy 
destroyer  should  hei%,  in  thy  presence,  come  to  give  himself  a  voluntary  death ;  and  dying, 
aeek  a  comer  of  thy  sepuldure,  to  renudn  interred  beside  thee ;  so  that,  though  in  life  we 
were  enemies,  yet  in  death  one  grave  may  hold  us  peaceably  together.** 

Pietro  at  this  piteous  discourse  of  the  dying  husband,  and  the  piercing  cries  and  lameiw 
tations  of  the  wretched  wife,  stood  motionless  with  horror  and  grief,  almost  doubting  if  the 
melancholy  scene  he  beheld  was  real ;  and  not  knowing  what  to  say  or  do,  remained  fixed  like 
a  statue  on  the  side  of  the  monument. 

'  **  Ob,  Romeo !  *'  said  the  miserable  Juliette,  '*  since  it  is  not  the  will  of  God  ttat  we 
should  live  together,  I  may  at  least  be  permitted  to  remain  with  you  here ;  for  oh  I  be  assured 
I  will  never,  never  forsake  you !  ** 

Romeo  then  taking  her  in  his  arms,  began  with  the  gentlest  and  most  tender  sootbings  to 
calm  her  sorrow  and  persuade  her  to  live,  telling  her  he  could  not  die  in  peace  unless  he  waa 
assured  she  would  preserve  her  life.  While  he  was  speaking  he  felt  his  strength  forsake  him 
by  degrees ;  his  eyes  grew  dim,  and  all  the  powers  of  his  body  so  weakened,  that  he  was  na 
longer  able  to  stand ;  but  letting  himself  gently  sink  on  the  ground,  and  looking  piteously  in 
the  fece  of  his  afflicted  wife,— «<  Alas,**  said  he,  <'my  love !  I  am  dying  !" 

At  this  fearful  moment  Friar  Lorenso,  disappointed  at  not  having  seen  Romeo,  came  ta 
the  monument,  accompanied  by  a  feithful  brother  of  the  order,  and  provided  with  instrumente 
to  break  open  the  vault.  Finding  it  already  opened,  and  Pietro  standing  by,  he  asked  him 
where  Romeo  was. 

Juliette  hearing  >the  voice,  and  knowing  it  to  be  the  friar's,  raised  her  head,  and  weeping, 
said,—*'  Heaven  pardoi^  you !  how  well  you  sent  the  letter  to  Romeo." 

**  I  sent  it,'*  replied  he,  '*  by  Father  Anselmo,  with  whom  you  are  acquainted  i  where* 
fore,  then,  do  you  speak  to  me  in  this  manner  ?" 

<*  Descend,"  said  Juliette,  redoubling  her  tears,  **  and  behold." 

The  friar  going  down,  immediately  perceived  Romeo  stretched  out,  having  yelt  some 
small  remainder  of  life  in  him.—-**  Oh,  my  son  I  oh,  Romeo  1"  he  exclaimed,  <*  what  means 
this  piteous  si^ht ! " 

Romeo,  opening  his  languishing  eyes,  recognized  the  friar.  With  the  tears  running 
down  his  dying  cheeks,  he  recommended  Julietta  to  his  care,  and  devoutly  asked  pardon  of 
God  and  of  him  for  the  offence  he  had  been  guilty  o^  in  hastening  his  own  death. 

It  was  with  great  difficulty  the  unhappy  lover  uttered  these  last  words.  As  soon  as  he 
bad  finished  them  he  expired.  Julietta,  shrieking  aloud,  and  calling  many  times  on  the 
name  of  her  beloved  husband,  oppressed  at  last  with  agonising  grief,  fell  fainting  on  hia 
body,  and  continued  so  long  in  that  state  of  insensibility,  that  the  two  friars  and  Pietro,  wha 
were  busied  in  giving  her  all  the  assistance  they  were  able,  thought  she  was  dead.  Recover- 
ing, however,  to  a  painful  sense  of  her  misery,  she  wildly  wrung  her  hands,  tore  her  hair,  and 
bathed  the  lifeless  corse  with  her  tears ;  then  clasping  him  to  her  throbbing  bosom,—*'  Oh  ! 
thou  loved  centre  of  all  my  wishes,"  she  cried,  **  my  dear,  my  only  lord,  once  the  sole  bliss  of 
xny  life, — now,  alas,  my  only  misery  !  How  art  thou  cut  off  in  the  spring  of  youth  and  early 
bloom  of  beauty  ?  Thou,  at  a  time  when  all  are  fondest  of  life,  hast  voluntarily  shortened  thy 
course,  and  I,  alas,  am  the  unhappy  cause  I  Yes,  my  dearest  lord,  thou  didst  come  to  finish 
thy  days  in  the  arms  of  her  who  in  life  thou  didst  love  most,  and  who  loved  thee  above  all 
earthly  things.  Hither  thou  didst  come  to  breathe  thy  last  sighs,  and  to  be  interred  near 
me,  not  suspecting  these  bitter  tears  would  have  bewailed  thee  dead.    Where  art  thou  now^ 
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jny  love  ?    Art  thou  net  still  with  me?— I  know  thou  aiil    Thou  oaattBok  ati^,  itt  a.|k«r 
where  I  am  not.     Thy  dear  ayirit  still  hovers  near  me  I    I  sec^I  hear.  thee.|     Tbou^  woa- 


derest  at  my  long.  stay;,  fear  net,  my  lord*  but  I  wfll  fisUow  thee.  The.  meet  painluldoirth. 
that  could  be  inflicted  on  ma  would  not  eq|iAl  the  torments  of  living  witiiottt  thee.  I  omm^ 
then,  I  come,  my  first,  my  only  love  !  Stay  one  moment  for  me,  that  my  /seed  soul  mmf 
mount  with  thine,. and  be  with  thee  for  ever." 

The  two  fiMars  and  Pietro,  wholly  subdued  by  grief,  wept  excessively  atthis  diendl 
yet  they  used  thmr  utmost  endeavours' to  comfort  hes^  hut  all  ia  vain. 

«<  My  daughter/'  said  Father  Lorenzo,  "  what  is  done  cannot  now  he  undooe..  If 
could  reeal  thy  Romeo  to  life,  ours  sliould  flow  as  £ut  aa  thine ;  hut^theie  ]»bo  remedjp  &g 
what  is  passed.  Comfort  thyself,,  then,  and  resolve  to  live ;,  and  i£  tlio»  ait  not  willing.  t» 
return  to- thy  father's  house,.  I  will  place  thee  in  a  holy  convent,  where  thou  nmyst  ^end  th» 
remainder  of  thy  life  in  serving  God,  and  pmying  for  the  soul  of  Romeo.*' 

Juliette,  whose  thoughts  were  wholly  swallowed  up  in  the  blackest-  despair,  heard  with 
gloomy  silence  all  the  friar  Had  been  sayii^  and^.  obstinately  bent,  on  death,,  collecting  her 
whole  force  of  grief,  and  violently  restraining  all  the  powers  of  life,,  she  expired,  holding  bsc  ' 
Romeo  fhst. locked  in  her  arms. 

'While  the  two  friars  and  Pietro  were  endeavouring  to  recover  her,,  some  soUJiers  passuig 
that  way  by  chance,  alarmed  by  the  light  they  saw  in  the  monument,  ran«  hastily  thithar. 
Being  informed  of  what  had  happened  to  the  unfortunate  lovers,  they  left  the  friars  under  ft 
good  guard,  and  took  Pietro  along  with  them  to  the  prince,  to  whom  he  minutely  related- tfa» 
whole  history. 

The  mom  being  now  come,  the  whole  city  was  flUed  with  grief  and  consternation  at  tliil 
melancholy  adventure.  The  people  ran  in  crowds  to  the  monument  of  the  Capelletti,  and  th» 
prince  being  resolved  that  one  grave  should  hold  the  £uthful  lovers,,  their  funeral  obsequief 
were  performed  with  great  pomp  by  the  two  distressed  fiunilies  of  the  Montecohi  and  Capek 
'  letti,  between  whom  there  was  afterwards  a  transient  peace.  The  fiiar  and  Pietro  wtn 
pardoned,  and  the  father  of  Romeo  in  every  particular  fulfilled  the  dyin^  totgnut^  hil 
beloved  son. 
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BT  THE  AUTHOR  OF  'THE  OLD  TOWN  FUMP/ 


"  The  drcling  wine  cup  pasted  uonnd 
The  board  with  costly  splendour  teemed 
Delight  the  passing  minutes  erown'd . 
And  every  eye,  with  rapture  beamed. 

"  Fast  fled  the  hours — the  castle  bdl 
C^^Had  told  the  witching  time  of  night, 
The  maidens  look'd  a  sweet  farewell, 
And  left  the  scene  with  high  delight  " 
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Teatsluko  8om«  yean  ago  through  North  Wales,  and  near  to  the  beautiful  seat  of  Havod, 
whieh  many  of  my  readers  may  remember  was  destroyed  by  fire,  and  which  belonged  to  the 
hospitable  Colonel  Johns,  through  the  kindness  of  that  gentleman  a  road  was  permitted  aerosa 
tlM  park,  by  which  some  distanoe  was  saved  to  either  the  pedestrian  or  equestrian  traveller, 
laeeordingly  turned  my  horse's  head  and  entered,  struck  with  the  beauty  of  the  scenery.  I  was 
so  delighted  with  the  grandeur  of  the  prospect,  that  time  passed  unthought  of :  the  princely 
mansion  with  its  elegant  colonade  was  seen  at  one  end  of  a  beautifully  enamelled  lawn  which 
aloped  gently  down  to  a  stream  of  water  which  ran  through  the  grounds.  On  the  opposite  side 
vose  gigantic  hills,  whose  towering  heads  added  to  the  sublimity  of  the  scene,  and  from  whose 
summit  I  had  not  long  descended,  when  the  ardour  of  youth  led  me  among  the  mountains  of 
Cambria. 

My  attention  was  soon  diverted  by  the  appearance  of  a  storm.  I  clapped  spurs  to  my  horse, 
uid  flew  quickly  across  the  park  into  the  road  again,  but  ere  I  could  find  a  shelter  from  the 
heavy  rains  that  were  then  pouring  down  from  dense  and  dark  clouds  my  horse  fell,  and  it 
was  with  difficulty  I  extricated  myself  from  the  perilous  situation  in  which  I  was  placed. 
Having  at  length  freed  myself  firom  the  horse,  it  arose,  and  with  the  bridle  on  my  arm  I  pro- 
ceeded to  a  spot  where  I  peroeived  smoke  curling  its  fimtastic  tatms  amidst  the  trees  of  a 
small  wood.  No  living  creature  was  visible,  and  it  wis  by  the  barking  of  the  watch  dog  that 
I  was  led  to  suppose  any  one  was  there.  I  knocked  at  the  door ;  a  voice  demanded  to  know 
what  I  wanted. 

**  Shelter  from  the  storm,"  I  replied. 

<«  Go  a  little  further  to  the  right,  and  you  will  find  a  bam,**  was  the  reply,  «  but  there  is 
no  entrance  here."  « 

I  turned  as  directed,  and  soon  came  in  sight  of  the  barn,  where  at  least  I  could  find  shelter. 
Xiong  I  had  not  been  there  before  an  old  man  came  in  with  a  sort  of  leather  bottle  in  his  hand* 
*<  I  am  sorry,**  said  he,  **  I  cannot  offer  you  better  accommodation,  but  I  am  bound  by  an 

oeth.** 

**  Then  will  not  I  tempt  you  to  break  it,**  I  replied. 

**  Worlds  could  not  do  it,*'  said  the  old  man,  «  but  here  is  something  that  may  keep  yoK 
from  taking  cold,  here  is  some  brandy.**  I  accepted  his  proffered  glass,  and  then  asked  him 
why  be  closed  bis  doors  against  a  traveller,  and  what  had  caused  him  to  act  in  that  unsocial 

way. 

« Ingratitude,  cruel  ingratitude— an  attempt  by  one  whom  I  sheltered  from  a  storm  like 
this  to  steal  my  treasure,  a  treasure  hoarded  for  many  yeara— the  heart's  blood  of  my  life.** 

**  But  why,  old  man,**  I  inquired,  **do  you  keep  treasure  in  a  place  like  this?  why  not 
eommit  it  to  the  care  of  those  who  are  better  able  to  protect  it  ?** 

«  Where  shall  I  find  them  ?  The  world  is  deceitful,  friends  are  false,  there  is  no  dependence 
on  any  one ;  and  though  I  bow  with  submission  to  the  will  of  an  all- wise  Providence,  yet  I 
often  think,  O  !  could  I  but  place  my  treasure  in  safety,  I  could  die  in  peace." 

**  But  i^at  can  attach  you  so  much  to  this  inestimable  treasure  ?  *' 

<*  *Twas  here  I  gained  it — ^'twas  here  I  cherished  it— 'twas  here  I  found  it,  the  only  solace 
of  an  old  man's  life—'twas  here  I  learned  to  love  it,  to  know  its  worth,  and  here  I  would  die  to 
preserve  it ;  'twas  the  last  relic  of  a  darling  child,  and  'tis  the  sole  stay  for  which  I  cling  to 
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life  ;**  rad  then,  looking  eftnicttly  at  me,  he  eontinued  in  the  nme  encrfetie  way— **  bat  jm 
mutt  not  Me  it— I  cannot,  dare  not  tbow  it  you— my  oath,  my  oath  !** 

**  1  will  not  press  to  see  this  darling  of  your  heart/*  said  I,  **  but  I  guess  this  hoaidsd 
treasure  is  a  young  female. ** 

"  Yet),  you  arc  right,**  he  replied,  <<  it  is  an  orphan  too ;  and  yet  the  cruel  spoiler  came— t 
wolf,  who  would  devour  my  tender  lamb,  and  I  have  sworn  never  to  shelter  within  these  dooo 
the  form  of  man  again  till  I  have  placed  my  treasure  in  safety.'*  The  rain  having  now  abitsd, 
I  proceeded  on  my  ivy*. 

And  now  having,  as  (n  courtesy  bound,  permitted  Mr  Morgan  to  introduce  himself,  it  will 
be  oar  duty  to  inform  the  reader  a  little  upon  the  subject  of  his  adventures. 

Sir  Edward  Morgan,  alias  ap  Shenkin,  and  many  other  cognomens,  for  which  our  woflfcj 
neighbours,  the  Welch,  are  well  known,  was  a  man  having  as  many  minds  as  names ;  he  vai 
gay,  cheerful,  good-tempered,  and  polite,  and  he  was  also  sad,  melancholy,  ill-natured,  ad 
tiofiivil ',  ,ia Xict, lie  Miild  Ue  aiUMur,  juat  as  H  tvitad  tktmwpkett  ar-ibacoaipanf  iM  witk. 

JSir  Edward  had  Just  arrivad  fro»  X<9nd«n  ifirom  iha  aowpiiog-jbiauar  of  a  aesiiMMit  ia^lhi 
city,  to  pay  a  visit  jta  iJia  only  pewon  o»  whom  ba  tftpsidrsed  Jha.fcad.aDy  linm  ;  Asdy-iaMt 
ilia  kitowUdg^  on  .that  wbitmt^  was  Maqly  aUiad  Im>  aat^i^tufa^  Imt  baiad  baea  yia»id.<p^ 
aaunting'hoine  at^a  aarly  ^gt  by  iba  jpaaoa  who  bad  baaa  ieft  im  gaardiawt  and  wlto  ^m^ 
had  the  care  .of  bun  &ota  inliooy,  tba  seerat  of  bis  bkib  jod  anpaatatipof  wm  aadsdamiy  lti|l 
.6jpm  bim. 

A# ipwijtAtion  bad  baagjfwit  biip  lo  my  a  wuiii^tm gaatdiaiii  Im  ibad  atwi>»adi<;  mi  wm 
ApwajwfljtdantioUia/iaiicbboiiahapdof'Carw^irito  Ha  bad iwiaa  at.a»:aariy  aga  pitiwil  if 
-aoidffniy  in  England^  and -as  aoon  an  it  wa^,pa«Hbla  ba  was  ffOMNrad  to  Landaa,  winaeha'fad 
no  occasion  to  find  much  fault ;  but  neglected,  as  it  were,  by  those  whose  study  it 
Jhava  bean  to  have  bad  «  aardSul  and  wauMU  a^a  avar  bia**  ba'fionaideiad  biaMtlf  ^as , 
jkmajMithewarld;  and. wiffb,  iodiefd«h«iJMbaaH»wi^hiiha«uiqptiQnafl^ 
fooia  few totbars  with wbaa baaowali^miaaiflMiated*  Asbaadv^nead in yaars ba  fak(th>kM 
linatS'Of  iiisaltua^n,  and  jbadaftan  gaqnastad  iafiMnniiiiaa  rebiiura  io  bit  paaail^  linliwaHll 
safer  obuui  jnora  Iban  bM  gwiKUaa  i;hai»  that  bo  waidd  Ihmnt  in  4«na. 

ISia  4>oBitant appliaajbioa  to  tba  (dutias  of  Hia  <oiia«^  lie  imt^  a  Junioi;  and  h»a  aiaoitdi 
■lift*  a>ate,  psafad  on  bis  aund,  m>  :tbat^  would  fraqtiantly  i^aasfraai  tba  moti  volaiBaanigqr 

.^^e^wfiousaBdMd;  be  woMJLd,4»J^  frara^at  onceAumfraai^aod 
to  ill  temper  and  even  rudeness. 

On  his  arrival  at  his  guardian's,  he  was  met  with  qnidb  appar<ta(k  luadaass,.aad  ii 
Introduced  to  tb^  fiiauly  i^  Mr  jkaibim*  one  of  wboai  was  a  goodrloaktng,  Jaagbinggiil  sf 
about  eighteen  years  old,  who  had  been  taught  by  her  father  to  use  every  »w^bffd  io  |paui  sai 
aacure  tba  affeotions  of  Mai^gaa*  Aeaosdiagly^  tba  song,  the  daaee,  iba  Jiarp,  and  aatty  aai* 
lliary*  was  caUad  in  aid  by  tba  artful  and  daugning  Aiaay  and  bar  ciafty  fiitbar,  to 
jouBg  baronet  and  bia  fortuaa  in  tba  ^unilyt  bait  they  ware  doomed  to  meat  with 
ment ;  week  after  week  passed,  still  nothing  more  than  politeness  was  visible. 

One  evening  Mr  Jenkins  put  a  bold  foaa  oa  the  huaiaass,  and  aakad  him  if  ba  had  IosCIhi 
jbtaait  amo^g  tbp  IW«ld»  Jaww,  or  if  be  bad  Icit  it  in  Londao.*'  But  yon  nmat  forget  Loodoa 
jMw,  £(tf  I  iAteod  io  settle  you  have  with  aama  of  our  merry  maids*" 

«  X  do  not  tliiak  that  wiU  be  the  «ase/'  be  lapliad. 
'      **  And  why  not  ?*'  said  Jenkins. — "  Why,  because  I  do  not  know  my  own  mind  half  an  JpV 
tfgetbar.  I  base  fieaa  many  pretty  fitass  which  I  ibaugbt  I  abould  like,  but  a  saroad  viawbii 
always  induoad  ma  to  form  a  diffeaaat  opinion.** 

«W;el],wfll/  taidStfr  Janbio<,<'fwaibaUiee..^weiballfca;  and  I  bear  Sir  Edward  liiB- 
dovery  is  going  to  give  a  grand  ball,  and  we  shall  all  be  aura  to  bm  inviied."  He  than  qaiMii 
tba  loom. 

This  Sir  Edwaid  bad  oftan  met  with  Morgan  in  baa  rides  and  rambles ;  bows  of  aoqrtflf 
and  the  exchange  af  a  &w  words  only  bad  passed  between  them. 

Mr  Jenkins  speedily  re-entared,  and  said  that  as  ha  was  particularly  engaged,  and'hii' 
llftUfbtar  was  f oii^  round  tba  park  on  her  pony,  perhaps  be  would  ba  ao  good  as  aaeompanjr 
tav  '*  With  aU  my  baart,**  aapliad  iioxgan,and  inafew minutes  he  was  walking  by  tbaaideif 
Jlfory/iDdiMr|K>ay«  AdteradMrtaida,  Maryraqnaitodbim  toaaiatbaran  aligfat»af,49aii| 
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s*lbirHrtiRi«w  hi  «r  akNr^  jwt  bf  >  IM  toontor  wmr^  tlMy  Mit«4  thavake  aakBd  bim.  wli|i  hm 
•ilHitifm«8  appeared  09  doll  and  wtfmaA  iD  unKappyv 

"  Can  that  be  a  wonder,  Miss  Jenkins,  when  I  am  still  ignorant  of  those  t»whoiii  I  ew* 
iflyMng,  6¥mto  wHopar  #h«#  1  am-f.  i  dai  not  know  ii  I  have  pateAtay  bo»  aaa  tfovm  any 
idtS'aa  to  the  path>  I  an  t»  fm^i  Hiiiwiyh  life/' 

*^ikl(  thU  vmf  bv  unM,**  ^fpiivd'  M in  JMihw^.  **  bmt  whf  tkaiH  at  o«beit  ttnos,  a*a  you  so 
Undy,  obcflffiiH  Awdrgtif7  Wtt#n  P  pMVBtw  fan  unkappy  Iiaiwaya  slvi^  to  mx»»myo»f  and 
Mnr  iiAai»ha)n>  I  0un|^  •Mraf  wiilP  taclartcboly'?'  No  doob^  my  £lthar  haa-iaapartaat  raaaona 
il»  bit  oofidiict,  and  t»  ^kfvAX>  #ill'finre  yoo^ovvry  itlibitiHi^n  at  the  prapef'twia.Y' 

*«  I  wish  that  time  WMi^eom»  iAmmf:  somethMfK  I  think  I  wiU  no«  give  my  situaUiA  9- 
tlMitght,  but  just  taba  tbiagvatf>J  ted  tbam';  I  win  aaOoy  tha  preseni;,  and  leave  thefutum 
•VHits  without  a  sigb  to  90TA9  m  thay  mayi  I  am>  sura  I  am  t«ry  soMibla  of  yow  kiadneitb, 
Iwt  you  know  one  aaimot  be  timwpi  iu  tha  snM' temper ;  besides,  the  babitt  of  youf  people- 
■fli»  8D  very  diffareat  to  what  1  have'  biea  aedostomad  to*  I  kno#  them  waim,  fsoaroiur 
bind,  and  hospitable,  with  heart^^pM  mdmf^  $aA  libeml  as  the  bouoteow  babdef  Fraakleneei 
iMvlwett  know-Umt  tfaitf  aith»  bright  ride,  tba  dark  ihaUnel  be  made  ligbt  by  ma-4t  k 
<B>liw  LoMlon.*' 

^AnA'n  there  nothing,!'  saUi  Miaa  Jenkins,.  *«tba*<  ean  compeasate  for  the  pleaaures  0$ 
London?'* 

«0,  I  do  not  know,*'  wM  be,  <•  as  to  the  pleaknre;  tbat  ia  what  we  deem  sow  Mo,  I 
dd»'t  eaM  muoh  about  tbe  lose  ef  the  fiiaatlresr  for  them  I  visited  but  little;  nor  is  it  thn 
tadl%  for  tkem  I  visited  lest ;  bat^  trtt%  I  want  a  something  to  do,,  something  to  fill  up  time; 
Ulnngb  heavy  on  my  bands,  and  leavee  me  too  mueh  for  thought." 

*•  Weli,  bat  my  friend,"  replied  the  lady,  <•  what  can  be  more  delightful  than  a  trip  t» 
jkfterystwitb,  the  Devil's  Bridge,  Squire  John's  etf  Havod,  and  many  other  plaoes?  Ia  net  tb» 
aeenery  beautiful  ? '  The  meatioo  ef  Havod  bfongbt  to  his  memory  hie  reeent  ride  and  advaii- 
tures  there,  and  he  mentally  exelaimed,  '<  Uavod,  yes,  I  must  revisit  thee/' 

<*  All  cMir  is  very  troMV  nmdam,"  saidheb  **  but  then  it  all  soon  tirea^  it  paUanpen  the  senses ; 
and  as  to  theliuntinfi^  shooting,  Im,*.  it'a  %utte  a  bore,  it's  horrid' ikti^ing.  N(r»  tto-f  U  will 
never  do  for  me  v  I  ntnf  raad  a  little,  and>you  may  sing,  a  little,  and  I-  may  saunter  away  an 
hoor  like  thii^  but  it  soon  giets  iflsfpid.  Come,  have  you  net  some  Rtely  natife  akrtlmf  may 
dissipate  the  torpor  that  ia  gathering  e^er  me  ?" 

Miss  Jenkins  complied,  and  when  she  had  finished,  Morgan  said,  «  This  u  delightful,  cer« 
tainlyr  it  is  oharming. " 

**  I  am  really  happy,"  said  Mary,  "  that  I  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  please  you.'^ 

**  Please  me?«-«yes,  it  pleases  me  for  the  moment;  but  new  I  think  of  it,  I  hate  sfn^ngin 


I* 


I  Jeahias- appeared  muoh  vexed  that  she  should  have  exerted  her  voeal  powers  to  suoh 
liUkNefieBt^  fop muain  they  say  will  *<  fend  the  knotted  oaks;*'  it  had  no  power  over  tlie  seAae- 
leB»  Morgan.  He  now  offered  to  replaoe  the  lady  on  her  peny,  and  they  paced  their  way 
aitattUy  homeward.  Thus  Mr  J.  appeared  very  likely  to  have  all  his  seHemes  frustrated,  for 
MMHaar  had  been  in  love  many  times,  and' had  as  many  times  freed  himself  from  its  sbaoklea  • 
iftilh  the  greatest  iangfroid. 

One  mofifing  when  he  waa  taking  his  aacuatoroed  ride,  he  fell  in  with  Sir  Edward  LTan- 
dfivefy,  of  whem  mention  has- been  mador  wkor  informed  him  he  was  then  the  bearer  of  an 
uifiNtlon  to^a-baU,  and  hoped  he  would,  vKth  Mr  and  Misa  Jenkins,  honour  them  with  their 
iy.  •*  And  1st  me  beg  of  yon,  Mr  Morgan,  just  to  eall  in  at  the<fastle  and  take  a  lunch." 

The  frank  and  firiendly  manner  of  Sir  Edward  induced  Morgan  to  accept  his  ofiTer  of  taking 
a-ltmeb,  and  turning  their  horses'  heads  into  a  bridle«road  across  n  field,  they  wore  soon  in  the 
IMk  mt  the  oastle;  They  entered  a  large  gothic  room,  which  bore  the  sesemblance  of  former 
grandeur,  for,  notwithstanding  the  attempt  to  make  it  modem,  there  was  still  quite  enough 
left  to  teU  thal^  tbongh  ita  di^  of  knightly  splendour  were  passed,  yet  that  there  had  been 
li^bty  and  bold'  warriors*  seated  withinr  ita  oapaoions  walls ;  high  on  its  lofty  aides  hung 
aarorde  and  sbielde  of  olden  dayay  but  one  in  partieular  seemed  to  share  the  care  and  attention 
of  the  owners  of  the  castle ;  this  alone  shone  in  almost  its  maiden  splendour-— it  was  bright  aa 
it  warn  smhliianad  tn>o  eaglaa  and  the^  hand  of  a  man^  and  the  notto^  whieh  wa< 
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Hi  Welch,  nn  thus— *<  No  ttain  this  shield  must  know  ;**  and  it  had  hung  there  for  eentiniM^ 
as  a  memento  that  no  one  e^er  bearing  the  fiunily  arms  had  erer  done  an  aet  to  cast  a  blot 
upon  their  escutcheon. 

Since  Sir  Edward  had  come  to  the  title  and  estate  he  had  occasionally  made  the  castle  hit 
residence,  and  especially  so  in  the  hunting  season,  and  there  were  assembled  at  that  time  nnma- 
rous  guests ;  and  as  Mr  Jenkins  had  always  home  the  character  of  a  gentleman  *nd  a  man  of 
large  property,  he  had  sometimes  been  a  Tisitor  at  the  castle.  On  entering  what  was  original^ 
md  what  was  now  used  as  the  banqnetting  room,  ha  fimnd  a  number  of  persona  sisemblod 
there,  some  lounging  on  benches  attached  to  the  walls^  and  others  Tiewing  the  curiositiei  of 
former  times.  The  little  ceremony  now  used  to  introduce  a  stranger  waa  soon  orer,  sad 
JKIorgan  was  struck  with  surprise' at  what  he  saw ;  he  heard  of  castles,  of  barons,  of  knlgbti^ 
and  df  squires,  but  had  never  seen  any.  Sir  Edward  kindly  gave  him  a  history  of  the  ctttfa^ 
and  explained  many  things  which  appeared  difficult  for  Morgan  to  comprehend.  The  door 
opened,  and  an  elderly  lady,  accompanied  by  what,  in  Morgan's  eyes,  seemed  an  angel,  entSRdL 
The  old  lady  was  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  youthful  attendant. 

Every  eye  was  directed  to  the  (air  and  beautiful  g^l ;  die  met  their  gase  with  a  timid  yat 
unembarrafted  look,  as  one  who  was  quite  accustomed  to  command  and  to  receive  adminrtioa. 
Sir  Edward  took  Morgan  by  the  hand  and  introduced  him  to  his  mother  and  sister  as  a  par- 
ticular friend  of  Mr  Jenkins ;  a  welcome  from  the  old  lady  and  a  smiling  bow  firom  the  yonag 
one,  and  then  th^  passed  on.  A  general  conversation  now  began,  but  poor  Morgan,  unsc- 
customed  to  such  scenes  and  such  company,  was  lost  in  amasement,  his  sensei  were  hew  ildend, 
and  he  scarcely  knew  if  he  was  still  a  tenant  of  earthly  sphere ;  he  began  to  think  whether  it 
was  not  all  a  delusion,  a  dream,  a  mockery  of  his  senses.  He  was  recalled  to  himself  by  the 
swelling  notes  of  a  harp,  the  strings  of  which  were  swept  over  as  though  touched  by  the  fingcn 
df  a  sylph ;  but  when  he  heard  a  voice  sing  the  following  song,  he  was  again  in  elysium.  Ob 
bow  different,  thought  he,  is  this  to  the  singing  of  Mary  Jenkins  t*^ 

"  Here  what  a  varied  tcene  we  lee—  "  Here  the  prouA  eeetle  rears  its  head, 
.^  A  magio  world  of  mimicry—  And  there  the  peaesnfs  himdile  Acd. 

Here  what  a  world  of4ife  apjpean.  There  the  proad  baron  of  renown. 

From  boyhood  prime  to  manhood's  yean.  And  yonder  lies  ;the  rimple  down. 

"  Here  the  fond  youth  his  lore  hath  told,  "  See  too,  again,  the  simple  swain 
Here,  too,  the  gullant  hero  bold,  TraTone  his  road  aeross  the  plain ; 

And  there  the  amid  maid  awaits  There  floeks  and  herds  the  pastmra  fiO, 

Her  lover  at  the  castle  gates.  There  flowery  dales  and  purling  rOL" 

The  voice  ceased,  and  none  seemed  to  breathe,  all  were  still,  as  though  entranced.  Sir 
Edward  then  took  Morgan's  arm,  and  led  him  round  the  room,  pointing  to  aome  piciuei 
resembling  and  forming  the  subject  of  the  song. 

Time  fled,  and  might  have  fled,  all  was  incomprehensible  to  Morgan,  till  the  sonnd  of  tfas 
dinner  bell  aroused  him,  and  he  was  conscious  that  he  had  intruded  much  beyond  the  lifT«<y  cf 
E  morning  call.  Sir  Edward  attended  him  to  the  gate,  and  exacted  a  promise  from  him  to 
call  in  a  day  or  two,  hoping  to  receive  a  favourable  answer  to  the  invitation  to  the  bsOL 
Whether  or  not  Morgan  would  have  gone  home  had  his  horse  had  sagacity  enough  to  esrty 
him,  it  is  hard  to  say,  but  just  as  he  passed  the  park  gate  he  was  accosted  by  a  man  picwfnti^t 
him  with  a  note,  which  he  read ;  it  was  from  the  old  man  at  whose  cottage  he  had  sheltend; 
it  contained  but  few  words,  which  were—**  Be  so  good  as  hasten  here  as  soon  as  possible,  and 
if  invited  to  the  ball  at  the  castle  accept  the  invitation."  Thus  far  he  had  obeyed  the  injoae* 
tion.  "  But  what  can  this  man  want  with  me  ?  how  could  he  know  I  was  here?"  These  wen 
questions  which  he  was  putting  to  himself  as  he  rode  slowly  home,  for  hope  hemustgobefixf 
he  could  proceed  to  the  cottage.  The  strange  note  and  the  cool  ride  had  enabled  him  to 
Tecover  himself  from  the  surprise  into  which  he  had  been  thrown  at  the  castle. 

On  Morgan's  arriving  at  home,  he  made  known  the  invitation  he  had  received  at  the  caidir 
with  which  both  Mr  Jenkins  and  his  daughter  were  much  pleased,  and  Mr  Jenkins  inquired 
bow  he  liked  Miss  Llandovery. 

'<  Pretty  well — nothing  particular — rather  handsome;  sings  handsomely,  to  be  sUre.** 

«(  But  don't  you  think  her  a  beauty  ?  she  is  called  the  sylph  of  the  castle.  You  are  no 
admirer  of  the  sex,  I  think,**  continued  Mr  Jenkins ;  **  we  shall  have  no  duels  about  them  on 
your  account  at  any  rate." 

"  Tes,  yes,  I  do  admire  them,  just  as  I  admired  the  pietnrcaat  Ihe  etitle;  and  laniftowB 
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mtmlt  when  I  first  nw  Miss  LUndoTwy  I  thought  the  was  .an  angel^  but  I  soon  found  she  was 
not ;  at  any  rate,  she  will  ne^er  be  a  goddess  of  mine ;  and  as  to  duels,  there  is  but  ono  nuui 
that  I  would  fight,  and  only  one  on  whose  account  I  would  fight  at  all.*' 

«  Bless  me,  Morgan,"  said  the  astonished  Mr  Jenkins,  **  why,  what  can  you  have  done? 
you  have  never  been  so  rash  as  to  offend  any  gentleman  or  lady  in  the  neighbourhood." 

>  **  Your  pardon,  sir,*'  said  Morgan ;  **  you  have  your  secrets  and  I  have  mine ;  but  I  believe 
tbere  is  seldom  any  good  where  there  is  secrecy  necessary." 

-  *  Mr  Jenkins  seemed  much  surprised,  and  somewhat  confused,  and  rather  angrily  replied*** 
«'  This  is  strange  language,  Morgan,  to  me^  your  only  friend ;  but  I  shall  let  it  pass." 

<*  I  hope  so,  sir/'  said  Morgan,  "  as  I  must  leave  you  lor  a  few  days;  early  to-morrovc 
morning  I  shall  set  out." 

There  was  a  tone  and  manner  in  which  these  &w  words  were  expressed  quite  unusual  with 
Morgan,  and  all  the  efforts  of  Jenkins  to  know  more  were  fruitless,  and  he  having  desired  his 
daughter  to  take  her  harp,  the  conversation  dropped ;  nor  was  it  in  any  way  renewed  till  they 
parted  for  the  night,  when  Mr  Jenkins  shook  hands  with  Morgan,  and  said,  « I  shall  see  you 
before  yoti  go.'*    Morgan  replied  he  rather  thought  not. 

<*  How  do  you  stand  for  money,  young  man  V  said  Mr  Jenkins. 

'*  I  have  none  too  much,  and  perhaps  not  enough,"  said  Morgan,  **  but  I  will  make  it  do.  I 
have  been  used  to  economise." 

Mr  Jenkins  placed  a  ten-pound  note  in  his  hand,  and  wished  him  good  night,  hoping  he 
would  return  as  soon  as  possible* 

.  Soon  almost  as  the  carol  of  the  lark  was  heard  in  the  morning  was  Morgan  ready  to  pro^ 
eeed  on  his  journey,  for  it  was  soqie  miles  he  had  to  go ;  and  though  the  thoughts  of  his  Tisit 
occupied  his  mind,  yet  there  were  times  when  his  own  lonely  situation  came  across  him ;  hia 
being  placed  at  a  school  so  far  distant  from  where  his  only  friend  resided;  bb  occupation  in 
the  counting-house  of  a  merchant,  who  appeared  to  know  no  more  of  his  destiny  than  he  did 
himself;  and  then  his  recal  on  what  was  termed  a  visit,  but  of  a  very  lengthened-nature-^-no 
hints  at  hb  returns-all  these  things  much  perplexed  him ;  however,  on  he  rode  till  he  arrived 
at  the  cottage;  On  hb  knocking  at  the  door  the  well-remembered  voice  of  the  <dd  mm 
demanded  who  was  there  ? 

**  'Us  I,"  said  he ;  "I  am  come  in  consequence  of  your  note." 

**  To  the  bam — to  the  barn,"  said  the  old  man,  **  and  I  will  attend  you,"  and  he  entered 
nearly  at  the  same  moment.  **  You  are  wdcome,  sir,"  said  he,  **  but  the  same  restrictions 
still  prevent  my  giving  you  entrance  to  the  cottage,  and  I  must  now  inform  you  why  Iwbhed 
you 'to  attend  the  ball  at  the  castle.  You  may  remember  I  told  you  the  spoiler  came;  'twas 
Captain  Allen,  who  is  still  at  the  castle;-  he  was  driven  by  a  storm  to  seek  shelter  here — it 
was  afforded  him — and  how  did  he  repay  me,  how  ?— >by  endeavouring  to  tear  from  me  my 
child,  the  daughter  of  my  son,  who  fell  in  the  battle  field. 

**'  This  son,  Morrb  Jones,  bore  a  commission  in  the  regiment  to  which  the  captain  belonged ; 
bilt  different,  far  different,  was  my  situation  then  to  what  you  now  see  me.  Morris  had 
narried  a  young  female,  who  though  she  did  not  possess  the  advantages  of  fortune,  yet -she 
amply  made  up  for  it  by  her  exemplary  conduct,  and  when  my  son  went  abroad,  die,  with  aa 
infiint  child,  was  committed  to  my  care.     Your  father— nay,  stort  not,  sir,  for  I  am  not  yet  at 

liberty  to  say  more I  also  knew ;  but  I  must  go  regularly  on.    We  were  then  living  not  far 

from  Brecknock  when  the  news  of  the  death  of  my  son  reached  us ;  vain  was  it  to  conceal  the 
fotal  news  from  his  affectionate  wife— she  heard  it— and  from  that  time  till  the  time  of  her 
death  she  never  smiled  again,  except,  indeed,  it  was  a  smile  of  abguish  when  she  looked  on 
her  fatherless  babe.  Her  relations  had  solicited  her  to  return  home,  but  she  would  not  leave 
me — *  He  b  my  husband's  father,  I  cannot  leave  him  by  himself,'  was  always  her  reply. 

^  Soon,  however,  heaven  had  decreed  that  we  must  part ;  she  died  in  my  arms,  consigning 
her  infant  child  to  my  protection. 

**  A  small  annuity  which  my  son  had  left  was  all  there  was.  I  need  not  add  to  my  feelingf 
further  than  to  say  the  precious  treasure  I  have  guarded  and  watched  with  almost  more  than 
parental  fondness,  and  well  have  I  been  repaid  by  her  eonstant  assiduity  and  affectionate 
regard. 
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JoMwiw  mm  the  fwnom  who  ww  appoiiiltifowr  goMrdSiiB,  llMv«<«T«r«iM»  iMpt  ivi^jPt  ^pM 
him.  though  I  never  eeyld  ItMjmwhum^oa  wmjott  wttAhadhmomM'mlfCuf 

ilStnAuad.mm»mdmMw(gaa,  but'mMfywmmmtmkemdd,miihmmkmpMtimk^^Hi9 
on;  uLyf^mhat^mfiMmr?" 

»e«ld«uMi  MplM-^*I««i  give  y#tt  little  trforiwliwi,  far  «t  int  Ium  J  mt  «fll 
aeqiuunted  with  him— after  he  went  tbredl  I  npuwr  eev  hiaL  WiH,  m  IioM«groB«  jUm  aifirii 
teokeiiekerlwg^«Bd4wiieegMttfcwe«ne,«Bd4rted,byrti<w^ 

of  fitthioD  luMV  w^mnU  bmwfto  fpley,  ie  wwrplhe  mkid  <€  1^  bjlgned  child ;  Inrt  «s  X  M 
Jbitiiied  inte  ber  fsoia  the  RViMiple'lliet  elwehotfld  never  doaii'Mt4iMt  ibe  dUkM  emh Hie 
world  to  know,  she  confided  to  me  ell  that  had  passed.  Fired  with  Sadignnti—,  I  fttftmA 
sgMf  i»  fait  «eoqp(fie»:<he«e9Et'tnM  be  ofight  «eiiie,  aiid<tbli  t  iMtdesHuod  ^te  be  tbe  flight 
•f  H^ball,  will  «dl esill  -be^eo  mneh  migfgeA,  jpeibape^  ^awakm  tiiM,  m*to< 

^'MMmmOLl"  ffeVwed  Afffpin;;-^ha*(4tfh^gMdaMldobr€tt^ 

**  Watch  his  motions  and  be  here  reidtr  to  jneefc  kMH-;  .tbfla.Mr«iur  t0  de,  «nd  i  aiiaU  eoai 
my  oath  no  longer  binding;  jtey,"  be .ciNittn«ad«  ohetgying  JMnrgan  abci«t  to e|MMk«  ^i/^i 
tab*  IbHt  pap<ua»  md  ibem  4^  ymir  leisnei^  ead  aet«eeoniia^y.  I^osr for  tbii  iMitb;  flvi« by 
the  spirit  of  your  brave  father  that  you  will  protect  my  child.*' 

^  I  twnarf'  twidMoigafl,  flobwnnlgr. 

**  Content  T*  said  the  old  man,  and  taking  him  by  the  b«id  M  bwa  inlo  4lie  eottmi^ 
IMSted  40  M  tMt*  mid^vias  jflboMt  (to  quit  4be  roMs,  irbea  Jle^gaa  eaid*  **  Y«ui  foj^gst,  mj 
iswidt'thetiiftbe.flapl^niii  tolbeliere  tfae^mght  ofibe  bflU,  jrou  iMgfilli0jdifll8ii«e»4wd  lvm$ 
irftart  MMe  iMM  befawe." 

^"Smmmi^tuV.ntpnUiiBmtaMimaa,  « I dai Mt ftbiok  df  tiuit ;  (wbatishvtiolietal^ 
IMxik"  eays  be*  '*  if  you  went  to  tfaeteasftle  and  flrmtobtd  bimt  ihet is  tfbe  «olf  pjaa.*' 

"  Z  will  go  tbcf*  iwt  toy  returo/*  caid  MorgaA.  Tbe  eU  man  left  the  joohi*  and  iiiiniiirly 
B«bined,Uefidi«gin  /»  bea^iiifiil  f^laJboiitjeeventaen  years  of  «ge;  Iwtt  «h  1  iboir  diieKat'ti 
■bet  beiiad  l>een.e0^sbMned  loo  iaee.«^bow.diffiMPant  to  Jbe  intriguing  Maty  Jenluns.jMr'eNi 
tbe  accomplished  and  angelic  Miss  Llandovery — the  one  dazzled  and  Minded,  tbe  uUitu  AM 
like  the  gentle  radiant  beams  that  fiili  .lii^eet.-iHid  ioCy|r  'Over  mm. 

On  ills  selurviHnae^  the  fyni  pernoo  he  aaw  was  Mr  Jenkina,  ssbo  irnlfmnni  litm  with  Ub 
ueoalgeod  natiAse,  /and  asked,  bim  if  the  secret  would  aow  be  solved. 

^*  I  fear  not  (or  A^wr  days/'  said  JMorgan ;  «<  I ««  mudiifiitigned*  and  have  an  appdhb 
fnant  at  tbe  oaaCle<early  to^moripw,  After  which  J  sbaU  be  ba|ipy  to. enter  npon  the  snl^ 
with  y«u.     firsQod  nigbt,  mr;  good  night." 

Mr  Jenkins  did  net  well  know  what  -to  make  of  it  $  he  plainly  anw  there  was  a  aometfao^ 
and  he  thought  it  pertained  to  him,  and  tfaeve&Be  he  would  think  what  waa  beat  to  be  dinr 
by  tbe  tine  Morgan  J-etumed  from  tihe  castle. 

IMorgan  was  joff  early  wl  tbe  morning,  as  be  wiabcd  for  a  gentle  ride,  which  would  gilt 
bim  time  ibr  wfleetioiv  and  the  more  as  he  bad  in  both  inataaMS  to  contend  against  «dl 
veraad  opponents.  Mr  Jenkins  had  proved  himself  artfiil  and  eunning.P-4he  captain  waaig 
i|>en  ibe»  but  atill  a  fi>e  he  considered  him. 

On  Morgan  ecriving  at  the  castle.  Sir  Edward  met  him  and  gave  him  a  hearty  weleoatf 
be  waa  .introduced  to  a  young  lady  who  was  reading  to  Lady  Llandovery.  After  a  few  minnttf 
•f  4eault«i7  eonversation,  Sir  Edward  asked  Meigan  if  he  would  go  with  him  to  inspect  tbi 
anraqgementa  that  were  making  for  tbe  fete.  In  the  course  of  their  walk,  Sir  £dward  inquiiid 
ICoigan'a  qponaon  of  tbe  young  kdy.  **  She  is  considered  handcome,  ai^  though  she  has  only 
been  hem  a  iew  days,  all  the  fellows  are  in  love  with  her.'* 

"  And  ,ynn,  toe,  I  auppose,"  said  Morgan.  «  No,  ^th,"  he  replied ;  « I  am  not  ana  flf 
those  who  throw  themselves  at  the  feet  of  every  girl  they  ase,  imploring  pity  and  all  tbli 
aooiense,  fiir,  depend  on  it,  !M organ,  those  that^o  are  only  laughed  atnnd  despised." 

«"  Xba*^a  «ety  true,"  aaid  Morgan ;  «and  now  I  think  of  it,abe  has  red  hair,  jreyreyei, «■! 
bir  jww  ia.netnreU  jfiBfmad,.bar  BBoulb  .ia^oo  arada.'* 

^  Stay,  pray  sUy,  my  good  fellow ;  I  am  sure  if  she  possesses  half  the  admirable  qualififli^ 


mt^hmithkii  adt  bot^  pwhtpt,  it  wiiiy  ^ii»  rfWt  qf  Hghfc:  aod  ikft^B,  mad  l-iwmmakm  iht 
WM  siuing  by  the  re4  dAUMBk  eartauut ;  bof  wetn  sb»  k  ooang  tow«v4»  us." 

Sir  Edwaf d  imUMdiaitly  wvnt  to  m«Bi  tbfl  lady»  tmd  tMmg  btr  by  Hm  bMii^  Mid  **  iWadC 
Iba^  Mr  Morgan,  to  «gain  introdtiov  my  oomui." 

••Tottreoiitiil^SirSd^flfd?"  iipMdl  MorfpMvrtbT  imfaiedbi  **wfaydM  yMiavttflttM^ 
i»  btibr«»  I'lB  stir6»  Badkutt,  I  flnieh  Mgr«t  Sar  EAward  did  mot  infoTM.  am,  is  tW  inr  in- 
■tiniii^  irbon  I  bad  tiw  boaour  tyidnw^" 

«Ob!  ft'impfni^''  vayiiMl tbo limly gitl,  aftdratberriMvply  aak«d^Mni^irb0bad«v«rbMtt 
in  tbe  beU$  France? 

**  No^  madam ;.  bot  I  pmiim«  you  bsw?'* 
.  «« Oh  1  tis  tfAomumi^  'tis  ddwtidtle  I    Yo«tpaak  tb«  htLfgmgfJ 
•    *'  Kof  madam ;  I  am  aot  fo  foftonla^ 

^I  Idvo  Frtacb  abore  aU  tbiag*,"  ivplidi; tbe  Idky^ 

'M  Aad  I  hat#  it  abire  alt  tbingB,"  laid  Morgan. 

*«  Why  80?"  domiardtd  tb«  lady.^^  Pamuiu  yew  loro  it f  I  kmrw  bo  oth«r  faMon***  Mt 
Edward  burst  into  laiighia([^  at  this-  atnmge  dia>agtia< 

*'  Surely,  sir,  that  is  a  most  strange  reason." 

**  No  mora  stranga  than  true,  msMiam  i**  and  looking  her.  fall  in  tba  Cioa,  ba  aatr  a  tndley 
b«t  vbetbcr  it  was  pity  or  eontanpt  ba  eould  not  t^l,  and  htsHatinga  momant,  *'  Ifttfy 
Aiadam,*'  said  ha>  <•  I  am  veiry  ruda;  i  bag  pardan,  but  I  am- not  alwi^  of  thasaoto  opiaioB» 
mA  I  iMgin  to  think  I  shonld  lifca  Frenah  Tory  wall,  if  you  eaold  aondasetnd  ta  tcaah  ma^  £ 
am  sure  I  should  be  an  apt  scholar ;  but,  apropos,  are  yotf  Mgagad  for  tba  ftfst  tM  at  tbm 
tell?" 

<*  Engaged?  oh,  yes  !  **  she  replied;  <*  tbite and  Inir  deapl" 

«<  Tb«»  fhare*li  no  «bafl«a  fat  ma?** 

«  On,  no  !  beisides,  as  you  don't  know  yatur  own  mind  -Afe  miwstoi  fagtthar,  •***■  Ht 
litfeaaia  your  piaoeptdr^  yau  might  discbarge  me  at  a  ntoBMiit's  notaea  without  a  obavaeMr.'* 

Sir  Edwatd  now  tbeirgbt  it  waabigh  tima  to  pwC  an  and  to  tba  aaana,  and  laygbiagly  atld^ 
*'  Oh,  I  will  give  ydi^a  abaracttfr  if  my  IMend  Morgan  refusaa,"  .Tbey  thea  all  antavedtba 
castle ;  in  the  drawing-room  were  assembled  Lady  JUandovHry,  Miss  Llandovtiy^  Ci4)t&in 
Allan,  and  several  others. 

«  W^l,  Mr  Mofgan^''  said  Miss  Llandovery,  «*  howdoyoulike  thapsrilion?" 

"  It  is  very  beautiful,  madam,**  replied  Morgan,  and  making  a  strong  afibrt^  tontimiady 
^  #lMn  gmted  with  tbe  fbir  forms  and  b«autifnl  fiiees  I  now  soa^  will,  ind«ed>  ba|analysium.** 

Tba  ayas  of  all  ware  turned  on  Moigan«  Ibr  ba  waa  so  little  aceuatomod  to  anch  outbreaks 
tiMl  thay  were  qiuta  astonished* 

**  I  am  glad  you  think  so^  sir,"  said  Matild%  the  aonsin  of  Sir  Edward ^  <*  and  bopa  yott 
irlli  rraiain  in  that  mind*** 

**  'Twere  impossible  to  ba  otherwlsa^  madnm»**  replied  Morgan. 

Morgan  oould  not,  howeyar»  obtain  any  intelligenae  of  the  mo^amMita  of  tbaoqptain ;  ha 
appeared  very  attentiva  to  a  young  ladyy  and  Morgan  thought  lie  beard  him  ask  bar  to  daaoa  ^ 
this  rather  puzzled  him,  as  he  could  not  doubt  what  the  old  man  had  told  him,  .ainoa  ba  bad 
flapail  the  papers  in  hia  bands ;  ha  soon  took  hk  liav^rat  tba  4astte,  proaiiaing  to  bo:  at  the 
ball,  and  if  possible  to  call  before;  no  time  was  to  be  losti  an  etpUuMtaon  with  Mr  Jonkina 
«httt  take  plaea,  and  tba  aooaer  tba  better. 

On  his  anriraly  9  note  was  placed  in  bis  bands^it  wis  feom  tba  old  man,  and  mn  thna^ 
^  You  need  not  aomo  heva^attind  tba  ball,  when  yM  will  know  maer$.  ba  caatioaa  and 
^^tabfttl."  ThiS|  in  some  measure,  aceountad  for  his  not  hearing  anything  af  the  oaptain'i 
flwvem«nt%  whieh  ba  tbaught  ha  migbt  ba  able  to-  Itfarft  from  same  hints,  oa  otberwise ;  bt 
now  determined  to  see  Mr  Jenkins. 

Impatitnt  to  ftad  tba  papers,  consignad  ta  bim  by  tba^ald  mad  of  the  eottaga;  baibond,  on 
finntof  .tbcnii  timt  ttaty  ««»  a  aopy  of  a-  deed  givtag  Mr  Jenkins  tba  powar  aTa  goardiaa 
war  bte  tiU  bo  attained  bit  minority,  and  left  it  ta  tba  disnation  of  Mr  Jcnkiaa  wbatber  fA 
nmk  and  prospects  in  life  should  be  made  known  to  him,  or  not,  beCsia  that  tioMb  Margaa 
Wm  MHli  iwpitid«l>tfca  atw%  and  waft  ^0^*4^1^  psiailcd  bOfw  to  til^  m  iwakkm  bod,  ftitd 
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1m  had  not,  ftilfillecl  41)^  tnitt  rapoied  in  him ;  he  b«d  acted  up  rather  to  the  letter  than  tht 
tpinlt  of  the  deed ;  the  fint  giving  bim  the  power  of  ooDeealment  and  the  other  allowing  him 
to  reveal  the  truth ;  besidet,  Morgan  thought,  with  his  title  and  rank  in  life,  he  bad  not  bm 
naed  ftbrly  ^  bis  edueation  had  been  neglected ;  he  bad  been  placed  in  a  utuation  which,  from 
his  fortune,  he  would  not  have  occasion  or  need  for ;  he  bed  been  scantily  supplied  with 
money,  and  he  could  see  through  the  pUm  laid  to  entangle  him  with  the  artful  and  designiif 
Hary  Jenkins ;  besides,  he  had  nearly  attained  the  age  when  Jenkins  would  have  no  longv 
legal  authority  over  him ;  and  the  knowledge  of  such  a  circumstance  might  accidentally  coat 
to  his  (Morgan*s)  knowledge,  therefore,  if  a  match  could  have  been  made  up  with  Hiary,  Jo^ 
kins  thought  all  would  easily  be  made  right. 

Still  be  was  at  a  loss  bow  to  act ;  Jenkins  was  or  was  not  to  inform  him  of  hb  station  ia 
life,  it  was  at  bis  option,  therefore  he  had  not  betrayed  any  trust ;  but  Morgan  still  thought - 
he  had  not  been  well  used ;  to  sleep,  while  his  mind  was  thus  agitated,  was  impossible*  and  he 
passed  a  restless  night ;  and  Mr  Jenkins  obeerred  io  him  at  breakihst  that  he  appeared  unw4 
and  Miss  Mary  could  but  notice  his  altered  manned,  for  though  confined  to  the  toil  oft 
country-house,  yet  there  was  the  germ  of  fiimily  ancestry  still  predominant. 

*'  What  is  the  matter,  Morgan ;  why  not  place  confidence  in  your  friends?" 

*<  1  am  not  well,  sir,"  said  Morgan. 

*<  Dear  me!"  said  Miss  Jenkins;  '<what  can  a  young  man*'— the  colour  rose  in  Motguft 
Uce  at  the  word  roan,  and  anybody  ifho  knew  anything  of  the  fiur  daughters  and  sons  sf 
Cambria,  know  how  easily  they  are  excited—**  like  you  have  to  cause  you  such  trouble?  I 
fear  you  are  caught— some  bright  Cambrian  eyes  have  shed  their  lustre  over  you,  and  ysft 
are  too  timid  boldly  to  face  them.'* 

**  Miss  Jenkins !  **  said  Morgan,  *'  I  have  some  important  business  with  your  fiither,  mi 
that  of  a  nature  which  perhaps  should  not  meet  your  ear." 

**  What  mean  you,  Morgan,  by  this  trifling?  Mary,  I  denre  you  wUl  not  quit  the  xoon} 
and  now,  sir,  for  this  mighty  and  important  business." 

*'  Perhaps,  sir,  to  save  further  trouble^  you  will  now  inform  me  why  I,  who  am  entitled  ie 
a  baronetcy  and  large  estetes  ?— nay,  sir,  do  not  interrupt  me,"  observing  him  make  a  sigafiir 
Mary  to  leave  the  room,  **  it  was  by  your  orders  Miss  Jenkins  remained." 

**  I  am  aware  of  it;  but  she  had  better  retire." 

**  As  you  please,  sir,"  said  Morgan. — Mary  quitted  the  room. 

*<  I  wish  now,  Mr  Jenkins,  to  ask  you  a  plain  question ;  am  I,  or  am  I  not  the  peiioa  I 
am  led  to  suppose  I  am?" 
.  **  Mr  Jenkins  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  said,  **  how  came  you  by  such  Infonnatifla." 

**  That  is  of  little  import,  sir,  but  I  am  convinced,  nay,  have  it  in  my  fiither's  own  writii^; 
I  must,  therefore,  be  immediately  acknowledged  as  Sir  Edward  Morgan,  Baronet,  and  dm 
have  laid  before  me  a  proper  account  of  the  management  of  aflOiirs." 

'<  Well,  sir,"  said  Mr  Jenkins,  <f  supposing  all  this  to  be  true,  what  have  you  to  compkoB 
of;  if  you  have  any  papers,  you  will  see  on  what  condition  the  trust  is  made.*' 

*<  I  shall  complain  of  nothing,"  said  Sir  Henry,  who  must  not  receive  his  title,  "  providdi 
my  request  is  acceded  to,  and  I  want  onlyjt  few  months  to  be  of  age,  and  it  can  make  no  dil^ 
feienee  to  you." 

In  the  last  assertion  of  Sir  Henry,  Mr  Jenkins's  ideas  did  not  exactly  coincide,  he  hast^ 
lose  tnm  his  seat,  and  left  the  room. 

So  far,  so  good,  thought  Sir  Henry,  and  I  must  now  prepare  myself  for  another  aceat  sf 
action,  he  made  quite  sure  that  Mr  Jenkins  would,  at  once,  accede  to  his  propontion,  and  h» 
had  no  wish  to  injure  him  or  lessen  him  in  the  estimation  of  the  surrounding  gentry ;  nay,  st 
for  cUd  his  generosity  go,  that  even  had  his  money  been  made  fiee  with,  he  would  not  care,  st 
that  the  property  was  secure,  his  mind  was  relieved  from  one  burden,  and  he  had  only  aov 
to  attend  to  the  movements  of  the  captain. 

Time  flew  fkst  away,  the  day  arrived  that  was  to  see  them  at  the  castle,  great  preparatisat 
had  been  made  by  Miss  Jenkins,  and  everything  had  been  satisfoctorily  arranged  between  Aff 
Henry  and  his  guardian,  publicity  had  been  given  of  his  taking  up  the  title,  and  of  his  beiH 
in  peasession  of  property. 
«     On  their  arrival  at  the  castle,  they  were  received  in  tht  MOit  handfonw  mmmmt,  nndeviij 
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■tfttntum  that  poUtentM  winranted  was  liberally  bestowed.  If  Sir  Hesry  had  been  somewhat 
daisied  by  the  sight  the  first  time  he  Tisited  the  castle,  he  was  now  endumted ;  whichever  way 
h»  looked,  youth  and  beauty  met  his  eye ;  for,  although  he  had  latterly  been  acoustomed  to 
Um  eompany  of  the  neighbouring  gentry,  yet  the  splendour  that  now  surrounded  him  most 
sertainly  excited  admiration ;  and  if  Miss  Llandovery  and  her  oousin  had  befiMre  excited  sur- 
pdae,  what  must  have  l>een  the  effect  now,  when  aided  by  all  that  art  could  do  ?  On  an  otto* 
man  on  a  small  dais  reelined  Lady  Llandovery,  the  queen  of  the  fiiiry  seene ;  but  I  believe 
it  has  not  been  told  that  the  ball  had  been  ordered,  since  its  first  proposition,  that  it  should  be 
ft  fimey  one. 

The  moment  Sir  Henry  entered,  a  person  dressed  as  a  Welch  harper  whispered  in  his  esr, 
^. Watch  the  Turk  with  the  blue  folds  in  his  turban,  and  also  lose  not  sight  c^  the  feiry  with 
tiie green  and  white  rose."  In  a  moment  the  harper  was  gone.  Sir  Henry  was  apprised  by  his 
fimnd.  Sir  Edward,  of  hb  sister's  and  cousin's  costume,  but  they  were  not  let  into  the  secret 
«f  his,  which  was  a  knight  of  the  tweUlh  century.  It  was  not  fiiir,  Sir  Edward  said,  in  reply 
4o'  ft  question  put  by  Sir  Henry,  as. to  what  dress  the  captain  wore;  it  would  spoil  all  the 
fim  if  the  parties  were  known.  Sir  Henry,  however,  had  had  hint  enough  for  him  not  to  be 
aiistaken. 

Musie  was. heard  in  an  adjoining  room,  and  two  large  doors  flew  open,  as  if  by  magic,  and 
^be- scene  presented  to  the  view  was  one  of  oriental  splendour. 

A  seene  so  novel  coiild  not  but  excite  much  surprise  in  the  mind  of  Henry  Morgan ;'  the 
struck  up,  the  dancers  were  in  all  their  places ;  the  different  costumes  and  the  varift- 
dresses,  together  with  the  general  movement,  was  indeed  a  sight  which  till  then  he  had 
mmw  witnessed.  He  endeavoured  to  keep  his  eye  upon  the  Turk,  the  hermit,  and  the  foiry 
91m  dance  being  finished,  and  the  dancers  most  of  them  retired  to  the  refreshment  room,  Sir 
Bsnry  observed  the  Turk  linger  behind,  and  he  approached  the  fiury,  who  was  talking  to  a 
■Dsndicant,  who  laughingly  asked  alms  of  her. 

>  **  Were  I  to  ask  a  boon,"  said  the  Turk,  '<  I  would  crave  one  gUoee  firom  those  bright 
pans  wjiieh,  though  obscured,  yet  pierce  through  the  thin  Teil  which  shades  them.** 

Sir  Henry,  in  his  costume  of  a  knight,  replied,*.^*  And  were  so  daring  a  request  made  but 
iftjiainest,  this  good  sword  diould  answer  it" 

The  harper  at  this  moment  appeared,  and  swept  the  strings  of  his  harp,  dnging,«« 

*~  *'  Away  D»w  widi  anger  and  strife! 

But  mark  well  the  nonr  and  the  time. 

Be  carefol  to  watch  for  your  life. 

And  list  to  the  bells  when  they  chime,'*— 

k  a  whisper  said,— «  Twelve.**  The  Turk  had  walked  off  immediately  the  harper  tftmefc 


Mi  kienry  understood  from  this  that  something  would  occur  i|bout  the  hour  of  twehe, 
I  therefore  cautioned  him  to  be  on  his  guard. 

The  hour  alluded  to  was  fast  approaching,  when  the  Turk  was  seen  to  go  through  a  glasi 
Into  the  gardens ;  the  knight  followed  close  at  his  heels,  but  lost  sight  of  him  as  he 
id  quickly  round  a  corner.  Foiled  in  his  attempt  to  trace  the  steps  of  the  Turk,  the 
kdght  leaned  against  a  tree,  irresolute  bow  to  act,  when  he  saw  the  harper  approach,  who»  in 
^•Biiag,  sidd,— 

"  And  list  to  the  helU  when  they  chime,** 

The  attention  of  the  knight  was,  however,  soon  called  another  way,  for  he  thought  he 
Nvw  the  figure  of  the  Turk  emerge  from  amidst  the  trees.  He  was  not  deceived ;  the  Turk  did 
fents  the  path,  and  took  the  way  towards  the  saloon. 

The  moment  Sir  Henry  lost  nght  of  the  Turk,  the  harpinr  approached,  and  said  a  note  had 
NhI  been  delivered  to  Sir  Edward,  informing  him  that  some  particular  cireumslaDce  had 
feeeuiied,  which  required  the  immediate  presence  of  the  captain  at  his  uncle's ;  not  a  moment 
iVas  to  be  lost,  and  that  he  had  quitted  the  castle. 

Sir  Henry  was  well  aware  of  the  business  that  called  Captain  Allen  away,  and  lost  no  time 
ft  Irilowing  him ;  and  by  a  few  extra  leaps  over  gates  and  ditches,  contrived  to  arrive  at  the 
Mtiftsome  tiase  before  the  eaptam.    Thftifli'aum,  toe^  by  great  exertion,  was  not  long 


tt  THfe  ROMAMCtdT  AWiy  NOVELff TS  LIBRARY. 


Mmi  irftev  «li0f  bodi-Iild  tihihr|4i«i  far  tlitwmnfmfg Hum niiim  gtUmi 
^^hom,  M  yr  atfifal,  Aw  eotftigw  <|ifwaiwl  l»  Imv^  Nmi  damid :  li«  hriWawl  attd 
dbmr  niih  imieh  TioleiiMj  ax*  «t  lenglli  ha  stnwk  k  with  m  Unrga;  log  of  waod,  whiib 
ktfpeii.    All inid*  WM  dtrk  fliA  dkr««y«    The  cupOifai iiMd lowl cBKiitloa», 
IM  v««ld  Are  tlw  <oClig99  M^  ibodt  tli«  Aral  ]MiMa  b»B«t  vilfa,  Iw  «^^ 
whom  IM  lMd««idailly  bioc|^  with  han  fov  tfie  patpcw  «f  mtMmg  tarn  is  bb 
d0rfgn;  mad  b9wmhme4to  •if^-.i^abtf  »  goMt..^flrlM#  «av«*  am;  Wt  lei 
gmubbe  emmUmic^wji  yit^g  «i4lMni  k  ib«  pamdt-lBt  liiiKWli»flBdt  how 
must  and  thmll  be !  ** 

TlmMmamtmltSk  Hearf  «eafe^  krastfaed ;  flk  Htrnj  naBwiy  yrciMii  Iksam^flk 
«mer.    The  ciiptiJB  cx^ioMd^— ^  Sotelf  Aey  anit  be 
eepled  ae  kwere  by  ■HMele-;*'  and  tben  •  ■eaMtitaf  j  gka»  df  <fa» 
ggH'ibitt  Ibe  ftnnritvivandl  evcrftbiag  w«  tbeve  »aMaL    He  kept  sariig 
bf  eonie  aeeideat  a  ehak  ftll  ii»  the  paMige  wbeiie  St  Bearf  waft 

«'Hittfcl"  cried  the  ailitaia, '^whotfibapmrw^bBM?    Mg  mtimsmmUfml*^ 
teptfrtfii  apbtiel  wae  heatd. 

**  Fly/*  said  Sir  Henry ;  « take  your  grand-daughter  with  you,  and  leave  the 
Haste^batteaway  telfr  Jeakki^tr    He  tkttk  stepped  ikuwaiil  witlisligtakiiitak 
Tepidly  advancing  towards  the  door,  ealkd  owC,-*^'  Wbek  tbeiv?  aad 
dbeit  way  intatbe  coCtBge?  "    Tbtn,  heidbig  up  the  light  in  the  §am  off 
«Mi«iaded,^''  80  be  t  asd  k  k  the  gaUaiBt  CSapiebi  Allea  who  ohi  fok 
f«oitt»  where  bMoty  sbeds  its  rays  of  brllKaatt  lostief    Bbea  tb»  b%b  mai.  ki^ 
dssoend  to  attiieeto  blhid  the  friends  ho  was  coapelled  to  leaver  aadttua  Iw 
^kafneter  from  the  pnmd  and  hcogbty^  Tiork  to  that  of  •  raidnight 
Was  k  hr  thk  yo«  left  the  eostl^  taaM  aad  assiil  a.  poor  old  mail  md  as 
from  the  nightly  depredator  1 " 

««£aoogb,    enooglift"   eried  the  eaptaiu:    «^yOOy  U  eeeni^  have  botn 
me  1    Who  would  hove  thought  the  meek  asd  ge&tle  8k  Henry  woMhtfm 
ftttty  fOse,  and  bo  the  flrst  to  taste  ito  sweets?* 

*<  Hold !"  cried  Sir  Henry,  **  I  have  no  time  taf  porl^.     Tho  penea  to 
u  not  here;  she  k  ete  «hk  io  sakty.** 

The  captain  drew  out  a  pistol,  when  Sir  Henry  struck  his  arm ; — it  fell,  and  in 
wounded  one  of  the  captain's  companiois. 

"  Tou  shall  answer  this  elsewhere,*  said  the  enraged  eiqitaiii. 

**  Whenever  you  think  proper,"  replied  Sir  Henry. 

During  these  brief  events,  the  Castle  of  Lhndovery  had  beeoane  m  aemw  of 
Both  Sir  Henry  and  the  captain  were  missed,  and  some  awkward  surmises  were 
ladks  had  left  oflf  danciqg,  Mid  the  lata  scene  of  mirth  and  pdety  was  tunei  iB«» 
and  death. 

The  entrance  of  Captain  Allen  in  the  ball-room — ^he  entered  with  a 
hk  eyes  around  him,  as  if  to  ascertain  if  Sir  Henry  waa  there ;  he  was^  h«w»ifeni 
assailed  by  several  gentlemen,  who  required  an  explanation  of  what  appeared  "to -ko  l» 
mystery.    No  information  was  or  could  be  obtained,  and  -Sir  Henry  now 
rounded  by  the  same  party,  who  were  anxious  to  come  at  the  cause  of  the 
himself  and  the  captain. 

"  I  refer  you,"  said  Sir  Henry,  **  to  the  gallant  captain,  who  will  not  fail  to  gratify  p^* 


Thk,  bowevei^  was  refused  by  the  captain ;  he  had  too  much  intefeat  in  vkw-i^dkibM*^  V 
own  eonduet  in  the  reeeot  transaction.  |> 

The  party  soon  broke  up.  Sir  Henry  quickly  arrked  at  bk  gwMdhm^  ^  and  m  thf  oi08  |i 
of  the  followkg  day  all  parties  met,  when  Sir  Henry  was  put  into  ^ii— inn  of  dlhkfi''  |i 
yarty  i  the  grandfsther  of  the  orphan  was  provided  te  Ibc  lik|  md  ttt  Miiqff  btMtfi^  |< 
iHHbaad  of  tho  CkCtiiP  Maidr 
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tin  cHoie  of  the  16th  eentury  a  honrid  ouftom  prevailed  on  the  eotit  of  Corowdll,  of 
litlDg  ^fwmU  to  their  deetntotion  in  ttonny  weather,  by  futening  a  lantern  to  a  horM'a  bead» 

C loading  it  about  on  the  top  of  the  cltfl)^  in  order  that  the  bewildered  mariner,  miitaking  it 
I  ligfat  of  a  vesiOl,  might  be  induced  to  -thape  hia  ooune  towards  it.  Thia  atrooiooi  oipr- 
Bjlt'was  often  tuoeetiful.  Tiie  devoted  crew  dreamed  not  of  their  danger  until  warned  of  It^ 
inlw,  by  the  foaming  brealieri  that  burst  upon  them  firom  the  shore ;  and  the  vessel  speedily 
llDIMM  the  prey  of  a  set  of  ruthless  barbariaos,  who,  to  secure  themselves  impunity  in  their 
HilMltr,  often  murdered  those  whooscaped  drowning,  and  then  caHed  their  booty  a  **  God-send." 
L  In  a  small  hovel,  on  the  craggy  shore  of  a  deep  and  dangerous  bay  on  the  coast  of  Cornwall^ 
Billt  one  of-these  wretches— an  old  and  hardened  desperado,  who  united  in  himself  the  fisher- 
llin,  the  smuggler,  and  the  wrecker,  but  the  last  was  his  favourite  oceupation :  and  such  was 
feioonfidiMe  of  liis  companions  in  his  experience  in  this  capacity,  that  tie  jvas  usually 
lippointed  ibefar  leader,  and  rare\y  failed  in  his  oiBce.  His  wife,  too,  encouraged  him,  and  not 
iHfreqnently  aided  him  in  his  iniquitous  exploits.  Disgusted  with  tiie  widiedpess  of  his 
iWHit^  their  only  son  left  his  home  in  early  Itfe,  and  sought  to  obtain  an^  honourKhle  sabsis- 
Inoa  as  the  mate  of  a  West  Indian  trader. 

I  'ft  WM  at  a  period  when  a  long  and  profitless  summer  and  autumn  had  nearly  passed  away,^ 
Terloggao,  liifte  the  vulture,  ever  watchi'ul  for  his  prey,  was  more  than  usually  observant 
the  signs  of  the  heavens ;  nor  was  any  one  more  capable  than  himself  of  discovering  the 
ndistant  indications  of  a  tempest.     Nature  had  for  several  months  wore  a  pladd  and  most 
noonraging  aspect.    The  soft  and  azure  sky  seemed  to  rest  upon  the  transparent  sea,  and  the 
expanding  waves  swept  with  slow  murmurings  along  the  shining  sands  of  the  deep  bay 
Or  wild  and  monotonous  plashing,  that  seemed  to  strike  like  the  voice  of  a  prophecy  upon 
Not  more  hateful  were  the  glorious  beams  of  the  orb  of  day  to  the  fallen  Ludfor,  as 
iMoribed  by  our  great  poet,  than  was  the  quiescent  state  of  nature  to  the  dark  mind  of  Ter* 
hnaui    In  his  impatience  he  cursed  the  protracted  season  of  tranquillity,  and  iudled  the 
^H>'Q*"hlng  period  of  storms  as  more  congenial  not  only  to  the  '<  gloomy  temper  of  his  soul,*' 
IM  to  his  interests.    At  length  he  suw,  with  a  smile  of  savage  satisfaction,  the  sun  sink  in 
angry  red  beneath  the  dim  and  cloudy  horizon;  heard  with  secret  exultation  the  hollow 
awrmuring  of  the  wind,  and  beheld  the  blackening  waves  risihg  into  fhry,  and  lashing  the  lofty 
looks  with  their  ascending  spray.     As  the  night  advanced  in  chaotic  darkness,  the  horrors  of 
4he  tempest  increased,  and  the  long  and  loud  blast  of  the  contendiDg  elements  rung  out  upon 
ibe  ear  like  the  death-knell  of  a  departed  soul    *<  Now*s  thy  time,**  ejaculated  the  old  hag,  his 
irife,  '<  go.  thy  ways  out  upon  the  clifis,  there's  death  in  the  wind."     Terloggan  speedily 
'•fuipped  himself,  and  ascended  the  steep  promontory  at  the  entrance  of  the  bay.    The  usual 
expedient  was  resorted  to ;  and  he  soon  observed  a  light  at  sea  as  if  to  answer  to  his  signal. 
fiis  prey  seemed  already  in  his  grasp.     The  light  evidently  approached  nearer ;  and  before  an 
liour  had  elapsed,  the  white  close-reefed  sails  of  the  vessel  could  be  dimly  discovered  through 
^e  darkness,  and  the  appalling  cr}  ol  the  seamen  at  the  discovery  of  their  danger  distinctly 
^Jieard,  signal-guns  of  distress  were  immeoiately  fired,  and  the  loud  commands,  '*  All  hands  on 
^ck,  and  about  ship,"  were  vocileraitu  in  wild  despair.    £very  exertion  was  made  to  v^ear  the 
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vessel  from  the  shore ;  hut  the  redeeming  moment  was  post,  the  ship  was  completely  embayd. 
and  neither  strength  nor  skill  were  of  any  avail  in  averting  her  impending  fate.  In  i  to 
minutes  a  tremendoos  crash,  and  a  heartrending,  but  fruitless,  cry  for  help,  annonneed  lk 
horrid  catastrophe;  and  thfe  last  flashing  signal-gun  revealed  for  a  moment  a  scene wh^ 
cannot  be  described.  The  stranded  vessel,  hurled  repeatedly  against  the  jagged  rocki  of  lb 
bay,  soon  parted ;  the  waves  dashed  over  her  shattered  hull  with  reteotless  fury,  bearing  to  til 
shore  the  scattered  cargo,  broken  pieces  of  the  wreck,  and  the  tattered  rigging ;  wbibt  tki 
mingled  shrieks  of  the  drowning,  blended  with  the  roar  of  the  conflicting  elements,  n»vfm 
the  ear  like  the  despairing  cries  of  an  army  of  dying  Titans. 

There  was  one,  however,  in  whose  eyes  such  a  scene  was  joyous — in  whose  ears  suck  wmk 
were  melody— and  that  being  was  Terloggan.  He  waited  impatiently  until  the  stons  M 
somewhat  abated,  and  when  silence  began  to  indicate  that  the  work  of  death  was  well  w(fi 
over,  he  descended  the  weU-known  cliffs  to  dart  upon  his  prey.  Unmoved  by  the  hsni 
spectacle  (for  the  moon  had  broken  from  the  clouds  by  which  she  had  before  been  conceiM\ 
lie  stood  awhile  gazing  upon  the  scene  of  desolation  around  him  as  if  at  a  loss  where  fiotH 
begin  his  work  of  rapine.  But  to  bis  surprise  and  momentary  dismay  there  was  yet  one  Erif 
soul  on  board,  who,  should  he  survive,  would  interpose  between  him  and  hii  hard-earned  lw(fi 
and  who  was  even  now  loudly  supplicating  his  assistance.  To  de^[>atch  this  unhappy  ewMt 
In  his  exhausted  and  helpless  condition  was  a  resolution  no  sooner  formed  than  csmM 
"Whilst  he  was  appearing  to  aid  his  escape  from  the  jaws  of  death,  one  stroke  of  his  hangvlv 
him  a  livid  and  mutilated  corse  upon  the  sands  before  him.  Terloggan  then  rifled  the 
of  hit  victim,  took  a  ring  from  his  finger,  and  laden  with  the  most  portable  articles  of 
retraced  his  footsteps  to  his  hut. 
.'*  What  luck?"  exclaimed  his  fiend-like  helpmate,  as  he  crossed  the  threshold  of  the 

**  Never  better,**  rejoined  Terloggan,  pointing  to  his  booty. 
'  He  then  described  the  success  of  his  hellish  stratagem  without  even  concealing  the  ptft*; 
culars  of  tile  murder ;  after  which  he  displayed  some  pieces  of  foreign  gold  coin,  and  tbi 
which  he  had  taken  from  the  finger  of  the  stranger.  '*  Give  me  the  light,  Meg,**  said  the 
villain.  The  hag  obeyed.  But  no  sooner  had  he  examined  the  ring  than  he  recogBiad 
form  and  certain  marks  upon  it.  His  countenance  changed,  and  with  a  groan  of  sgoif  l^l 
/quickly  handed  it  to  his  wife.  She  knew  too  well  from  whose  hand  it  must  have  been 
and  after  glancing  at  it  for  a  moment,  yelled  out  with  supernatural  energy,  **  Oh  my  foi^ 
poor  son  r*  and  fell  senseless  at  the  feet  of  her  husband.  Terloggan  endeavoured  to  mister  Ife 
feelings  until  the  fact  could  be  ascertained.  He  arose  with  the  dawn,  and  hastened  to  the 
where  he  had  left  the  murdered  corse.  It  was  indeed  his  son.  The  stroke  of  relributios 
heen  complete.  Overwhelmed  by  despair,  and  stung  by  remorse,  to  which  his  heart  had 
l>efore  been  impervious,  he  determined  on  self-destruction.  A  few  days  afterwards  bif 
body  was  found  among  the  rocks,  and  interred  on  the  spot  where  he  had  perpetrated  bif  ^ 
deed  of  blood. 

*■  The  chief  incidents  of  this  terrible  story  are  still  narrated  in  the  neighbourhood  which  mi  v 
scene  of  its  hero*s  manifold  atrocities.  His  wretched  wife  perished  a  few  weeks  aftenvaidiV 
the  fall  of  her  hut,  occasioned  by  one  of  those  dreadful  storms  which  she  and  her  savage  ki^ 
mate  had  so  frequently  invoked. 


THE   END. 
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"The  day 
Will  come  when  Virtue  from  the  cloud  shall  burst, 
That  long  obscured  her  beams ;  when  Sin  shall  fly 
Back  to  her  native  hell ;  there  sink  eclipsed 
In  penal  darkness ;  where  no  star  shall  rise, 
Nor  ever  sunshine  pierce  the  impervious  gloom." 
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CHAPTBK  U 


a 

Tky  wiUbe<loM,  though  we  her  ioei  deplore.**— Akoit, 

*<  Tie  Ood'i  decree— 
Am4  it,  eat  BMMt  be  ^fdJ^-^^Fna^mmAUU 

Tbs  day  at  length  arriYed,  so  sorrowfttlly  expected  by  the  Count  de  Gvmi  wKiol^wat  te 
\ej  himself  and  famOy  fhr  firom  the  chateau  of  St  Croix. 

The  Countess  de  Gras  with  tears  !n  her  eyes  stepped  into  the  earvkiit»  mi4 
iakhig  a  last  farewell  of  the  scenes  of  happier  times,  the  carriage  slowly  moved  wp  tbo 
rable  avenue  of  trees  which  shaded  the  north  wfng  of  the  chatean.  They  proeteded  for 
^long  a  dreary  forest,  the  family  barely  exchanging  a  single  syllable,  till  at  length 
the  unhappy  silence  by  saying,  **  Pray,  dear  ftither,  how  ftir  have  we  to  travel  over  this  dreary 
forest  ?  I  am  already  quite  tired,  and  am  much  afraid  that  we  shall  be  attaeked."  Her  iilher 
luadly  comforted  her,  and  told  her  not  to  apprehend  the  least  danger,  ae  people  frequently 
travelled  that  road»  and  nobody  was  ever  known  to  be  robbed.  These  balmy  worAsreoonciltd 
Xeonora  to  her  miserable  journey,  and  she  now  passed  with  heedless  unoonoero  oiwr  Ill9 
lonely  forest,  which,  alter  winding  for  miles,  brought  them  at  last  into  a  narrow  bye  road.  Tbe 
postillion  inquired  which  road  to  take,  and  being  directed,  pursued  his  weary  jouvney  tibrengh 
narrow  sandy  lane^  which,  from  the  oppressive  heat  of  the  sun,  which  had  now  attained  its 
iperidian  glory,  were  rendered  particularly  unpleasant. 

The  Countess  de  Gras  having  awoke  from  a  kind  refreshing  sleep,  which  steeped  her  senaes 
ipto  a  temporary  oblivion  of  the  miserable  causes  of  her  journey,  gently  asked  her  bnsband  hosr 
fyr  she  had  to  go  before  she  would  reach  the  place  of  her  destination  ?  She  complained  of  Mfig 
very  much  fatigued,  and  wished  to  complete  her  sad  journey.'^ 

At  last,  after  a  mournfhl  ride,  they  came  in  sight  of  the  villa.  It  was  a  small  eottifB 
4||ititated  at  the  base  of  a  stupendous  mountain,  whose  summit  was  fringed  with  wwlug 
•ash  and  other  light  shrubs :  ^  Tittle  wood  surrounded  the  mansion,  a  view  from  wiiidh  vsas 
rendered  peculiarly  pleasant  by  the  delightful  lawn  before  it,  through  which  winded  In  a  ser* 
|>entine  direction  a  beautifbl  clear  stream. 

The  position  of  the  place  was  altogether  vastly  agreeable,  but  ill  corresponded  wiHi  the 
^«tately  chateau,  grand  park,  and  majestic  avenue  of  trees  which  shaded  the  north  wing  of  the 
'Cnateau,  and  which  marked  the  features  of  the  count's  fkmily  domain.  The  postillion  having 
•driven  up  to  the  door,  the  Count  de  Gras  and  fomily  proceeded  to  examine  the  apaitmcnis, 
fdiich  they  found  to  their  utmost  satisfaction,  most  comfoftably  fitted  up,  which  in  their  pf<e- 
«ent  situation  was  all  they  desired. 

After  supper  was  finished,  the  count  desired  to  speak  a  few  words  with  Henry,  who  fodied 
instantly  with  his  fother. — After  a  short  pause,  Henry  broke  the  unhappy  silence  by  asking 
liis  father,  in  a  mild  tone  of  voice,  what  were  his  commands  ? 

The  count  satisfied  his  request  thus  :— 

«*  It  materiaDy  concerns  me  that,  during  this  my  present  lonely  solitude,  I  am  forced  teplttC 
with  one  of  my  dearest  comforts.  I  had  fondly  anticipated  that  your  society  in  this  drenvy 
place  would  have  greatly  contributed  to  ward  off  the  sorrows  of  (^t«'?fVSk^\s!tfkk\  vox^^^^mmbK 
fo  bearlly  opprased ;  bat  I  am  denied  my  last  happm«M.    \>\vit  t^^^^^^  «s^  tst^sR  ^ff«^' 
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eoloKel  of  your  regimedt'requesting  your  immediate  presence;  at  the  regiment  ia  ordered  on 
foreign  sonrice,  and  your  nam^  is  marked  to  go.  I  cannot  infrin^  on  the  articles  of  war,  or 
be  so  foolish  against  reason,  or  so  ungenerous  to  my  child,  as  to  wish  him  to  stay  away.  N<^ 
*  my  dear  son,  no !  If  I  was  not  in  the  circunstances  which  I  am  in  now,  I  should  rejoioe  in 
happy  pleasure  that  my  dear  child  should  have  an  opportunity  of  distinguishing  himself,  and  per- 
forming the  duties  of  his  profession  with  honour  to  his  family  and  credit  to  himself,  for  which 
his  heart  now  so  ardently  pants.  But  I  now  cannot  but  deplore  the  item  decree,  which  I  an 
concerned  to  add  is  hrrevocable ;  and  as  yon  will  probably  stay  some  little  time  at  the  depAt, 
previous  to  your  departure ;  as  you  will  be  consequently  "mixed  with  a  numerous  society  of 
young  officers,  who  will  no  doubt  exhort  you  to  follow  their  military  amusements  and  disrf- 
patedlife,  which  in  your  present  circumstances  would  but  ill  suit  you,  and  indeed  in  say 
reflect  but  little  honour,  and  aftbrd  but  small  satisfaction  hereafter ;  and  as  I  think  a  little 
advice  from  the  lips  of  a  father,  who  values  the  happiness  of  his  son  above  all  other  things, 
will  not  be  grating  to  your  feelings,  I  shall  take  this  opportunity  before  you  depart  of  givkig 
you  some  slight  hints  with  respect  to  your  conduct,  which  I  know  you  will  thankfully  embraeo 
and  wiUinglytollow.'* 

**  My  dear  father,**  said  Henry,  ''rely  on  my  integrity  and  strength  of  mind  to  follow  yov 
indulgent  advice ;  and  believe  me,  that  when  far  distant  from  you  all,  I  shall  often  look  back 
with  pleasure  to  those  hours  in  which  I  received  the  parental  advice  of  a  most  kind,  affec- 
tionate, and  indulgent  father !  Believe  me,  my  dear  parent,  that  when  far  from  you  all  I  shaS 
often  thhik  of  you  and  drop  a  tear  as  memory  will  recall  the  subject  of  your  affection !  Your  jut 
admonitions  may  I  ever  religiously  follow,  not  only  from  respect  to  you,  but  in  relation  to  tey 
Ihtnre  happiness  !** 

The  Count  do  Gras  said,  *'  I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt  the  integrity  of  your  assertions,  nor 
the  ingenuousness  of  your  nature,  and  am  so  well  convinced  of  the  strength  of  your  mind,  that 
your  noble  pride  might  perhaps  suggest  that  my  present  hints  are  useless ;  but  as  experienea 
can  alone  wholly  form  the  mind,  and  as  I  have  sorrowfully  run  its  gauntlet,  I  can  faitikfaBy 
inform  you  of  the  fatal  illusions  of  theory,  and  how  extensively  they  differ  from  practice. 
Your  youth,  relation,  and  inexperience  have  an  ample  claim  on  my  attention  ;  and  as  it  ' 
concerns  the  welfare  of  my  affectionate  son,  I  hope  you  will  listen  to  those  dictates  of  expe- 
rience which  I  am  bound  by  nature  to  give  you. 

•*  Let  it,  my  dear  boy,  be  your  first  study  and  care  to  instruct  yourself  in  that  part  of  yoar 
profession  which  will  be  the  most  likely  to  be  called  into  action :  the  other  you  can  stu^  it 
leisure.    Pay  a  proper  respect  to  your  superiors  in  rank,  as  far  as  military  etiquette  and  tk0 
'  principles  of  good  breedhig  will  prescribe.     Receive  all  the  advice  which  their  experience  w8l 
enable  them  to  give  you  with  gratitude.     And  as  I  should  wish  you  to  be  courteous  aoi 
obliging  to  all,  still  nevertheless  I  am  not  anxious  to  instil  in  your  mind  the  worthless  prift- 
eiples  of  an  abject  courtesy  and  servile  submission  to  your  superiors :  discover  a  proper  spirit* 
and  treat  them  with  becoming  modesty,  and  suffer  no  man  to  take  a  liberty  with  you  with 
impunity.     Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  do  not  be  too  scrutinous  in  your  observations,  and  too 
aensible  in  your  penetration,  which  may  sometimes  lead  a  young  man  into  error ;  for  many  are 
■led  away  by  a  ruinous  and  fatal  opinion,  that  if  a  duel  does  not  mark  the  commencement  oC 
their  military  career,  they  will  soon  acquire  the  character  of  a  coward.     How  absurd  sad 
ridiculoua !  May  you  never,  my  dear  Henry,  pay  court  to  the  votaries  of  so  fatal  a  passion. 
Ck)ol  hitrepidity  and  a  delicate  sense  of  honour  are  not  exemplified  in  an  ardent  wish  sad 
sanguine  thirst  after  duelling :   a  brave  man  will  always  decline  fighting ;  his  courage  will 
suggest  that  the  best  restoratives  which  can  be  applied  to  his  wounded  pride,  are  an  amicable 
reconciliation  and  honourable  interference.     Be  kind  and  candid  with  your  men ;  show  a  spirit 
of  strict  duty  in  the  field,  but  on  other  occasions  put  off  the  commanding  tone  and  authori- 
tative demeanour  of  the  officer,. and  assume  the  appearance  of  the  friend;  conciliate  their 
Sections,  make  them  both  ready  to  obey  and  zealous  to  do  anything  for  you.     With  yoor 
equals  be  firiendly  and  sociable :  do  not  profess  too  great  an  affection  for  any  of  your  brother 
officers  till  you  have  put  to  the  test  their  merits  and  demerits.     Curb  your  passions,  and 
nduJjg^e  ia  no  vksious  excesses ;  avoid  the  seductive  charms,  and  check  the  fatal  propensitief» 
trbiab  are  the  /oseparable  attendants  on  a  military  career,    ^o  xnaxL^  «x^\.Vv^  vacentives  which 
MtfmalMte  the  miad  of  a  military  officer  to  the  prUu^^Xea  ot^^  «xA^Siaa&^^vV»a^^deA!(.^QoA's\M^ 
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Bdt  the  voice  of  reaiou,  bat  ran  headlong  down  a  preelpiee  of  deftraotion  »  plonged  Into  the 
TOHex  of  diuipation,  in  vahi  may  you  endeavour  to  emerge  from  it ;  reaion  triea  in  vain  t» 
renitae  her  seat  in  the  racked  brain  and  perturbed  imagination  of  the  abandoned  wretch  ;  and 
tUU  more  avoid,  my  dear  Henry,  tlie  more  dangerooi  propensitiee,  intoxication,  gaming,  and 
aedaotion.  To  dwell  too  long  on  the  subject  of  these  vices,  would  instigate  yon  to  believe  that 
I- MB-  doubting  the  strength  of  your  mind  in  resisting  them.  I  shall  coiu^ttde  this  my  long- 
advice  by  assuring  you,  that  as  you  advance  in  manhood,  and  as  experience  withdraws  the  &scU 
nadng  veil  of  youthful  imagination,  you  will  find  that  all  the  pleasures  and  hopes  of  this  gay  and 
alluring  world  end  altogether  in  tasteless  vanity  and  pitiable  disappointment.  The  wearied  i^ea- 
torist  sinks  beneath  the  languor  of  his  enjoyments ;  the  haggiutl  looks  and  wily  oasts  of  the 
gamester's  features  strongly  denote  the  fouUiess  of  his  intentions.  Perhaps  you  might  read  in 
bit  countenance  the  traits  of  a  once  amiable  and  virtuous  yohth ;  bat  now  every  ray  of  hope» 
every  prospect  of  recovery,  is  darkened  by  the  ways  which  the  practices  of  that  horrkl  vice  led 
Mm  into.  Again,  multiplied  and  diversified  as  are  the  scenes  of  pleasure,  they  cannot  ever  exist  s 
the  matured  mind  is  soon  disgusted  with  the  perpetual  round  of  dancing  and  feasting;  it  feelt 
an  indination  to  steal  away  from  the  infections  of  vice  and  the  blandishments  of  seduction. 
That  friendship  also  which  links  together  the  military  by  the  bonds  of  vice  and  wickedness,  ia  • 
•oen  dissolved ;  the  seeds  of  enmity  are  often  sown  for  those  of  sincerity ;  and  those  individuals 
who  once  went  by  the  common  appellation  of  sworn  friends  in  the  circle  of  their  dissipated 
porauits  are  now  bitter  foes,  and  exploring  every  engine  of  malice  by  which  they  may  hull 
dastmction  on  each  other.  I  well  know  that  my  dear  Henry  will  never  profess  so  dishonour* 
able  an  mtimacy  with  anybody ;  at  least  I  trust  not ;  for  nothing  can  be  more  criminal  and. 
absurd  than  to  assert  those  things  which  are  foreign  to  our  mind." 

Henry  was  deeply  affected  at  the  picture  of  iniquity  which  his  father  had  so  justly  drawn» 
He  said  that  he  was  concerned  to  reflect  on  the  unsteady  acttons  and  vicious  practices  of  the- 
niUtary ;  and  added,  that  he  sincerely  and  ardently  hoped  he  would  never  disgrace  himself  so* 
nuoht  and  wound  the  peace  of  his  family  by  following  any  wicked  life  or  dissipated  habits. 

The  count  taking  hold  of  Henry's  hand,  whilst  the  big  tear  of  affection  rolled  heavily  U^ 
hit  eye,  said,  **  Accept,  my  dearest  Henry,  my  best  thanks  f    You  have  made  your  mother^ 
your  sister,  and  myself  all  happy.     I  can  rely  on  your  confidence*  and  consign  you  to  the- 
storms  of  fiite  and  worldly  temptations  in  perfect  and  strong  reliance  on  your  virtue  and  in- 
gennonsness."    The  count,  looking  at  his  watch,  was  astonished  to  find  that  It  was  so  late. 
He  proceeded  with  Henry  to  the  supper  room,  which  was  involved  in  solemn  obscurity,  fbr 
the  fidnt  glimmerings  of  the  dying  taper  had  long  been  extinct    The  countess  and  L^nora 
had  retired,  leaving  the  count  with  Henry,  thinking  that  he  had  something  of  importance  to 
eommunicate  to  him.    Nor  was  it  long  afterwards  before  the  father  and  son  paid  nature's 
tHbnte.    They  both  passed  a  very  restless  night ;  the  one  reflecting  on  the  short  time  that 
be  should  have  to  indulge  in  the  pleasure  of  his  son's  society,  the  other  reflecting  and  pon- 
dering in  his  mind  the  weight  of  his  affectionate  speech.     He  was  resolved  to  fbUow  what  hit- 
fcther  had  taken  such  pains  to  inculcate  on  his  mind,  was  determined  to  vanquish  the  pas- 
sions of  youth,  and  combat  with  the  difficulties  of  his  station  in  life. 

He  awoke  early  the  next  morning,  for  the  sun  gleaming  on  his  windows,  which  fironied  the- 
eait,  summoned  him  to  rise  from  the  couch  of  the  drowsy  god.  He  awoke,  and  dressing^ 
hhnself,  took  a  walk  on  the  lawn,  and  was  most  agreeably  surprised  at  meeting  his  sister 
Leonora,  who  had  also  risen  to  taste  the  sweet  refreshing  dew  of  the  balmy  morning. 

Leonora  approached  him,  and  taking  hold  of  his  arm,  said,  *'  How  do  you  do,  my  dear 
brother?  What  a  lovely  morning  is  this !  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  yon  up  so  early,  but  I  am 
afraid  that  you  have  not  slept  well ;  your  eyes  look  heavy,  your  spirits  are  dejected :  tell  me. 
my  dearest  brother,  what  is  the  cause  of  this  uneasiness?  Great  indeed  is  the  common 
misfortune  of  our  afflicted  family,  but  this  is  some  unusual  calamity.  What  is  it  ?  Can  I  assist 
you  ?    Can  I  give  you  any  comfort  ?" 

Henry  replied,  "  Charming,  adorable  Leonora  I  cease  to  discompose  yourself;  yon  shall  pre- 
sently be  acquainted  with  all,  if  you  will  but  sit  down  under  the  shade  of  this  venerable  oak  tree.'* 

Leonora,  who  eagerly  swallowed  up  every  expression  that  escaped  his  lU^^^s^  SK&\n&^«sti^. 
to  know  his  tale.     Henry  sat  down  by  her  side,  and  bnef^^  to\d\iffit  f^l  ^^  ^x^v^  VcAs^VsR^iA^ 
him  tojoio  biM  regimeat  ai  it  was  immediately  ordered  on  «ery\fi«« 
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lwv«Md«Mila-<tUt  tfliUiT  ^>«la?  WiU  yo«  ml0  fmnmU  kwm  bar  nil*  luid  fMNF 
r«ilfld:dllMrlitfw«£Aik«ralM|9faHM«i9«MrieoMl|r?  BmI  cmal.  jcKd  I  Mjei  N»,IMi: 
DiftfliMaJM  it  i»ili»;in— niwil  ol.  yiir m|p>tiiM^.iMl  t  y»n  ha^  flngijt^*  in  tte  pviiBMte. 
or;40iaib4tif  yMrd«l3Fi0lrikflrit  uptwtit  fpiffH.''  Atifb  cwapMl  Imt  as  dia  MdA  Ihpli 
wwK fer  1— my  —akaaai fo iMciBan^tliaiMppirilM mwluab  Ummfiniftnknhti  ft^ln 
mlikmyieummi 

''GaDyMiiMtiteiraitlMlMifcsiiiMlhioagttr?    Olh  eaa  jroii'iMKieigiL 
fbHMraMfli^^ 

''That  ii  <|iite4npaMiUe,*  nyainadi  Hffwy^  «H»  tbe  aeginiMii  if  nadcrjoiAHra-te: 
inDmUaldsr/' 

•«^01n  ia.iaMtin»l  Ohr MH|aiaite  aiiery  T  wrliifii  Laonona.  •«  Added:  Aa.tiia 
UBeaampladibMCMaa  aad  agaaiaMg*  wffewngi»  I  am  fDroad  to  hid  a  lendar  adiaa  te  aqr  d«r 
Haary^— aksl  pathapa  »  flaai  adieu*  Penihaayea  I  maf  aasrer  aea  liiaii  agaoi ;  )mb  jaay  fcti 
buried  ia  iha  •ndnaaf  liiat  blaody  camaga  that  awaiU  hiaiL  The  bleadiiig>  »oaa  a€  mt 
famdf^wiWawm badtiadiap :  «ioe  upoa  froe»  nitMy  ufoa  misery  Oh,  Heavy*  Iwv jhai I 
support'  asjpattf  doriag^  jour  leu^  afaieiice  ?  at  thie  tiaie  1  leal  it  ivttb  asquinte  janaibili^  'Sk 
be  sareA>viit>MM»#Ddaibotiouate  father  and  metiberwiU  ba  lilt  to  oonaola  ma^.  bu(t.4it 
wben  fuaily.  dntiee  oaen|iy  their  atteBtion,  aad^rlieii  woridiy  affairi  caU  them  awagr  fsam  -mt,. 
who  bane  I  tavaalk  wilhi-^wifth  wham  may  I  convene?  Ala»l  the  eoly  pareea  which  hUk 
nature  bestowed  •ou  me,  as  it  were,  to  alleviate  the  hardshtpa  of  this  fdaee,  is  now  goiuf.  la* 
leave  me  to  mysaifand  to  my  sad  reflections,  fie  it  so;  it  ia  the  fate  of  your  {NrofiBsaiDa,MA. 
I  will  cease  to  wound  your  feeliugs  with  my  ieminine  weakineta.  May  my  letters  convey  dL 
the  tnteUlgence  winch  this  lonesome  place  will  aflRord,  whilst  I  shall  embrace  yomea  nfth 
rapturous  delight,  and  dwell  on  their  contents  with  an  affectionate  solicitude  and  rtuWiih 
eorrow ;  I  say  sorrow,  because  it  will  remind  bm  of  the  precarious  situation  in  wAueh.ypnMI- 
placed,  and  of  the  miseries,  hardships,  and  msnlts  of  your  station ;  but  I  trast  X  s&i^  ata 
hear  from  you." 

"  Believe  me,  my  dear  sister,  that  every  leisure  momeut  I  have  to  spare  shall  ba  dadiwrfdl 
to  the  duties  of  our  sacred  correspondence.  ** 

-  The  hour  of  breakfast  being  now  at  hand,  our  young  couple  slowly  moved  to  the  havUl 
roansioBi  where  they  found  their  fattier  and  mother,  who  had  been  amioualy  awttitiaf  AcflU 
They  were  eagerly  interrogated  where  they  had  been. 

Henry  said  tfaat-tiiey  had  both  taken  a  long  wallt,  being  induced  by  thepoeuliar  bcnn^aii 
nildnees  of  the  moraing. 

The  count  and  countess  had  been  up  about  an  hour,  during  which  period  the  count  eMi» 
municated  to  madame  the  subject  of  last  ulghfs  conversation  with  Henry.  Sbewatf  daiflf 
afflicted  at  the  sudden  departure  of  her  son,  but  acquiesced  in  humble  resignation  to  tha  (Ue 
of  his  profession. 

.  The  party  sat  down  to  a  comfortable  and  homely  repast.  The  luxurious  viands  that  kh 
merly  covered  the  table  of  the  count,  the  rich  wines  that  sparkled  in  the  cup,  the  eotfOf 
magnidcenoe  of  the  furniture,  and  the  stately  pageantry  of  tlie  attendants,  were  now  excfaaafed 
for  a  plain  and  family  meal,  home-made  wines,  and  simple  furniture ;  two  venerable  aai 
faithful  domestics  supplied  the  place  of  an  host  of  pampered  and  treacherous  menialSf  aai 
only  one  solitary  carriage  was  the  relic  of  the  display  of  his  former  lordly  equipi^^e.  M 
this  was  not  all  that  hurt  him ;  this  part  of  his  deprivation  he  would  have  wilUngiy  pa^ei 
over ;  hut  the  peculiar  circumstances  which  untigated  this  reverse  of  fortune  were  enough  ta 
cut  his  soul,  and  touch  his  feelings  to  the  quick.  His  only  sister  sacrificed  to  the  lawless  psi- 
sien  of  a  num  of  wbom  he  knew  nothim^,  and  perhaps  at  this  time  wandering  in  some  loadf 
desert,  constituted  his  misery. 

The  count  often  exclaimed  in  an  impassioned  tone,  that  if  he  could  once  tiear  aajthiag  d 

his  dear  sister,  he  would  gladly  resign  the  chateau  and  all  ita  stately  appendages  for  bar  Inp* 

pinesa  and  oomlert ;  bnt  no,  not  the  least  ray  of  intelligence  cheered  his  drooping  spirits  ^  \a^ 

sisier  torn  from  him,  Umaelf  and  family  exiled  from  the  iSamtiy  aunaion*  were  obli^sd  to^raf 

<>«^*»miniM0,Mdpcrha|iia»iiiipitiod«xitui^  aaisocfoiitf 

reOectioa. 


a  CDinfortable  manner.  A  small  villa,  or  rather  a  cottage,  which  he  had  received  ten  :kU 
«iiler,-the  Coimtefls  de  Bftiyti,  conpifMA  the  Mat  of  his  dweWng.  Wmm/k  b«e  iUs  indlMi- 
tiide  of  ferttme  vtrj  poorly,  «ad  t9iol«lefidod  departure  of  her  oMt  brawrtht  an  a.  fev«r ;  'iMNi 
Arom  which  she  soon  recovered  by  the  unwearied  assiduity  «BdaflbclMnttite«tt«itioo  of  f  loenrMnij 
Mifar  bappmesB  had,  however,  fta  acooMpMiykig  evil,  for  the  ibuadiiiBL  Henry  bad  departed 
fdthottt  biddittg  her  adieu,  she  boing  too  fll  to  oee  him. 

The  doctor  forbade  berseelng  her  son  oa  any  aeoouitt  dnring-fagr  indispoiition,  as  be  sof^ 
gested  to  the  coaot  the  danger  that  might  poeaibly  ariae  hi  the  present  caae  from  the  too  saddea 
and  violent  agitation  of  the  spirits. 

The  eonnteas  was'fo  mueh  grieved  at  not  seeing  Henry  previoas  1o  :hia  departare^.  and 
■llflbrlug  H  to  prey  upon  her  spirits,  that  It  brougbt  ea  a  vieltnt  vebpae.;  whieh,  assimdng  tbe 
mott  formtdabTe  and  dbtressiagiuqpect,  Indaoed  tbe  eotmt  toeeadfcr  nadteal  assiotaaoe,  whiefa 
-was*  hnmediately  procured. 

The  physician  was  ushered  into  the  room  of  the  Coaat  de  Grai^  vvtmrn  be  fouadoppraeied 
lifth  tbe  deepest  griefl  On  teeing  tbe  -medieal  gentleraaa  he  wai  greatly  agitated,  and  begged 
Im  'Would  "sit  down.  After  a  few  oriaates'  paloM  oenversatioa,  tbe  isoaat  abowed  bim.  into  tbe 
iMl  <Aamber. 

The  countess  was  in  the  height  «f  a  ragbig  fever ;  tbe  doetarfnem  the  first  aigbt  proaounoed 
her  in  danger,  but  consoled  the  Ibmily  bv  eaying,  ihat  pati— ea  aad^pwat  eare  might  eiiBet  a 


The  countess  passed  a  bad  aigbt,  and  her  iadispoflitien  iwas  violeiitly  increasing.  Leonora, 
who  had  scarcely  left  her  bed-side,  was  alarmed  at  ehe  appnoaobing  dieadfol  symptoms.  She 
wept  bitterly,  and  the  departure  of  her  brother  at  tbli  agooning  eriais  rose  to  her  mind  in 
Hhe  strongest  Kgbt. 

The- countess  took  hoM  of  Leoaora*s  hand,  and  with  a  sweet  SBsile  anddigvSed  expresiioli 
adced  her  to  read  to  her.  Leonora  gently  remonstrated  that  she  was  afraid  it  would  ^Htigiie 
her,  and  declined,  as  she  was  fearful  it  would  increase  her  disorder.  at 

The  approaching  dissolution  of  the  countess  was  now  viable  to  all  aroaad*  although  she, 
poor  woman,  was  quite  unconsctoas  of  it ;  ^nd  so  great  was  the  grief  of  Leonora  that  rfibo 
could  no  longer  stay  in  the  room  with  her  dying  oiother,  but  retieed  to  the  study  of  her  latbjv, 
to -give  vent  to  her  feelings,  which  she  had  tried  to  oootrol  in  tbe  presence  of  the  countesSfii 

The  worthy  count  came  near  his  wife,  and  was  deeply  afflicted ;  nothing  but  grief)  ai|d 
sorrow  reigned  on  his  brow.  The  ooontess  was  asleep ;  be  gazed  on  her  oelcstial  lov<^ness 
with  food  delight,  but  it  was  mixed  with  anguish,  for  the  fair  form  now  before  lum,  he  but:490 
well  knew,  would  be  soon  eternally  wrested  from  him. 

Whikt  he  was  indulging  in  the  most  excessive  and  uncontrolled  grief,  the  surge^4  ^came 
1)8-;  he  immediately  retired.  'i.-.-  ji;« 

The  doctor  approaching  the  bed,  and  taking  hold  of  the  pulse  of  the  countess,  fom^  tMPI^t 
her  death  was  rapidly  approaching.     She  was  quite  insensible,  and  spoke  not  a  word^... ,•....,], 

He  retired  to  the  count's  rOom,  and  was  forced  to  oommunicate  to  him  the  sad  tndiipgs^- file 
endeavoured  to  alleviate  his  distress  as  much  as  possible,  and  oomibrt  bim  by  drawi^g.Jj^qii^Bqst 
pleasing  and  satisfactory  picture  of  his  foithfiil  exertions.  He  told  him  that  he  hadjdfaae^l 
that  art  could  suggest,  or  ingenuity  invent,  but  the  course  of  nature  oould  not  be  stopped,  and 
begged  him  to  resign  himself  to  the  irrevocable  decree  of  the  ruthless  tyrant,  who  tSBatojIges 
with  indifference  tbe  young  and  the  oM,  the  light  and  the  grave,  tiie  peasant  and-  the.  .prii^- 

So  overwhelmed  with  grief  and  sorrow  was  the  mind  of  the  count,  that  be  hooded laqt^^e 
balmy  comfort  of  the  tender  man. 
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The  surgeon  left  him  for  a  moment,  and  hearing  a  dreadful  shriek,  found  Leaiifkr9;;bA|ili^g 
with  tears  the  corpse  of  her  mother.  ii:  ;    :  >',:ii  wo.' 

The  doctor  was  affected <beyond  measure  at  the  tragic  scene;  he  advaneefii ais4 -Ujtt^r^d 
words  of  comfort  to  Leonora.  She  heeded  them  not ;  she  was  riveted  to  tbei;ffK>t,;(;h^r;^KCs 
ivere  fis^ed  on  the  pallid  countenance  of  her  departed  mother ;  and  so  great  ntis  ftlfVrgfM  t^&t 
ler  mind  made  a  dead  step,  and  dismissed  tbe  empty  aid  of  tbe  senses.       ..v\\  vv  .\.         . .  ■^.^\^  ^ 

The  surgeon  now  proceeded  to  acquaint  tbe  count  vnth  ttifc  ^t«a3^\i^  «im^V^h^w^'^^^W^^^ 
fttb  a  d/gomedTetfgmtioa  ;  and  after  «  short, bat  «wW  fioMb,^% to«5i,jBWh\^»k^^«*^Hm5W 
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of  tolM,  Im  Midt  ^  The  Lord  gtTe»  and  the  Lord  hallitakeii  aWi?,  bleated  be  the  oiae  of 
the  Lord  1" 

His  ehief  aim  wae  noir  to  oontole  the  miierable  and  affliotad  Leonora,  in  wboie  armi  Ihi 
counteif  expired.  The  heavy  stroke  of  Dite  had  so  forcibly  struck  her  senses  as  almost  to 
depriire  her  of  the  ftkOuHy  of  weeping. 

The  countess  throughout  her  illness  exhibited  the  mild  composure  of  the  dying  cfariste, 
In  sure  and  certain  hopes  of  a  better  life.  During  the  most  violent  stages  of  her  indispositfaMb 
she  discovered  a  pious  resignation,  and  painted  that  happiness  which  awaited  her  in  the  iMit 
lively  and  glowing  colours.  She  retraced  the  course  of  her  life  and  (what  few  con  say  oa  ths 
bed  of  sickness)  was  pleased  with  the  retrospection. 

During  the  awful  calm  which  preceded  her  death,  and  at  that  crisis  of  her  indisposJtioB 
when  her  (kcoltles  were  perfectly  sound,  she  gave  Leonora  some  tender  advice,  and  told  hir 
to  make  religion  her  only  guardian ;  to  follow  it  in  all  her  actions,  and  so  conduct  btmlf 
through  life,  that  she  will  never  be  ashamed  of  her  existence,  or  never  be  unfit  to  die,  but  to 
be  always  prepared  and  willing  for  eternity. 

May  the  memory  oi  the  departed  countess  be  everlastingly  remembered  by  all  who  kasv 
her  \  If  not  her  person,  her  virtues  spread  abroad  her  ftune  in  the  most  conspicuous  manasb 
The  cbbritable  christian,  the  dutiful  wife,  the  affectionate  mother,  and  the  virtuous  woflUi 
shone  with  eminent  lustre  in  the  countess.  Her  transcendent  brightness  will  be  an  exaoi^ 
to  her  family,  whilst  it  is  to  be  hoped  tliat  her  virtues  will  exist  in  every  body's  breast 

Her  death  was  a  severe  stroke  to  the  count  at  this  critical  period ;  reflection  of  the  poit 
added  to  the  misery  of  the  present^  burst  with  all  its  horrors  on  his  mind,  yet  he  bors  tho 
divine  dispensation  with  singular  meekness. 

Leonora's  grief  knew  no  bounds ;  in  vain  did  consolation  grant  her  the  least  ray  of  eooi- 

fort ;  in  vain  were  the  kind  and  affectionate  expostulations  of  her  father  directed  to  mit^ato 

'her  sorrows ;  for  so  touching  and  pathetic  was  the  scene,  and  so  affecting  the  death  of  bar 

-mother,  that  it  was  indelibly  imprinted  on  her  mind,  and  plunged  her  senses  into  a  settiod 

melancholy  and  irreclaimable  grief. 

■  The  funeral  of  the  countess  having  taken  place,  one  evening,  when  the  count  was  walkiag 
out  with  Leonora,  they  met  a  mourning  coach.  Recollection  harrowed  up  her  very  soul;  ths 
Vftdtim  of  ungovernable  grief,  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  clinging  round  the  waiit  of 
her  father,  she  leaned  on  his  breast,  and  there  sighed  those  feelings  which  were  too  exquiiite 
'to  express. 
'  When  the  ilrst  gust  of  affliction  had  subsided,  and  reason  began  to  resume  her  seat,  ihe 
cOfltehiplated  the  scene  with  a  religious  pleasure ;  and  being  now  composed,  her  father  took 
hold  of  her  arm,  and  thus  gently  chided  her  :— 

**  I  am  really  «Duch  concerned  to  see  you  give  way  so  much  to  your  affliction ;  you  nuyt 
not  pass  your  time  away  in  unavailing  lamentation ;  the  active  duties  of  life  must  wipe  awqr 
ihe  sorlrows  of  calamity,  and  teach  you  to  acquiesce  in  humble  and  pious  resignation  to  ths 
decrees  of  Providence ;  for  after  the  tributary  tear  is  paid  to  departed  worth,  it  is  both  sslldl 
and  unprofltable  to  indulge  in  excessive  sorrow.     Can  tears  recall  the  image  of  our  grief? 
"Cto'tUe grace  of  senstbiliiy  give  us  comfort  in  distress?  No  I  it  is  useless  to  indulge  in  nd 
tnotirhting;  and  it  is  only  ultimately  productive  of  increased  anguish  and  multiplied  afflictkNL 
'    ^'I  l4rell  know,  my  dear  Leonora,  that  it  is  natural  for  you  to  imagine  that  you  will  foretv 
be*  k  strangitr  to  happiness ;  but  calmly  expostulate  with  yourself.  Are  we  sent  into  this  world 
tt^^feiss  Oiir  time  in  tears  and  lamentations  ?     Are  the  miseries  and  troubles  of  this  worU  to 
"  lie '(^^tiipared' with  those  never-fading  joys  and  that  blisiful  immortality  that  await  us  in  eter- 
nity ?    Undoubtedly  not.     Our  present  pilgrimage  is  only  a  trial  of  our  strength  and  fortitadib 
-iB^M'the  more- we  give  way,  tho  more  we  shall  eventually  have  to  answer  for ;  besides,  is  not 
your  blessed  mother  freed  from  the  pains  and  miseries  of  this  mortal  life,  who,  flushed  with 
'  thd  "b^ighMt' prospects  of  a  happy  eternity,  has  cast  off  ihe  form  of  her  clay  tenement,  frooi 
'  >iirhi<A< 'the  foiil  will  take  its  happy  flight  to  scenes  where  joys  will  be  experienced  of  which  tho 
"^^MM'aU  MiriA  oaii  form  no  conception  ?     We  have  every  reason  to  hope  that  her  upright  co»> 
dttctf  through  tbii  transitory  and  perishable  world,  has  been  such  as  to  secure  her  a  fMUsage  Co 
^/A«sio'j|f/^/Mie'MMi)slofls  of  eternal  bliss,  where  bappVaeia,  cto^ii«^N«\l^  uever.fadiiig  Uoreii» 
""Maltif^ifm  fiMoM^  whero  myriadt  of  be\r8»  aiY«  ftmVL\n%  W  \\a  ^itawana  511  >^<^  CiM«to% 
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and  are  enjoying  that  pure  and  uninterrupted  happineis  which*  by  their  good  oondnot  in  thii  ^ 
Jifo,  they  had  secured  to  themselves.  Ought  we  not,  my  dear  Leonora,  to  rejoice  that  it  has 
pleased  the  sovereign  disposer  of  all  human  events  to  take  unto  him  the  soul  of  yonr  dear 
mother?  Ought  we  not  to  bless  Providence  for  releasing  her  from  all  the  torments  of  this 
UJRst  and  from  ceasing  to  expose  her  to  its  sorrowful  vicissitudes,  evil  temptations,  and  wily 
deceit?" 

**  I  well  know  how  truly,  my  dear  father,  to  appreciate  the  extent  of  your  sublime  expos* 
tulatlon,  and  cannot  but  conclude  my  past  sorrow  to  have  been  selfish  and  unpraiseworthy.  I 
now  rejoice  that  my  sainted  parent  is  snatched  from  the  pains  and  miseries  of  this  mutable 
tzistence,  and  that  the  king  of  terrors  has  consigned  her  to  the  prinee  of  peace.  I  trust  that 
I  shall  now  be  able  to  regulate  the  course  of  my  tender  passion,  although,  when  reflection 
ahoots  across  my  mind,  it  damps  the  glow  of  youth,  and  puts  a  period  to  all  my  wonted  forti* 
tude,  which  I  nevertheless  thought  would  have  borne  me  up  against  all  the  sorrows  of  fate 
and  the  dispensations  of  Providence ;  but  in  the  heavy  and  affecting  scene  which  has  recently 
obeurred,*'  a  sigh  escaped  her  as  these  words  were  uttered,  **  I  find  it  fails  me,  and  plunges 
tty  senses  into  childish  weakness.  But  for  your  sake,  my  .dear  father,  will  I  cease  to  mourn ; 
iih !  I  will  cease  to  harass  your  mind  with  such  melancholy  repetitions ;  time  and  patience  will, 
I  hope,  eradicate  the  weeds  of  afiliction,  which,  I  am  afraid,  have  taken  root  in  my  mind ;  bn€ 
I  will  take  care  to  stop  their  growth,  if  not  for  mine,  for  yonr  sake.*' 

"  Accept  my  warmest  thanks,  my  dear  Leonora,"  said  the  count.  **  I  find  that  your  mind 
b  fraught  with  all  the  dignified  grace  of  Christian  fortitude,  where  most  it  fails  at  first ;  when 
the  mask  of  delusion  is  unveiled,  it  resumes  its  wonted  firmness,  and  breaks  out  with  more 
lustre  and  transcendent  brightness." 

<*  Your  compliments,  my  dear  father,  I  hope  I  shall  ever  merit/'  replied  Leonora;  ''and  I 
win  now  resign  myself  to  that  sorrow  which  I  find  mocks  my  spirits  to  elude ;  I  now  find  that 
tiie  strength  of  fortitude  far  better  becomes  me  than  the  expression  of  grief.*' 

The  evening  was  drawing  in  fast ;  the  sun  began  to  decline,  and  gradually  lost  itself  behind 
the  western  range  of  mountains ;  the  forest  tops  were  tinged  with  a  golden  hue,  the  unfriendly 
tribute  of  its  dying  rays ;  the  shades  of  night  began  to  thicken ;  the  sable  queen  of  darkness 
yesnmed  her  throne,  and  reigned  in  gloomy  triumph. 

The  eount  and  Leonora  now  made  all  possible  haste  to  reach  the  cottage,  where  all  naturo 
was  enveloped  in  darkness* 


CHAPTER   II. 

"  Why  do  I  live,  when  I  dedre  to  be^ 
At  once  fr9m  life  and  life's  long  labour  free  t"— Crabbb. 

Tn  count  and  Leonora  passed  their  time  for  six  months  in  a  very  moumfui  manner :  nothing 
contributed  to  enliven  the  gloom  of  their  solitude :  they  became  the  prey  of  grief,  and  in  vain 
M  they  try  to  shake  off  the  evil  demon ;  for  the  count  but  too  truly  found,  that  it  is  at  all 
tines  easier  to  give  than  to  follow  good  advice. 

The  postman  brought  a  letter  to  them  one  morning,  which  was  from  Leonora's  aunt,  who 
resided  about  a  league  from  Paris,  and  who  wished  very  much  to  have  the  pleasure  of  their 
•ociety  for  a  month  or  six  weeks. 

The  count  asked  Leonora  if  she  should  like  to  go.  **  Perhaps,"  said  the  kind  parent, 
''the  gay  scenes  of  Paris  may  contribute  to  shake  off  the  grief  and  dejected  spirits  in  which 
you  indulge  at  present.  Perhaps  a  short  adieu  to  such  scenes  of  misery  may  contribute  to 
diminish,  if  not  totally  to  obliterate,  their  precepts  from  your  mind,  and  may  tend  to  assuage 
and  compose  those  feelings  which  slghings  and  lamentations  have  rendered  so  distressing.** 

**  Never,  ah  !  never,  can  I  forget  this  place,*'  replied  Leonora.  "  Eye-witness  of  that  which 

^   has  already  filled  my  mind  with  a  sacred  awe  and  dreadful  fear,  I  never  can  forget  the  hour 

which  deprived  me  of  the  best  of  mothers.    I  never  can  forget  the  happy  manner  in  which 

die  left  this  guilty  world,  and  the  tender  and  affectionate  advice  which  she  gave  me  on  her 

death-bed.    But  as  I  think  that  a  visit  to  my  aunt's  will  restore  my  spirits^  I  x^«AS&.^  'wrw^ 
thankfully  accept  her  kind  invitation.    When  we  return,  we  a\i^\\>^ xciorc^  ^qcbc^'aa.^^ «^^  ^^^'^^ 
feelings  matured  to  these  scenes  of  exquisite  affliction,  Ilon^loYiAax  IwocLtEej^^^''^^'^^^^^*^'^' 


Id  THE  ROMANCiST  AND  NOVJSLISrS  LIBRARY. 

I  am  i»  anxioii*  expe«tatk>n  of  a  reply  to  my  epistle^  Ah  !  p^tor  Henry,  thou  art  igoocaotiir 
the  diflresa  which  awaits  thee ;  didst  thou  know  that  thy  departure  accelerated  the  diaaolntiaft 
of  thy  tainted. mother,  thou  wouldst  curse  the  hour  that  ever  you  entered  on  the  profetakiiof 
armi,  since  it  is  prodoctive  of  such  misery  and  heart*felt  sorroHr." 

"  Cease,  my  dear  Leonora/*  rejoined  the  count ;  **  I  will  take  care  that  all  shall  be  com- 
fortably settled  with  Henry ;  but  I  am  much  afraid  that  the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which 
he  is  [daeed  will  not  allow  him  to  write  to  you.  But  compose  yourself,  my  dear  Leonora; 
time  will  explain  the  mystery  amongst  many  others,  which  will,  I  am  afraid,  attend  our  family. 
The  sum  of  our  affliction  and  persecution  is  not  yet  finished,  and  1  am  anxious .  to  fortify.yoar 
mind  against  the  arrival  of  fresh  calamities." 

%     The  count,  who  now  perceived  that  I^eonora  was  growing  sick  with,  misery,  stopped  bti^ 
conversation,  for  her  senses  were  absorbed  with  grief. 

Being  now  a  little  recovered,  she  fondly  and  eagerly  asked  her  father  why  she  shonki  be 
deprived  of  one  of  her  only  consolations  ? 

**  That,**  replied  the  father,  "  i»  a  problem  which  I  cannot  yet  solve ;  you  must  endure  iritb 
patience  the  circumstancea  which  deprive  him  of  the  pleasure  of  writing  to  you.** 

So  hardened  with  grief^  and  famiUarixed  to  sorrow,  wax  the  mind  of  Leonora,,  that  she 
submitted  humbly  to  the  wiU  of  fate.  They  now  rotired  to  bed ;  kind  nature  steeped  her  seBMi 
in  sleep,  and  granted  her  a  temporary  oblivion  to  her  heart-rending  woes. 

They  proposed  to  visit  Sant4  chateau  the  next  day.  | 

I.ieoQora  arose  early  in  the.morning,  and  arranged  all  her  things  for  her  journey. 

The  son  had  just  burst  from  the  fleecy  cloud  which  shaded  the  blushing,  horizon;  thedeVr 
that  covered  the  face  of  nature,  the  big  pearl,  and  brilliant  drops  of  variegated  hue^  that  bug 
suspended  from  the  branches  of  the  trees,  the  sweet  scents  that  floated  on  the  air,  and  the 
solemn  stillness  of  the  scene,  seemed  to  reanimate  the  soul,  and  awakened  the  most  pleaiii| 
and  sublime  sensations;  but  short  was  her  triumjfth  ;  £akr. a»  the  dew  disappeared,  and  natme 
began  to  unveil  itself,  so  did  the  busy  world  begin,  its  daily  toil ;  its  noisy  votaries  were  a^ 
awake;  that  solemn  and  sublime  stillness  which  reigned  some  time  ago  in  tranquil. mijestyt 
was  now  exchanged  for  a  noisy  and  turbulent  triumph. 

Leonora  retired  to  the  cottage,  where  she  found  her  father  already  prepared  for  the  jeoney. 
In  a  few  minutes  the  chaise  was  at  the  door ;  and,  after  having  made  a  slight^epaat,  she  gave 
her  things  to  her  father,  and  stepped  into  the  carriage  with  a  lighter  heart  than  what  she  was. 
wont  to  experience. 

The  road  they  had  to  travel  to  Paris  was  very  pleasant,  and  was  rendered  still  more  agree- 
able and  interesting  from  the  multiplicity  of  carriages  that  they  met  on  the  road. 

Leonora  appeared  translated  into  other  regions;  the  vast  concourse  of  people,  the  various 
carriages  and  horsemen,  formed  a  pleasing  contrast  to  her  late  lonely  and  miserable  solitude. 
Her  spirits  were  now  visibly  improving,  and  it  gave  the  count  heartfelt  satisfaction  to  tvitneit 
her  resign  that  languor  and  depression  of  spirits  for  her  wonted  agreeable  manner  and  iati* 
resting  conversation.  But  still,  nevertheless,  although  she  combated  with  grief  and  afflirtiigfc 
and  endeavoured  to  shake  off  her  melancholy  as  much  as  nature  would  allow  her,  at  certiii 
times,  when  left  to  herself,  she  often  mused  in  gloomy  sorrow  over  the  mournful  scenes  which 
had  recently  filled  her  mind  with  such  genuine  distress. 

Leonora,  during  the  whole  of  her  journey,  was  alternately  thinking  of  the  mysteriott 
reasons  which  instigated  the  silence  of  her  brother,  and  it  grieved  her  much  to  think  that  she 
was  ignorant  of  the  causes ;  but,  born  for  sorrow  and  affliction,  she  bore  the  stem  decree  tf 
fate  with  commendable  fortitude. 

They  now  came  in  sight  of  Santa  chateau,  the  beautiful  situation  of  which  had  alwayshsfl* 
gladly  owned  by  each.  The  stately  chateau  reared  its  gray  turrets  far  above  the  tops  of  the 
lofty  pines  which  composed  the  amphitheatre  in  which  the  mansion  was  situated.  It  csn* 
raanded  a  noble  and  striking  view  of  Paris  and  the  Seine,  for  behind  the  dark  and  <gcd 
forest  were  seen  the  towering  summits  of  Notre  Dame. 

The  Countess  do  Santa  had  long  been  waiting  in  anxious  expectation  their  arrival,  wfaca. 
n/ddeoJy  perceiy'mg  a  chaise  drive  up  the  long  walk,  she  made  no  doubt  bat  that  it  cootahtfifc 
bargaegts;  her  ideas  were  sooa  verl&ed,  for  lu  a  few  minutes  she  clasped  the  lovelv 
^hetbreaH 
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**  Haw  do  you  do»  my  dearest  ii!ece  ?^  said  the  eottntess.  "  1  aim  so  liappy  ltd  see  you ; '  I 
hope  the  gay  scenes  of  Parb  and  oar  friends  will  codtribQte  to  enllveii  and  to  restore  your 
ipirfts." 

The  count  testified  bis  pleasure  at  seeing  his  worthy  sister  so  well,  and  also  gave  her  a  most 
delightful  account  of  their  Journey,  and  how  materially  it  haid  already  tended  to  mend  Leonora's 
Spirits. 

Leonora  having  passed  some  time  with  the  countess  in  her  room,  and  dinner  being  finished, 
ft  walk  was  proposed,  which  was  willingly  accepted  by  all  the  party. 

Taking  hold  of  Leonora's  arm,  and  being  followed  by  the  count,  they  took  a  promenade 
once  round  the  park,  the  romantic  and  beautiful  situation  of  which  greatly  plaased  Leonora, 
for  it  was  wild  amidst  cultivation,  retired  amidst  tumult,  and  added  to  the  faigenuity  of  art  all 
t&e  superior  advantages  of  nature.  Leonora  had  a  complete  tSte-&-t8te  with  her  aunt,  during 
which  time  the  count  walked  on  to  look  at  his  horses. 

Leonora  now  proceeded  to  give  the  countess  a  circumstantial  detail  of  the  misery  of  the 
^ttage,  and  of  the  aflfbctiog  death  of  her  dear  mother.  On  the  latter  she  dwelt  with  tender 
pathos  and  affectionate  emphasis,  and  described  it  in  so  tender  and  pathetic  a  manner  as  brought 
tevrs  of  sympathy  from  her  aunt. 

The  affecting  account  wrong  her  feelings  with  gentle  pity;  ai|d  In  the  warmth  of  her 
gratefhl  S}nnapathy  she  assured  her  niece  that  she  would  always  fiiid  in  her  a  second  mother. 

Leonora  quickly  said,  '*  I  am  too  sensible,  my  dear  annt,  of  yottr  affection  and  kindness ;; 
and  I  cannot  biit  take  this  opportunity  of  r^etttng  my*  own  sad  ineapability  of  ever  making 
yon  any -suitable  return.** 

^  Do  not  distress  yoursdi;  my  dear  Leonora,"  said  the  countess;  "the  ties  of  nature, 
relationship,  and  alTection,  enforce  it  on  me  as  a  duty  to  befriend  yonr  orphan  state ;  and 
although  the  sun  of  affluence  may  not  dart  its  rays  on  me  with  sdch  warmth  and  favour  as  it 
has  Mtherto  been  wont  to  do,  still  may  I  in  the  silent  shade  of  adversity  ever  find  a  safe 
retreat  for  you ;  and  may  I  ever  c6mfort  and  assuage  those  feelings,  and  mitigate  the  sorrow 
Of  your  case,  which  distress  and  affliction  have  rendered  so  peculiarly  pitiable ! — But  why  am 
I  reminding  you  of  your  calamities  ?  Why  stir  up  your  memory  to  objects  which  were  once 
10  dear  to  you,  alas  t  now  for  ever  gone  1  No ;  let  me  dry  up  your  tears,  and  cast  a  shade  of 
Oblivion  over  all  your  heart*rendlng  woes  and  unutterable  anguish. 

^  I  have  proposed,  my  dear  Leonora,  that  you  stay  here  for  six  months ;  and  rest  assured 
that  nothing  shall  be  wanting  in  my  power  to  make  your  abode  homely  and  comfortable." 

'*  Ah,  my  dear  aunt,  you  are  too  good,**  replied  Leonora ;  **  you  fetch  tears  of  affection  : 
words  will  not  allow  me  the  faculty  of  expressing  my  feelings  !  Ah  1  may  your  homely  roof 
teach  me  to  forget  those  sorrows  which  I  have  foolishly  suffered  to  prey  on  my  spirits  !'* 

Tlie  count  met  them  at  the  end  of  the  grove,  as  they  were  repairing  towards  the  chateau. 

The  melancholy  and  sober  tint  of  grey  twilight  shaded  the  face  of  nature ;  the  moon  had 

'  just  ascended  the  horizon,  and  hung  high  her  silver  lamp  in  the  brilliant  concave ;  sunset  had 

'ifpcned  the  beauties  of  nature,  which  were  involved  in  dubious  shades;  the  blue  ether  waa 

Vpaogled  with  bright  gems,  which  shone  in  unfading  glory  in  the  heavens  above.     They  now 

~  ^dned  the  mansion. 

Leonora's  spirits  were  greatly  alleviated  by  the  tSte-a-tdte  with  her  aunt ;  she  anticipated 
much  from  it,  and  resigned  all  her  cares  to  the  pleasures  of  expectation. 

The  count  desired  to  speak  a  few  words  with  the  countess  in  the  adjoining  room. 

The  Countess  de  Santii  immediately  retired. 

liconora,  during  their  conversation,  amused  herself  with  reading  some  poetry. 

The  countess  having  retired  into  an  adjoining  room,  the  count  began  his  conversation  thus : 

**  I  am  now,  my  dear  madam,  going  to  give  you  a  full  and  accurate  account  of  the  cir- 
cumstances which  have  forced  me  to  quit  my  chateau,  and  at  the  same  time  to  live  on  your 
bounty. 

"  Know,  then,  that  last  autumn  a  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  became  intimately  acquainted  with 
my  sister.     From  the  first  interview  that  took  place  between  them  a  mutual  attachment  and 
■ardent  love  commenced,  which  soon  grew  up  into  the  most  strong  and  unabated  affection. 
This  gentleman  made  proposals  of  marriage,  which  I  resolutely  refused,  and  V!lVcv\a^  \o  \i>5Si. 
thai  his  company  could  be  dispensed,  as  from  certain  fam\\7  vm^ft^YcaRxi\.'&\  <i.wi^^\tf!^  ^^\sss^ 
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ihe  hand  of  my  lifter.  But  this  did  not  in  the  least  damp  the  glow  of  his  ardent  aflTeetioo, 
Shich  raged  vrith  such  ungovernable  bounds  as  induced  him  to  play  the  part  of  the  villain, 
wuffice  it  to  say,  that  he  eloped  with  my  sister  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  and  with  him  secured 
the  title-deeds  of  the  ctiateau,  &c*  You  may  easily  guess  how  grieved  and  astonished  I  was 
at  her  departure.  I  made  all  possible  inquiry,  sent  my  vassals  in  all  directions  to  discover 
their  route,  and  offered  immense  sums  of  money  to  anybody  who  should  discover  the  lov«rs» 
or  give  me^sucb  information  as  would  enable  me  to  reach  them.  But  vain  were  all  my 
inquiries— useless  all  my  searches.  I  now  gave  my  sister  up  as  lost,  as  sacrificed  to  the  lawleii 
passion  of  a  monster ;  who,  deaf  to  the  voice  of  humanity,  and  all  the  common  ties  of  nature— 
who,  under  the  specious  plausibility  of  an  ardent  affection,  robbed  me  of  my  dearest  comibrt 
Tinder  the  smiling  surface  of  his  wily  countenance  lay  the  haggard  visage  of  the  lurking  villain. 
Ad^ed  to  the  most  unexampled  baseness,  he  has  loaded  himself  with  the  crime  of  the  moit 
-daring  robbery.  Not  satisfied  with  ruining  my  sister,  he  has  plundered  the  deeds  of  my 
mansion.  I  am  now  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  wide  world,  without  any  aid  save  yours,  and  the 
wretched  relics  of  my  mangled  property.  Poverty  and  all  its  miserable  concomitants  stare  sw 
|n  the  face. 

"  The  author  of  these  wrongs  Is  far  away  from  me.     Ah  I  he  has  eluded  the  judgment  «f 
justice,  and  insults  my  sufferings.    To  whom  shall  I  look  for  redress  but  to  thee,  Otboa 
omniscient  Being,  who,  if  not  in  this  world,  will  in  the  next  punish  the  wicked  hand  which 
has  poured  such  misery,  afiliction,  and  distress  on  me  and  my  family !    But  strange  are  the 
chrcumstances  which  attend  this  robber  of  my  peace :  nobody  has  heard  a  syllable  of  him.  The 
Marquis  de  Saint  Puffet  has  seized  the  chateau,  and  has  produced  the  deeds  to  justify  bii 
claim.    This  marquis  is  a  perfect  stranger  to  me*     In  vain  may  I  endeavour  to  disposMV 
him  of  his  unlawful  property ;  he  is  powerful  in  interest  and  authority,  a  friend  at  court,  sod 
popular  in  the  minds  of  all.     His  name  impresses  all  with  a  secret  dread.     He  is  the  terror  of 
the  surrounding  country.     All  implicitly  obey  his  commands :  a  look  is  sufficient  to  eofone 
his  orders.     But,  withal,  he  is  popular  through  fear  more  than  esteem.    How  vain,  bov 
useless,  would  be  my  endeavours  to  combat  with  him :  grief  and  affliotion  would  crown  Bjr 
exploits,  and  add  fresh  misery  to  my  mind !    The  exquisite  sorrow  which  I  am  afraid  Is 
immutably  entailed  on  this  family,  makes  me  shudder  for  the  consequences.      The  gleirioc 
affection  and  dauntless  courage  of  my  son  would,  despite  of  all  power,  interest,  or  wesltb, 
atimulute  him  to  revenge  himself  on  the  author  of  my  wrongs.    He  is  placed  in  a  critical 
situation,  and  I  greatly  fear  the  consequences  that  will  ensue.     The  Marquis  de  Saint  PuffiBt 
is  the  colonel  of  his  regiment ;  and  should  my  son  know  that  by  his  baseness  and  treachery 
liis  father  is  wronged,  he  will  lift  up  his  arm  in  defence  of  a  father  whom  he  loves  and  reveres. 
But  thy  triumphs,  my  son,  will,  I  am  afraid,  be  crowned  with  multiplied  sorrow  and  fredi 
oppresssion.       Can  you  think  to  obtain  redress  from  him  who  is  surrounded  by  pevefi 
ii^uence,  and  impenetrable  grandeur,  and  whose  mind  is  fraught  with  villany,  artifice,  sad 
deceit  ?    Can  you  think  that,  after  he  has  got  possession  of  our  family  mansion,  he  will  aot 
use  every  engine  of  cunning  and  vice  to  supplant  our  just  claims  ?    Ah  1  my  dear  son,  I  sadly 
predict  that  a  deluge  of  woe  will  issue  from  the  distressing  situation  in  which  yon  are 
placed.     But,  my  dear  madam,  I  think  the  only  way  to  avert  these  impending  evils,  wOl  bt 
to  keep  my  son  in  perfect  ignorance  of  the  baseness  of  his  colonel.     He  will  then  be  at  esi^ 
and  he  will  not  know  what  misery  I  am  suffering.    But  why  must  I  alienate  his  knowledge 
from  this  affair?    Perhaps  bis  interference  might  restore  us  our  lost  possessions  ;  bttt,shl 
the  weak  power  that  supports  him  will  be  too  feeble  to  direct  its  force  against  so  strong  sa 
enemy,  who  would  use  the  most  iniquitous  means  to  accomplish  the  victory  over  innocence* 
But  the  time  will  come,  my  dear  madam,  when  ho  will  have  to  answer  for  his  baseness.    A 
friend  of  mine  in  his  regiment  has  given  me  all  this  information,  and,  with  much  good  leafe 
and  foresight,  has  concealed  it  from  my  son  till  he  is  acquainted   with  my  wishes.     I  hsre 
written  to  him,  thanking  him  for  his  intelligence,  and  charging  him  most  strictly  to  keep  Henry 
in  utter  ignorance  of  the  whole,  which  I  think  advisable  in  the  present  case.'* 

'*  1  was  partly  acquainted,"  rejoined  the  Countess  de  Santa,  *^  with  the  history  of  yonr 

woes;  and  your  melancholy  account  is  only  a  confirmation  of  that  report  which,  from  the  first 

ihne  that  it  was  in  circulation,  I  but  too  sadly  was  forced  to  attach  credit  to.     Powerful  ss 

tbe  Marquii  de  Saint  Puffet  is,  It  would  be  useless  to  endeavour  to  expose  his  unjust  claiflHy 
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or  gftin  justice;  you  muat  wait  with  patience  till  fomething  favourable  transpires,  by  which 
you  may  bring  him  to  court ;  meantime  I  will  do  all  in  my  power  to  render  your  existence  as 
comfortable  as  possible,  and  Leonora  will  always  find  in  me,  as  I  told  her  before,  a  second 
mother." 

The  count  was  quite  overwhelmed  with  gratitude ;  he  was  going  to  speak,  but  nature 
mocked  the  effort.  .^ 

The  countess  ferceiving  the  state  of  his  mind,  assured  him  that  she  would  endeavour  to 
make  him  and  his  family  as  happy  as  she  could,  and  told  him  that  the  only  return  which 
she  wished  was  his  sincerity  and  affection. 

The  count  wept ;  tears  supplied  the  place  of  words,  and  he  received  the  protestations 
of  the  countess  with  un&ffected  gratitude  and  heartfelt  satisfaction. 

The  house  clock  beat  the  midnight  hour ;  this  was  a  warning  to  them  from  Somnus. 

They  immediately  obeyed  his  summons. 

Leonora  had  long  retired  to  rest. 

The  next  day  the  countess  invited  some  friends  to  dine  with  her  from  Paris,  amongst 
whom  was  a  very  pleasant  young  man,  a  Monsieur  de  Gemier,  who  had  been  introduced 
to  the  countess  about  four  months,  and  finding  him  very  agreeable,  had  asked  him  to  all 
her  parties. 

*He  was  an  officer  in  the  king's  service,  and  having  obtained  leave  of  absence  through  indis* 
position  (but  from  which  he  was  now  nearly  recovered)  he  had  taken  lodgings  in  Paris. 

Madame  Santd  was  particularly  pleased  with  him.  He  had  just  attained  the  age  of  manhood; 
Itds  features  were  fine,  manly,  and  expressive ;  he  added  to  a  graceful  manner  and  a  noble 
•I^t  a  quick  sensibility  of  heart  and  a  most  lively  imagination,  wnilst  his  manners  partook  of 
a  happy  mixture  of  gravity  and  mildness. 

He  was  much  struck  with  Leonora,  and,  with  all  the  elegance  of  a  Parisian  beau,  paid  her 
many  flattering  compliments.  She  received  them  with  coy  unwillingness  and  unaffected 
modesty. 

Nor  did  he  make  any  slight  impression  on  Leonora.  She  admired  his  petson,  and  was 
pleased  with  his  conversation,  which  was  soft,  elegant,  and  interesting. 

The  countess  invited  him  and  his  friend,  a  Monsieur  Duclfts,  to  spend  a  few  weeks  with  her 
at  Sant^  chateau,  which  was  willingly  accepted. 

Their  time  was  passed  in  fishing  and  water  parties,  morning  rides^  raffles,  and  drives  to  Paris. 

They  often  went  to  the  libraries,  and  subscribed  to  all  the  places  of  public  amusement 

Monsieur  Duclfts's  manner  was  not  so  agreeable  as  that  of  Monsieur  de  Gemier;  he  was 
proud  and  reserved ;  vain  in  his  ideas  of  his  person  and  abilities ;  of  strong  passions,  but 
sddom  gave  anybody  an  opportunity  of  particularizing  any  merit  or  demerit ;  his  general 
studied  manner,  haughty  aspect,  and  sullen  deportment,  carried  with  him  the  air  of  a  man 
whose  heart  was  insensible  to  the  tender  feelings  of  nature ;  who  lived  but  to  criticise,  not  to 
idbnire ;  who  took  pleasure  in  depreciating  all  good,  and  ridiculing  any  established  thing. 

The  lovely  complexion  of  Leonora's  merits  would  have  thawed  the  most  frozen  heart.  The 
hnpression  which  it  made  on  his,  however  great,  he  concealed.  When  he  spoke  to  her,  it  was 
in  so  stiff  and  coi^fined  a  manner  as  both  hurt  and  surprised  her ;  hurt  her,  because  she  was 
«firaid  that  she  had  affronted  him  ;  and  surprised  her,  because  his  conduct  seemed  so  perfectly 
faicompatible  with  the  softness,  elegance,  and  lightness  of  Paris. 

She  knew  not  what  to  apprehend  from  his  austerity  of  mannner. 

What  a  contrast,  thought  she,  did  it  produce  with  that  of  De  Gemier ;  the  one  mild,  but 
dignified ;  the  other  gloomy,  reserved,  and  morose. 

Monsieur  Ducl&s  was  an  ofiicer  in  the  same  regiment  with  De  Gemier ;  he  was  generally 
liked,  and  admired  for  his  talents.  Those  who  knew  the  turn  of  his  passions,  could  lead  him 
like  a  child.  He  was  quick  in  feeling,  and  resentful  in  his  revenge ;  of  a  gay  temper,  and 
courted  the  light  passions,  but  withal  he  was  brave  and  honourable. 

Such  was  the  friend  of  De  Gemier,  and  such  the  visitor  of  Madame  Santa. 

As  Leonora  saw  more  of  him,  her  ideas  of  fear  began  to  soften,  and  she  now  witnessed  his 
gloomy  reserve  without  emotion. 

De  Crernier  had  made  an  honourable  impression  on  her  mind.     He  was  constantly  with 
her  in  all  her  amusements  and  walks  ;  their  sentiments  were  congenial,  axvdl^^Vt  «:A\);s^^rs«^^ysi^ 
ever  mutually  rolled  on  the  same  topic. 
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She  olten  mentioned  to  him  the  name  of  her  brother,  and  wished  that  he  had  ladi  a  friend. 
Madame  Santi  proposed  going  to  a  ball  at  Paris.     All  the  parfy  went  save  the  Count  ds 
Cras,  who  had  not  yet  gone  to  any  place  of  public  amusement. 

De  Gemier  asked  Leonora  to  dance  with  him,  to  which  she  readily  consented. 
Monsieur  Duclds  made  the  same  request,  in  a  more  ^animated  manner  than  Leonora  liad 
€Ter  witnessed.     She  told  him  she  was  engaged  for  the  early  part  of  the  dance,  but  would  be 
liappy  to  comply  with  his  wish  at  the  end ;  which  was  willingly  >accepted  by  DndAs. 

DudAs  thought  that  his  early  offer  would  have  secured  him  first  the  hand  of  Leonora  as  a 
partner ;  but  no,  his  friend  had  engaged  her,  and  he  now  but  too  truly  perceived  that  what  he 
had  augured  had  come  to  pass. 

He  pictured  himself  as  the  object  of  dislike,  the  victim  of  love,  and  the  martyr  of  maitii- 
nation.  The  lovely  Leonora  had  stung  his  soul ;  he  could  no  longer  maintain  his  stoic 
Armness ;  her  beauty  softened  his  austerity,  and  he  exchanged,  /or  the  morose  and  severe 
aoldier-like  aspect,  Uie  gay  effeminacy  and  witty  lightness  of  the  Parisian  beau.  But  stiB, 
Bovertheless,  nature  betrayed  the  studied  efforts  of  art,  and  he  added  to  the  emotiona  of  fssr 
Ibose  of  disgust  .  j 

The  hour  was  now  come  which  summoned  them  to  the  duties  of  the  light  fimtastic  tosb 
The  ball-room  was  already  crowded,  and  everybody  seemed  struck  with  the  enchantim 
beauty  of  Leonora*  The  artless  simplicity  of  her  dress,  and  undisguised  openness  of  her 
eonntenance,  added  a  double  portion  to  her  oharms ;  whilst  the  envioos  looks  Chat  were 
glanced  at  De  Gemier,  who  led  her  under  his  arm  into  the  ball-room,  were  a  pretty  straqg 
coiiiBmiatioa  of  those  sensations,  which  were  universally  ielt 

Having  danced  the  two  first  dances,  she  complained  of  being  indisposed,  and  dec&fll 
dancing  any  more.  "      ( 

This  hurt  and  astonished  Monsiear  DudAs*  who  now  found  that  the  shafts  of  afl  bii- 
jftudied  politesse  and  assumed  engaging  manners  were  directed  to  the  heart  of  a  Ughtaol 
irain  coquette.  | 

He  was  quite  disgusted  with  her  conduct,  and  left  the  ball-room  in  a  great  hurry ;  oaatiac* 
at  the  same  time,  a  most  significant  glance  at  her,  who  was  ignorant  of  his  sensations  on  htt 
account.  ^  \ 

De  Gemier  was  at  a  loss  to  unravel  this  mystery.  / 

He  saw  Duclds  leave  the  room  in  a  violent  agitation,  without  any  ostensible  reason;  hd- 
fnminated  on  the  subject  for  several  minutes ;  and  at  last  asked  Leonora  if  she  was  aUe  to 
explain  his  conduct,  or  give  any  satisfactory  reasons  why  he  left  the  rooms  in  such  haste. 

Leonora  replied,  that  she  observed  him  walk  away  in  seeming  agitation,  but  could  not  tefl 
if  he  left  the  ball-room ;  or,  even  if  he  did,  his  reasons. 

De  Gemier  no  less  than  thought  he  had  been  insulted  by  somebody,  which  stirring  up  hii 
resentful  spirit,  made  him  leave  the  rooms,  tor  he  was  a  man  of  the  most  delicate  sense  4€ 
honour,  and  could  ill  brook  the  insolt  or  impertinent  allusions  of  anybody. 

The  countess,  who  still  bore  the  faded  remains  of  former  beauty,  attracted  also  nnivendi 
attention.  All  paid  that  accustomed  homage  of  praise  which  her  beauty,  rank,  and  ma^f 
accomplishments,  so  greatly  merited.  Her  countenance  and  figure  resembled  the  awful  ndm 
of  a  magnificent  building,  more  grand  in  decay. 

With  all  her  perfections,  and  aocnstomed  as  she  was  to  the  most  distinguished  maiks  of 
respect  from  all  the  nobility  of  Paris,  she  was  not  in  the  least  vain  or  proud.  The  Parisisn 
etiquette,  and  the  formal  order  of  the  day,  forced  her  to  submit  to  its  tyranny  and  oppres8ifl% 
or  else  her  strong  mind  and  pure  sentiments  would  have  taught  her  to  contemn  and  despise 
the  blandishments  of  court  and  the  wily  deceits  of  fashion. 

The  countess  was  a  virtuous  and  good  woman ;  she  lived  in  happy  exultation  in  the  miods 
of  the  poor,  and  her  society  was  constantly  courted  by  the  rich.  She  added  to  a  witty  and 
interesting  conversation  solid  judgment  and  clear  penetration;  her  discrimination  was  good 
and  her  remarks  valuable ;  she  was  the  very  soul  of  bounty  and  of  rectitude.  She  followed  the 
shnple  and  artless  dictates  of  nature ;  and,  in  the  midst  of  a  dissipated  dty  and  depraved 
aociety,  whilst  others  were  floating  down  the  stream  of  licentiousness,  and  entailing  oy  their 
vices  inevitable  destruction  on  themselves  and  their  fomilies,  she  was  spending  her  time  ia  the 
cottages  of  the  poor,  examining  into  their  affairs,  and  alleviating  such  as  were  in  distress. 
This  was  a  charming  woman ;  she  not  c^ly  laiddomi  the  rale  to  fiollaw  the  path  <^  happi^ 
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n0M,.  hut  affiurded  aa  tzample  hanelf ;  she  not  only  endeavoured  to*  mitigate  the  angulib  oC 
Xieonora*8  mind,  by  mentioning  the  circumstances  which  would  best  tend  to  do  it,  but  enforced 
them  into  action  ;  and  in  laying  down  the  rule  by  theory,  she  followed  it  by  practice. 

When  Leonora  and  the  rest  of  the  party  had  retired  from  the  rooms,  and  reached  the 
mansion,  the  conversation  turned  on  the  subject  of  the  ball. 

The  countess  aslied  Leonora  how  she  liked  the  ball-rooms,  and  how  she  was  entertained  p 
hpw  she  liked  the  Parisian  belles,  and  what  she  thought  of  the  beaux. 

**  I  really,  my  dear  aunt,  was  too  tired  to.  take  any  notice,  and  did  not  so  much  as  knovr 
that  Monsieur  I)ucl6s  had  left  the  rooms  till  Monsieur  de  Gernier  informed  me  that  he  had.** 

**  I  am  astonished,'*  resumed  the  countess.  *'  What  were  his  reasons  for  leaving  the  baU« 
rooBi  ?  Was  he  offended  with  any  of  the  company,  or  did  his  favourite  Dulcinoa  forsake 
him?" 

'*  I  apprehend,**  said  Monsieur  De  Gernier,  **  that  indisposition  was  his  motive,  for  I 
observed  that  he  looked  very  pale  and  languid  all  the  evening." 

**  I  am  sorry  if  he  is  ill,**  replied  the  countess,  "  especially  as  I  mean  to  have  a  water  party 
ta»aiorrow,  and  he  nay  be  too  much  indisposed  to  accompany  us.** 

**l  trust  not,"  rejoined  De  Gernier;  **  I  make  no  doubt  he  will  be  well  enough  in  tlw 
morning  to  wait  upon  you.*' 

The  countess  asked  the  worthy  count,  who  had  been  staying  up  all  the  time  in  aaxious 
<eipeotation  of  their  return,  if  he  had  seen  Monsieur  Duclfts* 

He  replied  in  the  negative. 

Supper  being  now  finished,  the  family  retired  to  repose,  and  toft  slumbers  locked  up  tbeir 
4eQae8  in  the  cabinet  of  temporary  forgetfulness. 


CHAPTER    ni. 


"  He  if  the  beftd«troog  alare 
''.  Of  pftfiloni  unanbdued  ;  he  feels  no  tie 

\  Of  kindly  lorn  or  Mood ;—  proTok«  him  not, 

MadocI— It  if  nature*!  malady.**— SotTHxr. 

Wbbn  Leonora  gained  her  room,  she  bolted  the  door,  and  began  to  reflect  on  the  myiterioiis 
•oonduct  of  DucI6s,  which  her  delicate  discrimination  plainly  told  her  was  very  strange. 

She  ruminated  on  the  haste  in  which  he  left  the  rooms,  and  began  to  tax  herself  with 
varMUs  reasons,  all  of  which  she  assigned  as  the  causes  of  his  departure.  **  Ah  I  foolish  man,^ 
said  LeonoFOv  **  can  you  be  so  dishonest,  or  so  disingenuous,  as  to  think  that  my  refusal  ia 
dancing  any  more,  had  its  origin  from  any  other  motives  than  reality  ?  I  fin;d  that  the  advice 
which  my  aunt  has  given  me  is  unprofitably  bestowed.  If  this  bo  the  dawn  of  the  etiquette  of 
Peris,  if  this  be  one  of  the  formalities  of  fashion,  may  they  ever  be  foreign  to  my  mind  I 
fatigue  was  the  cause  of  my  declining  further  exertions,  and  Monsieur  Ducl6s  interprets  thie 
i^o  a  sense  of  finesse  on  my  part,  to  secure  the  hand  of  Monsieur  de  Gernier.  How  false 
—how  ridiculous  1  all  men  are  equally  the  same  to  me  at  present ;  and  may  I  for  ever  defeat 
the  suspicions  of  a  coquette,  which  illiberal  individuals  may  endeavour  to  bestow  on  my 
character.  I  find  that  my  mind  begins  already  to  pant  for  its  former  retirement ;  where, 
•eoure  from  the  prying  eye  of  envy  and  malevolence,  I  should  taste  the  same  delights  of 
unstudied  nature.  Ah  I  my  sainted  mother,  amidst  this  vortex  of  dissipation,  this  scene  of 
luxuny,  and  this  perpetual  round  of  pleasure,  I  am  in  solitude  I  If  left  a  moment  to  myself^ 
the  spirits  of  departed  greatness  are  perpetually  hovering  round  me,  and  gently  chiding  me 
ibr  plunging  so  early  into  the  gay  scenes  of  the  world* 

**  They  rebuke  me,  and  make  me  reflect  on  the  dying  moments  of  my  dear  mother.  But 
em  I,  because  I  have  lost  the  most  affectionate  of  parents,  to  pass  my  time  in  sorrow  and  ia 
tears  ?  Experience  has  shown  me  that  it  is  vain  to  mourn  for  your  loss,  and  has  taught 
me  to  suppress  the  expression  of  those  sighs  and  lamentations  which  are  so  unprofitably 
bestowed  on  your  sacred  memory,  which,  as  long  as  I  exist,  will  ever  be  dear  unto  me.  I  will 
Qotr  endeavour  to  gain  my  accustomed  spirits  ;  and  although  the  light  and  seductive  manners 
eC  Paris  may  stimulate  a  young  mind  to  indulge  in  daily  excess  of  pleasure,  and  follow  ite 
TOtaries  with  unwearied  assiduity,  I  will  not  incline  to  its  maxims,  but  will  learn  so  to  regulato 
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the  Infections  of  my  heart,  that  they  will  neither  make  me  a  prey  to  grief  on  the  one  hand,  or 
the  victim  of  diMipation  on  the  other." 

Leonora  now  began  to  contemplate  the  former  part  of  her  exdamation.  She  taid  that  ail 
men  were  indifferent  to  her ;  but  those' feelings  were  not  realized,  as  the  merits  of  De  Gemier 
rose  to  her  mind.  "Am  I  wrong,"  said  Leonora,  ''in  exulting  in  his  sincerity?  Can  etil 
arise  from  so  noble  and  magnanimous  a  spirit  ?  Impossible  I  His  friendship  warms  every 
vein  of  my  body.  When  I  am  in  the  pleasure  of  his  conversation  I  forget  my  former  troobloy 
and  listen  with  raptnre  to  his  soft  and  elegant  discourse." 

She  saw  the  contrast  between  him  and  Monsieur  Dnclds.  The  one  her  mind  tangfat  her 
to  admire,  the  other  fear ;  the  towering  form  of  Duclos,  whenever  it  was  opposed  to  her 
person,  filled  her  mind  with  a  secret  terror.  She  shunned  him  as  the  weary  traveller  does  the 
beast  of  the  forest ;  and  by  paying  him  those  compliments  which  the  order  of  the  day  foresd- 
her  to  do,  she  hoped  at  least  to  show  him  that  he  had  nothing  to  hope  from  her  attention,  or 
to  fear  from  her  indifference. 

Her  mind,  wearied  by  the  late  scene,  sanic  into  the  arms  of  sleep  ;  but  so  greatly  did  tint 
strange  conduct  of  Duclds  in  the  ball-room  occupy  her  feelings,  that  she  dreamt  of  him  mi 
the  company. 

The  state  of  duclds's  mind  was  also  hi  the  same  agitation. 

When  he  regained  his  room^  he  reflected  on  the  extraordinary  conduct  of  Leonora.  **  Why 
did  she  refuse  my  hand  ?'*  exclaimed  the  distracted  man,  in  an  agony  of  despair.  *<  I  thought 
that  the  country  manner  and  antiquated  air  of  this  rustic  would  have  been  too  much  tnnt 
ported  with  the  conquest  which  it  had  made  to  relinquish  the  prize ;  but  I  see  that  the  grest, 
the  predominant  evil  assails  equally  all  women ;  and  the  false  gloss  which  polishes  the  maooer 
of  what  they  call  this  lovely,  this  enchanting  Leonora,  is  nothing  but  the  light  and  roeretridou 
manner  of  the  flirt  and  the  coquette,  which  she  exercises  to  please  her  admirers,  and  indnlgs 
ber  vanity.  But  no  more :  I  will  examine  her  actions  in  private ;  I  will  scrutinize  esdi 
look,  each  gesture,  and  each  glance  of  the  eye ;  I  will  be  severe  in  observing  to  wliom  they 
are  directed  and  what  sort  of  manner  accompanies  them ;  I  may  then  determine  the  meriti 
and  demerits  of  this  girl,  who  appears  to  me  but  in  a  strange  light  Her  aunt,  the  Coniitai 
diB  Santd,  is  an  amiable  woman,  and  may  Leonora  ever  emulate  her  brightness  and  foflofr 
her  example  !  I  am  happy  in  the  intimacy  of  so  respectable  and  worthy  a  friend ;  and  J  sm 
afraid  that  the  state  of  circumstances  will  soon  estrange  me,  perhaps  for  ever,  from  bet 
interesting  society,  as  the  fate  of  a  soldier  iM  at  all  times  uncertain." 

The  approaching  morning  was  appointed  for  the  water  party ;  and  scarce  had  the  awn 
tinged  the  skies  with  orient  red,  ere  aJl  the  party  were  prepared  for  their  aquatic  excursioa. 

Leonora,  De  Gemier,  and  Madame  Santd,  were  to  occupy  the  first  boat ;  the  Count  d» 
Gras,  Monsieur  Le  Fos,  Madame  Berton,  and  the  remaining  party  the  others. 

The  day  was  particularly  fovourable,  and  Leonora,  who  had  never  been  on  the  wttff 
before,  was  vastly  entertained ;  but  every  time  they  came  against  a  rising  wave,  or  wen 
tossed  to  and  fro  by  the  foaming  billows,  her  courage  left  her,  and  she  discovered  emotions  tf 
£ear. 

De  Gemier  pacified  her,  and  told  her  not  to  apprehend  the  least  danger ;  and  under  laek 
guardian  auspices  she  resigned  her  fears  to  the  bubbles  of  the  deep. 

The  countess,  to  whom  a  water  party  was  no  novelty,  ridiculed  the  apprehensions  of  ht> 
nora.     She  called  her  a  coward,  and  told  her  that  she  would  not  do  for  a  sailor's  wife. 

**  That  may  be,**  rejoined  Leonora,  "  but  I  think  after  a  little  experience  yon  will  not  tax 
me  with  pusillanimity,  and  will  cease  to  upbraid  me  for  my  childish  fears." 

"  Well,"  replied  the  countess,  "  I  am  happy  to  hear  you  acknowledge  your  fears,  and  mske 
no  doubt,  the  next  time  we  go  on  the  water,  that  you  will  brave  the  dangers  of  the 'deep.*' 

The  party  now  stopped  to  take  some  refreshment,  and  the  countess  asked  her  friends  bow 
they  were  entertained. 

They  all  assured  her  of  their  amusement  and  satisfaction. 

The  close  of  evenmg  drawing  on,  wamed  them  to  repair  to  the  mansion. 

The  Countess  de  Santd  congratulated  Monsieur  DuclAs  on  his  early  and  fortunate  recovery, 
and  expressed  to  him  her  sincerest  sentiments  of  regret  for  his  sudden  indisposition,  particnlai^ 
At  10  critical  a  period. 
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ConeeaUng  in  hit  own  mind  the  rtal  oiroumf tanceii  he  thanked  her  for  her  sympathising 
idUoitude,  and  toTd  her  that  he  wai  very  lorry  that  he  felt  bimielf  in  such  a  state  as  foroed  him 
to  quit  the  rooms* 

The  countess  suspecting,  however,  the  real  state  of  the  case,  suffered  the  jnatter  to  drop 
without  further  conversation. 

Do  Oemier  and  Dudds  informed  their  worthy  hostess,  that  they  could  not  have  the  pleasure 
of  dining  with  her  the  next  evenbig,  as  some  friends  requested  their  company  on  some  hnpor* 
tantbu^ess. 

Their  real  object  in  absenting  themselves  from  the  chateau  was  to  attend  some  friends,  or 
rather  black-legs,  in  a  party  which  they  had  made  for  that  evening 

I  must  inform  my  readers  tliat,  morose  and  severe  as  Monsieur  Dudds  appeared,  and  ready 
as  he  was  to  take  notice  of  the  weakness  of  mankind,  he  was  nevertheless  one  of  the  first  to 
discover  it  in  himself^  for  he  was  inclined  to  one  of  the  very  worst  affections  of  the  heart,  that 
fktal  propensity  gaming.  Indeed  so  sanguine  was  his  thirst  alter  this  dishonourable  and 
minous  vice,  that  by  his  artifice  and  cunning  he  had  persuaded  young  De  Gemier  to  sip  and 
tMte  that  cordial  which  was  mixed  for  his  ruin. 

But  De  GerDicr'l  mind  was  too  strong  to  follow  the  priovBiples  of  so  worthless  and  abomi- 
nable a  vice. 

He  saw  the  drift  of  Dud6s,  which,  however,  was  not  made  for  his  own  benefit,  but  merely^ 
to  indulge  his  sanguine  passion ;  for  he  did  not  exhort  De  Gemier  to  be  his  companion  in  that 
vice  to  moke  a  purse  for  himself  s  no,  far  from  it. 

His  principles  were  so  hardened  by  gaming,  that  in  vain  did  De  Gemier's  fHendly  advice 
operate  on  his  mind,  which,  wedded  to  its  own  ignorance  and  folly,  followed  spontaneously  itr 
own  dictates,  and  pursued  a  system  that  would  ultimately  crown  his  dishonourable  exploite 
with  misery,  grief,  remorse,  and  distress. 

He  asked  his  friend  De  Gernier  to  accompany  him  if  he  did  play. 

His  request  was  granted* 

This  evening  seemed  to  determine  his  future  fate. 

They  now  arrived  at  the  rooms,  which  were  tolerably  filled  with  people ;  the  caro*wom 
viaage,  the  hopes  and  the  fears  which  marked  the  traits  of  their  countenances,  strongly  charac- 
terized them  for  what  they  followed. 

Ducl6s  now  seated  himself  with  three  companions  from  whom  he  had  recently  won  consl-^ 
derable  sums  of  money. 

He  now  staked  the  enormous  sum  of  one  thousand  Louis  d'or,  which,  from  the  first  course 
of  the  play,  and  the  bend  of  the  game,  seemed  to  ensure  him  success,  but  an  unlucky  card 
made  him  lose  the  stake. 

Duclds.  undaunted  by  this  trivial  loss,  and  whose  mind  was  goaded  on  by  the  varying 
passions  of  hope  and  fear,  ventured  upon  double  the  sum  which  he  had  just  lost.  His  fHend 
De  Gernior  was  now  concerned  for  his  safety,  and  wished  him  to  cease  playing  any  more ;  but 
no,  he  would  have  his  own  way. 

The  deep  tint  of  the  carnation,  but  which  was  soon  exchanged  for  the  li?id  paleness  of  the 
lily,  which  marked  the  countenance  of  Dudds,  plainly  discovered  the  emotions  of  his  soul. 
He  saw  from  the  beginning  that  ruin  attended  him,  yet  hope  brightened  up  his  countenance* 
and  trusting  to  the  delusive  goddess,  he  played  deeply,  and  by  the  superior  skill,  wily  artifice, 
and  deep  penetration  of  his  antagonists,  be  fatally  lost  all  which  he  had  so  imprudently  staked. 

Yet  this  did  not  stop  his  ruinous  course,  for  he  now  mustered  up  all  he  had  to  the  last 
shilling,  tmd  his  robe  was  all  he  dared  to  claim  as  his  own. 

De  Gernier  was  very  sorry  for  him,  but  experience  had  taught  him  that  it  was  in  vain  to 
direct  good  advice  to  the  heart  of  him  who  was  insensible  to  its  value,  and  who  spumed  Its 
tendency.  He  now  saw  the  evil  coming  on  which  he  had  long  anticipated.  A  few  minuter 
would  determine  his  fate;  either  ensure  him  success,  or  plunge  him  into  the  abyss  o. 
misery. 

The  haggard  looks  and  distorted  countenance  of  Monsieur  DuelAs  strongly  exposed  tho 
feelings  of  his  soul ;  his  fears  were  visible,  and  his  hands  trembled  at  each  card  he  played.  He 
looked  at  the  countenances  of  his  companions,  but  they  were  stem  and  unchanged.  He  now 
iaw  that  the  theory  of  De  Gemier's  advice  was  rejected  for  the  experience  of  evil ;  he  wished 
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toflj  firaoh  Ibis  iofrroal  pttDdsmooiuia,  but  it  was- to»  late ;  theraoney  ww  itaked^  md'tttml 
t^iflcry,  wa3  hovering  over  «Boh  cord  be  played,  till  at  laat  that  dettrnetioa  of  all  eartliy: 
comfort,  which  his  feani  taught  him  long  to  anticipate,  but  which  his  hopes  stimulated  bt»ta 
T$iect,  was  coiapW^ ;  the  last  heavy  stroke- eoneiuded  his  ruin,  and  closed  the  scene  ibr  ever 
from  his  eyes ;  Jtie  was  now  a  beggar,  the  sad  victim  of  folly  and*  iniquity ;  be  was  destitute  of 
every  coinfort  ia  the  wovld,  an  outcaat  from  sodeby,  and  exiled  ttom  every  frtend ;  for  tbste 
individualA  wbo  raliy  round  the  standard  of  prosperity,  are  the  very  first  to  foave  us  in  adversity; 
long  may  we  wander  among  its  wiles,  and  in  vain  may  we  call  upon  them  for  assistancev  ht 
tbair  ean  are  deaf  to.  our  prayers.  His  senses  are  now  awakened  to  a  just  sense  of  bit  sitna-  ! 
tion ;  his  mind,  which  had  long  slumbered-  in  viee,  aad  every  evil  propensity,  arose  to  a  serigns 
ooBtemplatum  oC  hit-  miserable  and  unpifcied  stale. 

He  BOW  saw  tba  many  disadvantages,  imramefable  iaconveniences,  troubles,  cares,  anxietia^ 
and  renoKses^  arising  fronii  prodigacy.  and  gambling.  He  bad  despised  and*  reftned  to  listen  ti 
the  voice  of  reason ;  his  sanguine  desire  to  satiate  hie  infernal  passion  now  reaped  the  hartcit 
of  its  toils '%  but  what  was  it  ?  A  beggaiv  a  stranger  to  happiness,  not  a  friend  to  sympathiie 
with  him  in  his  sufferings,  or  to  alleviate  his  distress. 

^  Why  did  I,*'  exclaimed  the  unhappy  man,  half  distracted  by  despair,  **  refute  to  Ustea  to 
the  voice  of  my  friend?    I  have  injured  him  by  my  folly ;  I  dare  not  look  him  in  the  hee  snj 
say  I  repent,  now  the  deed,  ah. !  the  latal  dead,  is  indeed  done.    Can  I  seek  comfoK  ftmn  bin 
whom  I  ha;va  refiised  to  obey,  and  lahosa  iriendiy-  admonitions  I  have  resolutely  refused  tt 
follow  ?    No ;  I  must  now  endure  the  miseries,  which  by  my  wretched-  conduct  i  havo  so  ss^ 
«Atailed  on  myaeif.     The  hour  is  now  come  when  conscience  will  resume  her  throne,  and  rieir 
impacUally  the  deeds  of  the  soul.     Oh  1  what  a  terrible  judgment  it  pronounces }    Oh  esrtl^ 
hide  me  from  the  light  of  the  day ;  its  raya  aro  terrible  to  me ;  it  imposes  a  dead  sileaee  eo  il 
around,  which  stifles  the  force  of  passion,  and  teaches  the  deluded  mind  to*  listen- to  the  vsin 
of  nature  and  of  truth.     Oawhai  side  shall  I  look  for  comfort?    Is'it  possible  for  language  to 
defend,  or  ingenuity  to  palliate  such  crimes?     Of  what  avail  is  all  the  studied  elegance ef  tbo 
Parisian  court  ?  of  what  advantage  is  a  gay  and  foshionable  tnteraeurse  with  the  worid,  iiaoe 
it  is  productive  of  sueh  misery  and  distresa?    Accursed  be  tbe-hour  that  ever  seduced  me  from 
the  path  of  virtue  I    Accursed  be  the  hour  that  ever  I  entered  tMs  voluptuous  and  dissipBted 
city  !     Before  I  plunged  myself  into  this  abyss  of  shame  and  misery,  f  was  a  stranger  to  the 
blandishments  of  seduction  andi  the  evil  passions^     How  strong  is  temptation  !   how  sHariag  I' 
how  seducing  the  gain  of  gaming !     Stung  at  first  by  my  seeming  good  luck,  I  stopped  net  ta 
examine  into  its  eventual  consequences,  but  foolishly  thought  that  I  eould  stop  when  I  liked; 
but  experience,  ah  1  dire  experience,  has  shown  me  how  Aitally  I  have  been  deceived.     Whsa 
first  I  entered  this  city,  I  only  followed  the  dictates  of  nature ;   I  was  generous  from  ray  sent 
and  sincerely  loved  my  profession ;  I  never  discovered  any  evil  propensities,  and,  above  all,  asy 
for  the  system  of  gaming,,  but  the  introductioa  which  I  got  into  its  infernal  parties  alieiittei 
the  affections  of  my  heart,,  seduced  my  principles,  and  have  entailed  inevitable  destructieo  tai 
eternal  misery  on  me.     Is  not  this  instance  of  the  depravity  of  the  world,  its  gross  sensualitjfk 
-seductive  charms,  and  painful  vicissitudes^  sufficient  to  turn  my  brain  7     But  let  roe  view  laore 
closely  the  state  of  ray  afiairs.     Ok  I  merciful  Father,  what  a  hideouy  picture  I    Reduced  frosi 
the  highest  state  of  affluence  and  ease  to  indigence  and  want,  experience  will  now,  I  tmtt, 
teach  me  how  to  appreciate  these  blessioga  which  I  have  shamefully  lavished  away  on  the 
votaries  of  gaming,  voluptuousness^  and  dissipation.    I  now  find  that  I  have  not  a  peony  is  the 
worid  to  meet  its  incumbent  exnenses,  and  shall  most  probably  be  ridiculed  and  despised  by  the 
evil  agents  of  my  misery.'* 

De  Gernier  was  truly  afflicted  for  the  heavy  loss  of  his  friend,  whom  he  bore  weeping  under 
hie  arm  from  the  tables.  He  endeavoured  to  console  him  as  much  as  possible  by  suggestiog 
those  means  which  would  the  best  tend  to  recruit  hia  lost  property.  Me  advised  bhn  to 
relinquish  that  profession  which  by  his  reduced  circumstances  he  was  no  longer  able  to  foUow 
with  credit  to  himself,  or  satisfaction  to  the  corps.  He  pointed  out  those  means  by  which  be 
would  be  the  best  able  to  procure  support,  which,  added  to  the  profits  of  his  eomnission,  would, 
if  he  left  off  his  fatal  vice^  gaming,  afford  him  a  comfortable  and  decent  snbsisteBce. 

Ducl^s  now  but  too  sadly  perceived  the  efficacy  of  De  Gernier'a  suggestions,  and  be 
ceaalved  to  put  them  immediately  into  action^    Ha  datannlned  to  leave  the  army  and  retire  tt 


ioiM  jcquertferei  ipot,  ittkere  In  tflent  torrow  he  miglit  mute  on  tfae  past  foentt  «r  Mi'lflb,  iaS 
cMftin  iiftl{6f  frcfni  ii  sinecro  md  contrite  fcpentencc. 

The  furd  intelKgence  oThii  nffidn  had  reached  the  chateao.  The  hxnSly  wme  mdi  eoiH 
ctffBed  for  his  dreadfal  loss,  and  were  equally  anrprised  at  the  reasons  whfoli  dictated  it. 

Dac1d8*8  ndnd  was  toe  much  oppressed  with  grief  to  go  and  wish  the  ftimfly  at  SaodL 
einctean  adieii  previous  to  Ms  departure ;  hesenthistliaidLsto  theeeuntewibrlierlibendttd 
iMMfpftaMe  eondnct  to  fahn,  and  sfaicerely  regretted  that  the  most  painftil  cbeumstanoes  wtmid 
Ibr  lever  put  *a  period  to  their  fntimaey. 

He  now  bade  a  tender  adien  to  De  Oemier,  and  flew  from  Paris,  and  also  far  from  thn 
reach  «f  lome  of  his  creditor,  lie  owing  vari«ms  biRs  which  his  sudden  revierse  of  fMrtnne  wmM 
Wot  soffer  him  to  diseharge  previecn  to  his  departnre. 

pe  Gemier  win  sotty  for  Dndds,  as  he  saw  the  friend  wfiom  he  rcfrersd,  and  whom  tlia 
whole  society  of  officers  esteemed,  going  into  voluntary  exil«» — far  away  from  the  viiseiie^ 
fnnltfes,  and  depravity  of  the  worM,  to  pass  lib  time  hi  sortmr  and  in  prayer,  andean  that 
ItrMtsire  tnan,  hy  uniom  he  had  been  rained* 

De  Gemier  aslied  Duclds  if  he  could  do  anything  for  him  previous  to  his  sad  departnrs. 

The  latter  answerad  in  the  negafive. 

He  assured  De  Gemier  that  often  In  his  kmety -and  miserable  waHm  ha  shoaM  think  ef  him,, 
and  reflect  with  gratitude  on  his  undeviating  sincerity.  He  said  that,  when  far  )iKstant  ftom 
Vhe  voice  of  envy,  dissipation,  and  luxtkry,  when  away  from  the  wtaispen  of  nnlevolence,  and 
andnded  tram  the  rude  passions  ^  the  isul;  he  shonid  often  thinli  -na  Mm,  and  Mess  hte 
•niongst  tlie  many  virhidi  liis  cirumtmauaes  Imiglft  Urn  ta  wmp  fcn% 

*nK  nevt  morning  Dad  As  sat  off  on  hb  miserable  joamey,  De  Oamier  having  tfhmished 
hhn  with  some  money  to  defray  Ms-expemea,  as  the  last  aribata  of  his  esteem  and  affbctfcm. 

De  Gemier,  -despite  of  ttiemany  hnpedimeails  wMch  ¥he  dwraater  -of  Daoi4s  offbred  againC 
IHendshlp,  oontracted  a  'ftrm  and  fodthftil  dacerity  fsr  bhn,  wUieh  he  ardently  evinced  to  the* 
last  moment  which  he  was  whh  Mm. 

Daelds^s  mmd,  desfflte  of  its  frailties.  Was  auseeptlbie  cff  the  ineat  emotions^  the  lateat  spark 
iif -virtue  was  not  wholly  ejrtingnished,  hnthlfc  intoitieated  aense  for  gaming  exUngnisbed  thn 
dying  ^nfbers  of  all  moral  scffbctlons,  and  brought  «n  that  rnhi  which  w«a  porteota«s  from  Ma 

De  Gemier  had  uniformly  endeavoured  to  <chasten  liis  mind  and  oonttet  Ms  passions,  bnt 
til  his  advice  was  ^nprofitably  bestowed,  although  Duclds  was  a  good  Mlow  from  his  heart, 
honest,  candid,  and  upright,  and  would  have  done  anything  fcr  his  friend.  He  had  been  In 
TariOtts  engagements  with  De  Gemier,  had  travelled  many  miles  with  Mm,  and  always  served 
lilm  with  the  utmost  integrity  of  principle. 

It  was  the  artifices  of  gay  Paris  that  obscured  the  Kght  of  his  reason ;  it  was  the  sense  of 
f;m,  and  the  growing  tliirst  after  gaming,  that  dimmed  his  eyes ;  tie  aaw  netiiing,  and  ran  with 
heedless  unconcern  headlong  down  a  precipice  of  destruction. 

De  Gemier  gave  the  family  at  Satfti  chateau  an  accurate  aoeoont  of  the  whole  liistoiy 
of  DucIos*3  life  as  he  had  remembered  Mm,  and  also  detailed  with  prolixity  the  whole  of  tiie 
circumstances  of  the  evening  which  completed  his  min«  They  were  all  seny  Isrhim,  and  also 
^eatly  surprised. 

«*  How  delusive,^  said  the  countess,  ^are  the  oharaeters  of  men !  how  deceRfixl  is  their 
exterior  apearance  I  from  the  morose  aspect  and  reserved  asanners  of  Dudds,  I  should  have 
thought  him  above  the  fatal  indulgence  of  evil  propensities ;  his  mind  appeared  dignified  and 
exdted,  and  wore  the  character  of  a  man  who  held  ki  utter  oentempt  the  weakness  ef  nature. 
I  find  that  the  gloss  which  was  cast  over  ids  actions  was  only  to  oonoeal  his  imperfections, 
human  frailties,  and  faulty  incHnations ;  it  eertahiiy  did  successfully  conceal  them  from  me,  and  I 
should  have  been  the  very  last  person  in  existenceto  have  prenounced  him  a  rake  and  a  gambler." 

«<  I  am  sorry,  my  dear  madam,^  said  Hie  worthy  Count  de  Gras,  *«that  your  experience 
In  life  has  here  so  notoriously  foiled  yon.  I  should  have  thought,  singulariy  calculated  as  yon 
are  to  examine  the  characters  and  dive  into  the  hearts  and  thoughts  of  men,  tiiat  you  would 
have  readily  interpreted  Monsieur  Duclds*s  gioomy  air  and  melancholy  manner  into  a  perpe- 
tual sense  of  musing  on  his  losses,  his  weakneses   his  follies,  and  his  evil  propensities; 
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roYiDg  ai  his  mind  was  over  the  ocean  of  rude  pasuons,  and  contriving  and  premedi- 
tating schemes  for  success  in  gaming,  you  might  have  soon  perceived  that  his  reserve  and  stiU 
manner  were  not  the  effect  of  a  strong  and  dignified  mind  over  the  weaknesses  of  our  natiire^ 
but  a  melancholy  reflection  on  its  vices,  and  c^triving  the  best  schemes  of  restoring  his  losm. 
I  never  lilied  him  from  the  first  day  I  saw  him ;  I  laid  him  down  for  a  bad  character  in  my 
own  mind :  his  manner  was  not  natural,  it  was  the  effect  of  art,  and  the  seeming  triumph  over 
a  sense  of  misfortune ;  his  gloomy  air  was  only  to  conceal  the  natural  bent  of  his  mind,  and  to 
draw  in  raw  and  inexperienced  youths,  who,  flattered  by  his  seeming  steady  attention  and  quiet 
manner,  considered  him  in  the  light  of  an  able  and  just  observer  of  mankind.  How  fislse  I  how 
absurd  t  He  put  me  in  mind  of  an  experienced  black-leg  in  search  of  his  prey ;  his  moroie 
countenance,  stem  look,  and  surly  manner,  characterised  him  as  the  subject  of  my  fears,  sad 
the  more  I  saw  of  him  the  more  I  was  induced  to  believe  that  my  opinions  of  him  were  weD 
grounded." 

The  whole  party  rather  inclined  to  the  sentiments  of  the  count,  but  discovered  at  thessae 
time  the  most  unfeigned  expressions  of  sorrow  and  regret  for  the  dreadful  judgment  impoied 
upon  him. 

Weeks  passed  weeks,  till  the  time  which  the  count  had  proposed  to  stay  was  nearly  expiftd* 

Leonora  was  dejected  at  the  thoughts  of  returning  home,  but  willingly  obeyed  the  wisbei 
4>f  her  father. 

Their  time  was  passed  in  the  same  monotonous  order  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction,  nothing  sf 
any  importance  occurring,  save  that  the  esteem  which  Leonora  had  entertained  for  De  Gamier, 
and  which  was  indeed  rather  encouraged  by  the  count,  increased  daily  and  soon  grew  up  into  a 
tender  passion,  and  produced  emotions  in  her  breast  which  she  had  hitherto  been  a  stranger  to. 

The  effect  of  her  growing  love  was  fully  exemplified  in  an  interview  which  she  had  witli 
J>e  Gemier  previous  to  her  departure.  She  was  Induced  to  take  a  walk  one  evening,  it  bdog 
very  mild,  clear,  and  beautiful.  The  sky  was  spangled  with  countless  myriads  of  stsn; 
the  sun  had  long  sunk  into  the  lower  world,  its  shadow  lengthening  as  it  was  drawn  over  the 
surface  of  the  earth ;  the  mountain  tops  were  tinged  with  a  golden  ray,  which  still  lingeriog 
on  their  towering  summits,  diffused  a  soft  radiant  hue  on  all  around.  The  moon  wos  jut 
ascending  above  the  horizon  in  cloudless  majesty ;  all  nature  seemed  to  repose ;  a  solenmitill* 
ness  involved  the  face  of  things,  and  the  finest  emotions  of  the  soul  were  awakened  to  aseriow 
and  awful  contemplation  of  the  sacred  author  of  our  existence. 

She  cast  her  eyes  to  the  city  of  Paris  and  the  river  Seine,  the  majestic  appesranee  of 
which  filled  her  mind  with  the  most  pleasing  ideas. 

She  thought  on  De  Gemier,  and  wished  to  see  him,  yet  the  modest  blush  which  snfiaied 
her  cheek  stifled  her  desire,  but  so  propitious  were  adventitious  circumstances,  that  after 
turning  her  eyes  round  she  saw  De  Gemier  approaching  her  in  a  quick  and  hurried  pace. 

**  1  am  afraid,  my  dear  Leonora,  that  you  will  catch  cold ;  I  think  you  are  rather  improdent 
in  staying  out  so  late."  Leonora  said  she  hoped  not,  but  really  the  lovely  and  eocbaatiDg 
tippearance  of  the  sleeping  world  induced  her  to  take  a  walk,  and  prolong  it  more  than  ahe 
had  first  intended.  She  said  that  she  took  infinite  delight  in  the  contemplation  of  so  subline 
•and  heavenly  a  scene. 

The  face  of  nature  was  now  beautifully  soft,  the  bright  orb  of  night  shining  in  tranquil  gloiy 
in  the  blue  ether,  above  and  throwing  a  dubious  shade  on  the  dark  underwood  of  oak  and  birch 
beneath,  concluded  a  scene  of  infinite  majesty  and  grandeur. 

Leonora  and  De  Gemier  were  transported  by  such  exquisite  delights. 

The  solitary  grandeur  of  the  objects  that  immediately  surrounded  them,  the  mountain  region 
towering  above  the  mangiflcent  structure  of  the  ancient  chateau,  the  venerable  avenue  of  trees, 
the  stately  aspect  of  the  larches,  which  waved  their  heads  moumfully  over  the  forest  topi, 
conveyed  to  their  minds  the  most  pleasing  and  tranquil  emotions. 

**  I  am  happy,*'  said  De  Gcrnier,  '*  that  the  natural  tum  of  my  feelings  is  congenial  with 
yours ;  I  have  discovered  a  uniform  monotony  of  sentiment  in  our  minds,  our  ideas  are  the  same, 
«nd  I  cannot  refrain  from  assuring  you  how  tenderly -I  love  and  adore  you. 

"  Honourable  as  your  esteem  is,*'  rejoined  Leonora,  **  and  sensible  as  I  am  of  your  kindness 
and  Attention,  the  state  of  our  family  affairs  is  such  as  precludes  me  from  making  that  frank- 
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M8f  which,  if  words  do'nw  fuffioiently  oonvey  to  yott»  ia  Tain  do  my  Hiflad  tmotioni 
conceal.'* 

«  I  well  I(Dow,  my  dear  Leonora,  the  sUto  of  your  mind,  and  shall  cease  to  harass  you  by 
proposing  those  things  which  are  as  yet  far  distant ;  it  is  my  business  to  oomfort  and  support, 
rather  than  distress  you,  and  the  time  may  come  when  our  mutual  attachment  will  bo  crowned 
With  the  joys  it  so  justly  merits ;  and  I  am  happy  your  kind  father  has  given  me  permission  to 
correspond  with  you,  and  visit  him  at  his  villa,  which  I  shall  oertainly  do  as  early  as  pos^le." 

"  I  am  happy,"  replied  Leonora,  '*  that  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  your  company, 
although  our  humble  cottage  greatly  differs  Irom  our  former  mansion.  Ah  !  would  I  were 
there !  we  should  then  be  able  to  entertain  you  in  a  suitable  manner,  and  I  should  be  able  to 
favour  and  countenance  that  attention  which,  from  the  present  critical  situation  of  our  affiiirs, 
is  so  uselessly  bestowed  on  me.** 

(( Do  not  distress  yourself  my  dear  Iieonora,  most  adorable  virgin  i  consider  me  as  your 
brother,  and  repose  on  my  confidence  the  secrets  of  your  heart,  and  rest  assured  that  you  may 
always  rely  on  my  integrity.** 

**  That  I  have  done,*'  resumed  our  heroine ;  *'  I  have  relied  on  your  fidelity  with  the  auur- 
anoe  of  a  sister,  and  shall  uniformly  and  implicitly  rest  on  your  sincerity." 

**  May  you  ever  find  me  worthy  of  that  trust,**  replied  De  Gernier. 

The  damps  of  night  beginning  to  fall,  induced  our  youthful  couple  to  gain  the  mansion, 
where  they  found  nil  the  party  in  good  spirits,  and  anxiously  waiting  their  return  from  walking. 

A  Madame  Vanlevier  was  drinking  tea  with  the  countess.  She  was  a  very  agreeable  and 
interesting  woman ;  the  hand  of  time  had  touched  her  features,  and  without  impairing  her 
faculties,  had  only  added  a  dignity  and  superiority  to  her  person,  which  her  youth  bad  left 
unfini&hed. 

She  was  very  much  struck  with  the  modesty  and  simplicity  of  Leonora,  who  had  looked 
that  evening  particularly  welL 

Perhaps  it  was  the  tender  declaration  of  De  Gernier  which  consoled  her,  and  heated  her 
youthful  imagination,  perceiving  nevertheless  that  many  disadvantages  would  attend  their 
union ;  but  these  she  concealed  to  herself.  The  soft  manner,  impassioned  address,  tender 
i<Belings,  and  honourable  integrity  of  De  Gernier  were  foremost  in  her  thoughts.  She  was 
constantly  thinking  of  him,  and  praising  in  her  mind  his  many  distinguished  qualities. 

The  count  and  X^eonora  were  to  quit  the  chateau  and  the  agreeable  society  of  the  Countess 
de  Sontd  the  next  morning.  She  was  sorry  and  reluctant  in  returning  to  the  scenes  of  her 
former  misery  and  distress. 

But  still  she  felt  happy  in  her  own  mind  in  revisiting  the  cottage  where  she  had  experienced 
auch  genuine  affliction. 

She  wished  to  put  her  fortitude  to  the  strength  of  trial,  and  see  bow  absence  had  operated 
on  her  mind.  She  resolved  to  meet  the  cottage,  and  all  its  appendages,  without  a  tear ;  yet 
when  reflection  stirred  up  in  her  mind  the  past  events,  a  sigh  escaped  her—the  true  and 
grateful  tribute  of  a  feeling  heart. 

Having  informed  De  Gernier  of  her  departure,  she  wished  him  good  night,  and  resigned 
her  weary  eye-lids  to  the  poppy  influence  of  Morpheus,  who  veiled  in  a  temporary  oblivion  all 
her  past  woes. 

CHAPTER    IV. 


-"  Your  father* 


Oh !  unfold  ttai«  impeuetrable  tnystery, 

And  ease  my  heart  of  its  doadly  sofrow!*  ' 

Having  arranged  all  for  her  journey,  she  obeyed  the  summons  of  her  father.    They  wished 
the  countess  adieu,  who  promised  to  visit  them  the  first  opportunity. 

Leonora's  departure  from  De  Gernier  was  affecting,  but  he  comforted  her  by  telling  her 
that  it  would  not  be-  long  before  he  saw  her  again.  This  consolation  had  its  desired  effbct,  and 
«he  released  herself  from  his  embrace,  sufibring  a  tear  to  twinkle  in  her  eyes  as  she  stepped 
into  the  carriage,  which  now  driving  up  the  long  walk,  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

The  harvest  was  nearly  completed ;  the  matured  aspect  of  the  country,  the  husbandmen 
getting  in  their  friendly  seeds,  the  autumnal  tint  that  began  to  mack.  tb&(ftf^<^^  ^t^a^.'^^^'^i^^ 
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varM  l»e,  filled  the  mind  of  Leonoiw  trHti  liiex|yt«8sible  del%ht.  6he  patned,  and  examined 
with  rapture  the  village  of  St  M«— ,  which  was  situated  near  the  river  Seine  1  The  romantie 
•eenery  around,  the  neat  aspect  of  the  rostid  village,  and  the  majestic  windings  of  the  river, 
whioh  followed  its  serpentine  <yreetion  through  verdant  meads,  lulled  the  soul  into  pladi 
melancholy. 

The  oount  was  highly  gratified  with  the  charming  view,  and  took  infinite  pleasure  in  vieiN 
!ng  the  fine  sensibility,  quiok  penetration,  and  active  mind  of  his  daughter. 

They  arrived  at  the  cottage  aiter  a  most  delightful  journey,  which  looked  more  beautifbl 

than  ever  $  perhaps  absence  had  Increased  its  eharms,  but  they  were  melancholy  ones.    The 

fad  and  solitary  tranquiUity  of  the  objects  that  immediately  surrounded  her,  the  deep  repoM 

of  the  scene,  save  where  the  river  dashed  its  waves  al<mg  the  margin,  heightened  her  tender 

feelings  to  a  sense  of  the  most  exquisite  reflection. 

Her  mind  was  able  to  meet  these  obj<  cts  of  sad  sorrow  without  a  tear,  although  each  little 
circumstance,  each  walk,  and  the  welUknown  arbotir  where  she  was  wont  to  spend  many  horn 
with  her  dear  mother,  in  agonizing  succession  brought  up  the  past  endearments  of  life.  The 
idea  of  her  sainted  parent  pressed  closely  on  her  imaginatfon,  but  the  indulged  fad  the  teugkt 
with  becoming  fortitude. 

The  count  was  visibly  dejected,  yet  his  manly  idr  taught  him  to  suppress  his  liring  sorrow. 

The  grandeur  of  the  wide  horizon,  the  stillness  of  nature,  its  ripened  beauties,  and  its 
matured  aspect,  gradually  elevated  the  ideas  of  Leonora  to  that  subKme  contemplation  of  the 
author  of  all  the  beauties  which  she  saw,  and  also  to  the  reflection  of  her  past  aJStction.  She 
looked  anxiously  on  all  around,  which  seemed  to  alleviate  her  sorrow,  but  she  often  paused  u 
memory  awakaned  the  pang  of  afiectton,  which  was  wont  to  dart  its  grief^envenomed  arrows 
on  her  soul.  Yet  her  christian  fortitude  triumphed  over  all  her  misfortunes,  and  she  regarded 
the  awful  dispensation  of  Providence  with  peculiar  pleasure  and  satbfoction,  shice  she  resigned 
her  dear  mother  in  pure  and  holy  faith,  and  in  certain  hopes  of  a  better  life. 

The  count,  taking  hoM  of  her  arm,  took  a  little  walk  with  her  round  the  shrubbery.  Tlie 
first  subject  of  his  conversation  was  that  at  De  Oernfer. 

Leonora  trembled  lest  her  father  should  mention  anything  that  would  put  a  period  to  their 
growing  afifSsction ;  but  her  mind  was  happily  released  from  a  portion  of  fear  and  suspense,  ftr 
her  father  informed  her  that  he  was  happy  to  see  their  growing  intimacy  and  attachment. 
But  he  told  her  at  the  same  time  not  to  encourage  for  the  present  any  ideas  of  union,  as  tiie 
state  of  his  affairs  would  not  admit  of  it ;  but  consoled  her  by  telling  her  that  he  hoped  the 
time  would  ultimately  arrive  which  would  remove  all  obstacles,  and  crown  her  happiness.  The 
count  concluded  by  saying,  **  With  regard  to  Monsieur  de  Gemier,  I  have  examined  his  eha« 
racter  in  all  lights,  and  am  impressed  with  the  highest  opinion  of  his  virtues.  1  have  a  greet 
esteem  for  him,  and  should  circumstances  shine  prosperously  on  us,  I  should  exult  in  the  inward 
pleasure  and  satisfaction  of  having  so  worthy  and  so  honourable  a  son>in-law. 

This  was  a  sweet  soothing  balm  to  Leonora*s  mind,  as,  from  the  solemn  and  dignified  maiK 
ner  of  her  father,  she  anticipated  evil  to  her  youthful  imagination ;  but  was  transported  beyond 
measure  to  find  that  he  entertained  so  favourable  an  opinion  of  £>e  Gemier*s  merits.*' 

Leonora  reflected  on  the  melancholy  ejaculations  which  she  frequently  heard  her  father 
pouring  out  in  the  most  impassioned  tohe  of  voice.  His  heavenly  countenance  bore  the  aspect 
of  a  spirit  injured  by  misfortunes,  but  resigned  to  its  fate  by  religion.  "  Oh  !  my  sister  !  my 
long-lost  sister  I"  frequently  escaped  his  lips. 

Leonora  not  having  heard  anything  concerning  any  other  aunt,  was  at  a  loss  to  conjectare 
who  his  sister  could  be ;  and  the  character  of  sorrow  which  marked  the  expressions  of  the 
count  made  the  mystery  still  more  palpable.  Wild  and  incoherent  as  was  the  subject  of  his 
solitary  exclamations,  yet  stiil,  nevertheless,  she  seemed  to  apply  the  most  marvellous  parts  of 
it  to  the  strange  accounts  which  had  been  told  by  the  old  porter.  Carlo,  of  the  family  afiBiirs* 

Delicacy  forbade  her  to  tax  her  fother  with  inquisitive  suspicions,  or  to  pry  into  the  subject 
any  more ;  and  she  resigned  herself  in  peaceful  acquiescence  to  the  many  mysteries  which 
teemed  to  attend  the  family,  trusting  at  the  same  time  that  patience  and  submission  would 
finally  elucidate  them. 

The  count's  sudden  departure  from  the  chateau,  and  his  distressed  state  of  mind  on  this 
cceaBioD,  fiUed  her  mind  with,  increased  anxiety  and  auspense.    She  wished  and  longed  to 
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« 

Imow  the  rtaions  that  dictated  this  leeislQg  ioespUeable  ^rcumitance,  bat  wu  at  &  Ion  U> 
give  way.  Her  iimocQat  mind*  mukilled  in  the  depths  of  intrigue*  and  unhacluieyed  in  thft 
ways  of  cunning,  was  but  ill  calculated  to  solve  so  difficult  a  problem. 

Her  mind  resembled  the  troubled  ocean^  for  she  suffered  her  loose  and  d^jointed  ideas  to 
float  unregarded  on  its  surface.  Her  confused  brain  and  disturbed  imagination  had  no  pilot  to 
steer  their  course.  The  count's  abrupt  departure  frons  the  family  mansion^  the  death  of  her 
mother,  the  absence  of  her  brother,  the  mysterious  ejaculations  of  her  father,  and  her  esteem 
fer  the  amiable  De  Gernier*  alternately  occupied  her  attention.  She  pictured  an  immense 
nmltitode  of  evUs  surrounding  her  on  all  sides,  yet  she  peacefully  resigned  herself  to  her  Cate. 

Their  time  was  passed  at  the  cottage  as  pleasantly  and  cheerfully  as  eould  be  expected. 
Nothing  of  any  consequence  Occurred  fer  some  time»  save  the  receipt  of  a  letter*  which  rather 
agitated  him  at  first. 

He  was  at  breaklast  when  it  arrived.  He  eagerly  broke  the  seal,  being  at  k  loss  to  eoa« 
Jooture  from  whom  it  came.  He  gazed  on  the  superscriptioa»  bein^  still  la  visible  doubt  of 
ita  author,  but  was  soon  relieved  from  his  anxiety,  when  in  looking  at  the  termiaatkw  o(  tho 
«pietle»  be  discovered  the  name  of  De  Oernier  subscribed 

The  contents  of  the  epistle  were  thus : 

**M(m9ieur  Pierre  de  Oernier  tQ  ike  Cnmi  de  Orae 

**  Dbar  Sia,— I  BOW  TeBtttfe  to  Irespass^  or  yoor  time  with  tiMse  few  Unei,  which  flow  from 

the  heart  of  yonr  most  sineere  and  weU  wteher.     The  peealiay  fautaaee  of  kindness  which  you 

bare  dlseovered  towards  me  fci  asking  me  to  yoar  ehatean,  induoee  me  to  lake  advantage  of 

thfi  inviting  opportunity  to  assure  you  how  readily  and  tbankftiUy  1  embrace  this  oeeasion^ 

availing  myself  of  that  hospitality  which  yoa  have  so  liberally  aad  openly  oiSBred  me.     I 

propose,  should  it  not  be  ineonTenient,  to  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on  yoa  to-morrow  ; 

and  am  happy  at  the  same  thne  In  informing  yoa  that  the  orders  of  our  regiment  for  servica 

are  counteracted.     They  will  eonsequentty^femeia  at  Paris,  which  will  give  ma  more  oppor^ 

tunity  and  advantage  in  indulging  in  the  charming  and  interesting  society  of  my  dear  Leonora. 

I  tmst  that  you  will  give  her  my  best  wishes,  and  assare  her  that  nsy  esteem  is  not  in  the 

least  abated,  and  though  absent  from  her,  she  lives  fai  my  breast,  and  I  exiM  but  for  her 

taptarous  society. 

**  Yonrs  CsHfaAilly, 

**  Ptiaaa  di  Gnifiia." 

The  count  gave  the  letter  to  Leonora,  who  expressed  great  satisfaction  at  the  intended 
visit  of  De  Oernier.  Her  father's  inuendo  of  the  other  evening  pressed  closely  oq  her  mind* 
and  she  doubted  not  but  the  sincerity  of  Do  Oernier  would  triumph  over  the  mean  praoticea 
of  delusive  intrigue  ;  she  did  not  fear  to  lay  open  her  mind  to  hhn,  and  acquaint  him  with 
every  individual  circumstance  of  the  faihily. 

Ho  will  then,  thought  Leonora,  be  bettei  able  to  judge  for  himself,  and  discrlminato 
between  the  duties  (for  a  time)  of  love  and  sincerity. 

The  count  and  Leonora  had  not  passed  many  hours  ere  the  generous  hero  arrived. 

The  count  received  him  hospitably,  as  did  also  our  heroine,  and  with  marka  of  the  most 
unfeigned  pleasure. 

"  How  do  you  do,  my  dear  sir?"  said  De  Oernier;  "it  gives  me  most  heartfelt  satisfiictlon 
that  it  will  be  in  my  power  to  indulge  more  largely  in  the  joys  of  your  society,  as  being 
quartered  at  Paris,  and  not  having  anything  particular  to  do»  I  shall  be  at  all  times  able  to 
wait  upon  you.*' 

**  I  am  glad  that  we  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  so  often,*'  said  the  count ;  <<  but 
the  many  inconveniences  you  will  be  forced  to  accommodate  yourself  to  force  me  to  apologise 
for  their  existence.  But  as  you  may  be  probably  soon  acquainted  with  the  causes  that 
dictate  them,  I  make  no  doubt  you  will  readily  put  up  with  them." 

"Most  certainly,  most  honourable  sir,"  rejoined  De  Oernier;  "the  pleasure  of  your 
society,  and  unfeigned  delight  I  take  in  it,  are  causes  which  alone  would  always  Induce  ma 
(indeed  the  only  ones)  assiduously  to  court  that  society  which  I  have  found  so  sincere,  hoa* 
pitable,  and  benevolent." 

The  party  now  retired  to  the  sitting-room,  and  De  Oernier  amused  them  V^^  ^^^^^^^^^^ 
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the  elrcumstaneef  that  bad  happened  at  Parii  ilnee  their  departure;  he  also  told  them  that 
the  Cottnteif  De  Santi  desired  her  best  love,  and  was  fai  good  health  and  spiriU  the  last  tise 
he  left  her. 

Their  hours  rolled  in  pleasing  chit-ohat  from  dhmer  to  supper,  tOl  at  length  the  hour  of 
midnight  warned  them  for  repose. 

De  Gemier  wishing  the  count  and  Leonora  good  nlght»  retired  to  the  room  which  was 
appointed  for  him. 

The  count  had  proposed  to  De  Gemier,  should  the  weather  prove  favourable,  to  go  oet 
shoothig  the  next  morning,  as  the  country  around  abounded  with  an  astonishing  profusion  of 
all  sorts  of  game. 

l>e  Gemier  arose  early  the  next  moming,  and  was  Joined  by  the  count,  who,  being  both 
flushed  with  eager  hopes  of  success,  set  out  on  their  sporting  excursion. 

The  count  was  wont  to  be  a  famous  shot  in  the  field,  but  by  some  misfortune  did  not  dis- 
tinguish himself,  whilst  his  youthful  companion  was  the  undisputed  hero  of  the  day.  With  s 
gladdened  heart  he  brought  the  triumphs  of  his  sport  to  Leonora,  who  viewed  the  victims  of 
his  success  with  a  kind  of  sympathizing  complacency.  She  was  glad  that  her  lover  had  net 
with  such  good  success,  but  still  was  sorry  for  the  lives  of  the  innocent  creatures  that  were 
sacrificed  for  his  sport.  This  kind  of  iemlnine  commiseration,  which  was  ridiculous  in  the  ears 
of  the  stem  sportsman,  De  Gemier  soon  defeated.  He  told  Leonora  that  the  momentary 
death  which  was  inflicted  on  them,  did  not  allow  them  time  to  be  sensible  of  pain. 

"  But  should  they  be  wounded,  poor  creatures,**  rejoined  Leonora,  **  would  they  not  then 
groan  under  the  most  excraclatiog  tortures  ?  And  should  they  in  that  cale  escape  from  yoo, 
would  they  not  languish  in  all  the  pains  of  an  expiring  existence  ?" 

'*  So  fiu*,**  replied  our  hero,  "  you  are  the  most  able  reasoner ;  but  It  is  the  object,  the 
grand,  the  distinguishing  object,  of  the  sportsman  to  make  so  sure  of  his  game  as  to  kill  it 
instantaneously ;  not  but  what  it  may  sometimes  be  wounded,  and  escape  from  him  in 
torture.** 

**  Well,'*  replied  Leonora,  **so  far  you  may  be  in  the  right ;  but,  to  conclude,  I  well  know 
how  to  appreciate  the  humanity  of  country  sportsmen,  and  think  it  useless  for  a  woman  to 
ofler  her  weak  arguments,  however  good  may  be  the  tendency  of  them,  to  persuade  the  keen 
sportsman  from  the  craolty  of  his  pleasures.  I  have  argued  with  many  on  the  same  subject, 
and  find  that  you,  amongst  many  others,  maintain  the  same  pertinacious  opinions.*' 

"  I  have  all  this  time  listened,'*  rejoined  De  Gemier,  *'  to  your  persuasive  eloquence,  which 
I  cannot  but  own,  my  dear  Leonora,  has  quite  unmanned  me.  I  submit  to  your  humane  and 
well-founded  arguments,  and  cordially  own  that  you  have  gained  a  complete  victory.  May 
you  preach  up  the  same  good  doctrine  to  the  rest  of  our  firm  and  unbending  sportsmen,  and  I 
am  sure  that  you  would  indisputably  convert  them.** 

'*  I  thank  you  for  your  compliments,  De  Gemier,  and  am  glad  to  see  that  your  rigour  is  a 
little  softened." 

The  worthy  count,  who  had  been  a  calm  spectator  of  this  warm  contest,  was  sorry  to  see 
victory  declared  In  favour  of  his  daughter,  lor  he  was  traly  of  De  Gemier's  sentiments ;  be 
followed  up  his  game  with  a  keen  spirit,  but  humane  discrimination. 

Their  early  rising  and  laborious  toils  awakened  In  them  a  very  proper  sense  of  appetite^ 
being  both  heartily  ready  for  dinner. 

De  Gemier  passed  a  month  at  the  cottage,  during  which  time  he  spent  his  days  in  hunting 
and  shooting  with  the  count,  and  in  walks  and  Interviews  with  Leonora,  which  served  to 
strengthen  his  love  and  her  confidence. 

When  he  talked  to  her.  It  was  not  of  love,  but  of  his  family  afiolrs,  and  reposed  in  her  breast 
the  secrets  of  his  heart  with  as  much  confidence  as  If  she  had  been  his  sister ;  she  considered 
him  in  no  other  light  than  that  of  a  brother. 

It  was  highly  gratifying  to  the  count  to  see  the  attachment  of  these  lovers  growing  every 
day,  and  ripening  like  the  abundant  harvest,  yet  he  regretted  the  many  obstacles  that  pre- 
cluded their  union.  The  unsettled  state  of  his  affairs,  his  utter  ignorance  of  De  Geraier*! 
family,  and  various  other  circumstances,  deprived  him  of  the-  satisfaction  of  our  hero's  wishes, 
who  was  nevertheless  too  honourable  and  Ingenuous  to  press  the  matter  any  further,  and  take 
Mdrsotsg^e  of  the  eonnt'i  dtfoltory  concerns 
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De  Oeraler,  who  had  long  wiihed  to  have  a  private  interview  with  the  count,  had  hit  anxiooa 
deiire  satisfied ;  for  one  morning  the  count  desiring  to  speak  a  few  words  with  him,  requested 
him  to  step  into  his  study,  as  he  had  something  important  to  consult  him  about. 
De  Gemier  willingly  and  gladly  followed  him  into  an  adjoining  room. 
Th(B  count  began  his  conversation  thus :— > 

**  It  gives  me  material  pleasure  to  witness  your  growing  alTection  for  Leonora,  and  I  cannot 
but  take  advantage  of'this  opportunity  to  represent  the  many  difficulties  attending  the  con« 
•ummation  of  that  attachment  which  you  have  so  strongly  discovered  for  my  daughter.  The 
critical  situation  ofher  fortune,  my  total  ignorance  of  your  family,  and  distressed  state  of  my 
affitirs,  put  a  forcible  barrier  to  your  union.  Yet  believe  me,  my  dear  sir,  that  no  obstacle 
•hall  surmount  that  happiness  which  your  virtues  and  fidelity  to  us  justify  you  to  expect,  if  I 
can  ward  them  off;  yet  they  are  of  such  magnitude,  that  I  fear  our  united  eflfbrts  are  too 
feeble  to  annihilate  them.  You  have  been  eye-witness  of  our  present  state  of  living,  my 
depressed  spirits,  and  the  melancholy  of  Leonora ;  and  I  presume  that  you  are  not  utteriy 
ignorant  of  the  causes  which  have  induced  me  to  take  up  my  abode  in  this  lonely  and  dreary 
spot.  I  am  now  then  going  to  rely  implicitly  on  your  confidence :  I  have  tried  the  strength  of 
your  sincerity,  which  merits  my  warmest  approbation.  I  think  that  the  integrity  and  spirit  of 
your  principles  will  stimulate  you  to  avenge  my  wrongs,  and  obtain  for  me  that  redress  which 
nature  and  the  common  laws  of  justice  so  loudly  call  for.  I  have  been  injured  beyond  redress ; 
and  it  appears  that  no  fortune,  however  ample— no  title,  however  illustrious — no  interest, 
however  great,  flattering,  and  popular,  have  been  able  to  guard  me  against  the  storms  of 
superior  favour,  and  the  cruelty  of  power.** 

**  You  may  rest  assured,  most  honoured  sir,  that  I  will  do  my  utmost  to  secure  your  hap« 
piness ;  and  whatever  you  confide  In  me,  however  trivial  and  of  slight  importance  It  may  bCt 
you  may  rely  on  me  that  I  will  execute  it  with  a  sincere  fidelity." 

**  Know,  then,  that  the  Marquis  de  Saint  Puffet  having  got  possession  of  the  title-deeds  of 
my  estate,  has  illegally  secured  it.  The  manner  in  which  the  title-deeds  were  obtained  is  as 
follows  :— 

*' A  gentleman,  who  called  himself  a  Monsieur  TOiseau,  became  intimately  acquainted  with 
my  sister  (who  then  resided  with  me  in  the  chateau),  and  paid  his  addresses  to  her,  which  I 
resolved  to  stop  immediately,  and  for  which  purpose  I  begged  him  to  discontinue  his  visits  to 
her,  as  I  could  never  consent  to  his  union  with  her.  But  my  interference  was  in  vain,  for  so 
great  was  their  mutual  attachment,  that  he  carried  her  away  clandestinely  in  the  dead  of  the 
night,  and  with  him  all  the  deeds  belonging  to  the  chateau.  I  apprehend  that  he  gained  them 
fh>m  my  sister,  who  had  them  locked  up  in  her  drawer,  as,  having  occasion  one  day  to  alter 
them,  thoy  were  left  in  her  room  ;  and  who,  I  suppose,  in  the  hurry  of  packing  up,  put  them 
with  those  things  which  she  could  immediately  carry  away  with  her,  by  which  means  Monsieur 
rOiseau  became  possessed  of  them.  Ho  soon  discovered  that  they  were  the  title- deeds  of  the 
estate,  and  resolved  at  first  to  return  them  ;  but  thinking  that  It  might  lead  to  their  discovery, 
he  carried  them  in  his  breast,  resolving  that  death  should  not  sever  them  from  him.  But  as 
he  was  travelling  through  a  forest,  ho,  unfortunately  dropped  them  all,  and  did  not  miss  them 
till  it  was  too  lato  to  find  them  again.  The  Marquis  do  Saint  PufTet  travelling  that  road,  and 
his  valet  perceiving  the  packet  of  papers,  pointed  it  out  to  him,  who  immediately  took  them  up, 
and  having  examined  their  contents,  seized  my  chateau  on  their  claim,  and  drove  me  unpro- 
tected to  seek  shelter  in  the  wide  world.  My  feelings  on  this  iniquitous  circumstance  may  be 
more  easily  imagined  than  described. 

**  It  is  now  twenty-two  years  since  my  sister  has  left  me,  during  which  time  I  have  known 
no  peace.  I  thought  that  the  long  time  I  remained  unmolested  at  my  chateau,  after  her 
elopement,  would  have  authorized  me  to  expect  security:  but  no,  the  sceno  is  reversed; 
robbed  of  my  property  and  my  sister,  an^ outcast  from  society,  and  the  subject  of  misery,  I  am 
spending  my  time  in  the  melancholy  sorrow  whicl)  you  must  havo  lately  witnessed.  This 
Marquis  de  Saint  Puffet  is  the  colonel  of  Henry's  regiment.  I  gained  this  information  from 
my  son,  who  obtained  it  from  one  of  the  marquis's  slaves. 

*'  I  am  now,  dear  sir,  considering  what  measures  will  be  best  to  adopt  in  regaining  my  lost 
property,  and  at  the  same  time  anxious  to  become  acqudinted  with  the  leading  partiouloxt  oC 
your  birth  and  parentage,  as  I  moko  no  doubt  I  fthoU  lom^tVm!^  VycN^vt^^^^^^^Vi*^^^^*^'^^ 
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«f  JOB.  But  I  ftMl  that  tht  taper  of  life  begint  to  watte  ;  I  am  UtM^la'hoif  md  ^^i^Mk 
spirits,  aad  I  can  icarcely  maiDtaia  ao  great  oppraMioD.** 

'*  It  gives  me  heartfelt  sorrow,**  replied  De  Oemler,  **to  perceive  that  yotir  ^Imnnsteaos 
are  so  distressed,  and  that  I  am  forced  to  communicate  something  to  ywi  that  is  hath  stvaqge 
and  suiprishig.  This  very  same  Marquis  de  Saint  Puflbt  expelled  tne  from  the  regtoiont  sifaidi 
your  son  is  In  for  my  interference  concerning  that  same  estate,  a  plaoe  Whieh  I  ff«e  ahrsji 
•Bslous  to  see,  but  could  never  find  an  opportunity,  lliis  Mar^iris  de  SaSt^  INrfftt  teat  mi 
jome  military  papers  to  sign,  amongst  which  was  an  old  <iecayed  mannsciipt,  whieh  I  ^peiM^ 
Mmember  to  have  been  the  hand-writing  of  my  fether.** 

**  Of  your  father  f  exclaimed  the  count,  who  was  thunderstruck  at  the  ^rerd  fetbar. 

'*  Have  patience,  good  sir ;  I  would  not  agitate  your  spirits  at  first  by  breakhiig  oat  iiMaa 
violent  and  uncouth  exclamation,  and  have  caHned  my  mind  as  much  as  possible;  but  If  yaa 
irJll  have  patience  I  will  explain  a  n^stery  to  you,  which  in  Its  nature  b  most  flMrveUoas^ri 
aatiifectory." 

The  count  was  astonished  beyond  measure  at  the  strange  conversation  of  De  Oender,  lit 
begged  he  would  proceed,  and  assured  him  that  he  would  bear  all  with  fortitude^  and  w&M 
calm  his  feelings  as  much  as  he  possibly  could. 

**  I  shall  then,  my  dear  count,  enter  into  an  elaborate  detail  of  the  history  of  my  Hfe,  aadtf 
the  conclusion  shall  show  you  that  token  which  will  prove  to  you  the  veradty  of  ny 
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'*  The  earliest  period  that  1  can  'remember  of  my  life  Is  of  our  cottage  in  a  amall  villsgs  it 
the  south  of  France.  I  perfectly  remember  my  mother,  whom  I  have  every  reason  to  soppois 
Is  gone  to  the  mansions  of  the  Juit.  My  father  diffused  from  my  earliest  infency  a  martisl 
spirit  in  my  mind,  as  he  was  sanguine  In  his  wishes  for  me  to  follow  the  profession  of  anai^ 
and  daily  instructed  me  In  that  part  of  the  science  which  would  best  tend  to  proatiote  his  wiibef. 
He  most  amply  succeeded ;  for  at  the  age  of  twelve  years  I  imbibed  such  a  glowing  spirit  kt 
a  military  life,  that  nothing  could  resist  the  impetuosity  of  my  request.  My  father  appesrad 
more  sanguine  than  ever  in  the  cause,  and  promised  to  obtain  a  commission  for  me  in  the  king's 
service  at  the  age  of  fifteen.  My  mind,  bent  on  so  glorious  and  honourable  a  life,  <liscoversd 
on  all  occasions  the  finest  sallies  of  the  soul.  I  was  quick  to  feel,  and  assumed  perhaps  too 
great  a  degree  of  courage.  My  mother,  whom  I  have  the  strongest  reasons  to  suspect  did  aot 
like  the  intended  plan  of  life  which  my  fether  had  suggested,  anxiously  interrogated  ase  ess- 
coming  the  army,  trying  at  the  same  time,  I  am  persuaded,  to  dtsoever  if  the  glowing  sod 
ardent  spirit  I  at  all  times  evinced  proceeded  from  a  true  and  virtuous  sense  in  the  oaosf; 
but  finding  that  I  answered  all  her  questions  with  avidity  and  pleasure,  she  readily  acquieioed 
with  my  request  of  following  a  military  life.  I  was  constantly  reading  of  the  signal  «xpWlf 
of  femed  heroes,  and  ever  musing  on  the  accounts  of  battles,  till  my  ideas  were  so  flushed  witfi 
martial  glory,  that  I  began  to  condemn  my  age,  or  the  inactivity  of  my  father.  He  kindgr 
remonstrated,  and  told  me  that  I  was  yet  too  young  and  weak  in  my  mind  to  resist  the  issqr 
temptations  that  would  surround  me  on  all  sides.  I  resigned  with  patience  to  his  parsatsl 
expostulation,  passing  my  time  in  a  serious  application  to  the  various  parts  of  that  profeiiim' 
which  I  hoped  would  be  some  time  called  into  action  ;  fondly  hoping,  at  the  same  time,  thsti 
should  evince  by  practice  what  I  gained  in  my  youth  by  theory. 

**  The  year  at  which  I  completed  my  fifteenth  year  at  length  arrived.  Never  shall  I  foiflt 
my  hopes  and  fears,  which  were  then  all  exposed  in  a  profession  alone  indebted  to  the  systeii 
of  privation  and  annoyance.  My  father  purchased  my  commission,  and  having  obtained  lO 
honourable  a  post,  it  only  remained  for  me  to  fulfil  my  duties  as  a  soldier  and  a  son  with  on- 
dit  to  myself  and  honour  to  the  family.  The  day  soon  arrived  which  was  to  convey  me  toths 
scenes  of  my  future  destiny.  ,The  evening  before  I  departed,  my  father  requested  a  few  mhratis 
conversation  with  me ;  and  never  shall  I  forget  the  language  which  he  used,  or  the  affeetiflO 
he  testified.  He  gave  me  some  tender  advice,  which,  thank  God,  I  have  always  followed,  lis 
also  gave  me  a  portrait  of  my  mother,  and  the  certificate  of  her  marriage ;  he  told  me  never 
to  change  the  name  of  De  Gemier,  and  always  to  respect  it.  He  said,  that  should  events  torn 
cui  M0  adveatitlous  dreiUQitances  might  dhrect  them,  to  remembar  the  portrait  aad  the  oerti- 
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iiM  tbt  oPiwtjhidA  |vi!tMM  of  tWM  MMUtaf  hitpofulib  u  msuik  u  hi  mM, 
biffid  Dt  0»niikr  to  pvoootd 

«««PfrbA|M,' flAidlio»  *UMy«ij^r.l«^mM«ladnn^  HttMw 

^p9Uitt»hoaw» U ^;k%hnlO!f.9fivu U^kmA  t^ mA^  tte p«p«fi till ciBcuflMUMt»  ilmM 
l^reem«»  wWcblhMw  aoftr doooibr tbow iMt mmii ytmrt i  tbo «oal iwMia*  uobrofcMi  |« 
Wf  vory  day.  J  rtoaftvid  tbMe  tokooi  of  affdcUon  from  mf  Attbor  wUli  botrifeli  yleaoMO^ 
Iwit  it  wai  mixod  with  grief » lor  th«  gmo  ood  ioloioo  monoor  vhioh  oooomiMalod  the  toiiot 
of  bii  voioe  whilst  ho  tpoho  to«Mw  modom*  ferloua^rofloctoii  thoocooaioa;  hot  ay  yoiitk» 
fid  imagination  Aodgbwiof  fpirii  1000  pron^itodiM  to  thftho  off 

d  ago ;  and  coodiidiog  that  lono  liMoHy  rtaaona  fpirbado  him  to  diooloio  tbo  hiitory  of  tho 
foport,  Iputtbemintomy  wai«tooatt|^lacii^thtmoo»ttomyhreoit»witbontODoo  auiorinff 
thtm  to  diiturb  my  miii<L  He  told  mo  to  writo  to  him  ofteOt  to  ai«id  had  oomfMuay,  aod 
eoawdt  him  in  att  ftrajta  aod  difficnitioi»  oa  aii^^r'f  advico  if  moro  valnahio  than  the  moit 
furrent  and  enthuiiaatio  dictatei  of  firiondahipt  whioh  are  fro^nontly  first  omplojod  to  btgailo 
tbo  senses  and  then  to  ruin  the  bappUess.  My  mother  was  doeply  aflhotod  at  my  approacbiof 
departure,  and  shed  a  copious  profusion  of  teiyrs.  When  she  rofleoted.on  the  life  I  was  gol  g 
to  lead»  estranged  from  home,  the  sutject  of  piirii  and  nisfbrtttoob  she  did  not  Jinow  whioh  to 
idcture  in  the  worst  lighti  the  horrors  of  my  profession,  or  my  abseaoe  from  her  society.  My 
mother  added  to  a  sweet  benignly  of  temper  the  most  graoeiul  and  una^cted  manners ;  btr 
mind  shone  in  as  conspiououa  a  light  as  did  her  charity  and  acoomplishments.  She  was  a 
virtuous,  good,  and  affectionate  wife;  venerated  by  the  poor^  esteemed  by  her  equals,  and 
admired  by  the  rich.*' 

Here  the  oount  was  viMbly  contending  with  struggling  passions  in  his  breast,  but  did  not 
interrupt  De  Gemier. 

<*  My  father  was  equally  liked :  he  was  a  quiet,  virtuous,  and  reserved  man  of  firm  prii^» 
«iples  and  rigid  integrity ;  his  mind,  though  tainted  by  the  philosophy  of  the  age,  partook  of 
a  happy  mixture  of  dignity  and  mildness.  He  was  dear  and  well  informed,  read  a  great  deal 
and  observed  much ;  was  fond  of  history,  and  delighted  in  chemistry ;  but  his  natural  turn 
of  mind  was  for  the  army,  although  be  was  no  soldier  himself  but  was  nevertheless  perfectly 
acquainted  with  the  whole  of  military  tactics  in  the  most  subtle  points.  The  morning  now 
arrived  which  was  fixed  for  my  departure ;  and  after  wishing  my  father  and  mother  an  affec- 
tionate adieu,  I  set  out  to  join  the  dep6t  of  my  regiment,  which  was  stationed  at  Lyons*  I 
had  not  been  there  long. before  I  was  ordered  on  service,  during  which  period  I  became  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  Monsieur  Duclds^  the  young  man  who  met  with  such  misfortunes  at 
Faris,  and  whom  I  introduced  to  you  the  first  time  I  had  the  pleasure^  of  meeting  you  at 
8ant&  chateau.  I  had  not  been  long  on  service  before  I  had  manifold  occasions  of  die* 
tinguishing  myself,  which  I  did  conspicuously  on  many  occasions,  and  obtained  the  credit 
and  praise  of  the  regiment,  and  the  whole  society  of  officers.  I  wrote  frequently  to  my  flither 
and  mother,  but  only  heard  from  them  once.  I  apprehend  that  the  considerable  time  which 
elapsed  before  they  could  receive  my  letters,  and  the  time  which  intervened  before  I  could 
get  their  answers,  were  the  eauses  of  their  delay.  Six  months  having  escaped  with  no  reply, 
awakened  me  to  a  serious  consideration  on  the  strange  circumstances  which  dictated  their 
procrastination,  whioh  was  truly  alarming.  The  critical  situation  In  wMeh  I  was  placed 
precluded  the  possibttity  of  obtaining  leave  of  absenoe,  or  gaining  any  inftMrmation  concerning 
the  melancholy  causes  of  my  ihther's  silence.  A  whole  year  passed  in  the  same  monotonous 
miiformity  of  horror  and  despair.  I  gave  myself  up  as  lost  to  my  limily,  and  cursed  the  hour 
that  ever  induced  me  to  follow  the  profession  of  arms  (  but  still  a  slight  ray  of  consolatlea 
gleamed  on  my  wearied  soul.  I  reflected  on  the  pomlbitlty  of  miscarriage,  and  the  loss  of  his 
letters,  the  distance  from  our  head-quarters  to  the  village  In  which  my  fether  resided  being 
very  considerable  ;  but  no  letter  appearing,  I  then  gave  mysitlf  up  as  lost  for  ever  to  my 
fiunily,  and  them  to  me.  I  passed  my  time  In  the  most  esquisito  torments  of  grief  and  despair* 
Another  year  followed  in  this  dreary  and  nngenial  manner;  M  *  ray  of  hope  brightened  up 
my  darkened  countenance,  all  my  efforts  to  trace  any  knowledge  of  my  family  were  fruitless; 
I  did  not  succeed  in  one.  I  was  astonished,  hurt,  and  mortifiod  beycmi  measure ;  languish* 
lug  in  painful  anxiety,  and  harassed  by  all  tlm  eorvodina  carta  ol  m?j  v«^««<*k^^^'^*^'^'^^ 
witbiUtoik^  «iddi«iisMiiJtkitainoi«am%aikR.IipH^Ui4^iSUft  \te  v^^'^^*^'^^ 
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floUtttde,  where  I  might  pan  ny  Ume  fat  friendly  mlflery,  and  obtain  comfort  in  the  midst  of 
melancholy  retirement.     No  prospect  appeared  to  allcTiate  my  distress ;  in  a  strange  conntryi' 
destitute  almost  nX  provisions,  uid  exiled  from  every  friend^  I  S&ve  myself  up  to  the  m'oit 
painful  ideas ;  the  most  grating  reflections  racked  my  brain,  whilst  the  daily  toll  and  ardnow 
difficulties  of  my  station  materially  contributed  to  waste  and  consume  my  constitution.    ]^ 
health  was  getting  very  indifferent ;  I  had  not  a  person  to  assist  me,  save  the  generoar 
BudAs,  who  proved  himself  to  be  a  most  warm,  fiidtliful,  and  sincere  friend.     The  only  camnr 
which  in  some  measure  tended  to  compensate  for  such  accumulated  distress,  was  the  nqitf 
promotion  I  obtained.     Having  been  wounded  in  several  battles  and  secured  a  pension,  I  got 
permission  to  quit  the  service.    I  liad  acquired  a  comfortable  support  from  the  profits  of  mf 
commission ;  which,  added  to  my  yearly  stipend,  enabled  me  to  live  in  an  independorff 
manner.     Having  waded  through  the  thiclLest  of  my  difficulties,  I  resolved  to  trace  my  father 
if  I  possibly  could.     I  must  inform  you  that  it  was  during  this  period  of  affliction  that  I  was 
expelled  from  the  Marquis  de  Saint  Puffet's  reghnent,  without  any  fHend  to  apply  to,  to  attirt 
me  in  seeking  fbr  redress.    After  my  unjustifiable  expulsion,  which  was  of  that  nature  as  did 
not  preclude  me  from  entering  into  another  regiment,  I  re-entered  the  service.    I  im- 
mediately set  off  for  our  cottage,  and  on  my  arriving  there  I  found  it  inhabited  by  strangerii 
and  that  the  name  of  my  dear  father  was  almost  unknown  to  them.    You  may,  my  dear 
count,  more  easily  imagine  than  lean  describe  my  feelings  on  this  mournful  occasion.   NeTer 
shall  I  forget  the  horrors  of  the  moment !  I  fainted  in  the  arms  of  the  unknown  servant,  and 
only  recovered  to  fresh  scenes  of  misery  and  griefl     I  found  out  that  it  was  impossible  to  gain 
any  information  either  of  my  father  or  mother.    I  therefore  gave  them  up  as  lost  to  me  in  this 
temporary  scene  of  misery  and  pain.    I  daily  prayed  for  their  health,  if  in  this  world,  sad 
for  the  consummation  of  their  happiness  if  in  the  next;  which,  from  the  exemplary  Uvcf 
they  both  led,  I  have  reason  to  anUdpate.'* 

*  The  count  became  so  violently  oppressed  by  his  feelings  as  to  be  totally  incapable  of 
listening  any  more  to  the  narration  of  De  Gemler ;  he  retired  to  his  study,  begging  him  to 
continue  his  history  the  next  day,  which  he  promised  faithfully  to  do. 

Leonora  eagerly  asked  him  why  his  countenance  looked  so  changed,  and  also  if  anything 
ailed  him. 

Tears  supplied  the  place  of  words ;  and  he  rushed  Into  the  arms  of  his  daughter,  and  there 
sighed  those  feelings  which  were  far  too  sorrowful  for  him  to  express. 

Leonora,  who  was  astonished  at  the  distressing  change  of  her  father,  wished  very  much  to 
know  the  reasons  that  dictated  his  unaccountable  manner;  but  finding  all  methods  of  sucoem' 
fruitless,  she  resigned  herself  to  this  amongst  the  many  mysteries  which  seemed  already  tft 
threaten  the  peace  of  the  family. 

The  count  being  now  more  composed,  Leonora  left  him  to  his  sUent  reflections,  but  to  t 
mournful  and  unpleaslng  retrospection  of  past  events. 

The  Interview  between  him  and  De  Gernier  seemed  to  explain  the  whole  of  the  litUf^< 
fomily ;  and  he  was  In  a  dreadful  state  of  anxiety  to  know  the  latter  part,  which  he  intki' 
pated  would  be  so  satisfactory,  and  a  balm  to  every  wound. 

A  gleam  of  joy  shot  across  his  weary  mind  as  he  contemplated  the  strength  of  De  Genuer% 
power,  which  would  produce  those  memorials  of  justice  which  had  been  so  long  stolen  iinom 
•him,  and  which  would  enable  him  to  regain  his  lost  property.  His  heart  overflowed  with 
gratitude  when  he  reflected  on  his  filial,  ingenuous,  and  praiseworthy  conduct.  The  strength 
of  mind  he  discovered  in  his  trial  of  life  greatly  pleased  the  count ;  he  gloried  in  finding  lO 
illustrious  a  progeny,  and  delighted  In  the  knowledge  of  his  affairs  which  had  so  long  bcea 
concealed  from  him ;  and  from  the  gloomy  contemplation  of  the  elopement  of  his  sister,  ho 
broke  out  into  the  following  rapturous  exclamation :— > 

"  At  length  shall  the  hand  of  justice  punish  the  evil  authors  of  wickedness !  at  length 

shall  their  iniquitous  plots  be  discovered  and  laid  open  1  for  though  the  vicious  may  sometimef 

pour  affliction  upon  the  virtuous,  they  will  have  bitteriy  to  deplore  the  fruits  of  their  short- 

IJved  triumph  ;  for  the  time  will  come  when  the  transient  sunshine,  which  dazzled  on  theft 

wicked  works,  shall  set  to  their  shame  and  dlacredii.    That  punishment  which  long  awaited 

Mieaif  Mad  constantly  horered  over  the  so^es  of  tYw\s  \MM!Bmi>  iftiS\  ^  ^Siwdoiss^  «bl  them 
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rith  redoubled  vengeance ;  for  the  just  and  good  man  shall  rise  in  power  to  annihilate  the  evil 
lemon  of  his  peace." 

His  imagination  was  now  riveted  on  the  subject  of  the  Marquis  de  Saint  Puffet.  His 
iterview  with  De  Gemier  fully  evinced  to  him  the  baseness  of  the  marquis*s  claim,  and  the 
njustness  of  his  conduct.  Tlie  remaining  part  of  the  title  deeds^  added  to  the  testimony  of 
16  faithful  De  Gemier,  were  sufficient  to  counteract  the  vain  pretensions  of  the  marquis. 
Ad  he  resolved  to  dispossess  him  as  early  as  possible ;  and  though  his  ftme  and  popularity 
«re  now  extinguished,  he  determined  to  stir  up  the  minds  of  the  weU*disposed  to  a  just  sense 
r  liis  situation,  and  to  countenance  those  measures  which  he  resolved  to  use  to  defeat  his 
liter  foe. 

The  field  in  which  he  had  to  combat  was  wide,  but  he  was  well  armed ;  and,  trusting  ta 
!•  veracity  of  the  communication  of  De  Gemier,  he  doubted  not  that  a  very  short  time 
onld  reinstate  him  in  that  property  which  proud  oppression  and  crael  dishonesty  had  so 
tMoneftilly  deprived  him  of. 

Leonora  having  retired  to  her  room,  passed  her  time  in  a  serious  contemplation  on  ther 
lysteHous  manner  of  her  father.  She  wondered  to  witness  such  a  dejection  of  spirits  in  him, 
hich  were  wont  to  be  so  unusually  light,  considering  the  magptiitude  of  his  troubles,  and  how 
iLtensively  they  must  contribute  to  damp  his  feelings  and  wound  his  peace. 

The  count  had  duringliis  late  distress  uniformly  discoverad  an  undaunted  mind  in  the  hour 
f  affliction.  He  was  intrepid  in  the  season  of  calamity,  undismayed  at  the  insolence  of 
ower,  and  unappalled  even  when  his  last  home  was  wrested  from  him. 

<*  Oh  !  could  I,"  exclaimed  Leonora,  **  dive  into  the  deptht  of  futurity,  how  happy  should 
be.  What  a  maxe  of  wonder  obscuros  my  eyes,  and  dims  the  light  of  my  reason.  Surely 
'esh  troubles,  more  aocuniulated  than  ever,  have  fallen  upon  my  worthy  parent ;  and  he,  poor 
lan,  overwhelmed  by  their  pressure,  gfives  vent  to  those  feelings  which  he  cannot  control 
liave  eyed  his  actions ;  in  vain  does  he  struggle  with  the  contending  passions  in  his  breast ; 
bey  are  too  much  for  him ;  his  natural  weakness  defies  the  power  of  conquering  them.  What 
striking  instance  of  Christian  fortitude  and  manly  rosignation  does  the  exemplary  life  of  my 
.onoured  parent  afford ;  who,  poor  man,  bears  himself  up  to  the  last  moment  against  the 
X)wns  of  adversity  and  the  storms  of  fate. 

*^  How  praiseworthy  is  patienee,  how  honourable  is  forgiveness  I  He,  instead  of  inventing 
leans  to  glut  his  revenge  on  the  wicked  authors  of  his  misery,  pardons  their  gross  faults,  and 
tties  their  weakness.  Instead  of  mingling  thdr  curse  with  his  prayers,  he  offers  up  the  most 
»rvent  ejaculations  for  their  forgiveness.  He  wishes  not  to  revenge,  but  to  rectify ;  revenge 
wells  in  little  minds ;  a  noble  and  virtuous  spirit  is  for  ever  its  superior.  He  wishes  to 
IfeHghten  the  benighted  and  infatuated  minds  of  his  enemies ;  who,  blinded  by  avarice,  and 
Oaded  on  by  the  mean  sting  of  lucre  to  commit  the  most  iniquitous  actions,  are  deaf  to  the 
Xiloe  of  reason.  Multiplied  as  is  the  scene  of  the  marquis's  vice,  and  unexampled  as  is  hia 
■Useness,  he  has  my  father's  free  pardon.  Ah,  too  good,  too  charitable  mortal  I  How  insen- 
Hile,  how  petrified,  and  infatuated  is  the  mind  of  him  who  will  not  acknowledge  such  illustrious 
irtue,  such  distinguished  merit  1  May  I  ever  follow  the  brightness  of  my  father's  example  f 
i^y  it  ever  be  the  guardian  of  my  principles  and  actions !  How  many  inexplicable  and  strange 
>Vents  have  taken  place  in  our  family  I  When  will  the  sum  of  our  misery  be  completed  ?  Oh 
i^rciful  Father !  have  pity  on  the  weakness  and  frailty  of  my  sex,  and  forgive  me  for  thus 
fining  at  the  divine  dispensations  of  thy  almighty  providence.  Pardon  me  if  any  ezpres- 
ions  of  murmur  or  discontent  escape  my  lips  for  those  of  praise  and  thanksgiving.  The  trial 
iC  my  strength  in  this  lonely  pilgrimage  has  been  tempting.  Oh  I  ma[y  I  now  implore  your 
beneficent  aid  to  invigorate  me  with  sufficient  strength  to  withstand  the  power  and  oppression 
^bich  threatens  me  with  destruction.  Oh !  grant  me  an  asylum  in  the  tempest  of  affliction  i 
ttid  forgive  me  if  I  tfuffer  it  to  weigh  me  down,  and  prey  upon  my  spirits.  I  will  now  try  to 
(impose  my  spirits  as  much  as  I  can ;  and  will  resign  myself  in  quiet  submission  to  those 
>vils  which  will,  I  trust  eventually  vanish,  leaving  the  substance  instead  of  the  phantom  of 
^^piness." 
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ia  the  iiioniiii|r>  ^h«  more  it  affected  him,  and  alio  inatigated  her  to  oeaee 
^yKPttimn  vhioii  aifi>fdid  Idm  aveh  exqoMe  aoireff* 

Oe  Qcgmier  havipg  taken  a  ilMrt  walk  mel  JUeoofi*  wke.  wm>imi^9Qmhmy^ 
The  Ofoxct  oC  Leonosa  appealed  m«ire  inter  ealki^  to  ktei^  and  tiM  tol  UttI* 
leaaooa  tbftt  occasioned  that  increased  pleasure.    They  had  a  slight  OiMfeMalta*  wIMk  «■ 
•dietatad  In  the  same  monotoaeuf  (erma  oi  e«f  jnveMte  esMplew 
Xhft  esall^d  ideaa  immI  oaUical  beiit  ol  £b  Gefniar^  aiM 
QKltfe  |tleasiD|;feeUiiga. 

••  What  U  the  reason^*'  said  sbe^  ^^tkaimy  fiitket  leeks.  s»itt?  llMve 
pttrtieiikHr*  that  hia  ceunteainee  ii  tinged  mWk  gloomsr  ennw  and  hia  spWIa  appeMtd 
d^eeted." 

**  I  think,  my  dear  Leeoore.  that  iodispeaitiea  Is  the  caiiae  of  Ua  alteMA  appcaiaawt  i 
lUght  cold  may  have  impahred  hie  spkitai''  ' 

Da  Geroier  made  «se  eC  the  forecaing  axprsatiaM  to  caoeeal  Wa  eaoHcma  Ha  aadaai 
•daubt  that  his  aonvarsatioQ  wiik  the  caanfc  waa  the  eansa  of  hk  pieaeot  naaaitoas^  wkkik 
pressing  dose  an  his  imagination,  distuibed  hi*  peeee,  and  made  him  give  vent  t»  liiafBilii|ll 
fm  brooding  over  the  past  soeoes  of  his  life^  and  anArtag  his  ideaa  to  wander  im  ijimt9 
reflsction,  be  gave  fiiU  scope  t»  thai  fnsndly  misery,  and  sullered  theaUbviatiagtear  toliriiUl 
in  his  eyes—the  tribute  of  dedicate  seasibiltty.  the  Ibnd  aoaspanion  el  a  good  heart. 
Leonora  and  Pierre  now  gained  the  maBek>a« 

Not  long  after  the  moon  had  made  her  appearance  ki  uaeleoded  grandearv  tha  krttsr  Ik 
solved  to  take  a  walk,  and  going  up  the  venerable  avenne,  he  seated  hkassetf  noder  eaa  ef  tltf 
•ebesnuts.  His  ideaa  wandered  from  sufaiiect  to  subject,  tin  at  last  they  made  a  dead  kail  sft  4t 
subject  of  bis  (amily.  He  took  from  his  breaat  the  miniature  wkieh  kis  £iiber  had  fifsaMi^ 
and  in  the  most  fervent  and.  sincere  manner  prayed  lor  tha  happinesa  of  the  msild  i 
represented. 

Leonora,  who  bad  been  waiting  in  anxious  expectation  for  Dc  Gemier*e  retara,  sad 
-was  also  induced  by  the  peculiar  mildness. and  aokmaity  of  the  evening  to  take  a 
out  to  meet  him. 

As  she  was  goiqg  down  the  avenue,  and  in  search  of  the  chevalier,  she  diatkigutskedlsrii 
faint  light  of  the  moon-beams,  which  played  sportively  upon  the  matted  thicket,  a  maaksfeM 
in  sable  garments,  kneeling  on  the  ground,  and  with  his  eyes  uplifted  to  heaven  with  apfli* 
liar  expression  of  dignity  and  meekness.  She  saw  a  portrait  in  his  right  heads  he  placsditl 
his  lips;  and  after  which  she  heard  him  put  forth,  in  the  most  tender  tone  of  voiee^tbsaiA 
ardent  wishes  for  the  safety  of  the  individual  it  represented. 

She  was  surprised  and  thunderstruck.     Her  extreme  degree  of  astonisbiMiit  riratsd  ki 
io  the  spot ',  her  eyes  stared  wildly,  her  hair  stood  erect,  and  her  arma  were  siisyandsiliai 
her  body  in  listless  melancholy.     In  vain  did  siie  try  to  speak,  fer  nature  deaied  thaeffni    t 
She  looked  more  closely  at  the  indivkiual,  and  could  scarcely  ooataia  herself  vkM  ih> 
found  that  it  was  De  Gemier» 

She  fixed  her  eyes  ob  the  portrait,  and  discovered  it  to  be  the  miniature  of  a  laoit  bssiiHM 
woman  in  the  bloom  of  youth.  Dark  hair  flowed  in  wantoa  ringlete  over  tha  foreksai;  th* 
nose  was  well  tamed,  the  mouth  small,  the  form  of  the  countenance  kumitable ;  tha  lly  sad  Ihi 
•carnation  was  the  tint  of  the  complexion,  whilst  the  coral  lips  and  ivory  teeth  gave  a  sferiM 
effect  to  the  taui'entemble.  The  shadp  of  the  countenance  bore  an  air  of  tender  mehncMf* 
Mjd  the  general  expression  of  the  featuTet  p\a!Ln\^  ^t^VKO^^t^d  the  soft  feellnga  of  a 
miad» 
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^      XcfWMrra^  breast  was  fflled  wfth  a  multiplicity  of  conteodbg  passions  ^  she  flew  from  Be 
fSlemler  wHIh  disgust,  and  her  soul  experienced  the  most  rankling  emotioBS  of  jealou^. 
When  ibe  gained  her  room,  she  broke  out  in  the  followiqg  exclamation  :»- 
'^  b  it  hhn  Who  thus  dares  to  insult  my  orphan  state  by  the  widowed  vows  of  another  xbih 
'tKts?  How  have  I  been  deceived !  1  could  not  have  thought  it  |KMsibIe  such  baseness  could 
lisve  existed  in  any  human  "heart.    He  who  solemnly  swore  eternal  fidelity  to  me  is  now  paying 
'the  most  impassioned  tenderness  bdore  the  shrine  of  some  more  ikvonred  mistress.    Oh  1  Be 
tSemier,  how  false  are  your  vowsl  bow  treacherous  your  conduct  1    But  cease.    Is  itposdUe 
^4bat  our  mutual  congeniality  of  sentiment,  his  tender  expression,  and  seemingly  ardent  .love, 
'^WH  be  ftdse  ?  Ko,  impossible  !  Perhaps  the  miniature  be  is  so  fervently  praying  for  represento 
*^lome  part  of  his  famfly.    It  must  be  so ;  he  cannot  so  grossly  have  deceived  me :  his  looks^ 
*bi8  aOttons,  and  the  cast  of  his  expression,  speak  a  language  which  cannot  be  mistaken.    The 
^  jbafts  of  his  eloquence  and  afTection  are  not  dipt  in  poison,  to  envenom  the  happiness  of  my 
*lBb ',  bis  conduct  is  dictated  by  feeling.    I  am  sure  be  loves  me ;  he  cannot  be  insincere;  the 
■"^tany  faithful  vows  he  has  made  have  not  been  plighted  in  vain.    But  let  me  calmly  reason 
Irtth  myself.    How  unjust  I  am  to  accuse  blm  without  a  reason !  Has  any  part  of  his  conduct 
'Ivttified  me  to  form  the  least  unfavourable  opinion  of  him?  Has  he  ever  discovered  any  cooU 
'Hen  faithe  sincerity  of  his  vows?  Never;  they  have  ever  been  warm  and  impassioned,  and  fass 
nsonduOt  has  been  uniformly  faithful  and  affectionate.    How  unjust  thereforeis  my  present  acou* 
-*tBftfon  1  I  will  cease  to  upbraid  him  with  female  jealousy,  which  is  ever  exquisitely  acute,  and 
'^Udicately  alive  in  discovering  the  duplicity  of  love.    The  female  he  was  adoring  is  some  part  of 
'^  (kmlly,  or  some  intimate  friend  now  no  more ;  and  I  saw  him  .paying,  in  all  the  holy  eneigiesr 
lOi  faith  and  shioerity,  the  tribute  due  to  departed  worth." 

A  tear  escaped  her  as  these  words  were  uttered  from  her  lips.  The  idea  of  her  sainted 
'  motherrushed  on  her  imagination,  and  in  reflecting  on  her  memory,  she  foand  relief  from  her 
'^ef  In  a  copious  discharge  of  tears,  the  sad  offerings  of  delicate  sensibility. 

**  Ah!  happy  parent !  alas !  I  now  clearly  perceive  the  strength  of  my  father's  reasoning  ; 

'  imppy  am  I  that  you  are  not  in  existence,  to  witness  and  to  feel  such  accumulated  distreii^ 

Buch  heartfelt  sorrow ;  but,  torn  from  all  sublunary  things,  and  from  the  pains  and  miseries  of 

fhis  mortal  life,  thou  art  enjoying  the  bliss  of  eternity — ^the  reward  of  faith,  virtue,  and  oharity* 

*What  can  be  the  end  of  the  history  of  those  strange  events  ?    How  wholly  do  they  engage  my 

Itttention  !    But  my  imagmation,  in  attempting  to  find  out  where  they  will  end,  is  fatigue^ 

^'imd  harassed  by  the  fruitless  toil.    Am  I  to  pass  my  time  in  eternal  ignorance  of  the  state  of 

'Mr  aflkirs  ?    Why  does  my  father  refrain  from  explaining  to  me  the  leading  circumstances  of 

vay'flimily?     Surely  something  dreadful,  and  ominous  of  evil,  is  hovering  over  him.     How 

portentous  is  this  mystery  !    How  palpable  is  it  to  me  !     Oh  !  De  Gemier,  have  pity   upon 

WB  !  look  with  an  eye  of  compassion  on  my  orphan  state  !    I  am  sure  your  kindness  and  manly 

^'Sensibility  will  stimulate  you  to  befriend  me  in  the  hour  of  trouble !  I  am  persuaded  that  your 

Intentions  cannot  but  be  the  most  honourable,  and  I  will  conceal  in  my  own  mind  the  feelings 

,  *'  I  experience,  for  I  am  sure  that  my  delicate  discrimination  has  here  betrayed  me." 

^'        Leonora's  mind  rolled  over  a  multiplicity  of  circumstances  which  materially  contributed  to 

Increase  the  despondency  of  her  feelings.     She  still  doubted  the  integrity  of  De  Gemier,  and 

'  was  as  quick  to  chide  herself  for  suffering  it  to  enter  into  her  imagination  ;  for  upon  au 

'  Impartial  review  of  the  circumstances  which  caused  her  present  uneasiness  and  gloomy 

enspicions,  conscience  proclaimed  him  innocent,  and  she  pictured  him  in  the  most  honourable 

and  satisfactory  light. 

De   Gemier  appeared  very  melancholy  at  supper,  but  he  endeavoured  to  shake  it  off  as 
.    nnch  as  he  could;  and  the  cloth  being  removed,  he  fell  into  a  nice  tdte-d-tSte  with  the  count,. 
.  endeavouring  to  remove  that  languid  depression  of  the  spirits  wliich  bis  narration  to  him  in 
the  morning  had  visibly  entailed  upon  him. 

**  How  beautiful  and  satisfactory  are  the  charms  of  solltnde,"  said  De  Gernier.     '*  What 

'  exquisite  happiness  does  that  man  experience,  who,  sequestered  in  some  rustic  village  With  a 

"few  choiee  friends,  tastes  the  pure  delights  of  nature  untainted  by  art !     Eye-witness  of  the 

pi^gress  which  the  vegetable  world  makes  in  the  spring,  and  the  rising  and  the  setting  of  the 

'jan,  he  takes  infinite  delight  in  the  honest  tone  and  open  actions  of  the  ^r^^MVc^Va^  x>\%>k^%r 

**l  am  Mnafcle,"  replied  the  count,  **  that  formed  as  man  \a  lox  wcX'tVj^  «sA\a%^^'^^^ 
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to  dip  into  the  cup  of  pleMure  by  a  multitude  of  powerful  propeni ities,  he  if  never  io  happjr, 
or  M  uniformly  contented,  as  in  the  shade  of  solitude.    The  blandishments  of  sednctioo^  iit 
tricks  of  cunning,  the  wfly  deceit  of  the  ensnaring,  the  vicious  excesses  of  the  pleasnrist.  tkt 
drunken  serenades  of  the  debauchee,  and  the  insatiated  ecstacies  of  dissipation,  altemaldlf 
pervade  the  minds  of  men,  and  accompany  those  who  are  infected  with  the  sad  contagion  of  t«i 
'great  a  society  in  human  intercourse.  Our  feelings,  by  an  habitual  practice  of  evil  propemilkv^ 
become  absorbed,  and  we  are  sure  eventually  to  perceive  how  fatal  is  the  peace  of  him  who  00 
from  the  path  of  virtue,  and  follows  with  heedless  unconcern  the  thorny  and  pathlest  tiaflk  if 
vice.  The  pleasures  of  a  secluded  life  to  those  of  a  noisy  and  tumultuous  intercoune  are  ^Mtf 
different ;  the  one  it  the  effect  of  nature  upon  the  mind,  the  other  of  art  upon  onr  fedfeHL 
Since  I  have  been  forced  to  relinquish  the  pleasures  of  society,  I  am  now  the  more  enaUoiti 
appreciate  those  of  retirement,  and  perceive  how  insipid  the  former  are  when  compared  with 
those  of  the  latter.     Believe  me,  I  take  infinite  satisfaction  and  delight  in  setting  myself  dem 
under  the  shade  of  some  friendly  oak,  where  I  may  contemplate  in  silent  ndmiratiiwi  thi 
sublime  beauties  of  nature,  the  grandeur  of  the  declining  sun,  and  the  domestic  sheep  4^iittii)g 
their  verdant  pastures,  and  seeking  with  the  setting  orb  their  evening  folds.     How  ttat^  ail 
solemn  is  the  appearance  of  nature  at  sunset !  how  quiet,  how  calm  is  all  I  how  much  mm 
gratifying  to  the  feeling  mind  than  the  noisy  sounds  of  festivity  1    How  empty  and  nnMlii- 
factory  are  the  pleasures  of  this  life,  and  how  meanly  abject  when  compared  with  those  if 
eternity !    Since  I  have  been  secluded  as  it  were  (comparatively  speaking)  from  the  society  tf 
man,  I  have  experienced  the  purest  happiness;  I  have  lived  in  nature  uncontaminatedlf 
art.     The  work  in  my  garden,  the  sports  of  the  field,  and  my  evening  walks,  have  pranri  I 
Infinitely  more  satisfactory  than  the  cares  of  title,  the  formalities  of  etiquette,  and  the  insipii  | 
pleasures  of  balls  and  entertainmentfL     All  men  must  necessarily  own  the  force  of  loBtoil 
upon  the  feelings  ;  how  it  elevates  the  ideas,  expands  the  mind,  regulates  the  conduct,  matom 
the  force  of  our  wisdom,  checks  the  sallies  of  youth,  and  teaches  us  to  form  wise  and  impntal 
opinions  on  the  human  character !    A  perpetual  round  of  luxury,  and  an  unwearied  asiidoi^ 
to  its  frivolities,  aflbrd  us  ultimately  no  earthly  satisfaction ;   a  broken  conjititatioD,  nM 
reputation,  exhausted  fortune,  and  a  scornful  and  contemptuous  world,  are  the  fruits  of  diirf- 
pation,  which  is  the  uever-failing  concomitant  of  a  fashionable  life  at  Paris." 

*<  I  am  in  rapture,  my  dear  count !"  resumed  De  Gernier ;  *<  each  sentence  of  yov 
conversation  inspires  my  soul  with  the  most  pleasing  emotions.  Perfectly  and  cordially  do  I 
acquiesce  with  you  in  all ;  and  even  during  the  short  experience  which  I  have  had  in  the  snlblli 
game  of  life,  I  have  ever  discovered  that  those  who  profess  to  follow  the  ton  of  the  agib 
assiduously  try  to  eradicate  all  the  latent  sparks  of  virtue  in  their  breasts,  whilst  they  lov 
with  unprofitable  care  the  seeds  of  levity  and  extravagance,  ultimately  productive  of  nobetttr 
efibct  than  to  entail  certain  destruction  on  them. 

**  How  marvellous  is  it  that  mankind  should  follow  with  such  avidity  the  insipid  pteaiuw 
of  the  world!  What  earthly  good  can  flow  from  its  inglorious  vanities,  seductive  cbanM» 
and  dissipated  votaries?  Man  is  not  sent  into  this  world  to  follow  a  system  of  i^eaian 
and  extravagance ;  he  is  sent  to  prepare  himself  for  that  salvation  which  awaits  all  tte 
good  in  eternity. 

'*Many  of  my  own  companions  have,  I  well  know,  endeavoured  to  expose  the  [St* 
dominant  vices  of  their  nature,  whilst  they  assiduously  tried  to  conceal  what  virtues  tbtf 
possessed.  How  ridiculous  and  unpraiseworthy !  they  deny  the  existence  of  good  ibrths 
practice  of  the  evil :  what  strange  infatuation !  what  accumulated  absurdity !  May  eroy 
amiable  and  well-disposed  man,  who  is  just  going  to  embark  on  the  troubled  ocean  of  lifci 
first  prepare  his  mind  in  the  peaceful  shade  of  solitude,  that  he  may  steer  with  safety  hii 
rugged  course. 

**  In  the  silent  land  of  solitude  what  sublime  ideas  and  pleasing  emotions  fill  our  breast ! 
how  gladly  do  we  listen  to  the  generous  members  of  the  feathered  choir  of  songsters;  whit 
rapture  do  the  opening  buds  of  spring  inspire  into  the  sensible  mmd ;  how  eagerly  does  it  watch 
the  progress  of  nature,  and  witness  the  industrious  race  of  men,  who  with  honourable  indoftiT 
till  the  land  and  sow  the  seeds  in  it,  and  view  them  reap  the  harvest  of  their  toils  I 

"What  pleasure  does  the  matured  aspect  of  autumn  afford  I  how  the  eye  indulges  ii 
reposing  itself  oa  the  f  weet  tinti  and  beauWtuV  i\\Qiie«  t\\a.t  then  cover  the  lace  of  natore  I  ^  ^ 
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also  marki  with  laiitfaetion  the  approach  of  hoary  winter,  when  the  progreu  of  the  vegetablt 
wonrld  is  completed ;  when  it  rests  from  its  tolls,  till  renewed  in  strength  and  beauty  to  rise  at 
the  vernal  call.**  , 

"  Tour  remarks,  my  dear  sir,**  replied  the  count,  "  are  Just ;  and  I  am  pleased  to  find  your 
IdAui  so  expanded  for  so  young  a  person.  The  experience  which  life  has  afifordcd  me  has  often 
given  me  manifold  occasion  to  bewail  the  many  troubles  and  hardships  I  have  had  to  encounter 
with,  before  I  reaped  the  harvest  of  my  exertions.  I  have  often  regretted  the  late  date  at 
which  it  arrived ;  at  a  period  almost  when  I  am  not  able  to  take  advantage  of  its  good,  but 
cnly  to  have  the  nevertheless  comfortable  satisfaction  of  imparting  to  youth  what  I  have  beea 
'to  long  in  obtaining*  But  the  misfortune  is,  that  they  often  ridicule  the  advice  of  maturer 
j%Kn ;  they  condemn  instead  of  praising  the  authors  of  it ;  and  conclude  by  thinking  that  it  it 
nothing  but  the  prosing  annoyance  of  old  age,  exercised  merely  for  their  vanity. 

'*  Mankind  but  little  think  that  they  will  all  have,  sooner  or  later,  to  run  the  gauntlet  of 
•zperience,  if  they  are  designed  to  fblfti  the  active  duties  of  life.  The  advice  of  years,  mellowed 
by  prudence  and  wisdom,  is  always  salutary  to  youth,  if  they  will  but  listen  to  its  precepts ; 
wMch  lay  down  a  just  and  solid  plan  of  life,  point  out  the  weakness  and  imperrections  of  our 
vature,  and  also  those  temptations  that  do  so  easily  ensnare  us.  I  have  had  a  difficult  game  to 
|Aay ;  my  card  has  been  a  tempting  one,  and  I  trust  I  have  discharged  my  duty  to  God  and 
man.  The  consciousness  of  doing  right  is  the  best  and  most  lasting  reward  of  our  earthly 
tetions.  I  have  now  been  both  in  the  private  and  public  scenes  of  lire ;  and  the  retrospection 
of  that  existence  which  in  my  more  juvenile  years  has  been  spent  in  the  gaiety  of  court  and 
the  seduction  of  pleasure,  affords  me  the  most  lively  satisfaction.  I  am  very  infirm,  and  find 
^  that  state  coming  on  at  which  we  must  all  sooner  or  later  arrive ;  and  whether  or  not  the  king 
of  terrors  selects  me  Immediately  for  the  victim  of  indifference,  I  am  prepared,  and  rejoice  at 
the  mention  of  eternity." 

«*  Stop  such  mournful  ideas,  sir/'  said  De  Gemler;  **you  must  yet  live  for  the  family. 
You  may  yet  experience  many  years  of  comfort,  happiness,  and  ease.  It  is  certain  that  your 
life  in  this  mutable  and  transitory  abode  has  been  a  miserable  one ;  but  I  hope  that  affairs  will 
BOW  take  a  more  favourable  turn ;  the  sunshine  of  prosperity  may  enlighten  the  gloom  of 
adversity,  and  conduct  us  by  its  friendly  rays  over  the  dark  forest  to  the  joyful  temple  of  hap- 
piness. You  have,  during  your  trial  in  life,  proved  yourself  to  be  a  most  good  and  virtuous 
Christian;  you  ought  to  exult  in  glad  triumph  that  you  have  subdued  the  more  rudo 
propensities  inherent  in  us  by  nature.  The  remaining  part  of  my  narration,  which  is  yet  very 
long,  will,  I  trust,  brighten  up  your  countenance,  as  it  will  explain  many  circumstances  in  your 
fkmlly  to  which  you  have  long  been  a  stranger.*' 

**  Acc^t  my  thanks,  my  dear  De  Gcmicr,"  resumed  the  worthy  count ;  **  your  conver- 
sation has  greatly  comforted  me,  and  I  wish  that  to-morrow  you  would  finish  your  history.  In 
tho  meantime  I  think  it  time  to  pay  the  duties  of  nature.  I  am  rather  tired ;  and  I  think 
that  a  good  night's  rest  will  recruit  ray  spirits,  and  enable  me  to  wait  upon  you  to-morrow  with 
more  fortitude." 

De  Ocrnier  now  wished  tho  count  hon  reposy  and  retired  to  bod ;  but  tho  latter  passed 
Many  restless  and  uncomrortablo  hours.  Ho  dreamt  of  Leonora  and  his  sister,  the  many  dis- 
advantages attending  tho  recovery  of  his  property,  and  the  unhapplness  he  should  experience 
In  80  troublesome  and  uncomfortable  a  business. 

Leonora  was  very  sorry  the  next  morning  to  find  the  count  in  tho  same  state,  although  he 
endeavoured  as  much  as  possible  to  assume  his  wonted  vivacity  of  manner ;  but  still  his  spirits 
relaxed  at  times  into  a  mournful  despondency  and  painfhl  grief. 

De  Gernler  received  a  letter  the  next  morning  from  Paris,  which  forced  him  to  quit  the 
count  immediately. 

He  communicated  this  intelligence  to  him,  who  was  much  affbcted,  and  could  scarcely  find 
words  to  say,  "  You  will  soon  return ;  at  least  I  hope  It  will  not  be  long,  for  I  shall  much  mist 
your  society,  and  more  particularly  at  this  painful  crisis." 

I  **  That  is  quite  uncertain,*'  replied  our  hero ;  *' business,  with  which  I  cannot  acquaint  you 
tUl  completed,  forces  me  to  leave  you  without  delay,  and  I  am  very  sorry  at  so  unfavourable  a 
time,  but  it  is  unavoidable.  Perhaps  you  will  think  it  rather  ungenerous  and  unfeeling  of  me ; 
but  the  ftiture  will,  I  trust  evince  the  contrary.    The  reasons  which  fotCA  tbaV^x.^'vxtk^^^ 
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from  your  society  are  itrong  and  weighty ;  perhapa  they  will  be  dltimately  piodiietifie  of  gadk 
which  I  well  know,  while  you  kindly  enter  into  my  ieelingf,  you  will  raadtty  imagine  wiH  fee 
iheeaie/' 

The  latter  part  of  De  Gemf er's  converfation  gave  Mme  comfoEt  to  tho  drooping  mmI  e(  the 
count,  who,  at  weA  as  Leonora,  was  much,  very  much  affected  at  bis  intendad  departure. 

**  Pray  return  to  us  soon,"  ezolaimed  Leonora.  '*  I  cannot  exist  in  your  absenco,  m  I  sImI 
fsel  it  with  more  peculiar  force  at  this  interesting  point" 

**  I  wfll  do  all  in  my  power,  and  endeavour  to  return  as  soon  as  possible,**  said  De  Gsnisft 

Having  soothed  our  heroine's  and  her  dither's  feelings  as  much  as  ha  coald,  he  aoen  bspsa 
to  prepare  for  his  departure,  which  he  fixed  to  take  place  the  next  morning.  He  reqasMsl 
an  interview  with  Leonora,  in  which  he  gave  her  some  slight  hints  on  the  stale  of  her 
and  encouraged  her  to  look  forward  for  future  happiness.  But  his  eonyersetlon, 
good  might  liave  been  the  intent,  served  only  to  increase  her  wonder  and  suspense.  8hs 
requested  him  to  explain  himself  more  fully,  but  he  begged  that  she  would  cease  to  trouble  Uii 
with  any  unnecessary  questions,  as  the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which  he  waa  placed  dsaiil 
bim  the  satisfaction  of  giving  her  a  faithful  information. 

It  ofTorded  De  Gemier  singular  disquietude  of  mind,  that  the  state  of  aflkhra  in  whidi  fei 
was  situated  denied  him  the  power  of  satisfying  those  requests  which  Leonora  so  tenM|f 
made  to  him. 

Having  taken  a  most  affectionate  adieu  of  the  count  and  his  daughter,  he  mounted  Irfl 
horse,  and  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

At  first  he  stopped  to  take  a  farewell  look  of  the  scenes  from  whiA  he  waa  so 
called  away ;  but  checking  himself  for  indulging  in  so  weak  a  propensity,  he  puraued  his 
without  heeding  the  mansion  which  contained  all  that  was  dear  to  him  in  life. 

Leonora's  eye  followed  him  as  far  as  it  could,  till  at  last  his  fig^ure  faded  from  her  sight, 
was  lost  amongst  the  undistinguishable  objects  in  the  horizon.     Breaking  forth  in  a 
Tiolcnt  exclamatioo,  she  suffered  the  following  words  to  escape  her  lips  :— 

**  Oh  De  Gemier,  how  cruel  are  you  to  leave  me  at  this  mon^entous  crisis !  and  still  aoii^ 
when  so  much  is  required  to  be  explained,  and  so  much  to  be  effected,  which  your  bitereit  mi 
honourable  exertions  for  oar  welfare  would  have  instigated  you  to  accomplish.  Yet  whjr  do  I 
blame  you  ?  Can  I  pry  into  your  secret  reasons,  and  wish  to  know  your  family  causes  ?  I  sa 
as  yet  ignorant  of  that  part  of  your  family  which  you  have  long  promised  to  acquaint  me  with, 
but  of  which  I  have  nevertheless  been  kept  in  sad  ignorance.  Your  causes  are  strong  sad 
cogent,  and  are  of  a  nature  the  most  important,  or  else  they  would  not  have  made  the  stiMg 
impression  on  your  countenance  which  your  features  so  openly  discovered.  Ah,  my  U«p 
can  you  live  to  witness  the  final  close  of  those  inexplicable  mysteries,  which  accumulate  oa  iB 
aides,  to  our  astonishment  and  distress  ?  How  long  am  1  to  bury  myself  in  this  Ic 
solitude,  and  be  eye-witness  of  that  melancholy  which  shades  the  features  of  my 
parent's  countenance.  Oh !  my  sainted  mother,  happy  am  1  that  you  are  not  in  esii 
share  the  common  evil  of  life,  but  are  smiling  in  happy  eternity,  and  looking  down 
with  an  eye  of  compassion  as  wc  are  travelling  our  weary  road  along  the  desert  ef  this  dniry 
pilgrimage." 

The  idea  of  the  miniature  which  she  saw  in  De  Gernier's  hand  called  up  fresh  imsgtf  sf 
grief  in  her  mind ;  she  mused  on  the  possibility  of  the  subject  it  represented  being  in  soBi 
measure  the  cause  which  called  him  away  from  the  villa — perhaps  on  the  eve  of  hnppinfiM 
yet  she  blushed  when  she  suffered  such  uojust  ideas  to  enter  into  her  mind.  She  pictuicd  Dt 
Gemier  in  far  too  honourable  a  light  to  be  so  glaring  a  victim  of  duplicity,  or  to  tamper  wlk 
her  orphan  state.. 

Leonora  passed  many  mournful  hours  with  the  count,  whose  spirits  were  visibly  dejeslrf* 
The  roses  of  youthful  temperance,  which  blowed  on  his  cheek  in  unrivalled  lustra,  now  lP4[tn 
to  fade  ;  his  manly  nerves  and  capacious  powers  were  enervated ;  the  hand  of  time,  ImrssssiJ 
by  calamity,  was  marking  his  features  with  its  hron  rod.  His  health  began  to  declioe,  wUdb 
gave  Leonora  the  most  heartfelt  sorrow ;  nothing  contributed  to  raise  their  drooping  tfMUp 
save  an  intended  visit  from  her  aunt,  the  Countess  de  Santa*  who  was  expected  in  a  few  dayfe 
She  looked  forward  to  the  event  in  anxious  expectation,  and  fondly  pntidpated  that  the  tivdf 
and  JaterestiDg  society  of  the  countess  would  greatly  contribute  to  cheer  tbeir  spbits»  tid 
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depren  that  gloom  of  sorrow  which  characterized  them  at  the  wifortanate  subjects  of 
grief. 

A  change  in  her  present  situation  was  donbly  felt,  as  she  hoped  that  in  the  friendly  and 
agreeable  society  of  her  aunt  she  might  forget  the  subject  of  De  Gem{er*s  sudden  departure, 
«nd  gain  an  oblivion  to  all  her  heart-rending  woes.  But  the  lively  circle  of  merriment  is  not 
always  calculated  to  blunt  the  sharp  edge  of  calamity :  the  spirit  of  woe  will  intrude  itself,  and 
be  an  unwelcohae  visitor  to  damp  the  glowing  prospects  of  youth,  and  stop  the  progress  of  good. 
She  considered  not  for  herself:  no,  it  was  for  her  father ;  it  was  for  him  she  wished  so  parti- 
cularly for  the  countess's  society ;  fOr  the  extreme  degree  of  affection  which  mutually  marked 
them  through  life  was  an  invaluable  circumstance  to  promote  the  complexion  of  those  wishes 
which  Leonora  had  now  so  fondly  in  contemplation. 

Her  delicate  sensibility  was  quick  in  discovering  her  father's  feelings,  which  were  very  fluctu- 
ating as  they  successively  rolled  from  one  subject  to  another ;  and  in  proportion  as  the  sorrow  of 
L   the  case  was  discovered,  so  did  it  operate  on  his  spirits.  x 

She  was  pleased  in  his  sober  reflections  to  trace  the  past  scenes  of  his  life,  which  were  ever 
4mx  to  him,  and  mournfhlly  pleasing.  In  his  youth  he  had  seen  life  In  much  gayer  forms  than 
those  of  rustic  simplicity  ;  but  solitude,  matured  by  judgment,  made  him  depreciate  those 
Images  of  pleasure  which  his  youthfhl  imagination  had  portrayed  of  mankind. 

He  but  too  truly  found  that  adversity  is  the  best  school  to  try  the  affections  of  the  heart,  for 

nan  learns  there  how  to  appreciate  those  blessings  which  in  prosperity  he  lavished  away  in 

pnfase  wantonness,  partly  in  the  display  of  vain  and  ignoble  pageantry,  in  costly  attire,  sump- 

ttous  banquets,  and  in  satisfying  the  delicate  palates  of  a  crowd  of  pampered  menials.     All  the 

Virtues  which  can  possibly  adorn  the  character  of  man,  either  in  public  or  private  life,  may,  and 

indeed  often  do  take  place,  and  flourish  in  the  soil  of  adversity,  if  the  necessary  diligence  is 

|Mdd  in  the  spring  to  reap  a  productive  and  abundant  harvest.     View  the  land  of  prosperity 

iruted  and  drained,  and  its  very  soil  poisoned  by  the  nauseous  weeds  which  choked  its  very 

beart. 

Friendship  also  in  prosperity  is  very  precarious ;  it  is  often  leagued  with  vice,  and  its 
Subjects  companions  in  drunkenness,  or  panders  of  villany,  rather  than  real  friends.  But  those 
Who  have  weathered  the  storm  of  adversity,  and  have  steered  their  course  with  safety  to  the  wel- 
^MMM  port,  are  alone  able  to  enjoy  its  blessings  and  appreciate  their  influence.  Consider  the 
Origin  of  friendship,  how  extensively  it  differs  from  the  modem  maxims  of  this  social  virtue. 
It  is  one  of  the  best  and  most  genial  affections  of  the  heart,  when  its  sacred  duties  are  well 
ludenrtood,  followed  with  rectitude,  and  its  subjects  well  chosen* 

i  .    Youth  are  in  general  apt  to  suppose  that  congeniality  of  sentiment,  similarity  of  taste,  and 
Unanimity  of  idea  form  the  principal  traits  in  a  friend's  diaraoter. 

V »  Now  these  are  measures  which  at  once  defeat  the  ends  of  true  sincerity,  and  totally  disqualify 
ttti subjects  from  enjoying  its  social  and  invaluable  blessings;  for  if,  in  thB  first  ease,  a  mutual 
Sameness  of  opinion  marks  them  both,  how  are  they  to  correct  each  other's  frailties  or  natural 
iaiperfections  ?  And  hv  the  next,  the  same  ideas  and  sentiments  cannot  instruct  or  invent 
•diffisrent  views  to  expand  the  pleasures  of  prosperity,  or  mitigate  the  sorrows  of  adversity. 
^nioee  who  are  linked  together  by  the  bonds  of  infamy  and  licentiousness,  and  are  emphatloally 
Stjled  sworn  friends,  are,  in  the  true  and  literal  sense  of  the  word,  bitter  foes;  for  we  have 
tbm  strongest  conviction  of  the  short-lived  connexion  of  this  vile  intrigue  and  base  company 
hy  its  sure  and  oertahi  termination  in  misery,  evil,  and  remorse. 

A  true  friend  will  point  out  the  errors  of  weakness  in  our  nature,  will  rather  eensure  than 
inmiso  us  for  our  faults^  will  suggest  those  measures  the  best  calculated  to  eradicate  them  from 
our  hearts,  and  will  give  us  that  general  consolation  in  distress  which  will  disarm  calamity  of  its 
strongest  power,  and  blunt  griefs  sharpest  sting. 

-  The  count  used  often  to  say  to  Leonora,  **that  to  be  amiable  in  prosperity  is  one  of  the 
moot  difficult  estates  to  bear  in  life."  He  tried  to  alleviate  the  melanoholy  of  his  daughter  aa 
BMuh  as  he  could,  tor  Leonora  imagined  that  she  was  of  all  oreatmres  the  most  miserable  in 
•aiatanoe.  In  vain  did  she  look  to  any  quarter  for  oomlbrt)  for  the  ears  of  pity  and  humanity 
vroro'daaf  to  her  petitions;  yet  she  endeavoured  to  shake  off  her  distress  by  enforcing  tho 
doctrine  of  other  people's  misery  being  grwter  than  tar  swii,  but  il  ill  contributed  to  make  her 
pettatly  ha|i|iy  aad  oonq^ied» 
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Leonora,  who  was  young,  and  consequently  felt  every  vicissitude  of  fortune  wtth  peenliar 
sharpness,  did  not  combat  with  its  force  with  such  courage  and  intrepidity  as  did  the  connt^ 
whose  mind,  long  familiarized  to  sorrow,  could  easily  support  any  increased  change  ;  at  least 
from  external  appearance,  for  he  did  not  suffer  his  distressed  state  to  prey  upon  his  spirits  with 
such  violence  as  did  Leonora.  Indeed  it  was  his  place  to  correct  the  sorrow  of  his  child»  and 
to  inspire  into  her  agonised  mind  the  holy  energies  of  resignation,  which  is  the  best  reward  in 
this  life ;  for  the  more  piety  and  fortitude  we  discover  in  resisting  the  calamities  of  our  exist- 
ence  in  this  our  dreary  pilgrimage,  the  more  shall  we  eventually  be  rewarded. 

The  good  Leonora  did  in  the  parish,  and  the  fame  she  had  Squired  as  a  virtuous  and  tender- 
hearted woman,  afforded  her  the  most  lively  satisfaction. 

The  count  was  very  Ultimate  with  Monsieur  St  Merville,  the  pastor  of  the  village,  who  wu 
a  quiet,  domestic,  middle-aged  man.  He  was  a  good  companion  for  the  count,  and  listened  to 
the  tale  of  his  sufferings  with  peculiar  sympathy  and  compassion.  He  extolled  the  virtues  ef 
Leonora ;  and  the  good  which  she  universally  did  escaped  not  his  observation. 

It  was  her  dally  toil  to  visit  the  cottages  of  the  poor,  to  examine  into  their  wants,  and  to 
select  such  objects  for  her  charity  as  she  deemed  the  most  fit,  and  the  moat  in  need  of  her 
assistance. 

The  stories  of  the  humble  rustics  greatly  amused  her ;  and  some  of  their  narrations  were 
told  in  so  strange  a  manner,  that  they  frequently  awakened  emotions  of  surprise  in  her  bresit 

The  histories  of  haunted  castles  were  the  predominant  topics  of  their  conversation ;  indeed 
some  were  so  emphatically  related,  and  in  so  singular  a  manner,  as  when  delivered  from  tbe 
mouths  of  rustics,  they  carried  with  them  the  character  of  truth. 

On  any  other  occasion  she  might  have  been  induced  to  attach  credit  to  their  artless  sod 
simple  talcs,  however  greatly  they  might  border  on  the  marvellous  ;  but,  incredulous  from  mis- 
fortune, her  suspicions  instigated  her  to  depreciate  the  veracity  of  the  peasants. 

Some  indeed  were  excepted  from  the  code  of  her  regulations. 


CHAPTER  Vr. 

«•  The  martyr  cheaply  parchases  his  heaven  ;  small  are  hU  snfferingf,  great  bii  reward.  Vol  m  Oe 
wretch  who  combau  love  with  doty ;  whole  mind,  weakened  and  diaiiolved  by  aofc  pMaioa,  iaekle  mi 
hopeleaa,  opposes  his  own  desires.**->GBOReB  Barmwbll. 

But  however  ready  Leonora  was  to  be  incredulous,  a  tale  which  was  told  by  an  old  wonso, 
who  lived  near  the  villa,  arrested  in  particular  her  most  serious  attention.  One  evening  taking 
her  accustomed  walk  to  the  old  dame's  cottage,  to  hear  the  common  news  of  the  Villsge^  the 
state  of  their  chit-chat  suggested  the  following  strange  narration. 

'*  Report  says,  my  dear  miss,  that  an  old  chateau,  about  ten  leagues  from  hence,  has  bett 
long  haunted ;  but  how  far  this  assertion  is  confined  to  truth,  will  appear  from  the  foUdviH 
particulars,  which  I  am  enabled  to  give  you  from  the  best  authority. 

'*  My  boy  Henry  having  occasion  to  travel  over  this  lonely  forest,  as  he  was  going  on  IwsiBev 
to  Paris,  and  the  road  being  very  difficult  to  discover,  he  lost  his  way,  and  proceeded  tktg 
the  forest  for  miles  without  one  single  object  appearing  to  mark  it  out.  He  looked  about  far 
a  light,  but  all  was  involved  in  pitchy  darkness.  He  began  to  be  painfVilly  alarmed,  and  itiB 
more  so  at  the  dreadful  bowlings  of  the  wild  beasts  with  which  the  forest  abounded.  He  went 
on  very  cautiously,  afraid  of  getting  out  of  his  track,  lest  he  should  become  the  victim  of  the 
beasts  of  prey.  He  looked  around  to  discover  a  light,  but  nothing  but  the  waving  blackneu  of 
the  forest  could  be  distinguished.  The  wind,  which  sighed  mournfully,  was  now  in  unison  with 
his  feelings.  Immerged  in  fear,  and  half  dead  with  anguish,  he  proceeded  along  a  path  which 
the  silver  rays  of  the  moon  pointed  out.  He  followed  it  for  a  long  time,  till  tured  and  wearied 
by  disappointmei^  and  distress,  he  sat  himself  down  on  a  mossy  bank  in  the  forest,  which  ms 
wet  with  the  heavy  dew  which  covered  the  face  of  nature.  All  of  a  sudden  he  thought  he  saw  t 
man  kneeling  before  a  most  beautiful  woman,  and  his  apprehensions  were  confirmed  wlien  lit 
heard  the  woman  distinctly  utter  the  following  piercing  words :  *  O  cruel  sir !  not  even  your  power 
and  tyranny  can  alter  my  widowed  voWs— I  have  resolutely  sworn  never  to  be  yoar>,  and  it  if 
in  vain  for  me  to  endeavour  to  comply  with  your  uqjustifiable  requests.* 

"  jUtonisbed  and  thunderstruck,  he  proceeded  a  little  farther,  $M  ooooeattiif  biaiitf 


THE  ROMANCE  OF  THE  CASTLE.  91 

btbindalargeoaktreethehadR  Aill  viewofthemtnaiid  thewoaan;  tbeibnner  waiabnitali 
Mvage-looking  mootter,  whoM  countoninoe  plainly  spoke  the  fbuliieM  of  hli  heart,  ready  to 
trample  on  the  most  sacred  rights  of  nature  and  the  chastity  of  youth.  The  face  of  the 
Injured  fair  one  bore  the  aspect  of  placid  melancholy.  The  storms  of  passion  and  the  cruelty 
of  povrer  had  robbed  her  lily  cheeks  of  the  youthful  roses  which  else  would  have  blushed  hi  a 
crimson  glow.  Her  figure  was  miyestic,  and  her  mien  graoefiiL  Henry  heard  them  both  utter 
*8ome  laint  expressions,  which  plainly  discovered  to  him  that  it  was  some  monster  who  endea- 
voured to  triumph  over  the  helpless  state  of  some  innocent  vhrgin, 

**  He  was  on  the  point  of  rushing  on  the  villain*  and  rescuing  the  lady  ftvm  her  pitiable 
state*  when  the  appearance  of  three  domestics  denied  him  the  power  of  executing  his  wish- 
He  crept  close  to  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  afraid  of  being  discovered  ;  but  his  fears  soon  abated, 
for  he  saw  the  lady  mounted  on  a  horse,  and  she  rode  fast  away  with  the  attendants.  Plunged 
Into  an  abyss  of  reflection,  and  tired  with  pain  and  inisery,  be  was  going  to  faint  with  grief* 
only  a  Ifght  at  a  distance  re-animated  his  spirits ;  and  flushed  w  ith  the  hopes  of  getting  a 
night's  lodging,  he  made  all  possible  haste,  and  soon  arrived  at  the  place  from  which  the  light 
proceeded.  It  issued  forth  from  an  ancient  chateau,  which  was  situated  in  the  most  gloomy 
part  of  the  forest*  and,  added  to  the  wild  horror  of  the  scene,  looked  strikingly  awful.  The 
torreted  comers  of  grey  stone  peeped  through  the  tops  of  the  trees  as  lighted  by  the  silver 
brightness  of  the  moon,  which  threw  her  shadowy  beams  over  the  chateau,  leaving  some  part 
•hrouded  in  gloom  whilst  the  other  features  were  distinctly  seen.  It  was  an  ancient  building, 
which  had  long  withstood  winter's  heavy  siege ;  the  hand  of  time  had  deepened  the  shades  of 
the  angles,  impairing  in  some  parts  the  battlements  that  frowned  in  sullen  majesty  over  the 
romantic  scenery  around. 

'*  With  cautious  and  tremulous  steps,  Henry  advanced  to  the  south  gate,  which  he  ibund  to 
his  disappointment  to  be  locked.  He  walked  in  silent  grief  all  around  the  moat  which  sur- 
rounded the  chateau,  and  discovered  the  bridge  to  be  drawn. 

*'  Exhausted  by  fatigue,  and  faint  with  hunger,  he  advanced  to  the  great  gate,  and  ringing 
the  bell  most  furiously,  he  awoke  the  porter,  who  humanely  came  to  his  assistance. 

**  Henry  was  urged  on  to  commit  this  presumptuous  deed  by  the  call  of  nature*  resolving 
as  the  last  expedient  to  awaken  the  inhabitants  to  a  sense  of  his  situation. 

•*  The  porter  coming  to  his  help,  said,  '  Pray,  friend,  what  brings  you  here  at  this  late 
hour?  and  what  are  your  commands ?  My  orders  are  not  to  let  a  person  into  this  mansion.'  4 
**<  Have  pity  on  me,'  said  Henry,  «and  grant  me  one  nlght*8  lodging,  for  I  have  been  wan- 
dering over  this  forest  for  these  last  five  or  six  hours,  but  in  fruitless  expectation  of  finding 
relief  to  my  distressed  situation ;  and  urged  on  by  the  glimmering  light,  which  appeared  as  it 
were  to  re-animate  my  drooping  courage,  I  arrived  at  the  place  from  whence  it  issued,  in  silent 
«ipectation  that  you  would  have  pity  on  me,  and  grant  me  that  relief  which  nature  so  iropU* 
eiUy  requires.* 

'*  *  Well,  friend,*  said  the  porter,* '  as  the  hour  of  midnight  Is  rapidly  coming  on,  and  as  you 
are  far  from  the  next  town,  and  not  near  to  any  hamlet  where  you  could  procure  any  assistance* 
I  will  this  time  favour  your  wishes,  and  accommodate  you  as  well  as  Icon,  upon  oath  that  yott- 
will  never  reveal  the  secret  of  my  having  let  you  in.* 

***  Rely  on  my  fldelity  to  obey  honourably  the  commands  you  enjoin  me  to  execute,'  said 
Henry.  '  You  may  rest  assured  that,  upon  the  honour  of  a  man,  I  will  never  discover  the 
eboumstance  of  my  bavins^  been  in  the  chateau  to  anybody  save  to  my  mother.' 

**  <  Well,  friend,'  replied  the  porter,  *  upon  those  terms  let  us  come  hi.'  Having  opened  the 
gate,  he  prdbeeded  along  a  gloomy  avenue  of  trees,  which  the  faint  expression  of  the  lighted 
eandle  barely  disting^hed. 

•'  The  faithful  domestic  offered  Henry  some  refreshment,  of  which  he  gladly  partook,  not 
having  tasted  any  for  many  hours. 

<*  The  old  porter  having  made  a  blazing  fire,  and  prepared  the  collation,  Henry  made  a 
most  hearty  and  comfortable  repast.  Having  finished  his  supper,  and  thanking  his  generous 
host  in  the  sincerest  manner,  he  informed  hfm  of  the  interview  between  the  man  and  the 
woman  whom  he  discovered  in  the  forest.  | 

<*  The  porter  was  astonbhed  beyond  measure,  and  no  longer  doubted  that  the  frequent 
visits  of  bit  master  to  the  forest  were  directed  by  some  love  scheme^  «a!lV&»%  tATK^i^^^s^ 
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the  honour  flf  hii  staftkNi»  and  the  fidelity  wfaieh  he  nlwayt  obterred  to  bii  marter,  not  to  prj 
into  the  seoretf  of  the  mattar,  he  divested  himielf  of  hie  aftoniibnMat  at  Hearf^  tale  aa  naeh 
as  poa8ible»  and  told  him  that  he  was  not  much  surprised  at  his  conversation ;  for  the  gioominsa 
of  the  forest,  its  retirement,  and  the  loneliness  of  the  situation,  ttttnd.  anany  incentives  to 
those  individuals  who  were  anxious  to  profess  clandestinely  their  vows  of  eternal  fidelity.  Ttm 
conclusion  which  the  venerable  domestic  made  was  ill  calculated  to  soften  the  wonder  of  Iienrf« 
which  was,  from  the  conversation  of  the  porter,  stUl  more  increased.  He  expatiated  on  tbe 
particular  manner  in  which  he  foand  them,  thjs  language  ef  the  £ur  one,  and  the  andte 
appearance  of  the  men  who  rushed  from  the  thicket  *  All  these/  rejoined  Henry,  '  cannot  lie 
dictated  by  common -place  passion  ;  but  the  power  and  eruelty  of  a  monster,  who  ia  ainripg 
at  the  destruction  of  some  weak  and  helpless  virgin.' 

**  The  state  of  the  porter's  mind  was  agitated  at  Henry's  conversation ;  he  hardly  knew 
what  reply  to  make ;  but  persisting  in  his  first  assertion,  he  eonoluded  by  ad<fiog,  that  he  mot 
have  mistaken  the  nature  ot  the  conversation  of  the  parties. 

*'  Henry  finding  it  useless  to  gain  any  information  respecting  the  mysterfous  couple,  mi 
still  more  astonished  at  finding  that  his  kind  host  was  unwUling  to  assist  hfan  in  the  dlseovoy 
of  the  people,  he  dropped  the  subject,  and  the  conversation  presently  rolled  on  the  hfatoiy  of 
the  castle  ;  but  in  tlds  matter  the  porter  also  observed  a  profound  rilenee;  he  only  informed 
Henry  that  he  had  not  been  there  long,  and  that  he  was  quite  ignorant  of  the  means  by 
which  his  master  becanip  possessed  of  the  castle,  and  that  he  was  away,  and  constantly  locked 
up  the  gates  when  he  was  out. 

*'  Henry  endeavoured  to  gain  more  information,  and  wanted  to  go  over  the  rooms  of  the 
chateau,  but  this  was  positively  refused. 

**  Finding  that  the  porter  maintained  an  unconquerable  silence  in  all-  matters  relating  fo  the 
family  mansion,  imd  on  all  other  topics,  he  heartily  thanked  him  for  his  liberal  treatment,  and 
wishing  him  good  night  retired  to  bed,  but  to  a  rieepless  couch ;  for  his  ideas,  racked  by  dw 
strange  succesuon  of  mysterious  events  wl^ch  rushed  on  his  imagination,  denied  him  the  blitf 
of  sound  sleep.  He  had  a  most  confused  and  strange  dream  ;  he  imagined  that  the  individasi 
be  saw  in  the  forest  was  the  owner  of  the  castle ;  and  that  having  seduced  some  innocent  virgia 
to  his  mansion,  had  led  her  into  the  forest,  in  hopes  of  bringing  her  over  to  his  wishes^  bnt  ia 
vain.  He  fancied  he  saw  her  in  her  return,  and  sent  to  a  damp  and  cold  prison ;  her  bed  ef 
straw,  and  her  food  bread  and  water;  he  pictured  her  weak  and  emaciated,  worn  out  by 
grief  and  misery ;  and  in  a  dying  tone  breathing  forth  her  last  words,  <  I  forgive  yoo,  but  I 
cannot  be  yours.' 

*'  The  conversation  of  the  old  man  pressed  dosely  on  his  imagination ;  it  heightened  'te 
mysterious  charm,  and  added  to  the  strange  dream  which  he  experienced;  he  had  no  slight 
reasons  for  thinking  that  the  ruffian-like  being  he  met  during  his  melancholy  pilgrimage  wn 
the  owner  of  the  castle. 

**The  porter  also  passed  a  very  restless  night ;  he  ruminated  on  the  subject  of  Henry's  tale 
to  him,  and  his  fears  lest  his  master  should  detect  him  In  having  suffered  the  stranger  to  eoiae 
into  the  chateau.  Henry  having  arose  from  his  bed,  was  about  to  take  his  departure,  when 
his  host,  wishing  to  have  a  few  minutes*  conversation  with  him,  requested  him  to  follow  bSm 
into  an  acyoining  room.  It  was  only  to  show  him  the  state  of  his  mind,  and  to  Mind  as  much 
as  possible  his  ideas  concerning  the  interview  in  the  forest.  He  enjoined  him  to  profoorf 
secrecy  in  all,  and  also  requested  him  to  reveal  to  nobody  the  subject  of  his  night's  lodgng; 
but  having  made  the  former  stipulation  with  the  porter,  he  has  not  committed  himself  by 
giving  pae  a  detail  of  all  the  marvellous  events  which  he  has  experieoeed  during  his  Jondy 
pilgrimage. 

«  Henry  having  thanked  the  venerable  domestie  for  his  liberal  treatment,  he  wished  hhn 
adieu,  heartily  glad  to  get  away  from  so  gloomy  and  terrific-lookmg  a  mansion.  He  iBMgkied 
that  all  the  time  he  was  In  the  chateau  he  was  not  safe;  and  indeed  he  often  thought  he  heard 
a  noise,  which  materiayy  inereaaed  his  fears.  His  nnnfi  when  he  reached  home  was  moeh 
agitated,  and  he  told  me  the  whole  of  the  narrative  which  I  have  been  acquainting  yo^ 
with.  With  peculiar  emphasis  he  begged  me  to  keep  it  a  secret  to  all,  save  to  your  ladyaUp, 
to  whom  he  said  I  might  reveal  the  udiole  matter ;  as,  he  added,  he  was  smre  tha*  heeoidd 
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made  acqmifaitod  wHh  tUi  tale ; «  hioh,  strange  hicleed  ai  it  imqr  appear,  It  perfectly  true  fa 
idl  its  stages.  My  son  will  testifjr  any  assertion  which  I  have  nade,  asiie  was  eye-wftness  ef 
the  flwts,  and  first  inlornied  am  of  them  all." 

•*  Well,  dame,'*  said  Leonora,  *'  I  must  confess  that  your's  Is  rather  a  sfaigiilar  narrative ; 
asid  cannot  forbear  congratulstting  your  aoo  on  escaping  the  dangers  which  were  ttliely  to  befal 
him,  and  seemingly  threatened  hhn  on  all  sides." 

The  real  state  of  Leoaoral  niod  throughout  the  whole  of  the  old  woman's  narrative,  the 
WMonnected  manner  by  which  the  castle  devolved  on  the  mysterious  possessor,  called  vp  hi 
iMT  mind  the  possibUi^*  and  likewise  the  probability,  ef  its  being  her  fltther'S  mansien ;  and 
ttie  event  at  whichshe  was  so  much  amazed  was  one  which  neariy  concerned  herself;  and  was 
iBtfaBately  coanected  with  the  fhmily.  She  interrogated  the  old  woman  eoncemhig  the  couple 
and  the  chateau ;  but  the  good  old  dame,  resolving  not  to  commit  henelf  by  asserting  those 
things  which  ignorance  woaid  suggest,  professed  an  utter  unaoqnaintanoe  with  all  other  topics 
eoncernhig  the  matter.  She  said  that  she  had  communicated  all  with  which  she  was  acquainted, 
aaii  could  give  her  no  more  inlbrmatioii* 

Xiconora  took  iaezpressible  delight  in  the  oonversatkm  of  this  agreeable  old  woman,  who 
was  capable  of  affordii^  her  much  instruction  and  amusement,  as  she  was  sensible  and  well 
informed,  having  bad  a  most  liberal  education.  The  calamities  and  vicissitudes  with  which 
USb  is  chequered,  forced  her  to  withdraw  from  the  more  enlightened  sphere  of  the  world,  to 
settle  in  her  present  low  and  humble  condition  ;  but  rich  hi  intellect  aaid  in  mind,  rattier  than 
In  purse,  her  enjoyments  were  the  fewer,  but  more  rational ;  and  select,  but  the  more  lasting'. 

The  advice  she  gave  Leonora  was  invaluable ;  the  manner  of  her  eaprassion  was  liwly  and 
interasting ;  for,  divested  of  the  grave  and  solemn  manner  of  the  austera  and  profound  raasoner, 
she  added  to  good  humour,  vivacity,  and  sprighiiiness,  a  great  dignity  of  expression  and 
commanding  manner,  which  awed  strangera  into  uniform  acquiescence  witii  the  dictates  of  her 
reason 

She  was  a  great  comfort  to  our  heroine,  and  amused  her  often  with  a  most  pleasant  tale. 

The  coovictioo  of  the  present,  applied  as  it  might  be  to  the  past,  operated  strongly  on  her 
mind ;  yet  she  resolved  not  to  acquaint  her  fiither ;  indeed  she  was  bound  net  to  do  it,  and  she 
determined  to  keep  him  in  utter  ignorance  of  the  narrative  whidi  the  old  woman  tdd  her  in  so 
fanpresflive  a  manner. 

Leonora,  who  bad  been  kept  in  profound  ignorance  of  the  real  causes  which  instigated  her 
ikther  to  quit  the  family  mansion,  at  least  as  far  as  enabled  her  to  apply  the  subject  of  the  old 
woman's  conversation  individually  to  her  family  affairs,  consequently  determined  to  pass  over 
the  subject  with  heedless  unconcern,  and  endeavour  as  much  as  possible  to  shake  off  its  exist- 
ence from  her  mind. 

She  now  ruminated  on  the  subject  of  De  Gernier's  departure  from  the  villa ;  his  absence 
rose  forcibly  to  her  mind,  and  she  wished  more  than  ever  that  he  had  been  present  to  have 
heard  the  old  dame'stale.  **  I^erhaps,*'  thought  she,  "  his  penetration  might  have  discovered  who 
the  mysterious  party  wera  whom  Henry  met  in  the  forest,  and  the  strange  eVent  attending  the 
chateau." 

Leonora  thought  that  the  stern  silence  which  the  porter  so  implicitly  aaaintauied  discovered 
at  once  his  fears ;  and  his  unwillingness  in  answering  any  of  Henry's  questions,  fully  justified 
her  to  suppose  that  some  unlawfhl  measures  attended  the  true  possession  ef  the  castle. 

Leonora,  when  going  to  take  her  leave,  was  rather  surprised  in  finding  it  quite  dark ;  but 
fortunately  for  her  the  meon  appearad  to  light  her  home,  which  but  a  few  minutes  before  was 
enveloped  in  a  thick  cloud. 

When  she  gained  the  cottage,  her  father  expressed  his  fears  of  her  catching  cold  from  her 
imprudence  in  staying  out  so  late ;  but  these, she  joon  defeated  by  saying  that  she  was  well 
wrapped  up,  and  had  only  come  from  the  old  woman's  house. 

At  first  she  resolved  to  communicate  the  strange  tale  to  her  father,  but  thinking  that  it 
might  call  up  fresh  images  of  grief  in  his  mind,  she  checked  the  deshe ;  she  longed  tp  know 
the  esKplanaUoa  of  the  old  dame's  narratfon,  and  truly  regretted  her  own  incapability  of  finding 
it  out. 

She  had  often  been  accustomed  ta  hear  the  amst  marvellous  stories,  hut.  in  general  they 
ifare  overdrawn ;  but  this  wore  the  character  of  truth.    Besides,  she  could  not  <is^>a!!k^  ^&6A 
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veracity  of  th«  good  old  woman,  nor  the  integrity  of  ber  son,  who  wai  the  ineuenger  ci  the 
first  tidings ;  but  whether  it  were  true  or  not,  since  external  things  did  not  seem  to  offer  htr 
any  assistance,  she  wished  that  it  might  be  buried  in  eternal  oblivion,  never  more  to  oceapf 
ber  mind,  or  harass  her  feelings. 

She  passed  a  most  uncomfortable  night,  but,  upon  the  whole,  rather  better  than  the  had 
reason  to  expect  from  the  state  of  her  mind  when  she  went  to  bed. 

She  awoke  early  the  next  morning,  and  rising,  took  a  walk,  being  induced  by  the  peeuKir 
beauty  and  mildness  of  the  air.  Far  to  the  east  appeared  the  majestic  orb,  which  was  jwt 
rising  in  glorious  splendour,  and,  shedding  a  crimson  glon  all  over  the  horizon,  seemed  to  blmk 
at  the  supineness  of  man,  for  the  busy  world  was  yet  asleep.  **  Business  had  not  yet  shook  ef 
his  sound  sleep,  and  riot  had  but  just  reclined  its  giddy  head.**  The  lark  was  just  ascendSig 
to  the  heavens  with  her  morning  carol,  the  tribute  of  praise  to  Almighty  God. 

Leonora  was  charmed  with  the  stillness  of  the  scene ;  she  seated  herself  on  the  bank  of  a 
small  cascade,  where  the  hollow  dashing  of  the  streams  along  the  meadow  lulled  her  senses  inte 
a  kind  of  temporary  oblivion  to  all  the  calamities  of  her  past  life.  The  stillness  of  sleepiog 
nature  was  in  unison  with  her  innate  feelings ;  she  gazed  on  all  around  with  transports  of  joy, 
and  contemplated  with  sacred  pleasure  the  glorious  work  of  nature.  She  took  infinite  de^gkt 
•  in  culling  the  wild  flowers  which  flourished  in  luxuriant  abundance,  shedding  unregarded  thdr 
sweetness  on  the  desert  air.  She  gathered  some  of  the  choicest,  and  compared  them  with 
those  reared  by  care  and  art.  How  great  was  the  disparity  !  how  widely  different  in  stmpUcily 
and  elegance  1 

The  skill  of  mechanism  and  the  ingenuity  of  art  are  mean  and  trifling  in  comparison  with 
the  unstudied  air  of  nature,  which  mocks  the  presumption  of  all  who  emulate  her  plain  works. 

''What,**  thought  Leonora,  **  can  be  more  chastely  delicate  than  the  lily  of  the  valley,  or 
what  more  towering  and  noble  than  the  wild  fox-glove." 

She  indulged  herself  in  placid  reflection  till  the  beams  of  the  sun  awoke  mankind,  and 
summoned  them  to  rise  from  their  drowsy  pillows  to  fulfil  the  active  duties  of  the  day. 

She  now  walked  to  the  villa,  and  was  agreeably  met  by  her  father,  who  had  risen  early. 

"  I  am  glad,  my  dear  Leonora,"  said  the  count,  **  that  your  aunt  will  have  so  fine  a  dajkt 
her  journey,  and  I  hope  she  will  arrive  before  dinner." 

"  Happy  am  I,  my  dear  papa,"  rejoined  Leonora,  **  that  nothing  will  now  deprive  us  of  that 
pleasure  which  I  have  long  anticipated ;  ber  charming  society  will  make  an  agn^eeable  fiunge, 
and  I  trust  will  mend  your  spirits,  which  I  am  much  concerned  to  witness  in  their  proent 
delicate  state." 

**  Do  not  distress  yourself,  my  dear  child/'  resumed  her  father ;  'M  am  much  better  thaa 
you  think,  and  I  appear.  The  cruelty  of  oppression,  and  the  consequent  infirmities  of  age,  an 
the  causes  which  mark  my  countenance  with  sorrow,  and  depress  my  spirits  with  gloom  ;  bat 
believe  me  J  suffer  not  the  expression  of  grief  to  escape  my  lips,  but  resign  myself  humbly  tSBi 
that  blissful  period-arrives  which  will  reward  my  sufferings  in  a  happy  eternity." 

**  Do  not  talk  so,  pray  dear  papa,"  resumed  Leonora ;  **  remember  that  you  have  a  family 
to  look  after,  and  you  must  not  think  about  eternity,  for  a  good  man  is  always  prepared  to  meet 
death  without  fear  and  amazement,  and  never  shudders  at  the  idea  of  dissolution." 

"  I  admire  your  kind  enthusiasm,"  replied  her  father,  "  and  may  I  yet  live  many  years  kit 
your  comfort  and  happiness !  for  should  the  hour  of  dissolution  tear  me  away  at  this  moment 
from  my  dear  child,  the  pangs  and  stings  which  she  would  endure  would  not  let  me  die  in  peace; 
But  no  more  to  pass  away  your  time  on  so  mournful  a  subject,  and  wound  your  feelings  by  the 
anticipation  of  that  awful  event  which  must  eventually  jtake  place, — for  strong  as  is  your  forti- 
tude, I  will  not  unnecessarily  put  it  to  the  test,— go,  my  dear  Leonora,  and  prepare  the  rooms 
and  arrange  the  flowers  against  the  arrival  of  your  aunt.** 

She  did  all  which  her  father  enjoined  her  to  do,  and  was  very  busy  fn  adjusting  every  indi- 
vidual thing  fojr  the  comfort  and  satisfaction  of  her  aunt 

She  walked  to  the  parsonage  and  asked  the  venerable  prelate.  Monsieur  St  Merville,  to 
dinner,  who  gladly  accepted  the  invitation,  and  also  congratulated  Leonora  on  the  pleasnn 
and  satisfaction  she  would  experience  from  the  intended  visit  of  her  aunt. 

It  may  not  perhaps  be  amiss  to  give  our  readers  some  sh'ght  account  of  the  family  of  Ste- 
gUur  £t  MerviUe* 
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This  good  clergyman  had  lost  Bis  wife  about  twelve  years  ago,  an  eyent  which  tinctured 
his  mind  with  sorrow  and  melancholy.  She  left  an  only  child,  and  his  chief  care  was  now  to 
instruct  the  mind  and  train  the  principles  of  his  boy  in  that  course  which  he  designed  him  to  fol- 
low in  life.  His  son  was  about  seven  years  old  when  his  wife  died :  an  age  when  he  first  took 
occasion  to  sow  the  seeds  of  religion  in  his  mind.  Having  instructed  him  in  all  the  first  branehai 
of  the  profession  he  destined  him  to  follow,  which  was  the  church,  he  sent  him  to  ooUege, 
where  he  early  discovered  the  dawning^  of  a  bright  mind. 

He  soon  distinguished  himself  by  his  talent,  piety,  and  benevolenoe :  he  applied  himself 
moft  assiduously  to  his  respective  studies,  and  obtained  that  commendation,  esteem,  and  admi- 
ration which,  by  his  well-earned  works  and  faithfhl  actions,  be  so  justly  merited.  He  was 
bithful  and  sincere  as  a  friend,  and  holy  and  virtuous  as  a  rising  prelate.  He  was  admired  by 
bD,  and  universally  obtained  the  most  unequivocal  praise.  He  was  a  great  comfort  to  bis 
fiitlier,  whom  be  honoured  and  revered. 

Lionel  was  now  about  nineteen  years  of  age,  and  was  soon  going  to  take  orders,  when  at  the 
ftiU  age ;  and  when  he  was  enabled  to  perform  the  duties  of  the  church,  he  was  to  take  the 
tituation  of  his  father ;  who,  being  very  old  and  infirm,  was  but  ill  calculated  to  execute  his 
ecclesiastical  functions. 

Monsieur  St  Merville  often  retired  amidst  the  mountains  of  the  surrounding  scenery,  arhere 
he  contemplated  the  past  hours  of  his  life,  and  resigned  himself  with  rapture  to  the  luxury  of 
the  moment.  A  placid  melancholy  was  fixed  on  his  brow,  to  which  he  was  long  familiarised, 
and  which  was  mellowed  by  time.  He  took  infinite  delight,  and  ever  discovered  a  most  tender 
concern  for  the  feelings  of  the  count.  Himself  the  victim  of  sad  sorrow,  he  was  particularly 
able  to  sympathise  most  feelingly  with  him  on  the  past  scenes  of  his  life. 

He  often  retired  to  a  seat  under  the  yew  tree  which  shaded  the  tomb  of  his  dearly  beloved 
wife,  and  read  the  monumental  inscription,  which  he  composed  himself,  with  an  elevated  tone 
of  sacred  devotion ;  first  rising  to  the  fire  and  climax  of  religion,  then  sinking  into  the  soft 
cadence  of  fHendly  sorrow.  His  mind  was  expanded,  his  heart  sincere,  and  his  actions  just, 
Tirtuous,  and  upright ;  he  was  quiet  and  composed,  and  a  dignified  elevation  of  thought  settled 
on  his  countenance,  which  was  nevertheless  frank  and  undisguised.  He  was  the  friend  of  the 
needy,  and  a  constant  advocate  for  every  social  right.  He  discovered  a  laudable  exertion  in 
executing  with  conscientious  fidelity  his  parochial  duties,  and  was  adored  and  esteemed  by  all. 
He  often  related  to  the  count  the  death  of  his  dear  wife,  who  shed  tears  at  the  tender  recital.  > 

Monsieur  St  Merville  was  a  man  of  all  others  the  best  calculated  to  adorn  the  society  of  the 
worthy  cdunt,  as  he  was  a  man  in  whom  he  could  confide,  and  relate  without  fear  the  past 
sufferings  of  his  life. 

He  liked  Lionel,  and  often  asked  him  to  his  villa;  but  the  tender  passion  which  he  dis- 
covered for  Leonora  greatly  grieved  her,  and  she  was  at  last  forced  to  show  him,  but  in  the 
niost  honourable  manner,  the  painful  state  of  her  mind. 

Lionel  listened  with  agony  to  the  conversation  of  Leonora,  and  lamented  his  bitter  fate,  for 
he  was  far.  too  amiable  and  ingenuous  to  invade  the  widowed  love  of  Leonora ;  for  such  she 
thought  that  it  was,  having  parted  with  De  Oemier  with  the  melancholy  prospect  of  never 
seeing  him  again. 

She  saw  the  state  of  Lionel's  feelings,  and  assured  him  that  as  long  as  he  lived  his  virtues 
would  always  arrest  her  attention,  and  daim  the  most  undivided  admiration ;  but  any  further 
she  could  not  say  anything«  as  having  irrevocably  given  her  hand  to  another,  she  could  not 
l^nourably  breai^  that  vow  of  eternal  fidelity  which  she  had  sworn  to  his  love. 

This  materially  hurt  the  peace  of  Lionel,  as  he  was  obliged  to  combat  with  the  flame  of 
the  most  tender  passion  and  the  conscientiousness  of  strict  duty,  which  he  ever  considered  as 
one  of  his  chief  attributes.  His  manly  integrity  and  good  sense  suggested  to  him,  that  the 
best  plan  to  adopt  would  be  to  tear  himself  from  the  object  of  his  affection ;  absence  would 
effect  a  material  cure,  and  in  the  enthusiasm  of  study,  and  the  virtuous  discharge  of  his 
duties,  he  would  soon  forget  the  tender  subject  of  his  melancholy,  and  obtain  that  relief  hi  a 
remote  place  to  which  he  was  now  so  utter  a  stranger. 

Leonora  proffered  him  the  most  open  terms  of  sincerity,  which  he  most  thankfully  embraced ; 
yet  every  time  he  thought  of  her  the  workings  of  his  passion  heated  his  imagination,  fired  hia 
soul,  and  he  raved  with  despain  but  still,  when  reason  cahned  \.Vi<^  ^«s^x^%\ba  q\>d:v%Vs^^«'«&.^ 
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checked  its  sallies,  he  vievred  his  state  with  impartial  judgment,  and  severely  rehuked  himself 
for  kindling  that  flame  which  it  was  his  dnty  to  extinguish. 

His  father  was  not  a  stranger  to  his  feelings,  but  thinking  that  his  interference  might  add 
fresh  grief  to  the  fnel  of  his  son's  lore,  and  also  be  the  means  of  recaftitog  in  his  mind  the  image 
of  his  passion,  he  did  not  point  out  that  object,  the  remembrance  of  which  occasioned  him  tibe 
sharpest  sorrow  and  the  most  poignant  anguish. 

He  left  his  son  to  follow  his  own  plans,  trusting  to  his  integrity  and  strength  of  miB4to 
diacriminate  the  course  which  he  ought  to  follow. 

The  count,  who  was  also  eye-witness  of  the  whole,  pitied  the  feelings  of  the  preUite*s  son, 
but  did  not  give  him  the  least  hope  of  encouragement,  as  the  hand  of  Leonora  was  to  be  givoi 
to  the  faithful  De  Gemier  when  circumstances  could  conveniently  unite  thtm. 

Lionel  perceiving  that  all  hopes  of  success  on  either  side  were  fruitlesa,  and  that  0a 
Gemier  was  the  favoured  man,  resigned  himself  to  his  grief,  and  at  once  determined  to  eiSe 
himself  from  the  society  of  Leonora,  which  he  thought  would  be  the  only  means  of  obtalnivi 
relief  to  his  distressed  and  agonized  feelings.  He  generously  laid  open  to  his  father  the  flats 
of  his  mind,  who  also  advised  him  to  follow  the  plans  which  he  had  so  wisely  suggested. 

He  accordingly  set  out  for  the  university,  where  he  resolved  to  stay,  and  endeavoor  to 
shake  off  that  grief  and  sorrow  which  he  saw  was  impossible  to  elude  by  remaining^  in  the  pre* 
sent  vicinity.  When  he  arrived  at  college  he  applied  himself  with  unwearied  assiduity  to  Ui 
respective  studies,  and  soon  partly  forgot  the  reasons  which  forced  him  to  quit  the  village  so 
soon. 

Yet  love  is  so  powerful  a  propensity,  that  when  once  it  eats  into  the  mind,  its  comMfiog 
cares  and  painful  workings  are  so  great,  that  it  requires  a  vast  deal  of  fortitude,  time,  and 
patience  to  effect  a  cure. 

AH  these  experiments  Lionel  resolved  to  put  into  practice,  and  fondly  hoped  that  by  fsl- 
lowing  its  maiims  he  should  soon  forget  the  invincible,  and  seemingly  irresistible,  cbaniif  of 
the  lovely  and  the  enchanting  Leonora. 

Leaving  poor  Lionel  to  the  painful  effusions  of  sorrow,  let  us  now  attend  to  the  mmmtm 
of  the  count,  who  was  congratulating  bis  sister  the  Coutitess  de  Santa  on  her  pleasant  joonBy 
and  happy  arrival  at  the  cottage. 

She  was  much  pleased  with  the  situation  of  the  place,  which  comman^ted  a  bold  lOBMBrtfe 
northern  view. 

Leonora  asked  her  aunt  a  multiplicity  of  questions,  all  in  one  breath ;  and  before  aheewAd 
get  any  reply,  another  succession  rapidly  followed. 

**  How  did  you  leave  Paris  ?  How  are  your  friends  there  ?  and  what  is  the  news?**  iipiif 
escaped  her  lips. 

The  countess  answered  all  her  questions  with  the  most  affectionate  solicitude,  but  cipiciKd 
the  most  tender  concern  for  the  altered  looks  and  dejected  spirits  of  the  count,  which  mR 
nevertheless  much  more  lively  than  they  were  wont  to  be. 

He  took  the  first  opportunity  of  acquainting  the  countess  with  the  singular  circnmstanees 
which  took  place  since  the  last  time  he  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her.  He  informed  her  of 
the  whole  history  of  De  Gemier,  pointed  in  the  strongest  manner  how  he  was  connected  to 
the  family,  and  dwelt  with  eloquent  emphasis  on  the  subject  of  his  rapid  departure. 

The  countess  was  much  agitated  at  her  brother*)B  recital,  and  was  much  astonished  at  tSie 
sudden  departure  of  De  Gemier  from  the  villa,  particularly  at  so  critical  a  time.  She  thoogfat 
that  something  of  the  greatest  magnitude  called  him  away,  or  else  he  would  not  have  left  the 
count  in  such  dreadful  anxiety  and  deep  sorrow. 

'*  How  manly  and  virtuous  is  this  youth,"  thought  sh^ :  *' how  honourable  and  ingenuotti! 
Happy  am  I  in  the  honour  of  so  illustrious  a  relation.** 

When  the  subject  of  De  Gernier*s  departure  was  mentioned  to  Leonora,  she  discovered  the 
most  tender  emotions  and  painful  anxiety.^ 

The  countess  comforted  her  during  his  absence,  and  instilled  into  her  mind  the  hopes  of 

future  happiness.     She  walked  with  her  every  night,  during  which  time  she  gave  her  the 

most  tender  advice.     She  exercised  her  kind  solicitude  to  explain  all  subjects,  the  good  of 

frhkb  LeoDon  thankfully  embraced.    Her  niece  being  a  great  admirer  of  nature,  she  often 

Jed  her  aunt  to  tome  of  the  most  beantlfu\  spots  neax  ih.^  nVI\«..    One  evening  she  condnetd 
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to  a  small  glade  in  the  amphitheatre  of  the  forest,  and  seating  themselves  on  the  trunk  of  am 
aged  oak  tree,  they  contemplated  the  wild  g^randeur  of  the  scene*  The  waving  blackness  of 
the  forest  ,the  venerable  appearance  of  the  oak  trees,  which,  stretching  their  gigantic  branches 
§ar  over  the  ground,  gave  them  a  most  delightful  shade ;  the  luxuriance  of  the  wild  flowers» 
which  were  smiling  on  all  sides ;  the  matted  thickness  of  the  under-wood,  and  their  dark  and 
tracUets  paths,  astonished  and  elevated  their  feeliags  to  the  most  pleasing  contemplation. 

They  had  not  been  here  long  before  the  sun  sunk  l^ehind  the  western  mountain,  a  goldea 
hue  diffused  itself  through  all  the  forest,  all  was  calm  and  serene,  not  a  wind  agitated  the  leaves 
of  the  trees :  here  reigned  a  deadly  calm.  They  remained  io  the  forest  a  loog  time,  transported 
by  the  most  ecstatic  delights. 

Leonora  pointed  out  the  beauties  around  her  in  the  most  tender  manner,  which  gave  the 
countess  real  pleasure,  and  also  in  witnessiog  the  expanded  mind  of  her.  niece.  The  shades  of 
night  warned  them  to  return  to  the  villa,  which  they  soon  did,  after  a  most  beautiful  and 
deUgfatfttl  walk. 

The  night  was  unusually  dear,  and  the  air  singularly  mild  and  soft ;  thousands  of  start 
•tudded  the  brilliant  canopy  above ;  the  moon  reigned  in  cloudlets  majesty  i  all  was  hushed 
In  the  solemn  stillness  of  death,  save  where  the  dashing  murmurs  of  a  distant  wave  played 
wantonly  in  the  vale  t>elow. 

The  grey  turrets  of  a  distant  chateau  peeped  through  a  small  avenue  of  the  forest,  as  the 
moon  threw  a  shadowy  glance  at  its  proud  grandeur. 

The  busy  world  was  now  at  rest  from  its  toils,  and  all  was  quiet,  save  riot's  giddy  throng. 

**  How  many  delights,"  said  the  count,  **  do  those  people  lose  who  pass  their  time  at  the 
fiestive  board  of  luxury  and  dissipation  1  what  a  sacrifice  of  time  and  social  happiness  do  they 
really  make  r* 

■^  Ah !  my  dear  brother,**  replied  the  countess,  *'  would  to  heaven  that  I  had  always  to 
witness  this  enchanting  spectacle !  would  to  God  that  I  was  far  away  from  the  flattery  and 
deceit  of  the  gay  scenes  of  Paris  I  Ah !  I  wish  that  I  was  exiled  from  its  unsatisfactory  delights 
and  expensive  pleasures  I  What  hours  of  true  happiness  have  I  this  evening  experienced  with 
Leonora  I  I  wantoned  in  the  pure  delights  of  nature,  admired  her  works,  and  was  astonished  at 
the  presumption  of  art.  In  contemplating  the  grandeur  of  the  wide  horizon,  the  solitary  pomp 
of  the  forest,  the  mountain  regions  rearing  their  gigantic  heads,  tinged  with  the  dappled  hue  of 
the  fading  splendour  of  the  west,  I  estranged  myself  from  the  crowded  assemblies,  gay  parties, 
and  costly  banquets  of  Paris,  and  their  satisfaction  was  poor  indeed  when  compared  with  the 
heavenly  scene  which  I  witnessed  with  Leonora.  Here  all  is  openness  of  mind  and  fairness  of 
dealing  ;  there,  all  gaile  and  intrigue,  temporizing  chicanery,  and  insidious  duplicity." 

The  count  and  countess  passed  their  time  till  supper  in  a  pleasing  conversation  on  the 
beauties  of  solitude,  and  how  satisfactory  were  their  delights,  in  comparison  with  those  of  the 
more  tumultuous  scenes  of  life. 

The  countess  was  so  much  pleased  with  the  situation  of  the  villa,  and  the  romantic  scenery 
of  the  adjacent  country,  added  to  the  agreeable  and  interesting  society  of  Leonora  and  her 
lather,  that  she  determined  to  prolong  her  visit  more  than  she  hod  at  first  intended,  which  was 
gladly  received  by  the  family,  who  took  infinite  pleasure  in  having  the  countess  at  the  cottage. 


CHAPTER   Vll, 

'*  Tnteman.  *Tis  strange— Init  I  have  done ;  my  but  jou  hate  me  not. 
Barnwell^  Hate  you !   I  am  not  that  monster  yet. 
Trueman,  Perhaps  you  pity  me  7 
BamweU,  I  do— I  do— indeed  I  dc^-^LiLLo." 

It  is  now  full  time  to  return  to  De  Gemier,  who  left  the  Count  de  Gras  in  a  great  hurry, 
without  giving  him  the  least  reason  for  his  departure. 

It  will  be  seen  how  far  he  was  justified  for  his  strange  conduct,  and  at  once  unfold  the 
mystery  that  called  him  away.    The  letter  which  he  received  was  from  MoasSfiat  ^\»^.^%^'*^e«>i 
person  whom  he  so  generously  befriended  in  distteas.    It  tcisi'^  tkitA.  "^tX^a."^  \m^  «ssco&  \«^  >»?i 
before  our  readers  the  contents  of  Mon8ieur^acV5s*a  \«tleT,  YiYaOii  w«a  «]kV;i^'«%  *• — 
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Monnew  JDudSs  to  Momieur  de  Gemier, 

**  Mt  Dear  Sir,— I  can  no  longer  withhold  from  you  certain  papers  which  I  thinJL  materiaDj 

concern  the  welfare  of  your  family.    The  manner  in  which  I  became  possessed  of  these  writiqgs 

makes  me  shudder  for  the  consequences ;  and  as  the  workings  of  conscience  force  me  to  maks 

an  ample  confession  to  the  only  friend  that  I  have  now  in  existence,  I  beg  you  will  meet  me  ia. 

Paris  with  the  least  possible  delay.     Let  nothing  detain  you,  for  procrastination  aiay  proro 

Iktal. 

*•  Yours  very  faithfully, 

••J.  M.  DcclSs.- 
When  De  Gemier  had  finished  reading  the  contents  of  this  epistle,  it  may  be  remembered 
that  he  instantly  communicated  to  the  count  his  necessity  of  quitting  the  villa  for  the  present; 
which  intelligence  greatly  affected  his  spirits,  more  particularly  at  a  time  when  De  Gernier 
was  disclosing  circumstances  which  concerned  his  happiness  and  coinfort.  But  his  mind,  ho^ 
familiarized  to  sorrow  and  disappointment,  bore  the  stern  decree  of  Providence  with  manly 
fortitude. 

When  De  Gemier  reached  Paris,  he  immediately  proceeded  to  answer  the  summons  of  hti 
friend,  whom  he  found  in  great  agony  and  affliction.  His  mind  was  oppressed  with  the  stings 
of  conscience  ;  and  the  workings  of  his  soul,  on  seeing  his  friend,  that  friend  who  pitied  him  in 
the  hour  of  trouble,  became  legible  in  his  face ;  tears  supplied  the  place  of  words,  and  be  fen 
on  the  breast  of  his  friend  and  wept. 

"  J  am  sorry  to  see  you  thus  oppressed  with  affliction,**  said  De  Gemier. 
•*  Ah  !  do  not  say  affliction,  my  dear  fellow ;  rather  stung  by  the  pangs  of  an  agoDixing 
conscience,**  retorted  the  distracted  Duclds. 

This  conversation,  and  the  appearance  of  Monsieur  Ducl5s,  greatly  agitated  De  Gemier, 
who  could  not  in  the  least  account  for  the  strange  manner  and  unaccountable  expression  of  bis 
friend. 

He  retraced  the  scenes  of  his  former  life,  and  soon  attributed  his  dejected  countenance  to 
some  fresh  calamity  brought  on  by  gambling ;  yet  Duclds  informed  him  that  he  had  certain 
papers  which  would  be  of  great  service  to  him.  What  these  papers  were,  if  they  were  of  any 
good,  and  even  if  they  were,  how  he  came  by  them,  greatly  surprised  him.  He  endeavoiued 
in  his  own  mind  to  solve  this  difficult  history,  but  in  vain.^  He  now  sat  himself  down  bylus 
friend,  and  informed  him  that  he  was  anxious  to  hear  the  whole  of  what  he  wrote  about,  and 
also  added  that  he  would  maintain  the  most  inviolable  secrecy  if  he  wished  it. 

Duclds*s  mind  appeared  greatly  agitated.  **  Can  I,"  exlcaimcd  the  unhappy  man,  **  rely  on 
your  integrity  ?  Will  you  give  me  your  word  of  honour,  as  a  man  and  an  officer,  that  you  will 
reveal  to  nobody  living  the  method  by  which  I  obtained  the  papers  which  I  shall  give  you, 
except  I  alter  my  opinions  on  the  subject  ?" 

"  You  may  depend  on  my  fidelity,  my  dear  sir ;  and  whatever  are  the  reasons  you  with  to 
conceal  which  instigated  you  to  gain  possession  of  the  papers,  I  will  for  ever  bury  in  lastisig 
oblivion." 

"  You  are  too  good,  my  dear  De  Gernier ;  I  find  I  can  no  longer  keep  you  in  ignoranos 
of  the  foulness  of  my  deeds ;  yet  I  trust,  when  you  shall  have  become  acquainted  with  then, 
that  you  will  have  pity  on  me,  and  retrace  their  origin  from  the  unfortunate  night  when  yoa 
was  eye-witness  of  my  losses,  and  saw  me  plunged  into  eternal  misery,  beggary,  and  despair, 
and  for  which  I  might  have  perished  on  the  spot,  had  not  your  kind  and  beneficent  aid  rescued 
me  from  immediate  death.  Your  generosity  will,  I  am  sure,  instigate  you  to  pardon  the 
weakness  of  my  nature ;  I  was  led  on  to  the  commission  of  a  deed,  the  history  of  which  I  wiD 
now  inform  you  of. 

"At  the  period  I  left  you  in  this  place  the  last  time,  my  mind  was  very  much  oppressed 
with  grief;  my  circumstances  being  very  low,  and  being  greatly  involved  in  debt,  I  endured 
the  severe  pangs  of  remorse  for  my  conduct  with  but  poor  fortitude.    The  money  which  yoa 
was  so  good  as  to  furnish  me  with  was  barely  sufficient  to  carry  me  to  the  place  of  my  des- 
tination, at  which,  when  I  arrived,  I  passed  my  time  in  the  most  gloomy  and  disheartening 
rejections.      My  creditors  were  numerous,  and  my  means  of  discharging  their  respectifs 
demands  but  scanty,    I  could  no  longer  evade  them,  a%  tV^e^  ^o\x\i^o>\\.  \)Rfc  ^^Wa  of  my  retreat^ 
^lu/  threatened  me  frith  prison  if  I  did  not  fumisk  tYvem  mx.Vi  taoiA^  \a  ^v^'u%^  Vbii^  w^v^ 
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bOli.  What  wti  I  to  do?  I  had  no  meant  by  which  I  could  obtain  the  leatt  ponlble  relief; 
I  had  reftiied  to  listen  to  the  voice  of  reaion  and  the  admonitions  of  my  friends,  and  had 
■coned  any  aid  in  the  days  of  prosperity.  My  well-wisbers  I  had  neglected,  and  spuraed  thehr 
mdyice  with  contemptuons  disdain.  Alienated  then  as  I  was  from  their  afflictions,  and  having 
reftised  to  listen  to  the  maxims  of  their  sincerity,  how  conld  I  expect  assistance  from  them  ? 
What  was  I  then  to  do?  The  most  violent  emotions  fiUod  my  breast,  the  most  daring  acts 
suggested  themselves ;  my  spirits  failed ;  but  were  soon  awakened  to  a  sense  of  greater  despe- 
ration.   You  will  shudder  at  the  recital  which  I  am  going  to  give ;  but  no  more  to  temporise.     \ 

**  Know,  then,  that  on  the  17th  of  last  month,  when  I  was  walking  out  in  the  forest,  it  being 
a  most  beautiful  evening,  and  was  ruminating  on  the  state  of  my  affairs,  and  anticipating  with 
horror  the  probable  consequences  that  would  ensue,  I  perceived  at  a  distance  a  chevalier  riding 
unattended  on  horseback.  He  was  habited  like  a  knight,  and  a  brilliant  star  reflected  on  his 
left  side,  which  denoted  him  to  be  of  nobility.  The  accursed  deed,  with  fiend-like  spirit, 
tushed  into  my  mind ;  my  soul  was  fired,  my  blood  boiled,  I  was  goaded  on  by  distress,  and  by 
distress  to  desperation.  I  determined  to  murder  and  plunder  him,  but  my  courage  foiled ;  my 
countenance,  which  before  was  marked  with  a  crimson  glow,  was  now  fixed  in  a  death-like 
paleness.  Yet  no  time  was  to  be  lost ;  It  was  in  vain  to  reason  with  myself  on  the  atrocious- 
nesf  of  the  deed.  I  could  not  temporise  ;  my  spirits,  from  a  true  sense  of  my  situation,  were 
fired  with  more  desperation  than  ever ;  bnt  again  I  paused ;  my  courage  seemed  to  fail,  and 
again  my  steeled  soul  triumphed.' 

"  I  advanced  to  the  stranger  with  a  pistol  in  my  hand,  and  resolutely  demanded  his  money. 
He  hesitated  a  moment,  but  there  was  no  alternative  ;  death  would  be  the  fruits  of  his  refusal ; 
he  stared  at  me  with  a  look  of  wild  horror,  but  which  was  blended  with  a  strong  expression  of 
pity,  which  cut  my  soul  to  the  quick.  But  I  persisted  in  the  deed,  and  the  stranger,  unarmed, 
was  forced  to  comply  with  my  abominable  demand.  He  gave  me  a  purse  full  of  gold ;  but 
not  content  with  this,  I  demanded  further  booty ;  he  then  gave  me  his  gold  watch  and  hit 
pocket-book,  in  which  were  all  the  papers  which  I  mean  to  give  you.** 

Duc1ds*8  feelings  were  now  visibly  agitated,  but  conquering  himself  he  proceeded.  **  After 
the  stranger  had  left  me  I  was  abandoned  to  the  most  violent  emotions  of  grief  and  despair ; 
the  spirit  of  justice  assailed  my  conscience,  and  I  was  tortured  by  the  most  gloomy  and  horrid 
reflections ;  the  stings  of  my  conscience  harrowed  up  my  soul,  and  I  burst  out  into  the  following 
exdaroation  :  *  Oh,  foul  deed !  Oh,  accursed  spirit  of  vice  !  not  all  the  powers  of  heaven 
and  earth  can  undo  it !  I  awake  as  if  from  a  dream ;  I  gaze  on  the  horrible  action  with 
remorse  and  agony ;  but  it  is  too  late ;  it  is  done,  and  nothing  but  retributive  justice  can  do 
any  good ;  nay,  even  then  it  would  be  too  late ;  the  nature  of  its  guilt  is  beyond  the  power  of 
art  to  palliate,  or  language  to  defend.  I  feel  its  sting  with  peculiar  sharpness.  What  Is 
wealth  and  power  to  the  luxury  of  a  good  conscience  1  What  is  the  origin  of  this  scene  of 
baseness  ?  Can  I  not  trace  it  to  that  evil  propensity  for  gaming  with  which  my  soul  was 
80  fatally  possessed  ?  Oh,  how  happy  was  I  when  the  evil  passions  slept !  Ah  !  ye  scenes 
of  better  times,  ye  are  all  fled !  for  ever  gone  1  never  more  shall  I  see  you  I  At  first  I  only 
imbibed  a  love  for  play ;  I  never  exceeded  the  common  bounds  marked  by  the  etiquette  of 
Paris  :  but  this  soon  led  to  a  higher  nature ;  I  followed  the  spirit  of  the  tables;  I  frequented 
them,  and  by  my  assiduous  attention  to  them  soon  obtained  a  degree  of  popularity,  which 
elevated  my  spirits  to  a  far  warmer  sphere  than  what  they  were  accustomed  to.  I  was  trans- 
ported with  the  seeming  attention  that  was  universally  shown  me,  and  was  soon  allured  by 
the  most  wily  deceit  to  follow  the  spirit  of  the  tables,  which  ultimately  brought  on  a  total  ruin 
of  my  circumstances,  and  reduced  me  from  afiSuence  to  indigence,  and  from  indigence  to  acts 

of  the  most  criminal  excess.* 

**  This  was  the  sort  of  language  I  used,  my  dear  friend,  when  left  to  myself,  and  to  my 

miserable  reflections  ;  and  it  is  far  easier  for  you  to  Imagine  than  me  to  describe  my  feelings 

QQ  the  iniquitous  deed ;  they  are  indeed  indescribable.     Oh  1  that  I  had  perished  on  the  spot ! 

the  world  would  then  have  been  ridden  of  a  reptile — ah  !  of  a  monster— who  has  invaded  the 

•acred  rights  of  nature,  and  has  trampled  on  them  all,  both  civil  and  natural,  moral  and  divine. 

Oh !  that  the  executioner  had  been  present  with  the  uplifted  sword  o'f  justice,  and  had  wreaked 

his  vengeance  on  my  guilty  and  infatuated  head  1    I  should  noV  l\wci  V^^q^  \^^'(sci  ^\A<&^  \s*^ 

passion  to  hare  committed  so  foul  a  deed— a  deed  at  wYi\c\i  \  t^o^  fyc\^  ^>^^^Kt  ^^^^  "^^^ 
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natnro  In  this  world,  bnt  iU  eventnal  coofequences  in  the  next.  A  frowning  htaves  eni  -m 
Avenging  God  have  been  eye-witnesMS  of  the  whole ;  and  wiU  they  not  visit  tbis  my  bve 
action?  WiU  they  not  grant  juntice  to  the  uidividual  whom  I  have  lo  basely  injured?  Ah! 
not  all  the  repentance  and  sorrow  which  mortal  can  use  can  wipe  away  the  black  stain  1  ay 
crime  is  red  as  crimson,  and  is  indelible.  These  are  thy  triumphs,  thon  genius  of  sand^g; 
who,  disdaining  to  listen  to  the  voice  of  reason,  and  spurmng  the  maxims  of  nature  andsin* 
eerity,  entailest  inevitable  destruction,  misery,  and  remorse,  on  the  votaries  of  thy  ed 
.propensities.  Thy  inglorious  exploits  mU  fietde  away  in  my  presencCf  and  leave  me  nolU^g 
but  the  pangs  and  stings  of  an  agonizing  conscience,  the  unaccepted  struggle  for  rapeniaaoe. 

<*  You  littlo  know,  my  dear  friend,  the  misery  which  I  endure ;  none  can  form  the  Imt 
conception  of  it  bnt  those  who  are  forced  to  endure  it  t  But  why  mourn  ?  can  I  chvge  it 
on  anybody  else?  and  I  may  at  least  console  myself  that  I  have  seduced  no  Amiable  yoith  t$ 
follow  my  iniquitous  course. 

**  I  have  now,  my  dear  friend,  informed  you  of  all  which  I  first  endeavoarad^io  oonciillMi 
you,  but  which  my  feelings  and  fortitude  would  not  nevertheleu  let  me  do ;  and  I  believa  I 
have  also  acquainted  you  with  the  state  of  my  mind.  Will  you  pity  me  ?  Will  you  look  wMI 
the  least  eye  of  compassion  on  me  ?  But  can  1  expect  any?  I  ought  to  antiiripate  aethi^f 
from  you  but  the  severest  hatred  and  the  most  bitter  censure ;  yet  our  friendship,  ithidi  hv 
withstood  the  severest  trial  and  the  best  test,  will,  I  trust,  instigate  you  to  point  out  tbokflt 
way  to  lead  me  to  holy  repentance,  the  boon  of  pardoning  heaven.  I  will  restore  yea  4k8 
whole  of  the  money  in  the  fatal  purse^  and  accursed  be  the  gold,  and  the  cauaes  whichindoeed 
me  to  obtain  it  1" 

Be  Gemier  was  much  afleeted  at  -the  mysterious  conversation  and  afibcting  fecitsl  if 
Monsieur  Ducl6s,  and  felt  the  most  heartfelt  satisfisi^tion  in  perceiving  that  the  holy  tor«h  if 
religien  was  lighting  the  flame  of  repentance  to  restore  his  wounded  spirits,  and  appease  kif 
mind.  '*  It  is  not  yet  too  late,**  thought  De  Gernier,  **  as  he  is  yet  susceptible  of  the  imptfaiM 
of  virtue,  though  the  images  of  vice  had  nearly  effaced  them.  In  bis  earlier  dajrs  then  vss 
a  strong  conflict  which  should  conquer,  virtue  or  vice ;  but  vice  was  triumphant,  and  fartaght 
all  its  fiery  legions  home  to  him.'* 

De  Gemier  gave  Dudds  all  the  tender  advice  which  he  was  enable  of  affording  him,  md 
added,  that  there  was  yet  time  for  repentance,  for  heaven  is  always  ready  to  receive  and  Mass 
the  transgressor  against  divine  laws ;  and  it  was  the  fatal  quickness  of  sensibility,  aad  Hm 
delicate  sense  of  the  situation  which  the  unhappy  man  was  in,  that  urged  him  to  the  violflt 
purposes  which  he  finally  judged  expedient  to  recruit  his  finances. 

**  You  may  yet  obtain  repentance,  and  wipe  away  the  stain  of  your  guilt,*'  said  De  Gefafaft 

*^  You  are  by  feur  too  good,  my  dear  friend,'*  resumed  Duclds ;  *i  this  is  more  than  I  deseM^ 
and  happy  am  I  that  you  at  least  pity  me,  and  deserving  as  I  justly  am  of  ahame  and  hslMd^ 
you  do  not  look  down  on  me  with  such  sternness  as  you  ought  to  do — on  the  robber  iihi4 
now  in  your  presence.  I  trust  a  sincere  contrition  for  the  past  may  in  some  measure  efhst 
its  guilt.  I  am  now  induced  to  believe  that  the  God  of  heaven  and  earth  is  ready  and  wflli^ 
to  hear  my  fervent  prayers,  which  will  flow  from  the  impassioned  strain  of  holy  contrition. 

**  In  retracing  the  scenes  of  my  life,  my  soul  is  appalled  at  the  dreadful  excesses  wfaidil 
have  been  guilty  ot  How  deceitful  is  vice  1  how  deluded  the  sinner !  How  enticing  is  tks 
first  temptation  to  resist,  which  engages  all  our  strength  and  fortitude.  -Alas  I  mine  lus  basa 
weak,  and  but  ill  calculated  to  resist  the  wily  deceit  of  the  individuals  in  whose  society  1  baia 
mingled,  whose  principles  I  have  adopted,  and  by  which  I  have  been  fiitally  deceived— aki 
eternally  ruined.  How  fascinating,  how  alluring  is  the  dawn  of  gaming  1  it  opena  as  the  riiiBg 
sun  of  a  beautiful  day,  and  gradually  gains  strength  in  our  mind  till  it  arrives  at  its  meridian 
power,  then  sets  to  our  shame  and  discredit.  Ruin  and  poverty  attend  it,  till  the  ndad  if 
lowered  in  its  own  esteem,  despised  and  neglected  by  all,  and  even  l^  those  who  were  ArafiHt 
to  profess  the  most  zealous  and  faithful  vows  of  sfnceriry. 

*'  This  gives  us  manifold  occasion  to  bewail  the  firailty  of  man,  and  to  lament  the  iMhg 
hours  of  friendship ;  and  even  when  those  hours  are  dedicated  to  the  shrine  of  its  goA,  hm 
often  are  they  dictated  by  self-interest,  the  grand  and  the  ruling  principle  of  onr  nataref 

^  Were  I  at  tbig  moment  to  ask  any  of  my  foTmer  companions,  who  onee  atyM 
JVf  fjiends,  for  any  assistaneeb  would  they  give  \t  xub'i    "^oX  \^vs  w^ra^aafb 
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wfth  «n  eye  of  compasdon ;  but  would  let  the  Ibllowing  raggestion  ariie.in  my  mind:-** Do  I 
deterve  the  least  pity  ?    Ctn  I  expect  any  from  my  unexampled  baseneu  ?' 

<*  But  you,  my  dear  De  Oernier,  whose  mind  is  fraught  with  all  the  generous  sensibflity  of 
manly  capacity,  will,  I  am  sure,  feel  the  weigkit  of  my  feelings,  and  endeavour  to  alleviate  their 
iMVthen,  and  mitigate  their  sorrows.  How  heavily  do  they  oppress  me,  and  how  ill  calculated 
mm  I  to  support  their  pressure  *  But  why  repine?  have  I  not  brought  it  all  on  by  my  own 
▼ioes  and  pertinacious  absurdity,  in  disdaining  to  listen  to  the  friendly  admonitions  of  those 
who  had  my  ftitnre  welfare  at  heart?  Ah  I  weUiare  indeed !  would  to  God  that  I  had  followed 
their  advice !" 

'*  Cease  to  add  fresh  affliction  to  your  harassed  mind,  my  dear  friend,*'  resumed  De  Ger- 
nier;  "the  deed  is  donr,  and  the  repentance  which  you  have  so  nobly  diseovered  will  wipe 
away  the  stain  of  its  guilt.  The  trial  of  your  strength  of  mind  has  been  put  to  the  test,  and 
It  fa  (bund  that  jow  powers  are  not  strong  enough  to  resist  the  force  of  worldly  passions,  and 
withstand  the  temptation  of  sensible  objects.  You  are  sorry  for  your  weakness,  and  cordially 
adinit  it  as  a  matter  of  the  deepest  regret  that  your  fortitude  has  not  been  strong  enough  to 
conquer  the  vices  inherent  in  ns  by  nature.  1  wOl  no- longer  intrude  on  your  time  with  thi» 
sad  topic,  but  requv5St  that  you  ivUl  ley  before  me  the  papers  you  mentioned ;  should  they 
pttpn  any  part  of  the  property  of  my  family,  I  shall  make  the  proper  use  of  them ;  but,  should 
tfiey  prove  the  contrary,  I  wOl  retum  them  to  you,  and  tMnk  that  in  that  case  you  had  better 
keep  them  under  lock  and  key  till  you  may  have  some  opportunity  of  returning  them  to  the 
individuals  of  whom  you  got  them,  and  thus  ease  your  mind  of  a  material  portion  of  its  soUol-' 
inde,  pain,  and  remorse.  But  I  cannot  imagine  in  what  manner  the  papers  oan  possibly  aflfect 
the  interest  of  my  family." 

**  I  beg  you  will  pardon  me,  my  dear  friend,  if,  in  my  hurry  of  writing,  I  said  that  they 
4>elonged  to  any  part  of  your  family ;  I  meant  the  Count  de  Gras,  with  whom  you  appeared 
very  intimate,  and  who  was  so  good  as  to  ask  you  to  his  house.  If  not  for  his  sake,  for  hia 
beauteous  and  amiable  daughter  Mademoiselle  Leonora  de  Gras  "—a  sigh  escaped  him  as  he 
uttered  these  words^-^**  for  I  clearly  perceived  the  afibctionate  partiality  and  virtuous  esteem 
which  she  bore  for  your  virtues,  when  I  first  had  the  infinite  pleasure  (oh  I  say  mixed  with 
•pain)  of  first  meeting  her  with  you  at  the  much  esteemed  Countess  de  Santd's  chateau.  I  was 
Jbrdbly  struck  with  her  loveliness,  and  was  enchanted  with  her  amiable  and  fksoinating  manner. 
Bat  no  more  to  draw  your  attention  from  the  topic  I  sent  to  yon  about,  however  painful  it  is» 
I  repeat  to  you  the  eiror  I  made  with  regard  to  my  mentioning  that  the  papers  which  I  have 
now  in  my  possession  belong  to  any  part  of  your  family  or  yourself.  The  name  of  Gras  ia 
firequently  inserted  In  them ;  and  as  I  have  only  glanoed  over  them,  I  have  evefy  reason  to 
believe  that  they  are  some  title-deeds  belonging  to  the  count,  and  for  which  (should  it  prove 
to^be  the  case)  I  make  no  doubt  he  is  in  great  trouble  at  losing  them." 
f  Here  De  Gemier  became  so  much  exhausted,  and  his  spirits  so  much  agitated,  that  he 
iUnted  away  in  the  arms  of  his  friend.  Conviction  of  the  truth  carried  with  it  all  its  energy. 
When  he  recovered  he  fell  into  the  deepest  melancholy,  and  bis  countenance  was  sallow  and 
pale.  He  continued  in  this  state  for  many  hours ;  but  reviving  nature  recalled  his  senses  to  a 
oonscfousness  of  the  circumstances  now  before  him ;  he  longed  to  tear  open  the  papers,  and  see 
if  they  were  the  long^Iost  treasure  of  the  count ;  a  treasure  which,  inestimable  as  it  was  to  hie 
noble  friend,  would  also  be  the  moans  of  being  the  consummation  of  that  happiness  which  he 
bad  long  fondly  anticipated,  but  which  was  nevertheless  not  realised. 

^    iThe  idea  that  the  individual  his  friend  had  plundered  was  the  marquis  immediately  sug- 
gested itself,  and  a  few  moments'  cool  reflection  but  too  truly  confirmed  it  to  be  the  case. 

As  far  as  the  ultimate  consequences  of  DuclAs's  crime  tended  to  benefit  the  community  at 
large,  and  thus  do  an  act  of  infinite  satisfaction  to  De  Gemier  in  its  eventual  consequences, 
it  might  certainly  be  gratifying  to  the  wretehed  Duclds  to  refleot,  that  though  the  growing 
exigencies  of  his  finances  had  forced  him  to  commit  tlm  most  flagrant  act  of  iniquity,  he  had 
nevertheless  restored  the  long-lost  property  to  the  Count  de  Gras ;  for  the  papers  which  he 
was  going  to  present  to  De  Gemier  were  the  title^eeds  belonging  to  the  Gras  estate. 

Monsieur  Duclds  was  very  much  astonished  at  the  violent  emotions  which  his  friend 
betrayed  on  his  informing  him  of  the  foots.  No  wonder  that  they  operated  so  forcibly  on  De 
Gemier^  mind,  for  at  the  verv  time  he  was  disclosing  the  most  im\^tU]a^Taa»XMCi^^\ 
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ii^  the  history  of  his  birth,  to  the  count,  he  was  called  away  to  visit  his  friend.  Now  these 
papers  were  all  he  wanted  to  stamp  the  final  conclusion,  and  adjust  the  matters  which  be 
was  going  to  suggest  to  the  count  for  him  to  adopt,  and  were  the  yery  writings  which  would 
restore  ease,  comfort,  and  prosperity  to  the  family. 

The  pdor  count,  who  had  hitherto  been  an  alien  to  domestic  comfort,  who  had  been  exiled 
from  his  chateau,  and  was  wandering  in  the  wilds  of  solitude,  would  now  be  carried  to  the 
scenes  of  his  former  grandeur,  where,  blessed  with  the  luxury  of  a  good  conedence,  and  the 
consciousness  of  having  firmly  adhered  through  life  to  the  most  upright  principles  sad 
inflexible  integrity,  would  now  receive  the  precious  meed  of  reward  for  his  past  troubles;  Ui 
former  scenes  of  life  would  return,  perhaps  not  so  gay  as  before,  but  his  happiness  wouM  ks 
more  lasting,  his  enjoyments  more  sober,  and  his  virtue  unshaken* 

De  Gernier's  spirits  being  now  more  revived,  Ducl6s  produced  the  papers,  which  he 
found,  to  his  utmost  satisfaction,  to  be  the  deeds  belonging  to  the  Count  de  Gn^B  ;  anongit 
which  were  many  old  manuscripts  of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet,  wliich  would  at  once  be  sol* 
dent  to  expose  his  baseness,  and  defeat  the  ends  of  his  unjustifiable  claims,  which,  fronilfaa 
testimony  De  Gernier  was  now  enabled  to  produce,  would  effisctually  do  It. 

It  afforded  our  hero  infinite  satislSsction  that  he  could  thus  be  of  such  material  service  to  the 
oount ;  services  which  would  nevertheless  be  richly  rewarded  with  the  happiness  which  ha 
had  long  antidpated,  and  which  at  the  same  time  he  so  justly  merited*  When  he  reflected 
on  the  manner  in  which  the  writings  were  lost,  and  the  daring  manner  in  which  they  were 
recovered,  he  was  amazed ;  and  it  appeared  no  other  than  an  act  of  Providence  that  the 
monster,  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet,  should  fall  in  the  way  of  Duclds,  and  thus  be  the  Ihtal 
victim  of  his  dreadful  passions. 

De  Gernier  would  now  be  able  to  make  the  most  comfortable  conclusion  to  the  eooiit, 
which  would  give  a  finishing  stroke  to  his  history,  and  thus  ease  the  mjnd  of  the  count  of  a 
considerable  portion  of  the  sorrow  which  would  otherwise  have  attended  the  redtal. 

When  Ducl6s  was  informed  how  extensively  the  writings  would  contribute  to  the  futme 
happiness  of  his  friend,  he  shed  tears  on  the  bosom  of  De  Gernier,  and  said,  '*  Happy  am  I 
that  I  have  at  least  some  satisfaction,  and  that  my  deed,  iniquitous  as  it  is,  has  discovered  a 
spring  of  vice  still  more  deadly  and  polluted.  Oh  I  may  J,  by  a  sincere  repentance  snd 
fervent  devotion,  obtain  free  pardon,  and  procure  a  seat  in  those  blessed  realms  of  eterosl 
bliss,  where  the  souls  of  the  good  rest  after  their  flight  from  this  vile  and  corruptible  body. 
My  passions  have  been  indulged  to  excess,  and  have  fortunately  been  ultimately  productive 
of  the  most  exquisite  good.  This  gives  us  clear  proof,  that  though  the  vidous  may  sods- 
times  wound  the  peace  of  the  virtuous,  and  triumph  for  a  short  time,  the  day  when  the  dias- 
lution  of  their  power  shall  be  completed  is  at  hand,  and  nothing  but  retributive  justice  stsn 
vice  in  the  face,  to  seal  the  eternal  perdition  to  which  they  are  doomed  by  their  dark  deeds." 
De  Gernier  and  Duclds  being  more  composed,  they  both  took  a  wdk,  it  being  a  most 
beautiful,  clear,  and  mild  evening ;  a  refreshing  calmness  was  fixed  in  the  air,  as  the  succemor 
of  a  sultry  warm  day. 

The  first  topic  of  their  conversation  was  on  the  subject  of  De  Gernier's  departure,  which 
he  fixed  to  take  place  the  next  day ;  and  hinted  his  desire  to  Monsieur  Duclds  of  walkiag 
as  far  as  Paris  (for  his  friend's  lodging  was  half  a  league  from  the  capital)  in  order  to 
procure  a  conveyance  to  the  chateau. 

Duclds  appeared  very  much  dejected  that  his  friend  was  going  to  leave  him  so  soon,  and 
more  particularly  at  so  critical  a  crisis ;  but  percdving  the  necessity  of  the  case,  he  acquieieed 
with  the  desire  of  De  Gernier,  and  submitted  without  a  murmur. 

They  now  arrived  at  Paris,  and  De  Gernier  having  called  to  see  some  old  friends,  soon 
resumed  his  walk  with  Duclds. 

The  sun  was  now  on  the  eve  of  sinking  below  the  horizon ;  a  saffron  glow,  blended  with  a 
roseate  liuc,  was  the  unfriendly  prelude  of  its  dissolution ;  presently  it  was  like  a  ball  of 
fire,  then  gradually  diminishing  till  it  lost  itself  behind  the  boundless  range  of  mountauii* 
tinging  their  towering  summits  with  a  golden  hue. 

De  Gern&er  was  vastly  pleased  with  the  solemn  beauty  of  the  scene.     He  sat  himself 

under  the  shade  of  a  tree,  and  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  boundless  track  of  fire  which 

marked  the  west;  he  indulged  his  fancy  in  the  contemplation  of  the  scene  till  his  ideiS 
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gradaally  arose  from  terrestrial  things  to  the  conceptioa  of  a  Divine  Being,  and  the  awfiil  and 
appalling  reflection  of  eternity. 

•<  How  beautiful — how  Impressive  is  this  scene  l"  said  De  Gei^ier. 

«  Lovely  indeed/'  rejoined  Monsieur  Duclos;  **  but,  I  lament  to  add,  not  In  unison  with 
my  feelings ;  would  to  God  that  they  were  as  calm  and  as  composed  as  is  the  face  of  nature 

BOW  r' 

DuclOs's  mind  was  greatly  agitated  on  hearing  the  distant  sound  of  music,  which  first  was 
distinctly  heard,  then  seemed  to  die  away  on  the  passing  gale.  It  was  the  nuns  of  the  convent 
of  St  Claire  chanting  the  requiem  for  the  soul  of  a  departed  sister.  **  Perhaps  her  happy 
spirit  isVafted  to  better  shores,  where  bliss  is  without  alloy,"  thought  the  miserable  Duclos* 

The  solemn  stillness  of  nature,  the  languishing  softness  of  the  touching  music,  the  chaste 
grandeur  of  the  silver  orb,  which  hung  her  bright  lamp  in  the  unclouded  concave  above,  con« 
spired  to  elevate  the  feelings  of  Duol6s  to  that  superior  level  of  conception  which  renders 
all  the  vexations  and  disappointments  of  this  world  mean  and  trifling,  when  compared  with  the 
glory  and  unmixed  happiness  that  shall  be  experienced  in  the  blessed  regions  of  etertaity. 

They  had  now  a  most  beautiful  view  of  Paris  and  the  river  Seme,  whose  crystal  mirror 
reflected  the  whole  city,  a  new  heaven,  and  myriads  of  trembling  stars.  Its  glossy  softneu  and 
unruffled  calmness  gave  a  peculiar  effect  to  the  solemnity  of  the  scene;  whilst  the  white  tower 
of  P — t  was  still  visible,  as  the  partial  beams  of  the  moon  reflected  on  its  summit. 

The  blackest  stain  which  the  guilt  of  crimes  can  leave  on  the  human  mind,  was  effected  on 
that  of  Ducl6s  at  this  hour ;  the  idea  of  a  judgment  to  come  rose  forcibly  in  his  mind,  which 
from  principles  of  gaming  was  so  hardened  that  all  ideas  of  religion  were  nearly  extinguished, 
as  almost  to  encourage  in  his  mind  the  wretched  principles  of  a  non-existence  of  the  Deity,  a 
subject  on  which  his  friend  now  attaciied  him,  and  soon  exposed  the  fallacy  of  his  atheistical 
cast,  and  its  wicked  tendency. 

**  In  the  first  place,  my  dear  friend,"  said  De  Gemier,  "  for  what  end  is  the  vast  capacity 
of  the  mind  intended  ?  Is  it  designed  to  be  exercised  in  darkness,  and  after  all  to  evaporate 
into  nonentity  ?  Does  not  nature,  the  seasons,  and  the  blessings  which  flow  for  our  support^ 
speak  the  existence  of  a  Deity  whom  we  ought  to  adore  and  revere  ?  Let,  my  dear  fellow,  a 
firm  consciousness  of  the  knowledge  of  your  Maker,  and  the  true  principles  of  religion,  be  the 
guide  of  your  future  actions ;  let  them  be  the  foundation  of  those  principles  on  which  the  whole 
engine  of  existence  must  turn.  If  they  be  weak  and  unsolid,  how  can  it  work  ?  Disorder 
attends  its  work,  and  inevitable  destruction  follows.  But  why  is  the  world  crowded  with  vain 
and  wicked  men — with  factious  and  ambitious  leaders—- with  publishers  of  sedition,  advocates 
for  dissipation,  and  panders  of  seduction  ?  Why  is  the  civil  list  crowded  witlv  malefactors, 
prisons  with  criminals,  or  gibbets  loaded  with  murderers?  Because  they  have  not  made 
religion  the  basis  of  their  principles.  Religion,  in  its  true  nature  and  real  meaning,  does  not 
Instigate  men  to  be  harsh  and  severe ;  nor  does  it  palliate  enthusiasm,  so  as  to  admit  it.  It  is 
dictated  in  a  mild  and  compassionate  strain,  inspires  the  holy  tenet  of  **  do  unto  others  as  you 
would  they  should  do  unto  you;*'  like  all  people  as  well  as  yourself;  and  never  think  your 
lime  ill  bestowed  in  any  charitable  deed,  or  wasted  in  listening  to  the  simple  annals  of  the  poor» 
and  the  suppliant  pauper.  It  cultivates  a  general  good  amongst  all ;  makes  man  sociable  to 
man ;  reforms  our  wild  and  loose  principles ;  teaches  us  to  assist  each  other,  and  correct  as 
much  as  in  us  lies  our  mutual  frailties  and  human  imperfections.  Let  us  always  own  the  infi- 
nite good  of  the  sovereign  disposer  of  all  human  events,  and  never  be  cold  and  remiss  in  our 
prayers  of  thanksgiving  to  him  for  his  multiplied  mercies  to  the  sons  of  men  and  in  pouring 
forth  our  most  fervent  thanks  for  the  good  and  the  manifold  blessings  whoh  he  has  universally 
scattered  amongst  us.  The  Lord  is  compassionate  to  all  and  full  of  mercy ;  he  will  not  shut 
his  ears  to  the  petitions  of  the  beggar,  or  desert  the  widow  in  the  period  of  distress.  Let  also 
charity,  my  dear  fellow,  constantly  engage  your  attention ;  what  little  you  can  spare,  let  it  be 
employed  in  the  service  of  that  noble  virtue.  All  men  have  it  In  their  power,  from  the  prince 
to  the  peasant,  of  doing  good  at  certain  seasons,  if  they  will  but  exercise  the  period  which 
offers  itself  in  a  multiplicity  of  forms.  Why  are  all  our  streets  crowded  with  idle  vagrants? 
Are  we,  because  a  poor  man,  lame,  deserted,  and  fatigued  by  toil,  supplicates  our  aid,  to  turn 
away  from  him  with  disgust,  and  reject  his  petitions  with  contemptuous  disdain  ?  No  !  religion 
never  implies  that.    The  unpitied  sorrows  of  poverty,  the  furrovi^d.  '?i'^s2i\r.%  ^V  vc2&  ^«&.^>&^ 
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infinnitief,  have  an  ample  claim  on  our  benevolence  and  attention.  It  if  really  meooeelvaUe 
the  pleasure  which  the  virtuous  man  experience!  after  having  done  a  good  action ;  the  mofv 
he  doei,  the  more  he  wishes  to  do.  I  well  know,  my  dear  fellow,  tiiat  your  mind  is  tofceptiUe 
of  the  finest  impression  of  virtue ;  but  the  Lathean  torpor  which  your  ill-fated  inteieotrw 
with  that  vile  PmuUemonium  of  reptiles  has  produced,  has  steeped  your  senses  into  a  tattH 
oblivion  of  the  misery  you  are  entailing  on  yourself;  it  has  denied  you  the  power  of  discrimi- 
nation, as  to  the  moral  tendency  of  anything  which  you  have  pursued ;  haa  cormpted  yov 
sentiments,  perverted  your  talents,  and  absorbed  your  mind.  In  short,  you  have  ezehangel 
good  for  bad,  virtue  for  vice ;  and  why  tliis  miserable  Infatuation  ?  Is  this  the  end  of  n^^l 
Were  the  young  mhids  of  our  ancestors  nourished  in  vice,  and  fostered  in  iniquity?  U 
wicltedness  to  be  our  creed?  Are  wo  to  deny  the  existence  of  good  for  that  of  bid? 
Impossible  !  Ah  I  abandoned  generation !— ah  1  wretched  depravity  1  Oh  1  had  you  not  beta 
seduced  from  the  path  of  virtue  by  that  d— d  crew  of  gamesters,  who  first  flatiered,  thea 
mfaied,  and  now  despise  you,  all  would  now  have  been  well.  And  see  you  not  the  convietioi 
of  this  truth?  Does  it  not  carry  it  on  its  very  face?  Oh!  indeed  it  does;  it  is  too  pUo, 
open,  and  notorious  to  requhre  any  arguments  to  strengthen  Its  veracity.  How  qnieC,  bow 
generous,  how  instructive,  how  pleasing,  how  amiable,  and  how  truly  enviable  are  the  mamieis 
of  the  really  religions  divfaie !  With  what  safety  can  we  rely  on  what  he  says  I  No  mean  or 
corrupt  principles  engage  his  attention ;  no  wrangling  sophistry  or  insidious  duplicity  mark 
his  conduct ;  his  enemies  may  rely  on  his  candour,  inasmuch  as  bis  friends  find  in  him  tht 
repository  of  their  confidence,  and  the  guardian  of  dl  theh*  moral  principles.  But  ttill,  anxiom 
as  I  am  to  impren  on  your  mind  the  highest  sense  of  respect  for  the  clergy,  I  must  csotiM 
you  against  that  blind  veneration  which  fixes  In  the  same  admiration  their  merits  and  tbmr 
demerits.  Experience  has  fatally  evinced  to  many,  that  bad  and  good  are  invariably  mfaced; 
indeed,  were  it  not  so,  emulation  for  virtue  would  cease  to  have  Its  wonted  energy.** 

Duc16s  appeared  quite  convinced  by  the  arguments  of  his  ft'iend ;  and  his  mind,  which  bad 
lately  lived  in  darkness,  now  burst  fbrth  into  light  ineffable.  When  he  began  to  reason  wlthbiai- 
self  be  soon  perceived  the  fallacy  of  those  principles  which  had  lately  regulated  his  mind,  md 
the  increased  guilt  of  those  who  encouraged  him  to  entertain  such  criminal  principles.  Thegoflt 
<yf  his  crime  now  appeared  to  him  in  the  strongest  light,  which  he  viewed  with  fear,  but  wUdi 
was  blended  with  those  hopes  of  forgiveness  which  his  fridnd  had  been  so  anxious  to  instil  kOB 
his  mind ;  for  the  Lord  is  always  both  willing  and  anxious  to  receive  the  penitent  sfamcr  wICh 
open  arms. 

The  shades  of  twilight  were  thickening,  and  it  was  quite  dark  ere  De  Gernler  and  Dndte 
reached  homi ;  but  the  rays  of  the  moon  lighted  the  way,  and  induced  them  (added  to  the 
niidness  of  the  night,  and  the  balmy  sweetness  of  the  air)  to  prolong  the  hours  of  thehr  walL 

Duclds  appeared,  npon  the  whole,  much  comforted  by  the  conversation,  and  determined^ 
should  his  guilt  be  eflfaeed,  and  existence  continued,  to  follow  those  good  and  just  rules  wfakk 
his  friend  so  assiduously  laid  down  for  his  welfare. 

Man  is  at  all  times  a  most  impotent  being,  and  dependent  on  a  thousand  circnmstances  fiff 
the  pleasures  and  zest  of  this  life ;  the  victim  of  habit,  and  the  child  of  cuttom,  somw, 
vanity,  and  vexation;  and  withid  misery  generally  crowns  his  exploits.  Always  murmuring  it 
our  stem  fate,  and  ever  thinking  ourselves  the  roost  wretched  of  all  beings  in  the  creatioo» 
sometimes  our  spirits  are  buoyed  up  to  a  sense  of  intellectual  happiness,  when  health  snd 
prosperity  shine,  when  grandeur  dazzles,  and  luxury's  giddy  throng  can  be  assembled  witlioot 
pain  or  difldculty ;  when  worldly  affairs  glide  gently  along,  and  nothing  intervenes  to  damp  the 
glow  of  our  heated  imagination,  or  check  the  rising  progress  of  flmcled  bliss,  we  may  be 
comparatively  happy ;  bnt,  should  adversity  and  sickness  attend  us,  how  weak  and  bdpleM 
would  be  our  state,  and  how  factious  and  noisy  should  we  be  in  our  complalnti,  without  oooi 
reflecting  on  the  causes  which  brought  on  adversity  1 

De  Gcmicr's  mind  was  expanded ;  firm,  noble,  and  well  informed,  he  could  meet  misfbrtnne 
unappalled,  and  find  pleasure  In  that  solitude  where  others  would  have  Uwgnished  in  obseoritf 
and  perished  in  despah*. 

They  both  reached  the  place  of  their  destination,  and  De  Oernier  having  materially  eom- 

p0Med  the  mind  of  his  fi-icnd,  informed  him  that  he  must  through  necessity  leave  him  the  next 

awmfag:    He  comforted  him  by  iaylng«t\iat  YiatiouVi  wiVnt  all  with  the  marquiia  or  it 
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leait  give  him  an  opportunity  of  confesnng  his  guilt.  Duclds  was  rather  more  composed,  but 
the  sense  of  his  guilt  made  a  strong  impression  on  his  feelings;  the  monitor  within  would  not 
Jet  him  sleep  in  peace,  but  forced  his  conscience  to  do  penance.  He  was  most  fully  aware  oC 
the  enormity  of  the  crime,  and  determined  at  first  to  give  himself  up,  together  with  the  papen^ 
to  the  court  of  justice;  but  the  singular  manner  in  which  the  title-deeds  affected  the  interest 
•f  De  Gemier's  friends  instigated  him  to  give  them  to  his  friend,  hi  hopes  of  benefiting  the 
&mily,  and  also  makhig  the  acknowledgment  of  that  crime  which  he  was  so  anxious  to  do. 

Dttclds,  now  perfectly  resigned  to  the  intended  departure  of  his  friend,  appeared  much 
satisfied  with  having  confisssed  his  crime,  and  given  up  the  papers  to  De  Gemicr,  and  resolved 
tor  the  remaining  part  of  his  existence  to  pass  his  time  in  prayer,  in  hopes  of  wiping  away  the 
black  hue  of  his  guilt,  and  obtaining  salvation  in  the  world  to  come. 

The  advice  of  his  ^end  was  ever  present  in  bis  thoughts,  and  he  resolved  to  follow  its 
dictates  with  fidelity,  and  obtain  comfort  at  least  by  leading  a  good  life,  from  experience  of  a 
iMd  one,  and  also  by  fulfilling  the  requests  of  the  most  inviolable  sincerity. 


CHAPTER    Via 

<*  And  now  Um  orieoC  iky 
Glowed  with  the  ruddy  moniing.*'~ll|ADOc. 

J)t  GsRNiBE  having  effected  all  which  art  could  suggest,  or  ingenuity  afford,  to  soothe  the 
drooping  spirits  of  Monsieur  Duclds,  took  his  departure  early  the  ensuing  morning,  which 
gave  heartfelt  sorrow  and  increased  anguish  to  the  feelings  of  his  unfortunate  friend.  That 
IHend,  the  only  friend  in  whom  he  could  repose  the  secrets  of  his  heart,  was  now  going  to  leave 
hfan  to  himself,  and  to  his  painful  reflections,  replete  with  agonizing  remorse  and  pitiless  despair. 

De  Gemier  now  set  forth  on  his  eventful  journey. 

His  heart  was  full  of  joy  in  the  inexpressible  satisfaction  he  should  experience  in  delivering 
tip  the  papers  to  the  venerable  count ;  yet,  should  he  interrogate  him  on  the  manner  by  which 
he  became  possessed  of  them,  the  miserable  and  unfortunate  reply  which  by  honour  he  would 
be  forced  to  give,  would  materially  damp  the  glow  of  joy,  and  efface  its  expression  from  th& 
united  looks  of  Leonora  and  her  father. 

The  poor  count  would  feel  deeply  and  sensibly  for  the  miserable  Ducl6s ;  he  would  pardon 
the  weakness  of  bis  nature,  and  pity  at  the  same  time  the  fatal  error  of  youthful  passions 
heated  by  distress. 

Tet,  to  insure*  unbounded  pleasure  on  both  sides,  De  Gemier  was  contriving  some  scheme 
"by  which  he  might  conceal  from  the  count  the  miserable  depravity  of  his  friend ;  but  his  in- 
genuity was  insufficient  to  invent  a  story  plausible  enough  to  blind  the  judgment  of  maturer 
years ;  he  wished  to  lay  before  him  the  whole  of  the  facts,  and  his  delicate  sense  of  honour 
prompted  him  to  disdain  the  idea  of  concealing  any  portion  of  the  circumstances  from  his 
worthy  host ;  for  he  must  certainly,  if  not  now,  thought  De  Gemier,  sooner  or  later,  be 
Informed  of  all ;  and  why,  then,  for  a  short  period  of  ignorance  increase  the  horrible  suspense,, 
and  add  fresh  misery  to  the  perpetrator  of  the  crime  ?  No ;  he  was  determined  to  lay  before 
the  count  the  whole  detail  of  the  facts,  but  would  nevertheless  take  especial  care  to  soften  the 
rigour  of  that  judgment  which  the  worthy  man  would  necessarily  make ;  for  how  could  he 
pardon  weakness  which  was  foreign  to  his  mind?  No;  but  his  dignified  firmness  would  insti- 
gate him  to  bewail  the  errors  of  youth,  and  teach  him  to  give  those  valuable  truths  which  were 
ever  the  first  in  his  mind ;  for,  thought  he,  the  count  has  been  ever  anxious  to  impress  on  the 
minds  of  all,  that  the  gay  images  which  youthful  imagination  forms  of  mankind,  and  the 
flattering  light  in  which  it  pourtrays  them,  when  the  mark  of  delusion  is  unveiled,  experience 
awfully  evinces  that  rectitude  is  inseparable  from  virtue,  and  alone  guides  us  to  the  temple 
of  bliss. 

In  his  solitude  he  often  reflected  on  the  gay  scenes  of  the  world,  its  palled  pleasures^ 
tasteless  enjojrments,  and  unsatisfactory  delights ;  bnt  withal  he  pitied,  rather  than  rebuked 
nankhid.  He  was  always  willing,  as  far  as  his  abilities  enabled  him,  to  enlighten  the  bem'ghted 
mind,  and  to  impress  on  it  the  pure  principles  of  religion,  and  to  encourage  the  pleasures  of 
domestic  amusements.  He  was  a  friend  of  solitude,  and  spumed  the  crowded  isLtft.x<^>»%i&  ^ 
Ufb ;  he  liked  a  religious  seclusion,  with  a  few  choice  frvetida  on  'wYmai^  Sxd(A.<^gr&>l«  ^^waras^^^  ^i^^ 
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sincerity  he  ndgfat  rely ;  where  he  could  form  the  most  unprejudiced  portraits  of  mankind,  and 
unfold  the  intricacies  of  nature  with  an  intuitive  clearness  and  commendable  rapidity. 

It  was  now  drawing  on  to  dusk  ere  the  hero  reached  the  village  of  Manville ;  tiie  sober 
grey  was  rapidly  deepening  its  shadows,  and  the  lurid  sky  was  tinged  with  a  sulphureous  bu^ 
the  awful  prelude  of  the  approaching  storm. 

The  portentous  appearance  Of  the  heavens  alarmed  De  Gemler,  as  he  had  to  cross  a  Ibreit 
about  three  leagues  from  the  cottage  of  the  Count  de  Gras. 

Distant  thunder  was  heard,  and  was  reverberated  by  the  mountains.  It  now  rolled  in 
distant  peals  on  the  heavy  air ;  the  big  clouds  moved  heavily  along,  tUl  at  length  tbe]r 
discharged  themselves  in  rain,  which  pelted  down  in  torrents ;  the  wind  sighed  moumfiill^, 
vivid  flashes  of  lightning  illumed  the  black  recesses  of  the  mountains,  whilst  long  and 
rumbling  peals  of  thunder  served  only  to  increase  the  horror  of  the  scene. 

Our  hero  was  now  in  the  midst  of  the  forest,  and  while  he  shivered  in  the  blast,  he 
thought  he  beard  the  distant  cry  of  a  female  in  distress.  Now  he  imagined  he  heard  it 
plainer,  then  it  seemed  to  die  away  in  the  air. 

The  storm  still  continued,  the  forked  lightning  discovered  the  pathless  sods  of  the  bje- 
roads,  and  the  awful  thunder  seemed  the  watch-word, of  death  to  all  around. 

De  Gemier  was  greatly  alarmed,  for  never  did  he  witness  so  dreadful  a  tempest;  but 
his  feelings  were  soon  appeased,  for  the  battling  elements  ceased  to  wage  war,  and  their  fiuy 
no  longer  raged  uncontrolled.  The  dark  and  desolate  scene  appeared  still  more  awfiil;  s 
scathed  larch,  and  a  blasted  oak,  which  had  borne  many  a  winter's  heavy  siege,  laid  thdr 
naked  branches  prostrate  on  the  ground ;  and  the  umbrageous  beech,  which  had  loog 
flourished  as  the  lord  of  the  forest,  laid  low  its  crested  pride. 

A  solemn  calm  succeeded,  which  was  terrific  in  darkness,  and  heightened  the  fears  of  De 
Gernier,  lest  he  should  lose  his  way,  as  he  was  not  accustomed  to  travel  that  roaid. 

But,  fortunately  for  him,  the  clouds  disappeared,  and  the  moon  ascended  the  horisoo  in 
full  brilliancy. 

Not  the  slightest  vestige  of  humanity  could  be  traced  in  the  wilds  of  this  lonely  forest ; 
every  species  of  mankind  and  cultivation  slept  in  the  dust ;  not  a  soul  appeared  for  miles ;  the 
country  around  seemed  uninhabited,  which,  owing  to  the  wars  and  to  the  want  of  popolatibo, 
caused  this  dreary  aspect. 

De  Gernier  proceeded  on  with  hopeless  grief,  and  pursued  his  weary  toil  till  impatience 
yielded  to  fear ;  and  he  was  going  to  sink  under  the  fatigue,  disappointment,  and  distress  which 
he  experienced,  when  a  faint  glimmering  light  re-animated  his  spirits,  and  brightened  up  fail 
countenance  with  joy. 

He  pursued  the  light,  passing  over  with  heedless  unconcern  the  waving  blackness  of  the 
forest,  the  mournful  sighings  of  the  wind,  and  the  dreadful  bowlings  of  the  wild  beasts. 

He  kept  on  till  he  at  length  arrived  at  the  house  from  whence  the  light  issued,  and  it 
proved  to  be  the  inn  of  the  village,  which  was  about  half  a  league  from  the  cottage  of  the 
Count  dc  Gras. 

Beings  once  more  in  the  high  road,  he  forgot  the  horrors  of  the  forest,  and  pursued  hif 
journey  with  a  lighter  heart ;  and  his  spirits  alternately  were  revived  by  the  transporting 
anticipation  that  he  was  so  near  the  tender  object  of  bis  solicitude,  and  hurried  on  by  themoet 
enthusiastic  delights  that  he  was  the  messenger  of  such  good  tidings  to  the  venerable  coont 

It  was  not  long  before  he  came  in  sight  of  the  white  gate,  which  a  gleam  of  the  moonbeans 
plainly  discovered.     He  was  soon  at  the  door. 

He  heard  the  church  clock  beat  the  midnight  hour ;  he  rung  the  bell,  but  nobody  answered 
it ;  he  rung  it  still  louder,  which  made  noise  enough  to  awaken  the  spirits  of  the  dead. 

At  length  poor  old  Peter,  half  dead  with  fear,  his  night-cap  on  his  head,  his  body  enveloped 
in  an  old  flannel  gown,  a  glimmering  taper  in  his  hand,  and  his  countenance  white  with  amaxa- 
ment,  trembling  from  head  to  foot,  slowly  advanced  to  answer  the  untimely  summons.  Having 
unbolted  the  door,  his  astonishment  was  agreeably  abated  in  finding  that  the  stranger  who 
intruded  on  them  in  the  dead  of  the  night  was  Monsieur  de  Gernier. 

«*  Ah  !  is  it  youj  your  honour  ?"  said  the  faithful  domestic    "  I  beg  your  pardon  for  not 
coming  before,  bat  it  was  my  master's  orders  not  to  \«l  sxi^bodY  in  the  cottage  except  yoa 
tfunn^^  bis  absence* " 
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'•Hif  abieneer  exolaimed  DeGernier,  petrified  with  astoniebment ;  **  why,  where  it  he 
gone?" 

^  He  if  gone,  your  honour,  to  viiit  hit' old  hmWy  mansion,  the  Marquii  de  Saint  Poffet,  the 
preient  pomessor  of  it,  being  in  Paris,  and  not  expected  home  for  these  two  months.** 

"  Ah  I  too  good  1  too  sensible  man !  he  little  knows  that  what  he  is  gone  to  see  will  be  In  a 
abort  time  replaced  in  his  hands  I  And  the  Afor^uis  de  Saint  Puffet  gone  to  Paris !— and  for 
two  months  !•— this  is  strange  indeed.     Ah  !  Duclds,  your  fate  is  hard." 

**  What  is  that,  my  lord  ?**  replied  Peter. 

**  Have  peace,  my  good  fellow,**  resumed  De  Gemier ;  **  and,  no  longer  to  detain  you,  go  to 
bed  again,  and  never  mind  me,  for  I  can  easily  find  my  own  room,  and  I  will  set  out  the  next 
morning  for  the  family  mansion.** 

*'  But  won't  you  have  anything,  your  honour,  after  your  long  ride  ?"  rejoined  Peter.  "  You 
had  better  take  something  before  you  go  to  bed ;  it  might  remove  any  cold  which  yon  might 
possibly  catch,  as  I  presume  your  honour  was  out  in  all  the  heavy  tempest,  which  greatly 
alarmed  us  a  few  hours  ago.** 

«•  I  will  take  nothing,  I  thank  you,  Peter,"  replied  De  Gernier;  "and  I  make  no  doubt 
Chat  I  shall  rise  in  the  morning  without  perceiving  any  ill  effects  from  my  journey.** 

When  De  Gernier  got  into  bed,  the  state  of  his  mind  was  very  fluctuating,  as  his  ideas 
alternately  rolled  on  the  subject  of  the  count's  departure  from  the  cottage,  to  visit  the  family 
mansion. 

He  wished  to  go  himself,  but  his  ignorance  of  the  situation  of  the  place,  and  his  fears  of 
aAing  anybody  concerning  it,  lest  by  so  doing  he  should  betray  any  of  the  circumstances  of 
the  title-deeds  belonging  to  the  estate,  deprived  him  of  the  power  of  making  any  inquiries  con- 
fseming  the  situation ;  but  he  was  cheered  by  the  hope,  that,  added  to  the  knowledge  which 
old  Peter  had  of  it,  and  the  inquiries  he  could  make,  he  should  be  soon  able  to  trace  with 
safety,  and  with  little  difficulty,  the  route  which  the  count  took. 

His  mind  being  more  composed,  it  once  more  slumbered  into  rest,  and  gave  tdm  a  kind 
though  temporary  relief  to  all  his  troubles  and  his  toils. 

He  arose  early  the  next  morning,  and  the  dawn  of  day  softened  the  romantic  beauty  of  the 
cottage* 

Far  to  the  east  appeared  the  rising  orb,  struggling  for  life  amidst  a  host  of  fleecy  clouds 
that  shaded  the  horizon,  which  now  began  to  blush,  then  to  redden,  and  the  glorious  sun 
emerged  from  darkness  in  all  the  splendour  of  the  east.     The  summits  of  the  distant  moun- 
tains, which  were  fringed  with  willow  and  ash,  were  shaded  with  a  roseate  hue. 
.    He  cdhtemplated  the  surrounding  scenery  with  all  the  energy  of  rapturous  ecstacy. 

De  Gernier,  who  was  a  friend  to  the  wild  beauties  of  nature,  took  infinite  satisfaction  in  the 
.  view  of  a  morning's  dawn. 

He  seated  himself  on  a  bank,  where  the  distant  rumbling  of  a  limpid  stream,  which  stole 
along  the  valley  below,  lulled  his  senses  into  that  placid  kind  of  melancholy  which  softens  the 
ruder  passions  of  our  nature,  mellows  the  afflictions  of  this  life,  and  breathes  a  hallowed  influ- 
ence on  all  around. 

He  perceived  at  a  distance  the  bower  made  by  the  hands  of  Leonora,  to  which  he  also 
assisted.  He  reflected  on  the  many  pleasaiiit  hours  which  he  had  passed  with  her  under  its 
shade,  and  regretted  that  its  dear  mistress  was  so  far  away  from  him. 

None  but  those  who  really  feel  them  can  tell  the  anxious  moments  of  love,  when  its  object 
is  estranged  from  us,  and  its  accompanying  hesitative  uncertainty.  The  possibility  that  the 
affection  of  Leonora  might  be  diminished,  and  that  some  rival  might  start  up,  at  once  to  wound 
his  feelings  and  torture  his  love,  presented  itself  to  his  perturbed  imagination ;  but  the  sacred 
charm  of  his  passion  softly  chided  him  for  indulging  so  dishonourable  an  idea.  The  eternal 
fidelity  which  Leonora  so  often  plighted  to  his  unalterable  affection,  the  tones  of  her  voice  when 
she  bade  him  farewell,  the  tears  she  shed  when  he  pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips,  were  too  noto- 
rious, and  spoke  a  language  which  could  not  be  mistaken. 

Leonora's  mind  was  above  the  worthless  practices  of  insidious  deceit ;  she  respected  the 
honour  of  that  love  which  she  bore  to  De  Gemier  too  much  to  barter  it  away,  or  to  place  hec 
affections  on  him  whose  merits,  if  tried,  could  not  beax  tVie  \A«ltNiVX^^<(A!^tA.\!t»t\^n^^^!^^ 
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De  Geraier  Mt  on  this  mowy  bank*  fadaJ^bg  in  that  pmMve  nwlinchnly  which  was  i» 
strongly  marked  on  his  countenance. 

He  gased  on  the  ruatic  afanpUcity  of  the  coUage*  the  verdant  hne  of  the  volvot  carpet*  iSbt 
crystal  clearness  of  the  limpid  stream,  and  the  solemn  grandeur  of  the  wiM  mountaina  whidi 
reared  their  towering  sumnuts  far  ahove  a  romantic  little  wood,  which  swept-  down  doae  to  the 
base  of  the  rocks.  The  brightness  of  the  cheeniic.  and  the  soleaon  shade  of  the  Urch,  pine,  and 
cypress,  pleased  him  greally ;  the  stem  featorea  of  the  aged  oak  formed  a  good  oontnist  to  tfaa 
weeping  grace  of  the  willow,  and  the  waving  lightness  of  the  poplar. 

The  bonse  smiled  in  humble  sirapKcity  in  the  centre  ef  an  aaiphitbeatra  in  the  wood,  tiMi 
walks  in  which  were  truly  beautiAil  and  romantic,  adding  to  the  picturesque  aeenery  arooad. 
The  placid  streams,  after  winding  through  the  verdant  meadows,  discharged  themseWea  iota  a 
email  bason,  which  being  crowded  with  rocky  flints  caused  a  white  froth  that  formed  a  beaa« 
tiftd  contrast  with  the  dark  shade  of  green  which  marked  the  pine* 

The  air  was  solemnly  still ;  the  beU  at  a  distant  convent  was  distinctly  heard  a  all  waiqaist 
save  the  dashing  murmur  which  rolled  along  unheeded  below. 

**  How  beautiftil  is  this  scene !  how  deep  this  traBqufHity,"  exclaimed  De  Gamier*  *'  WeoU 
to  God  that  all  those  whose  minds  ane  abstracted  from  the  beautiesef  natnve  by  worldly  sAiNb 
and  a  mean  cupidity  after  gain  and  ambition—- all  those  who  are  tired  wHh  hnsinea^  hackneyd 
by  its  toil%  and  maddened,  by  its  losses,  eo«Ul  taste  the  choice  beautiea  of  thia  aeene  I  hiw 
readily  would  they  wish  to  steal  away  from  the  crowded  troubles  of  the  world,  its  sad  vidsii* 
iudei^  and  unsatis£aotory  charms^  How  pleasing  woald  be  the  change  1  how  different  the  con> 
treat  I  they  would  cease  to  trouble  themselves  with  the  hurry  ef  business,  the  (lattery  of  intefes^ 
and  the  gain  of  trade  t  they  would  all  fondly  wiah  to  eaoei^  from  the  vortex  of  trouble,  caiOt 
and  dissipation,  to  be  wafted  o*er  the  shores  of  redrement,  and  carried  to  the  valley  of  onstor 
died  nature,  where  are  happiness  unalloyed,  pleasure  unlimited,  and  health  unbleadshsi. 
How  soft,  how  calm,  how  endearing  are  the  honn  of  solitude  t  how  strongly  do  I  now  fed  its 
charms  i  what  a  dififerenoe  does  this  scene  afford  to  that  which  I  experienced  whilst  walking 
with  Ducl5s  in  Paris !  In  the  one  I  saw  all  harry,  business,  dissipation,  and  oonfosieat  ^ 
this  are  quiet,  ease,  pleasure,  and  regularity. 

**  How  many  have  been  the  arguments  on  the  subject  of  the  pleasures  of  public  life  in  fiwapstf- 
son  with  those  of  rethrement ;  but  argued  as  the  subject  is,  and  may  continue  so  to  be,  itis  beth 
inexhaustible  and  unlimited  in  its  end^  that  is  to  say,  it  is  impossible  to  form  any  jodgmeat 
between  the  two ;  for  all  human  perfections  have  their  aocompaaying  imperfections ;  and  w«e 
all  the  world  to  live  in  soUtude  and  retirement,  how  could  we  assist  each  other'a  wanta?  who 
could  fill  the  offioes  of  the  state,  instruct  the  poor,  fight  our  battles,  soldier  our  arm^^  andmsa 
our  navy  ?  That  all,  therefore,  should  be  inseparable  from  solitude  will,  on  on  a  more  matars 
consideration,  be  found  perfectly  absurd,  and  quite  impracticable. ', 

**  When  it  was  asserted,  that  all  men,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  feel  the  dignity  of 
retirement,  it  was  applicable  to  those  whose  situation  in  life  is  not  dependent  on  their  daily 
exertion  for  support,  whose  time  is  their  own,  and  are  free  of  worldly  embarrassments  arisisg 
from  business.  Those  men  who  are  independent,  and  who  pass  their  time  in  the  depths  of 
gkidy  society,  in  vanity,  licentiousness,  and  extravagance,  are  little  sensible  of  the  incompsra- 
ble,  the  truly  inimitable  beauties  of  rethrement.  How  often  in  the  gay  scenes  of  the  worid,  hi 
the  fashionable  intercourse  of  the  most  distinguished  societies,  is  the  affisction  of  the  heart  dii* 
torted,  and  all  that  can  ennoble  or  adom  the  character  of  man  U  exchanged  far  the  tyiaaay 
of  fashion  and  the- effeminacy  of  luxury  !  how  the  tyrant  reigns  when  once  he  is  permitted  te 
rule  1  his  power  is  then  uncontrolled,  and  he  governs  with  unlimited  authority  and  despotic 
sway.  But  it  is  time  to  return  to  the  cottage ;  I  have  been  idling  away  many  houn,  and  halt 
far  to  travel.** 

De  Gernier  heard  the  clock  strike,  and  was  pleased  to  find  that  it  only  beat  the  ninth  hoar* 
The  weather  was  intensely  hot ;  not  a  breeze  agitated  the  calm  unruffled  snrfece  of  the  water; 
it  was  smooth  as  glass :  the  trees  were  motionless,  the  forest  tops  bent  their  heads  moumftilly 
forward,  and  the  weeping  birches,  which  shaded  the  cottage,  hung  down  thdr  pendent  foliage 
in  token  of  friendly  sorrow* 
Mlrerjr0xtenul  object  waa  congeniai  wVtYi  iha  i«aUms!a.\a  ^1  Be  Gernier ;  quite  in  onim 
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with  his  innate  feelings ;  the  chanu  of  At  Mttag*  seeiMd  man  tndutrtng  than  ever,  for  the 
bappy  remembrance  of  the  amiable  Leonora,  the  tender  looks  and  half  uttered  seatences,  the 
broken  sighs  which  escaped  her,  were  now  called  into  remembrance ;  he  commented  «pon 
th&oL  all,  and  they  made  her  exist  hi  his  pretence,  and  served  to  dispel  the  gloom  of  the  reflect- 

ilf  boor. 

The  real  causes  which  instigated  the  Count  de  Gras  to  visit  the  family  mansion  were  as  yet 
oakoown  to  De  Gemier ;  and  the  peculiar  situation  hi  which  he  was  placed  denied  him  the 
|ii»w«r  of  making  any  inquiries  concerning  it,  lest  it  should  betray  the  knowledge  of  his  liaviDg 
the  immediate  possession  of  the  title-deeds  belonging  to  the  estate. 

He  did  not  like,  upon  consideration,  to  inquire  oC  M  Peter,  as  perhaps  his  nutio  stupidity 
woiUd  lead  him  hito  error  and  convey  him  astray. 

De  Oemier,  bent  upon  fiillowing  the  count,  determined  at  all  events  to  repair  to  the  village 
which  was  near  the  chateau,  in  fhll  hopes  of  being  then  able  to  gain  the  necessary  inteUigeaca 
for  the  happy  completion  of  his  journey. 

Poor  old  Peter,  the  trusty  servant  who  was  left  to  take  care  of  the  cottage,  prepared  every 
thiag  for  the  departure  of  our  hero. 

All  being  arranged,  he  sat  out  on  his  eventful  journey  in  search  of  the  count  and  Leonora, 
wfta  had  taken  refuge  in  the  chateau  of  their  legal  domain. 


VOLUME    IL  — CHAPTER   I. 

**  What  bavoe  hut  thov  nade,  foal  aioniiter,  liii ! 
«jr«»tMt  ud  first  of  ilia !  the  fruitful  parent 
Of  woei  of  all  dtmenaiona !    Bat  for  tuee, 
iomm  had  ■em  haea."— BbAia. 


LsAviNG  the  adventurous  hero  in  search  of  the  eeunt  and  the  beauteous  fifir  one,  we  now 
return  to  explain  the  mystery  attending  Henry  (the  son  of  the  dame),  who  was  benighted  in 
the  forest,  and  w4io  met  with  two  strangers. 

One  of  these  strangers  proved  to  be  the  Marquis  do  St  PnfTet,  who  had*  enttocd  a  vhrgln 
into  the  forest,  and  was  seeking  her  to  comply  with  his  importunate  request  in  marriage,  by 
vainly  representing  to  her  the  happiness  whieh  she  would  enjoy  at  hie  •  ehateau,  and  the  con- 
stant affection  and  fidelity  which  he  would  dieeover  towards  her. 

To  give  our  readers  some  knowledge  how  the  fair  one  became  acquainted  with  the  gay 
Marquis  de  St  Puffet,  it  is  requisite  to  mention,  that  this  damsel,  whose  name  was  Agnes, 
had  been  brought  up  from  her  earliest  infancy  in  the  convent  of  St  Claire. 

She  had  frequently  been  solicited  by  the  woman  who  attended  her,  by  order  of  the  Mar- 
quift  de  St  Puflfet,  to  reveal  some  slight  fbcts  respecting  her  birth,  and  how  she  came  to  be 
placed  in  the  convent  of  St  Claire. 

The  poor  girl  manifested  to  all  her  wiwilKngness  to  acquaint  them  with  what  she  knew 
concerning  her  parentage  and  birth. 

AH  that  could  be  obtained  from  her  was,  that  she  perfoetly  remembered  having  been 
educated  and  noorished  in  tho  convent  from  her  earliest  infancy.  She  said  that  she  never 
WQS  invested  with  the  order  of  the  nuns,  and  never  did  the  consequent  penance,  but  that  she 
was  placed  there  under  the  protection  of  the  lady  abbess,  and  might  be  taken  away  at  plea- 
sure without  any  order  from  the  pope. 

The  manner  by  which  the  marquis  becanse  acquainted  with  Agnes  was  through  the  means 
of  the  lady  abbess,  who  was  distantly  related  to  him ;  and  having  occasion  to  pay  his  respects 
to  her  on  some  particular  business,  he  saw  the  lovely  and  enchanting  Agnes. 

Fh>m  the  first  sight  of  her,  his  soul  was  touched  to  the  quick,  his  imagination  was  heated, 
his  ^irits  fired,  and  he  was  no  longer  hisMclf ;  faideed  so  violent  was  his  passion,  that  he  could 
scarcely  contain  himself,  and  he  deteradned,  hi  despite  of  blood,  power,  or  expense,  to  gain 
her  person,  if  not  lier  affeotiens. 

For  this  porpose  ho  bribed  the  aid  gardeaer  of  the  convent  to  give  Agnes  a  letter,  which 
was  eaaobed  ia  the  foltoaihig  terms  .r- 
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"  7^  Mdrqmt  de  Si  Puffei  to  MademoitdU  Agnes, 

*'  Most  adorable  fair  one  1 — 

'*  Pardon  this  presumption  for  intruding  on  your  time,  and  wasting  it  in  reading  the  lines  of 
him  who  is  forced  to  make  an  ample  confession  of  those  feelings  which  he  wants  power  to 
control.  From  my  first  sight  of  your  beauty  and  singularly  interesting  manners,  I  w» 
forcibly  struck,  astonished,  and  enchanted,  and  I  resolved  from  that  hour  to  acquaint  yw 
with  the  state  of  my  mmd.  If  you  can  feel  any  sympathy  for  my  distress,  and,  as  beralj 
,  Was  never  without  humanity,  have  pity  on  me  and  attend  to  my  suggestion.  I  have  bribe! 
Carlo,  the  gardener;  he  wfll  open  the  gates  of  the  convent  for  you,  and  in  a  few  minutes  jm 
will  be  clasped  in  the  arms  of  your  sacredly  devoted  lovier,  and  borne  away  in  triumph  to 
happier  mansions,  where,  secured  from  envy  and  malevolence,  you  shall  taste  all  the  anmiied' 
happiness  which  can  issue  from  the  affection  of  him  who  adores  and  loves  you  to  madnesiL 
Send  me  a  reply  by  Carlos  and  whilst  buoyed  up  by  hopes  and  fears,  and  in  the  anzioaf 
moments  of  hesitative  uncertainty,  permit  me  to  subscribe  myself, 

•'  Your  eternally  devoted  lover, 

"  L.  B.  Dk  St  Pdffbt  * 

This  letter  was  delivered  to  the  gardener,  who  took  the  first  opportunity  of  giving  it  t» 
Agnes. 

At  first  she  would  not  receive  it,  but  eager  curiosity  soon  triumphed  over  the  delicacy  oC 
modesty ;  her  countenance  all  the  evening  was  changed,  sometimes  red  as  fire,  and  then  ode 
as  death. 

The  abbess  eagerly  inquire  why  her  countenance  looked  so  altered,  which  question  Ab 
evaded  as  much  as  she  could. 

Her  changed  looks  could  not  be  concealed  from  the  deep  penetrating  eyes  of  the  mother 
abbess,  who,  having  known  life  in  other  forms  than  that  of  the  station  that  she  now  occupied, 
soon  discovered  that  the  pallid  countenance  of  Agnes  did  not  arise  from  indisposition,  bat  firom 
somo  other  source,  the  spring  of  which  she  endeavoured  vainly  to  trace. 

Agnes  was  in  terrible  anxiety  about  the  epistle  which  the  marquis  sent  her. 

The  abbess  asked  her  many  questions,  in  a  manner  which  she  had  not  been  used  to,  whidi 
consequently  greatly  hurt  and  alarmed  Agnes  ;  but  it  was  the  duty  of  the  superior  to  witch 
over  the  happiness,  and  guard  the  child  committed  to  her  care  from  the  snares  of  sedoctioB, 
and  the  thoughts  of  the  splendidly  miserable  world. 

Agnes  was  most  impatient  to  read  the  billet,  but  was  forced  to  subdue  her  eager  curiosity; 
for  circumstances  so  placed  her,  that  she  had  no  convenient  opportunity  of  indulging  the  gra- 
tification of  her  desire  till  she  retired  to  bed. 

Agnes  had  during  her  confinement  ever  complained  of  its  languor  and  ennui,  and  wished  to 
steal  from  the  dull  and  tasteless  monotony  of  the  convent,  to  mix  in  the  gay  intercourse  of  life. 
She  had  pourtrayed  their  pleasures  in  the  most  flattering  images,  which  were  not  perhaps  the 
less  glowing  and  happy  because  they  were  imaginary,  and  the  less  lasting  because  they  were 
ideal ;  but  soon  would  experience  teach  her  to  correct  the  extravagant  picture  which  her 
juvenile  fancy  had  formed  of  life. 

The  sacred  pleasures,  the  dignified  elevation,  and  the  fervent  devotion  of  the  cloister  were 
to  her  painful  and  unsatisfactory;  she  could  see  nothing  but  misery  in  its  simple  pleasures,  and 
nothing  but  vanity  and  vexation  in  all  its  monotonous  routine.  The  dull  chiming  for  veqwrs 
was  most  grating  to  her  feelings ;  she  had  long  wished  to  steal  away  from  the  convent,  and  the 
present  was  a  most  inviting  opportunity ;  but  when  the  time  arrived  when  she  could  put  into 
<  play  what  she  long  ardently  wished,  her  mind  shuddered  at  the  iniquity  of  the  action. 

Agnes  now  retired  to  bed.  On  breaking  open  the  seal,  and  reading  the  contents  of  the 
epistle,  which  were  little  less  than  what  she  expected  upon  the  whole,  she  wept  tears  over  its 
contents,  and  resolved  to  deliver  it  up  to  the  lady  abbess,  as  the  most  effectual  manner  to 
preserve  her  chastity  unblemished,  her  honour  untainted,  and  her  conscience  unspotted.  Bat 
the  idea  of  bringing  that  man  into  trouble,  who  appeared  externally  to  pay  her  such  attention, 
made  her  desist,  and  forced  her  to  relinquish  those  ideas,  which  she  at  first  determined  to  pot 
into  action ;  but  she  determined  at  all  events  to  write  to  him,  lamenting  her  incapability  of 
Ifelagr  sensible  of  the  honour  and  ungular  attenUon'wbkVv  thft  muq^ois  showed  her;  and  to 
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express  to  hfan  in  clear  terms  her  utter  unwillingness  to  follow  any  of  his  plans,  or  to  comply 
in  the  least  with  any  of  his  nnseasonable  and  untimely  requests. 

Poor  Agnes's  mind  was  in  the  most  pitiable  state  imaginable ;  for  that  which  she  had  long 
anxiously  anticipated  might  npw  be  exercised,  and  which,  having  a  great  superiority  over  her 
juvenile  feelings,  taught  her  almost  in  some  degree  to  acquiesce  with  the  sentiments  of  the 
marquis.  But  modesty,  the  most  delicate  modesty,  shuddered  at  the  idea  of  quitting  the 
•bbess,  to  jom  herself  with  a  man  who  was  an  utter  stranger  to  her,  and  whom  she  had  never 
seen  but  once,  but  had  nevertheless  heard  his  name  remotely  introduced  in  conversation  with 
the  lady  abbess. 

Agnes  also  thought  that  her  guardian  mother  suspected  her  of  some  clandestine  correspon- 
dence with  somebody,  which  at  once  induced  her  not  to  write  ;  as,  were  it  to  gain  the  ears  of  the 
Buperior,  it  would  at  once  blast  her  fame,  ruin  her  reputation,  and  sink  her  into  nothing. 

She  might  now  act  if  she  Wished  in  unison  with  her  own  genuine  feelings ;  but  when  the 
matter  came  to  be  urged,  her  enterprising  spirit  sunk  beneath  the  extent  of  its  work,  and 
became  appalled  in  the  midst  of  its  difficulties. 

That  which  is  likely  to  be  ultimately  productive  of  misery,  shame,  and  remorse,  and  carries 
the  conviction  of  iniquity  on  its  very  f^ce,  is  sure  to  be  denied  by  a  virtuous  and  good  mind ; 
It  may  cultivate  for  a  time  a  temporary  happiness ;  but  the  time  will  come  when  reason  will 
•care  that  imaginary  bliss  from  the  mind,  and  lead  it  to  the  path  of  permanent  comfort.  For 
those  who  indulge  in  worldly  luxury,  but  little  think  the  expense  they  are  incurring,  and  con- 
science which  they  are  troubling. 

Agnes  determined  to  ease  her  mind  of  a  portion  of  its  anxiety  by  writing  an  answer  to  the 
marquis  the  ensuing  morning. 

She  passed  a  most  restless  night,  her  mind  being  haunted  by  the  spectre  of  the  marquis, 
upbraiding  her  for  not  complying  with  his  request.  Aerial  phantoms  of  bliss  presented  them- 
selves to  her  imagination ;  the  pomp  of  the  nuptials  was  displayed,  and  the  external  pleasure 
and  happiness  arising  from  the  union  largely  expressed. 

Her  mind  wandered  to  periods  as  yet  far  distant.  She  fancied  herself  the  mother  of  a 
beautiful  and  smiling  family,  all  eager  and  crawling  upon  her  lap,  to  share  the  envied  kiss,  and 
divide  the  kind,  the  affectionate,  the  endearing  look. 

The  marquis,  during  all  this  time,  was  in  the  most  dreadful  state  of  suspense ;  for,  waiting 
in  vain  for  her  reply,  he  at  last  obtained  admission  to  the  gardener,  and  inquired  if  he  had 
delivered  the  billet  safe ;  who  replying  in  the  affirmative,  materially  increased  the  anguish,  and 
also  the  anxiety,  of  the  marquis.    • 

*'  Perhaps/'  thought  the  impassioned,  the  distracted  lover,  **  she  disdains  my  proffered  vows 
•f  eternal  fidelity  and  unalterable  affection ;  her  mind  is  perhaps  too  much  fhiught  with  the 
blindness  of  corrupt  superstition  to  listen  to  the  voice  of  reason  and  of  love ;  but  if  I  do  not 
hear  from  her  soon,  I  will  try  some  otner  expedient.  I  will  not  be  trifled  with,  for  she  shall  be 
mine  ;  I  will  bribe  some  men  to  carry  her  off  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  which  can  be  ver}'  easily 
done  by  means  of  old  Carlo,  the  gardener,  whose  interest  and  support  I  have.  If  it  was  not 
lor  him,  I  should  do  no  good ;  therefore,  to  ensure  success,  I  must  add  fresh  bribes ;  and  I  well 
know  that  the  generality  of  mankind  are  too  prone  to  corruption  and  temptation  to  refuse  a 
liberal  and  independent  sum ;  for  where  a  man  can  make  his  fortune,  and  at  once  free  himself 
from  the  slavery  of  trade,  the  bondage  of  work,  and  the  drudgery  of  service,  his  mind  is  not 
strong  enough  to  refuse  it ;  and  a  host  of  toils  are  exchanged  for  a  few  stings  and  pinches  of 
the  conscience.'* 

The  marquis,  whose  mind  was  quick  to  form  schemes,  zealous  in  executing  them,  pene- 
trating in  his  discoveries,  and  quick  in  sensibUity,  would  not  let  any  trifling  difficulty  appal  him, 
for  he  was  determined  to  surmount  them,  of  the  greatest  magnitude;  and  whilst  goaded  on 
by  the  sting  of  the  tender  objeet  which  of  all  others  he  now  held  the  most  dear  on  earth,  he 
was  resolved  to  sacrifice  all  at  the  shrine  of  hit  ungovernable  passion,  which  stormed  in  his 
breast  with  such  irresistible  fury. 

He  had  great  interest ;  he  could  command  the 'assistance  of  all  the  lower  orders;  an  aid 
which  they  would  afford  him  more  through  fear  than  personal  esteem.  He  was  lord  paramount 
over  all,  and  what  be  could  not  procure  by  legal  right,  he  ever  obtained  by  the  most  unwar- 
nmtable  force,  which  he  also  resolved  to  do  in  the  present  case. 
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But  the  marqnis  thought  that  the  niftic  girl  omild  not  bt  so  bUnd  to  tbo  tawptatiw  of 
pompk  love,  grandeur,  and  parade,  as  to  resiit  it.  He  harboared  in  his  own  mind  the  idsn  of 
oortain  victory^  and  was  much  astonished  at  not  having  a  reply  to  the  bilUtdotue  he  seat  her 
by  Carlo  the  gardener. 

This  hurt  his  pride,  and  wounded  his  lordly  and  self-suiBcient  Ideas. 

He  who  had  been  aeeustomed  all  his  life  to  a  meehanical  submission  and  systematicil  ebt> 
dienoe  to  everything  which  he  said  or  wished  to  have  done,  could  but  ill  brook  the  idea  of  4 
reftisal,  or  coldness  in  complying  with  his  request 

In  order  to  show  our  readers  the  light  in  which  poor  Agnes  held  the  base  marqnis  Ihl 
following  billet  will  amply  serve,  which  she  gave  to  the  gardener  to  deliver  immedietely  telhe 
marquis. 

**  MademoiaeUe  Jgnu  to  the  Marqui*  de  St  PuffeL 

"  Sir,—- Your  note  of  the  other  day  surprised  and  hurt  my  feelings  more  than  I  can  emijr 
describe.  But  to  keep  you  in  ignoranoe  of  the  state  of  my  mind,  which  might  possibly  tSMb 
you  to  cultivate  a  sense  of  my  jtubmission  to  your  wishes^  which  I  now  solemnly  swear  in  tiv 
negative,  I  have  taken  advantage  of  tins  opportunity  to  acquaint  you  of  my  nnsnllingnm  k 
complying  with  any  of  your  strange  requests.  I  am  duly  sensible  of  the  honour  and  lundnM 
you  have  intended  me ;  but  do  you  suppose  that  I  could  escape  from  these  holy  .iron  ptm 
unnoticed?  And  even  if  I  could,  can  you  imagine  for  one  moment  that  it  wonld  be  toindafp 
the  sensual  gratification  of  a  man  who  is  an  utter  stranger  to  me  ?  Reflect  oa  the  laiiiy 
which  you  have  taken,  and  you  will  be  amazed  at  your  strange  infatuation ;  reason  fa  yni 
more  sober  hours  will  chide  your  rash  measures,  and  severely  rebuke  you  for  aiming  at  tbe 
destruction  of  a  poor  girl,  who  is  in  the  first  place  unworthy  of  your  affection,  which  if  siassn 
is  painful,  aad  if  ialse  is  criminal ;  and,  in  the  next,  a  union  would  only  be  prodootive  of  tlie 
most  poignant  remorse,  and  the  severest  pangs  of  conscience.  I  trust  that  you  will  no  losgar 
intrude  on  my  time,  or  wound  my  feelings  by  your  proffered  vows,  which,  flattered  as  I  mtf 
be,  I  can  never  accept  them ;  and  have  only  to  add,  that  you  have  my  full  pardon  for  tkt 
measures  you  have  taken,  and  my  best  wishes  for  success  in  some  other  quarter. 

"  Yours,  &&  Aoina" 

When  the  marquis  had  finished  reading  this  eptstle  his  soul  was  touched  with  the  aMt 
convulsive  pangs ;  he  raved  like  a  madman,  and  in  vain  did  he  try  to  control  his  Miogt,  ftr 
nature  would  triumph  despite  of  reason. 

His  mind,  which  had  been  worked  up  to  the  highest  pitcli,  and  encouraged  to  entertsii  a 
sense  of  success,  which  his  vain  imagination  bad  pictured  to  himself  would  certainly  be  eftetii^ 
was  now  greatly  disappointed. 

He  mused  onr  the  epistle  of  Agnes,  and  his  soul  was  cut  to  the  qnick  by  the  lines  which  II 
contained.  He  first  praised,  then  condemned  iier,  and  lastly  swore  to  taste  sweet  njiup 
Vain,  haughty,  presuming,  and  authoritative  in  his  manner,  and  preremptory  in  his  ten,  hs 
sought  a  calendar  of  expedients  to  invent  the  best  |^ot  to  secure  the  person  of  Agnes;  ftr, 
since  he  could  not  gain  her  affections  by  love  and  gentle  persuasion,  he  was  resolved  to  smK 
her  person  by  force.  Time  would  mellow  the  rigour  of  her  hatred  for  the  measures,  wUab  k» 
was  afraid  would  be  those  confined  to  harsh  authority. 

The  marquis,  in  the  heat  of  his  reflections,  exclaimed,  *'  Surely  her  heart  cannot  bs  isfoa* 
sible  to  the  charms  of  beauty,  the  grace  of  manner,  the  splendour  of  title,  theweidth  ofelUM^ 
or  the  strength  of  power  I"        * 

The  marquis  being  naturally  vain,  and  singularly  addicted  to  egotism,  it  ceases  to  be  s 
wonder  that  he  praised  his  own  beauty ;  for  to  do  him  justice,  he  was  one  of  the  most  cendyr 
feshionable,  and  hisfaraathig  men  of  the  ago.  Graee  shaped  his  floe  and  manly  limbs,  arf 
beauty  decked  bis  inimitably  formed  countenance ;  and  he  added  to  a  moreexqnisile  regiMtf 
of  features  the  most  pleasing,  fescinating,  and  courteous  manners,  and  a  truly  noble  and  dig' 
nified  address.  He  conld  support  the  character  of  the  prince  and  peasant,  the  divhie  and  Ito 
rake.  Where  self-interest  engaged  his  attention,  he  was  dauntless ;  no  dlAenlty  obsUatitei 
his  passage,  and  no  obstacle  surmounted  bhn.  He  was  eewteous  to  the  ladles,  sUbnisrfve  to 
his  superiors,  a  tyrant  to  his  inferiors,  assiduous  in  gaming,  and  lealons  in  peiforndag  feli 
military  duties.  He  was  a  fine  officer  in  the^eld,  and  most  sfaigulaily  oidenlatod  to  show  tto 
pompous  gpleadowe  of  a  martial  pwida;  «B^a>QffwtiiMi\din^,iMi^garig«i,  idHriaty  htlMnawwl 
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all  with  a  rafereDtial  awe ;  he  woald  have  the  dutjr  done  ki  a  strict  and  loldier-like  maimer ; 
lie  nied  great  freedom  with  the  officers,  and  flattered  thoee  wRh  attention  who  were  likely 
hereafter  to  benefit  him,  or  in  the  least  aid  hit  ambitioai  prospects. 

But  his  qaick  sensibility  of  honour-was  frequently  blunted  by  a  mean  cupidity  after  gain, 
and  his  avidity  of  lucre  often  defeated  the  ends  of  rectitude ;  and  where  bribery  could  raise 
the  listless  head  of  sleeping  justice  and  rigid  principles,  he  constantly  dkl  it  His  insinoating 
plausibility  and  persuasive  eloquence  were  calculated  to  warp  the  nrind  of  the  most  upright 
nan  fh>m  the  path  of  virtue.  He  stopped  at  no  trivial  impediment  in  the  completion  of  his 
Irishes ;  he  would  brook  no  refusal.  Fortune  and  nature  favoured  his  inordinate  ambition,  his 
remorseless  tyranny,  vindictive  spirit,  and  gross  sensuality.  He  was  never  oppressed  ivith  the 
languor  of  dissipation ;  he  added  to  the  most  cfTemlnate  principles,  and  del>auched  conduct, 
■an  open  and  active  mind.  His  abilities  were  not  mean,  and  he  eminently  discovered  hia  talent 
■as  a  soldier,  and  his  capacity  as  a  magistrate.  He  treated  those  whom  he  despised  as  worth- 
less and  useless  members  with  inconceivable  rigour ;  aAd  he  neither  lost  anything  in  dignity 
<£  limn,  in  peaetration  of  countenance,  deep  discrimination,  and  sullen  watchfulness ;  he  was 
^qoick  to  feel,  and  vindictive  in  the  most  extreme  degree. 

No  religion  guided  his  political  and  ius  private  UCb,  for  he  was  an  atheist  His  moral  cha- 
racter was  as  despicable  as  his  public  character  was  useless ;  be  was  factious,  noisy,  and  fhstidwuSf 
never  contented  with  anything,  and  ever  aimi  ;g  i.t  making  some  new  disturbance,  to  show  his 
popularity  and  merease  its  strength.  In  shert^  dissipation  palsied  bis  mind,  corruption  corroded 
hIa  heart,  and  atheism  d.      d  his  souL 

Te  gain  the  purpose  of  the  lovely  Agnes,  was  what  he  now  aimed  at ;  and  for  this  purpose 
he  bnbed  the  gardenev  to  administer  a  sleeping  potion  to  her ;  wliich  ho  could  very  easily  do, 
aa  she  frequently  came  to  him  in  the  garden  for  a  glass  of  water.  After  she  should  have 
swallowed  the  soporific  draught,  a  dull  stupidity  would  seiae  her,  she  would  fall  into  fits,  and 
remain  in  a  perfect  state  of  insensibility  for  eight-and>forty  hours ;  which  time  having  elapsed, 
jfoe  w^ukl  liie  as  If  firom  a  single  night's  sleep  quite  recovered,  and  without  the  least  knowledge 
af  having  had  so  long  and  so  unnatural  a  sleep. 

He  ordered  Carlo  to  his  mansion,  and  gave  him  the  fatal  draught,  telling  him  exactly  hoir 
aiuoh  to  administer,  and  was  comfortably  assured  by  the  infernal  agent  of  his  iniquitous 
achemcs  of  certain  success,  as  he  could  easily  effect  it,  for  the  lady  abbess  constantly  gave 
Agnes  leave  to  walk  in  the  garden,  and  she  was  sure  to  aak  him  foraglass  of  odd  spring  water ; 
and  thus  he  had  ample  space  to  effect  his  diabolicnl  schemes. 

.  The  marquis,  in  order  to  secure  the  best  and  the  most  indefatigable  wishes  €i  the  old  gar- 
dmer,  informed  him,  that  on  the  event  of  the  whole  of  the  plans  turning  out  to  his  utmost 
«sAisfaotion,  and  shouki  he  after  the  escape  of  Agnes  be  expelled  from  the  convent  upon 
aaspicion  of  having  efliBcted  it  or  oonnived  at  it,  the  marqub  promised  te  allow  him  an  annuity 
ta  maintam  himself  all  hb  life,  as  a  reward  for  his  servicesi  and  a  compensation  for  the  loss  of 
his  place ;  indeed,  should  he  not  be  suspected,  he  was  stiU  to  be  liberally  rewarded. 

The  marqub  having  given  all  his  orders  to  the  gardener,  and  to  the  exact  completion  of 
tiwse  wishes  whidi  he  enjoined  him  to  do,  gave  hkn  the  white  powder,  which  wonld  steep 
poor  Agnes's  senses  into  forgetfiilness  of  the  person  who  gave  it  her,  and  of  the  guilt  which 
eavered  the  iniquttous  act. 

Cario  now  proceeded  on  his  fetal  and  adiwntttrous  task. 

Agnes  came  as  usual  to  walk  in  the  garden ;  it  was  a  beautifiil  day,  and  she  had  not  been 
out  long  before  she  went  to  the  bower,  the  son  being  very  warm.  This  sweet  retreat  fronted 
ths  west,  and  ohen  did  she  retire  there  in  the  cod  of  the  evening,  and  pass  her  time  in  the 
asoet  sublfane  oentcmplation  and  .elevated  devotion.  She  frequently  gased  on  the  gothie 
Architecture  of  the  convent,  and  its  grey  walls  appeared  like  sober  masses  ef  religion ;  sanctity 
and  delicacy  mariied  its  gates.  Often  did  she  listen  te<the  melancholy  chiming  of  the  vespers, 
and  her  heart  was  shrouded  in  gloom  as  the  otook  in  dow  and  solsam  note,  as  they  langvadly 
passed  away,  beat  the  revolving  hours. 

It  afforded  her  pecoliar  ploasare  and  satisfaetisn  to  watch  the  grand  luminary  of  the  da> 
bend  his  course  to  Us  final  jonmey,  wfaees,  fetigaed  by  tdl,  he  sunk  into  tlif  lower  worU^; 
ilvowittg  his  crfaMon  mantle  all  over  the  bonadUss  horiaon. 
^  ;Tha  sotsBWianaaw of  the  Of eniags,  tht  mlMiefaoly  saand aC  ditfwJL  isBMlft-^^fcg^ 
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tinef  floated  oa  the  weiteni  gale,  were  quite  in  nnifoa  with  her  feelingi,  which,  naturally  milcl 
and  delicate,  and  alive  to  the  quick  powen  of  lensihllity,  were  peculiarly  calculated  to  admire 
the  greatness  of  the  work  of  nature,  and  venerate  its  divine  Author. 

For,  although  she  wished  to  steal  from  the  rigid  decorum  of  the  cloister,  and  mingle  in  the 
gay  scenes  of  the  world,  she  was  not  insensible  to  the  beauties  of  nature.  No,  far  from  it; 
she  took  infiniie  delight  in  viewing  the  romantic  scenery,  and  discovered  on  all  occasions  a  ommI 
quick  and  lively  sensibility. 

In  short,  her  present  life  was  not  in  unison  with  her  innate  feelings,  and  she  wished,  thoofh 
prudently  dared,  to  steal  away  from  its  dull  insipidity. 

CHAPTER    II. 

"  What  ihouldihe  do  here  t 

My  dimnal  scene  I  needs  BUit  act  aloae. 

Come  phial — — '•— SHAasPiias.* 

Agnes  as  usual,  after  having  token  her  morning's  walk,  came  to  the  gardener  for  her  aecustoadl 
glass  of  water. 

When  she  made  her  wonted  request,  the  colour  &ded  '/rom  Carlo's  cheek,  his  knees  shooki 
vnd  his  whole  frame  trembled,  from  a  consciottsness  of  the  evU  draught  he  was  going  ts 
administer. 

But  soon  with  a  stoic  firmness  he  recovered  from  his  agitated  manner,  and  proceeded  te 
execute  the  task  which  the  fair  one  enjoined  him  to  do ;  before  which  she  asked  him  the  na- 
son  why  he  was  so  agitated.  **  A  simple  glass  of  water  is  all  I  asked  you  fbr,  and  why  ars  ytji 
so  disturbed?  yon  never  appeared  so  before ;  tell  me  the  reasons ;  have  I  offended  your* 

**  No,  madam,"  replied  Carlo ;  **  I  have  been  subject  to  alternate  fite  of  the  ague  this  hit 
week,  and  this  is  one  of  their  cold  shiverings." 

This  evasive  reply  was  barely  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  mind  of  Agnes,  who  was  not  soesdy 
blinded ;  he  could  not  so  easily  dupe  her  imagination ;  yet  she  little  thought  what  was  oonoesM 
in  the  water,  and  she  drank  it  off  without  heeding  anything,  or  remarking  anything  coaoeniDg 
its  clearness. 

In  a  few  minutes  she  was  taken  with  the  most  convulsive  fits,  and  presently  dropped  farto  t 
stete  of  utter  insensibility. 

The  gardener  now  proceeded  to  take  his  victim  to  the  appointed  places  where  a  chaiw  Md 
four,  by  order  of  the  marquis,  was  waiting  to  convey  her  to  his  chateau. 

The  state  of  Carlo's  feelings  on  viewing  the  countenance  of  Agnes,  when  he  carried  her  \B 
the  carriage,  were  much  agitated,  for  the  innocent  victim  of  his  guilty  crime  had  a  fkce  whidi 
was  fixed  in  the  pallid  hue  of  death ;  a  solemn  serenity  stole  over  her  countenance ;  she  looked 
more  lovely  than  ever,  but  the  wily  monster,  whose  steeled  soul  was  worked  up  to  the  KJiiiiiiiBisi 
of  the  basest  crime,  soon  recovered  from  the  agitetion  which  even  the  vindictive  Turk  or  tlM 
wild  African  would  have  discovered;  his  guilt-bronzed  cheek  was  alternately  tinged  with t 
faint  momentary  blush,  proceeding  from  the  effect  of  the  workings  of  his  conscience. 

The  marquis  having  minutely  informed  the  gardener  how  she  would  appear  externally  iftir 
the  fatal  glass  of  water  was  given,  was  fully  prepared  to  meet  with  the  worst. 

Not  even  the  swift  vibrations  of  the  chaise,  its  dreadful  rattling,  and  the  thunder  which  aew 
rolled  in  heavy  peals  in  the  firmament,  and  which  seemed  the  vengeance  of  almighty  God  for 
the  marquis's  iniquity,  could  awaken  the  sleeping  goddess  from  her  unnatural  slumber. 

She  continued  in  the  same  state  of  insensibUity  till  she  reached  the  chateau. 

The  dreadful  storm  which  came  on  alarmed  the  marquis;  it  seemed  the  awful  prdnde  Iff 
futurity,  and  a  judgment  for  his  crimes ;  and  he  now  thought  that  the  cup  of  felictty,  whkh 
he  insidiously  and  mercilessly  mixed  fbr  himself,  was  about  to  be  eternally  wrested  from  him 

He  often  reflected  upon  the  vast  capacity  of  the  conscience,  which  he  considered  as  menly 
a  bugbear  of  the  imagination,  and  assured  himself  that  an  eternal  sleep  would  follow  oar 
dissolution  in  this  life ;  for  if  the  powers  of  coAscience  could  ever  be  vanquished  by  nMil 
strength,  they  would  then  cease  to  have  that  efficacy  on  the  mind,  would  cease  to  be  of  that 
weighty  importance,  and  would  no  longer  bring  the  hardened  sinner  to  repentance. 

When  the  marquis  looked  on  the  dark  and  desolate  scene  around  him,  he  ohid  himself  fbr  oai 
momeat  breaking  hu  peaces  by  wppo^  t)uiib\h!6  ^ssM  i>e«li  of  thunder  iMQieA  the  deitt* 
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Bouod  for  hlf  departure.  **  How  abturd  Is  it,*'  thought  the  wretched  victim  of  apottacy, 
*•  that  we  ihall  be  eventually  rewarded  according  to  the  works  done  in  the  body."  He  followed 
the  Epicurean  maxim  of  **  Let  us  eat  and  drink,  for  to-morrow  we  die.**  **  Therefore,  since  wo 
an  encouraged  (o  provide  for  to-day  what  we  know  not  to-morrow  will  bring  to  pass,  1  haie 
obtained  by  force  to-day  what  I  should  have  lust  by  temporising  till  to-morrow.  If  there  is 
any  light  in  the  world,  I  have  resolutely  refused  it ;  I  have  liked  to  live  better  in  darkness, 
and  I  shall  never  be  convinced  by  any  of  our  moral  divines  of  the  futurity  to  como.  My  mind 
has  risen  above  the  shackles  of  an  injurious  superstition,  which  prompts  the  mind  to  deny  the 
exercise  of  the  feelings,  and  oommands  them  to  be  dead  to  the  pleasures  of  the  world." 

The  marquis,  who  was  a  thorough  sceptic,  stopped  not  to  examine  Into  the  eventual  con- 
lequences  of  anythhig  which  he  did,  and  whether  it  would  be  ultimately  productive  of  any 
good  in  the  world  to  come ;  for  it  was  a  matter  of  indiffercaco  what  he  did,  and  anything  which 
occupied  his  fancy  he  cared  not  the  means  by  which  be  indulged  it. 

He  now  proceeded  to  the  chateau,  where  he  found  Agnes  recovering  from  her  long  sleep* 
She  was  astonished  and  amazed  in  finding  herself  in  a  strange  house  sumptuously  fitted  up, 
and  infinitely  more  alarmed  at  seeing  the  marquis. 

She  endeavoured  to  discover  how  she  came  into  his  mansion ;  but  so  palpable  was  the  mys- 
tery, that  it  mocked  her  power  to  gain  the  least  possible  elucidation.  When  she  saw  thfr 
marquis  she  wept  bitterly,  but  her  tears  were  rather  dictated  by  pity  than  anger,  when  she 
reflected  on  the  consumtnate  baseness  of  him  who  now  endeavoured  to  seduce  her  from  the 
path  of  honest  virtue  and  sober  chastity,  and  who,  to  tamper  with  her  orphan  state,  used  so 
wfly  and  ignominious  a  scheme. 

The  measures  which  he  had  taken,  poor  Agnes  justly  thought,  were  unworthy  of  the 
honour,  generosity,  and  integrity  of  nobility;  for  to  injure  the  weak  state  of  an  orphan,  to 
•educe  her  affections  from  the  path  of  virtue,  and  plant  anguish  in  her  juvenile  breast,  dis* 
covered  the  blackest  baseness  of  a  heart  stained  with  the  worst,  the  most  indeUble  guilt. 

When  she  had  recovered  from  her  state  of  insensibility,  the  marquis  sent  her  word  that  he 
deihred  to  speak  with  her,  and  begged  she  would  prepare  for  the  interview,  which  was  of 
course  most  painful  to  her. 

When  he  entered  the  room,  a  smile  of  compassion  and  the  most  tender  love  played  on  hia 
countenance,  which,  added  to  his  manly  beauty  and  the  graceful  symmetry  of  his  person, 
made  him  look  singularly  interesting. 

The  languishing  softness  of  Agnes*s  fine  black  eyes  was  directed  up  to  him  with  a  peculiar 
•xpression  of  meekness,  which  truly  characterised  the  resignation  which  she  bore  to  her 
injured  state. 

The  marquis  proceeded  to  take  hold  of  her  hand,  and  Agnes  having  a  more  full  view  of  his 
eoontenance,  she  was  disgusted,  and  shrunk  back,  amazed  at  his  presumption.  The  complexion 
tf  his  heart  was  like  the  beautiful  skin  of  the  venomous  serpent,  which  smiling  unheeded  in  the 
grass,  leaps  on  its  victim,  and  inflicts  the  deadly  wound. 

Such  did  the  marquis,  for  his  wily  villany  had  ruined  an  innocent  and  virtuous  virgin* 

She  gazed  on  him  with  horror,  and  on  his  advancing  to  take  hold  of  her  hand,  she  gave  a 
violent  shriek,  and  fainted  away  in  his  arms. 

When  she  came  to  herself,  and  her  spirits  were  restored,  she  exclaimed,  **  Detested 
monster  t  base,  execrable  wretch  t  fly  from  my  sight  I  do  not  think  that  though  your  infernal 
plots  have  so  far  succeeded,  they  will  have  any  predominance  on  my  feelings !  Do  not  think 
to  insult  my  pitiable  state,  or  to  tamper  with  the  sufferings  of  the  orphan  I  *' 

"Cease,  fair  Agnes,  cease  to  weep,"  replied  the  marquis;  ** cease  to  load  the  man  with. 
BOrset  who  has  only  been  goaded  on  by' the  violence  of  his  passion  to  sacrifice  all  at  its  shrine  ^ 
look  with  an  eye  of  compassion  on  your  eternally  devoted  lover,  who  will  endeavour  to  do  all 
hi  his  power  to  make  you  happy  and  comfortable,  who  will  teach  you  to  forget  the  past 
Rftiaerles  of  the  cloister  and  its  rigid  penance.** 

Agnes  wept  bitterly,  and  her  mind,  which  but  a  few  minutes  ago  raged  and  triumphed 
io  all  the  dignity  of  conscious  innocence,  now  fell  into  the  soft  cadence  of  pity  and  regret* 
She  wept  for  the  baseness  of  the  marquis,  and  felt  sensibly  for  the  unpardonable  measures 
irliioh  he  had  taken  to  gratify  his  desires. 

It  wu  hi  vafai  for  Agnes  to  make  up  her  mind  to  a  sense  of  submission  to  his  desiret ;  ihA 
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shnddered  at  the  idea  of  having  escaped  from  the  couTent,  or  fftifier  having^  been  fcreed,  mA 
possibly  indeed  withoat  the  knowledge  of  the  lady  abbess. 

The  marquis  did  all  in  his  power  to  soothe  poor  Agnes's  afflictioo,  and  waji  happy  to  find  that 
she  behaved  to  him  with  more  freedom,  but  it  was  a  liberality  which  hart  him  niore 
before,  and  damped  the  glow  of  his  wishes,  instead  of  increasing  their  strength. 

She  behaved  to  him  with  a  cold,  distant,  and  dignified  urbanity,  using  none  of  those 
exclamations  and  just  abuses  which  a  more  passionate  and  less  amiable  temper  would  halt 
done ;  but  her  nature  excused  it,  for  she  was  the  very  soul  of  noeekness. 

The  marquis  was  awed  by  her  commanding  presence,  and  more  particularly  when  he  wcfgti 
her  to  consider  the  nature  of  his  vows,  and  acquiesce  with  his  wishes.  His  address  was  won 
modest,  and  visibly  divested  of  that  impassioned  glow  of  expression  and  warm  rhapsody, 
which  possibly  carried  with  it  more  energy,  because  it  bore  a  stronger  resemblance  of  truth. 

Leaving  the  marquis  and  Agnes,  we  now  return  to  the  lady  abbess,  who  did  not  ndsi  tks 
departure  of  Agnes  till  it  was  too  late. 

She  searched  the  garden  till  night,  and  interrogated  the  gartoer  most  strictly  about  tke 
afiair. 

He  testified  to  the  lady  abbess  the  strongest  sentiments  of  regret  and  sorrow  for  tha 
departure  of  the  young  lady,  and  effected  his  hypocrisy  with  such  guile,  that  It  materialf 
contributed  to  ease  her  of  any  portion  of  suspicion  which  she  miglit  have  otherwise  attaiM 
to  his  character. 

The  old  man,  with  the  most  courteous  plausibility  and  sanctimonious  gravity,  commatai 
on  the  state  of  Agnes's  mind,  which  he  said  was,  from  his  remark,  long  in  a  state  of  reelandioly 
despondency ;  and  added,  that  he  had  frequently  heard  her  exclaim  in  the  most  impsssioaed 
manner,  and  concluded  by  mentioning  that  his  curiosity  was  never  sufficiently  awafceoed  to 
induce  him  to  listen  to  the  words  of  her  speech. 

He  assured  the  abbess  that  he  would  endeavour  to  trace  the  route  of  the  hit  fugithne^  and 
discover,  if  possible,  who  was  accessory  to  It 

She  contemplated  the  discourse  of  the  wily  domestic  with  deep  penetration,  and  the  woiA 
which  escaped  from  his  lips  conveyed  to  her  the  character  of  truth ;  fbr  she  conld  not  inpoto 
any  blame  to  him,  but  only  asked  him  why,  since  he  had  observed  the  dejected  amotmuog, 
and  heard  the  frequent  exclamations  of  Agnes,  he  did  not  mform  her,  and  thus  have  preveiilat 
the  terrible  misfortune. 

She  continued  her  conversation  with  him,  exacting  everything  she  could  in  the  most  inqoi- 
sitive  manner ;  but  the  more  she  endeavoured  to  find  out  the  particulars,  the  moredidblBwIlf 
conversation  withdraw  her  ideas  from  the  subject  of  her  fears. 

The  lady  abbess  having  made  all  the  inquiries  which  she  possibly  could,  and  not  bavkf 
gahied  the  least  satisfactory  information,  gave  up  the  unfortunate  Agnes  as  lost  to  her  for  cm. 

She  was  placed  in  the  most  critical  situation,  for  her  pupil  not  having  been  regnlsiif 
invested  with  the  order  of  the  nuns,  and  consequently  not  subjected  to  the  restraint  and  cooii^ 
ment  which  it  necessarily  imposed  on  them,  it  doubly  engaged  the  duty  of  the  abbess  to  wtteh 
over  her  conduct,  and  keep  her  at  all  events  within  the  bounds  of  the  monastery. 

What  made  it  still  more  pamful  to  her  was  the  length  of  absence  that  intervened  since  Ab 
last  saw  the  father  of  Agnes. 

She  knew  not  where  to  address  to  him,  or  to  consult  or  console  him,  on  the  Iom  of  bh 
chUd. 

She  was  also  anxious  toi  bring  the  gardener  to  a  court  of  justice,  in  order  to  discover  if  kh 
principles  would  bear  the  test  of  examination ;  but  here  her  courage  failed  her,  for  by  bringiif 
the  domestic  to  a  confSession  of  all  that  he  knew,  would  be  the  means  of  giving  pttblidty  (• 
that  which  she  wished  to  bury  In  eternal  oblivion.  , 

It  was  highly  imperious  for  the  honour  of  her  own  reputation,  and  *a]so  for  the  unsoffled  ' 
iame  of  the  convent,  to  hush  the  matter  in  silence,  as  Agnes  not  having  be€n  invested  with 
the  order  of  the  nuns,  she  was  only  accountable  for  her  conduct  to  those  parents  who  were  noir 
unknown  to  the  abbess. 

She  was  touched  with  the  severest  pangs  of  conscience  for  her  'reproachable  condaet,  ui 
her  remorse  was  visibly  increased  when  the  nuns  asked  after  Agne^  Jtiqpdriiig  if  ate  was  wA 
ajid  when  Bbe  mur. 


\  ^  THE  ROMANCE  OF  THE  CASTLE*  69 

Bhewasforoedisaaka  a  paioftal  reply  to  their  qieitioat»  and  ftMied  them  by  sayfo^ 
that  she  was  fiur  away  from  the  convent ;  and  concluded  by  saying*,  that  ibe  requested  that 
they  would  ask  no  farther  questions  about  Agnes»  as  peculiar  oircnmstanoes  would  not  enable 
her  to  satisfy  their  questions. 

The  bell  for  vespers  tolled,  and  the  lady  abbess  with  the  holy  train  proceeded  to  evening 
prayers. 

Ihe  gloom  of  the  chapel,  a  £bw  expiring  tapers,  which,  emitting  only  a  Arable  light,  served 
to  show  the  awful  silence  and  the  solemnity  of  the  interior  of  the  edifloe,  heightened  the  me- 
lancholy of  the  sainted  lady's  mind. 

The  wan  light  of  a  taper  which  was  held  by  a  nun  at  the  altar  gave  a  deadly  hue  to  the^ 
countenance  of  the  superior.  . 

It  wascustomary  for  her  at  vespers  to  give  all  her  holy  children  a  lecture  on  the  sanctity 
of  the  place,  the  justness  of  their  lives»  and  the  certam  un&diog  bliss  that  would  ultimately 
follow. 

She  commented  on  the  painful  thoughts  that  must  racli  the  bnifai  of  the  wearied  pleasurist 
and  dissipated  gamester,  when  on  the  brink  of  eternity,  where  its  pains  and  torments  are  to  be^ 
experienced  for  the  sorrows  and  stains  of  this  corruptible  world. 

She  said,  *'  Of  the  wicked  man,  when  the  hour  of  dissolution  arrives,  and  his  soul  is  going  ta 
take  its  flight  to  the  mansions  of-^what  ?  not  of  immortality  as  I  am  accustomed  to  say,  but, 
alas  !  to  the  dreary  regions  of  eternal  misery  and  perdition,— how  painful  must  be  the  reflec- 
tion of  him,  my  dear  children,  who,  when  going  to  depart  from  all  which  smiles  around  him 
thinks  that  for  a  few  years*  dissipation,  licentiousness,  and  profligacy,  he  is  going  to  be  tor- 
nented  for  ever  in  the  regions  of  misery,  where  an  everlasting  fire  vriU  torment  the  soul,  direful 
in  its  judgment,  and  unquenchable  in  its  nature.  Believe,  my  dear  circle,  that  those  whO' 
follow  a  monastic  life  are  sure  to  be  eventually  rewarded.  Are  pleasures  to  be  experienced  in 
this  life  ?  is  this  transitory  pilgrimage  to  be  productive  of  ease,  comfort,  and  prosperity  ?  Vain 
idea  1  it  is  the  preparation  for  that  eternal  bliss  which  awaits  us  in  the  world  to  come.  How  can 
that  preparation  be  effected  in  this  vain,  seductive,  and  sorrowful  world  ?  Is  our  human  nature- 
gtrong  enough  to  resist  its  temptations,  to  withstand  its  flattery,  and  brook  its  insults  ?  Certainly 
BOt ;  our  minds  are  too  much  enchanted  and  allured  from  the  path  of  virtue  by  the  gaudy  display 
of  pompous  magnificence,  the  parade  of  dissipation,  the  crowd  of  feasting,  and  the  luxury  of  age, 
to  pay  that  strict  adherence  to  the  social  duties  which  is  inseparable  from  happiness.  Man,  in 
the  hurry  of  both  domestic  and  public  enjoyments,  too  frequently  forgets  the  source  from  which 
they  spring,  and  likewise  the  object  for  which  they  are  intended,  they  not  being  calculated  for 
us  to  enjoy  at  our  pleasure,  but  only  placed  in  our  way  like  a  bait,  to  see  how  readily  and 
greedily  we  catch  at  it,  and  thus  fall  at  once  into  the  snare  of  temptation.  Men  and  women 
•re  by  nature  miserably  prone  to  evil,  and  of  course  unable  to  resist  all  the  charms  of  this  life ; 
ior  our  passions  will  have  thebr  sway,  our  sensual  appetites  will  be  satiated,  and  our  weakness 
Indulged.  Is  this,  then,  to  prepare  ourselves  for  the  bliss  which  awaits  those  who  have  con- 
ducted themselves  regularly,  soberly,  and  religiously  ?  No  1  Then  fly  from  the  world  of  sorrow 
and  temptation,  and  take  refuge  within  this  holy  edifice,  where  nothing  but  the  mild  doctrine, 
the  energetic  charm,  and  the  social  comfort  of  religion  is  exercised  to  revivify  the  soul,  and 
prepare  it  for  eternity.  Perhaps,  my  dear  children,  you  think  me  too  severe,  and  that  I  have 
drawn  too  harsh  a  picture  of  mankind ;  left  out  the  good,  and  enumerated  the  evil.  If  I  have- 
I  am  not  deceived  ;  for  examine  into  the  nature  of  mankind,  and  you  will  find  that  the  exist- 
ence of  virtue  is  rarely  if  ever  found  ;  and  that  we  are  ail  poor  and  helpless  beings,  marked 
with  sorrow^  and  visited  with  calamity." 

The  lady  abbess  now  dismissed  the  nuns,  and  her  thoughts  from  the  miseries  of  life  rolled 
on  the  subject  of  Agnes. 

"  Oh !  unhappy  child !"  she  exclaimed,  **  you  are  cast  abandoned  on  the  world,  with  no 
firiend  to  pity  you ;  no  fond  mother  to  comfort  and  relieve  you  in  the  hour  of  distress  ;  but 
are  plunged  at  once  in  the  wide  abyss  of  misery  and  g^ilt,  which  will  close  and  emerge  you  for 
ever  into  solitary  darkness.  Oh  I  unfortunate  world  1  oh  1  base  degenerate  age  I  happy 
ahall  I  be  when  I  bid  adieu  to  all  its  paiafhl  scenes  of  iniquity,  and  be  no  longer  eye-witnesa 
of  its  multiplied  vices.  The  appointed  age  for  dissolution  is  now  near  at  hand,  and  I  find 
that  the  taper  of  life  b^int  to  wane.    I  have  endeavoured  throuigh^^^  tScA  ^^if^s^^  t^\  is^  «ioa^i- 
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cnce  to  cultivate  the  spirit  of  ^ood,  and  to  impress  on  all  the  lanetified  hopes  of  a  monastie  lifik 
I  have  been  deceived  in  my  calcalations  of  mankind,  and  experience  has  too  truly  correeted 
the  gay  and  fasdnatiog  images  which  in  my  youth  I  have  formed  of  men.  Oh  !  ill-fiited  boor 
that  ever  Agnes  escaped  from  these  gates  I  What  was  the  cause  of  her  departure  ?  what 
instigated  it  ?  Surely  some  ruthless  villain,  to  glut  his  lawless  passion,  tore  her  from  the  the  ooo- 
yent,  entailing  destruction  on  himself,  and  eternal  perdition  on  her.  Whilst  under  my  pro- 
tection she  was  far  away  from  the  guile  of  flattery  and  the  snare  of  temptation,  and  she  fid- 
lowed  the  road  to  ultimate  bliss.  But  since,  poor  girl,  she  has  been  lured  away  from  these 
walls  by  the  deceit  of  a  villain,  may  she  escape  all  those  evils,  which  I  greatly  fear  will  but  toe 
certainly  fall  on  her !  for  where  mutual  love  and  undivided  affection  do  not  regulate  the  heart 
of  each,  true  happiness  cannot  exist." 

The  mind  of  the  lady  abbess  was  visibly  dejected,  and  her  spirits  were  tinged  with  melsn- 
choly,  which  could  not  fail  of  being  remarked  by  the  nuns ;  yet  she  acquiesced  in  pious  sub- 
mission to  the  stem  decree. 

She  tried  to  reproach  her  conscience  and  conduct,  but  nature  denied  the  effort,  for  how 
could  she  be  answerable  (or  the  passions  and  conduct  of  her  child  at  all  times,  and  when  she 
was  away  ?  Yet  the  idea  of  her  absence,  and  the  dead  gloom  which  marked  her  spirits  wbei 
she  came  down  to  vespers,  was  now  visible ;  and  which  was  the  mor^  increased,  as  memory,  in 
agonising  succession,  mustered  up  the  past  actions  of  the  departed  sister. 

Poor  Agnes  being  the  factotum  of  the  lady  abbess,  she  was  doubly  missed,  and  when  the 
lady  wanted  anything,  and  looked  around  for  the  dear  object  to  whom  she  was  wont  to  apply, 
she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  sought  relief  in  lamentation ;  for  in  vain  did  she  endeavour 
to  control  her  distressed  feelings,  which  on  other  points  she  would  have  resolutely  done,  and 
would  have  checked  the  sallies  of  grief.  But  this  was  a  subject  of  a  nature  by  far  too  lender 
to  be  restrained ;  it  was  one  which  concerned  one  of  her  dearest  objects  in  life,  and  one  for 
which  she  wept  bitterly,  when  she  thought  that  she  was  exposed  to  the  miseries,  temptatioDfi 
and  guilt  of  the  world,  without  a  soul  to  comfort  or  to  guide  the  course  of  her  juvenile  miod 

Agnes  was  fine  in  person ;  the  contour  of  her  face  resembled  that  of  Madonna ;  meekaen 
and  sensibility  were  distinguishing  traits  In  her  character ;  her  eyes  were  of  the  softest  shade  of 
blue,  and  directed  £o  heaven  with  a  smile  of  fervent  religion,  whilst  her  figure  was  tall  tad 
majestic,  and  in  the  midst  of  gentleness  aad  delicacy,  she  maintained  a  Junonian  dignity. 

The  abbess  had  imbibed  a  fond  regard  for  Agnes,  not  only  from  the  beauty  of  her  cooote- 
nance,  the  purity  of  her  principles,  and  the  strict  regularity  of  her  conduct,  but  also  from  tfast 
fondness,  that  sympathy,  and  gratitude,  which  she  ever  discovered.  Her  benevolence  waroiel 
the  heart  of  the  abbess,  the  sunshine  of  which  all  the  poor  basked  in,  and  proudly  owned  the 
author  of  its  glory. 

She  ever  professed  a  union  of  idea,  similarity  of  sentiment,  and  congeniality  of  desire  iriik 
her  guardian.  She  never  disputed  with  her,  but  constantly  received  her  advice  with  affeetioo- 
atc  gratitude.  She  studied  the  little  wishes  of  the  abbess,  and  was  most  zealous  in  gratifyisi 
them.  She  liked  the  sisterhood,  and  mingled  in  the  society  with  pleasure ;  but  whenever  the 
bell  for  vespers  chimed,  she  was  awed,  and  felt  a  sort  of  religious  calm  pervade  her  spirits.^  ^ 
In  short,  Agnes  was  innately  good ;  intrinsic  worth  marked  her  for  her  own,  and  she  wm 
virtue  personified. 

The  abbess  felt  her  loss  greatly,  but  finding  no  hope  of  ever  seeing  her  again,  she  leiignd 
herself  to  the  misery  of  the  case,  and  mourned  in  silence  her  sad  departure. 


CHAPTER    HI. 

';0  happiness!  where  art  thou  to  be  found  f 
I  aee  thou  dweliest  not  with  birth  or  beauty ; 
Nor  do«l  thou,  it  would  aeem,  with  Tirtae  dwell, 
Elae  bad  tbii  gentle  maiden  miaacd  thee  not  .**    , 


Leaving  the  poor  disconsolate  lady  abbess  to  her  miserable  reflections,  let  us  take  a  peep  tf 
the  conversation,  and  the  rooms  of  the  marquis  and  Agnes. 

^The  wily  monster  could  in  vain  impress  on  her  juvenile  mind  the  justness  of  his  vowi»er 
tlie  strength  of  liif  affection  i  yet  at  timea  iYi«  avv^vred  to  ha  ttnick  with  Jiis  atteatioii,  aii 
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!•  laidff  "  Surely  luoh  unremitting  eiertionf  for  my  leeming  eomfbrt  and  bappineft  eannot  bt 
AtAted  by  any  aelfiah  passion ;  yet  I  cannot  aoqaiesce  witb  bis  wisbei  of  marriage ;  ba  may 
ka  me,  and  may  give  me  all  the  felicity  which  this  poor  life  can  bestow,  yet  I  eannot  accept 
from  his  hands.  He  is  handsome,  of  a  fine  figure,  and  dignified  manners,  snfilcient  to  win 
M  coldest  heart ;  yet  I  cannot  love  him ;  it  is  fear  that  dictates  any  little  attention  whidi  I 
lay  show  him :  but,  unhappy  fellow,  he  confuses  its  origin,  and  mistakes  the  purpose  for  which 
to  intended.  Surely  gratitudo  can  never  be  called  affection !  the  dictates  of  love,  although 
My  may  sometimes,  do  not  always  proceed  from  the  source  of  generosity ;  what  attention  I 
Ave  shown  proceeds  from  the  sense  I  entertain  of  his  external  temporary  kindness ;  but  then 
wish  solemnly  to  impress  on  his  mind,  (but  his  ears  are  deaf  to  the  voice  of  my  desires,)  that 
ly  affection  is  not  for  him,  but  for  his  attention,  and  that  I  can  never  submit  to  his  wishes.** 

The  marquis's  sou),  amidst  all  the  roses  of  transporting  voluptuousness,  amidst  the  ecstatio 
alights  arising  from  the  anticipation  of  soon  having  a  final  completion  of  his  withes,  waa 
icked  by  the  blighting,  damning  fear  of  a  refusal,  which  chills  the  heat  of  imagination  and 
amps  the  ardent  glow  of  love. 

He  endeavoured,  by  aU  that  art  could  efTect  or  ingenuity  enable  him,  to  impress  on  tha 
lind  of  Agnes  a  favourable  idea  of  his  person  and  sentiments.  So  far  he  succeeded,  but  Ma 
i?a  was  what  he  had  to  combat  witb,  and  it  engaged  the  most  wily  deceit  on  his  part. 

It  was  customary  for  him  to  lead  Agnes  to  the  forest,  and  there  on  his  knees  he  snppUcated 
lar  to  consider  bis  affection,  its  weight,  and  its  warmth. 

It  was  in  one  of  these  evenings  that  Henry  discovered  him  with  her ;  and  the  reason  why 
be  porter  maintained  so  stem  a  silence  on  the  mysterious  circumstance  was  owing  to  tho 
bsenoe  of  his  master  from  the  chateau ;  and  the  old  domestic  was  afraid  to  reveal  anything 
0  Henry,  lest  by  so  doing  he  should  discover  the  plots  of  his  master,  and  at  once  unfold  tho 
liatory  of  the  individuals  whom  he  met  in  the  forest. 

The  marquis  led  Agnes  cons£antly  into  the  forest,  merely  from  affectation  in  admiring 
be  wild  beauties  of  nature,  and  thus  endeavour  to  impress  on  her  juvenile  mind  the  most 
hrourable  opinions  of  his  sentibilit  • 

For  this  purpose  be  led  her  one  evening  to  a  small  amphitheatre  hi  the  wood.  He  pointed 
rat  the  waving  grace  of  the  poplar,  the  pendent  foliage  of  the  birch,  and  the  weeping  melan- 
dioly  of  the  larch,  which,  towering  above  the  rest,  sighed  mournfully  in  the  passing  gale.  The 
%btness  of  the  mountain  ash,  and  the  solemn  tint  of  the  chesnut,  oak,  and  fir,  guve  a  deeper 
iiade  to  the  forest  as  contrasted  with  the  former. 

This  waa  a  fine  treat  to  Agnes,  and  the  primeval  stillness  of  the  scene'  powerftilly  oontrl. 
bated  to  lull  her  senses  into  a  pleasing  oblivion  of  the  past,  and  the  wretched  author  of  her 
bNHibles.  The  awful  and  impressive  grandeur  of  the  forest  softened  her  feelings  into  an  entire 
Mqniescence  with  those  of  the  marquis,  who  on  this  occasion  appeared  unusually  polite  and 
Ittentiva.  He  commented  with  great  energy  on  the  beauty  of  the  surrounding  scenery,  the 
ntomn  grandeur  and  solitary  stillness  of  which  greatly  enchanted  Agnes. 

Not  long  after  they  had  been  in  the  forest  the  weary  orb  was  preparing  to  sink  into  rest ; 
R  %  few  minutes  a  crimson  glow  on^  the  horizon  marked  the  west.  The  beams  of  the  setting 
>im  lighted  the  tops  of  the  for  distant  mountains,  which  closed  the  perspective  of  the  scene, 
riiilst  the  whole  of  the  boundless  horizon  was  involved  in  one  general  blush.  Soon  this 
aaumed  a  more  dappled  hue,  for  a  saffron  tint  intermixed  with  a  soft  expression  of  grey  mhi- 
Ked  with  either,  and  lost  itself  upwards  in  the  same  melting  tint  of  blue.  The  shades  of  night 
ow  began  to  deepen,  and  twilight  stole  gradually  over  the  surface  of  nature.  A  solemn  still- 
B«n  involved  the  face  of  things,  and  naught  was  heard  but  the  rumbling  of  a  distant  stream,  or 
^  dull  tinklmgs  of  the  bells  of  sheep,  who  sought  their  evening  folds  with  the  declining  sun. 
*h«  silver  orb  now  rose  in  unclouded  mijesty,  the  azure  concave  of  heaven  was  spangled  with 
profusion  of  brilliant  gems,  the  most  serene  calm  filled  the  air,  the  friendly  tribute  of  the 
Uiaolution  of  an  faitensely  hot  day. 

Here  the  juvenile  couple  remained  wrapt  up  in  the  most  pleasing  contemplation. 

This  softened  the  rigour  of  Agnes's  mind,  and  from  this  very  night  she  was  impressed  with 
1^  more  fiavourable  opinion  of  him. 

They  had  not  frur  to  go  home,  which  they  soon  reached. 

«  How  oalm !  bow  fUU  to  now  the  toot  of  naturo,**  a^thjamixf^  \  ^>Mm  v^wk^^"^^' 
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#re  I  This  lecne,  my  dear  Agnei,  awaceftt  io  my  miad  tbe  utmatt  mdattcholy»  and  I  am  aorrf 
ami  distracted  that  yon  ihoald  be  so  insensible  to  the  weight  and  siiicerity  of  my  love." 

<«  Do  not  distress  me,  honoured  sir,  any  more  on  this  painlhl  subject ;  I  have  already  nnit 
amply  acqnainted  yon  with  ray  sentiments,  and  if  yon  are  rMolved  to  urge  the  matter  any  AnrtlKr, 
it  wOl  only  bo  at  the  expense  of  my  happiness  and  peaee^  and  your  sorrow  and  dlsappoirti 

'*  Ah !  do  not  talk  of  peace  to  one  who  is  your  devoced,  your  most  impasrioned  lofv;  em 
trfao  adores  yon  to  madnem ;  who,  if  you  will  return  his  widies»  and  consent  to  an  unisB,  wH 
sacrifice  all  to  make  you  happy,  independent,  and  comfortable.  The  strong  measures  wVUk 
I  have  taken  will,  I  think,  at  onca  convince  you  of  the  strength  of  my  lore,  and  the  fiddSj 
of  my  wishes.** 

**  Those^  sir,  are  the  very  reasons  which  instigate  ray  reAisal ;  for  the  steps  wfaieh  yon  ban 
taken  being  highly  repugnant  to  my  feeUags,  and  imperiously  distressing  to  the  venerable  Uy 
abbess  to  whose  charge  I  was  commited,  I  can  never  think  of  returning  yxmt  violence  with  tj 
love ;  for  were  I  to  comj^ly  with  your  request,  I  could  not  be  happy,  as  the  idea  wMeh  isftf* 
gated  ny  submission  to  your  wishes  vrould  ever  be  productive  of  anguish,  grief,  and  remsm^ 
besides,  only  think  on  the  painful  reflections  of  the  injured  lady  abbess ;  if  you  are  capsbhtf 
the  slightest  impression  of  honour  and  delicate  sensibility,  think  on  the  misery  which  that  pair 
woman  must  endure,  added  io  the  severe  penance  and  suiferings  which  will  arise  from  t)iat 
ill-judged  reproach  whiclrwill  probably  lay  to  her  spotless  conscience." 

'*  Alas,  my  dear  Agnes,  the  ways  of  this  troublesome  world  are  dark  and  mysterious,  oftei 
nourished  in  hopes,  and  led  to  disappointment :  they  require  some  violence,  and  you  any  rot 
assured  that  the  holy  order  of  tbe  convent  is  replete  with  ignorance,  folly,  and  superstition.  I 
is  in  my  opinion  a  happy,  a  glorious  thing;  that  yon  have  escaped  from  its  severe  peosso^ 
which  is  only  calculated  for  those  who,  having  spent  a  wicked  life,  retire  to  the  cloister  to  wipe 
away  the  stain  of  their  guilt :  but  you,  my  dearest  soul,  who  have  never,  I  am  sure,  been  gidlQr 
of  the  least  bad  action  in  your  life,  why  should  you  seclude  yourself  within  the  walls  of  a  eoa> 
vent  to  mix  with  those  who  have  practised  baseness,  and  made  iniquity  their  code ;  who  oolf 
dun  you  with  the  melancholy  of  their  feigned  repentance,  when  perhaps  too  late ;  for  do  yoi 
suppose  that  happiness  can  foHow  us  after  this  life  ?  Do  you  think  that  we  shall  be  sent  latomy 
other  world  after  our  dissolution  in  this  ?  But  as  you  may  not  be  possibly  acquainted  with  fKf 
principles  of  religion,  I  will  cease  to  engage  your  attention  on  tbe  subject ;  I  only  take  adfu- 
tagc  of  this  opportunity  to  give  you  some  few  hints  on  the  state  of  my  religious  pilaL^iM^ 
which,  I  can  assure  you,  are  free,  unbiassed,  and  uncontrolled." 

Agnes  was  visibly  alarmed,  and  also  much  grieved,  to  find  that  the  marquis  added  ts  At 
greatest  baseness  tbe  most  criminal  liberality  of  sentiment,  which,  as  ill-judged  as  ooesi* 
trolled,  was  the  sure  offspring  of  atheism,  which  ruled  his  heart,  and  is  the  never*ihilii9«ii* 
comitant  of  the  rake,  the  villain,  and  the  gamester ;  but  a  more  cool  reflection  beguifed  fetf 
amazement,  and  taught  her  to  consider  apostacy  as  the  fruits  of  a  benighted  mind.  At 
therefore  no  longer  wondered  that  scepticism  regulated  his  conduct,  and  did  not  let  it  opents 
on  her  mind  as  any  additional  disgust  against  him :  indeed,  his  seemingly  kind  attention  mi 
insinuating  manner  had  materially  allayed  the  severity  of  that  judgment  which  his  oapaidM' 
able  conduct  had  justified  her  to  maintain  ;  but  persuasive  eloquence  softens  the  rigair  of  f^ 
sentment,  and  operates  as  a  talisman  to  lull  tbe  mind  into  peaceful  acquieseeBce. 

To  do  justice  on  both  sides  to  the  feelings  of  Agnes,  honour  forces  us  t6  aequaiBt  osr 
readers  that  the  sentiments  of  unconquerable  hatred  which  she  had  first  imbibed  agaiait  tki 
marquis  were  now  greatly  allayed ;  indeed  his  courteous  manners,  dignified  air,  and  lei^ 
address,  made  a  visible  impression  on  her  spirits  ;  but  this  she  also  sedolonsly  labonred  taeoa- 
ceal,  for  she  still  endeavoured  externally  to  profess  the  same  cold  indifibrence  to  the  mmpSt, 
but  at  times  the  manner  of  her  address  to  him  exposed  her  stifled  passion. 

The  marquis  still  continued  his  walks,  and  the  evening  of  the  10th  being  porticultriy  •* 

it  induced  them  both  to  prolong  their  walk  towards  the  forest  which  belonged  to  the  donaiBrf 

tbe  marquis,  at  least  as  long  as  he  was  in  possession  of  the  chateau.     He  commented  on  IN 

calm  stillness,  melting  softness,  and  enchanting  solemnity  of  the  soene,  and  also  took  utmiin 

St  all  periods  to  impress  Agnes  with  the  moit  &.vniuable  opinion,  at  lisaat  wm  pwpbkm  tt 

J^iamelf  as  be potably  oojM  vakm'M  \iti1  nVi  Tirrtn>fflMnif ,  m  t^hti  imhi  irti^wkj ims  In irti' 
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tfranibbite  to  liim,  that,  would  he  oonduat  himself  honourably,  she  would  forget  tho  paat^  live 
9vith  him,  and  esteem  him  in  the  pure  and  matchless  affection  of  a  sister. 

To  this  the  marquis  generally  made  but  eold  replies,  and  tried  to  dispel  the  iiateriy  affee* 
<tioi&  by  the  most  insinuatnig  manner. 

He  conducted  his  victim  to  a  small  valley  .in  the  wood»  and  having  reached  a  venerable 
•tne,  round  the  trunk  of  which  was  fixed  a  circular  bench,  they  both  sat  down  to  refresh 
^tliemselves,  and  taste  the  sweets  of  the  mild  evening. 

The  marquis  gazed  on  the  solitary  stillness  which  marked  the  face  of  nature^  for  all  wai 
IviUed  into  soft  repose. 

.  The  waving  blackness  of  the  forest  which  swept  downwards  on  each  side  of  the  hill  to  the 
TaHey,  the  distant  murmur  of  gently  gliding  streams  which  stole  along  the  vale  below,  the 
graceful  motion  of  the  willow,  the  sombre  shade  of  the  cypress,  and  the  gloomy  aspect  of  the 
larch,  heightened  their  feelioga  above  the  common  sphere  of  worldly  reflections.  The  birds 
sang  divinely,  perhaps  in  fond  token  of  praise  to  the  sylvan  goddess  who  was  then  so  near  them  ; 
the  shrill  note  of  the  blackbird,  intermixed  with  the  melting  softness  of  the  thrush,  produced 
as  fine  a  contrast  as  did  that  of  the  goldfinch  and  the  bullfinch. 

Philomel  had  not  yet  poured  her  plitintive  sweetness ;  her  swelling  notes  were  as  yet  silent, 
and  she  had  not.yet  commenced  to  lull  the  sorrow  of  life  into  a  pleasing  oblivion. 

After  having  refreshed  themselves  they  proceeded  to  the  forest,  the  tops  of  which  were 
lust  lighted  up  hy  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  which  had  now  lost  itself  behind  the  western  hills. 

It  afforded  Agnes  peculiar  pleasure  to  gaze  on  the  gilded  orb,  which,  previous  to  its  disso- 
Jotion,  looked  like  a  ball  of  fire,  which  fired  the  thickly-matted  underwood  below. 

The  marquis  dwelt  with  peculiar  softness  on  the  lovely  beauty  of  the  scene*  The  last  rays 
■ef  the  sun  had  lighted  up  the  turreted  comers  of  an  ancient  chateau,  which  peeped  through  a 
^aasall  aperture  in  the  forest. 

The  marquis  having  walked  on  a  little  way  with  Agnes,  they  came  to  a  small  glade ;  and 
it  was  here  that  he  made  so  tender  an  address,  and  dictated  such  impassioned  language  to 
-.hmr,  to  which  she  endeavoured  as  much  as  possible  to  be  deaf,  and  also  to  blind  his  vain  ideas 
.«nd  heated  imagination. 

.  It  was  in  this  very  forest,  and  at  this  very  spot,  that  Henry  (the  son  of  the  old  woman  who 
iHtuB  wont  to  amuse  Leonora  with  her  marvellous  tales)  lost  himself;  and  these  were  the  same 
ifadividuals  whom  he  distinguished ;  and  however  softened  was  the  austerity  of  the  injured' 
AgneSy  still,  nevertheless,  when  the  base  monster  pursued  his  unjustifiable  requests,  she  an- 
.^wercd  him  with  spirited  dignity,  and  with  sentiments  most  nearly  allied  to  the  ineffable  dis« 
4BVMt  which  she  experienced. . 

The  reply  of  Agnes  gave  the  manly  Henry  the  most  real  concern  for  her  welfare.  Perhaps 
.tile  tender  mamier  in  which  she  replied  to  the  marquis's  vain  requests, and  the  fewer  were  the 
rewords  which  she  blended  with  it,  increased  the  apprehensions  of  the  hero  of  the  forest. 

He  really  took  great  sympathy  in  this  cause  of  Agnes,  and  would  certainly  have  rushed 

ibrward  to  have  rescued  her  from  the  misery  which  awaited  her,  had  not  the  presence  of  some 

'idemestics  repelled  the  vigour  ef  his  resentment     If  he  had  been  bold  enough  at  least  to  have 

•4Kttempted,  if  not  to  have  put  into  execution  his  projected  plan,  death  would  certainly  have 

-  iMea  the  reward  of  his  noble  spirrit ;  for  the  wily  marquis  being  naturally  of  a  strong,  vindic- 

live,  and  inflammable  disposition,  wonld  have  ill  brooked  the  interference  of  Henry,  however 

honourable  and  praiseworthy  was  its  object. 

We  may  now  account  for  the  silence  which  the  old  porter  maintained  on  the  subject  of  the 
.4wo  lovers,  which  Henry  mentioned  to  him. 

It  being  the  marquis's  positive  order  that  nobody  shoubl  be  let  into  the  castle  on  any 

pretence  whatever,  the  old  porter,  on  being  tnformed  of  the  strange  etory  which  Henry  oom- 

nvnicated  to  him,  and  well  knowing  that  the  individusjs  were  Agnes  and  his  master,  he  pro- 

-ftssed  an  utter  ignorance,  and  also  all  possible  silence,  lest  the  idea  should  suggest  itself  that 

4he  very  people  whom  his  guest  met  were  the  owfiors  ai  that  roof  which  afforded  him  protec- 


¥w  when  Henry  first  rang  the  bell  Carlo  was  very  unwilling  to  let  the  unknown  person  In, 
b«t  hiM  penoasive  eiequenoe  and  pitiable  state  made  the  Yenetih^  ^'maifi6&  ^»ase^aM&««aaA. 
lii  iJloaiiBi^  upM  tfth  OmK  he  mmid  mm  tvmk%^  ■aj^tod^  ^:fcft  ihnii»yiiii)iiw»  dL\i>a>^aa»>%> 
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bad  a  nlgbt*f  lodging  In  the  caftle.  So  far  he  pledged  hie  honour,  bat  not  being  dble  te 
obtain  any  information  team  the  old  man,  he  determined  to  commanicate  the  whole  adveatan 
to  hia  OK>thef  9  and  thns  it  came  to  the  eara  of  Leonora. 

Henry  was  much  astonished  at  the  singular  silence  of  the  old  man,  and  began  serioosly  to 
reflect  on  the  roof  under  which  he  was,  and  the  quality  of  the  disposition  of  the  owner. 

The  idea  that  the  man  whom  he  saw  with  the  fair  one  was  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet  ang- 
gested  itself;  indeed  he  suffered  it  in  some  measure  to  be  confirmed,  owing  to  the  tadtani^ 
of  the  porter  on  the  subject  of  hb  iears. 

It  then  appears  now  that  his  suspicions  are  verified,  for  he  prognosticated  most  faithfaDy. 

The  marquis  was  quite  ignorant  of  the  accommodation  which  Carlo  had  afforded  to  tlie 
stranger ;  indeed,  had  he  been  acquainted  with  any  portion  of  it,  poor  Henry  would  have  frOei 
a  victim  to  his  ferocity,  and  would  have  paid  dearly  indeed  for  his  accommodation* 


CHAPTER    IV. 

*'  Yei,  I  oonfeM  tbaC  be  ba«  won  oiy  wral 
By  generous  love  and  hammnMe  ▼owe.'^—OrwAT. 

Having  explained  who  the  two  individuals  were  who  so  greatly  heightened  the  fSears  of  Heary, 
we  prosecute  the  painful  love  which  the  marquis  still  discovered  towards  Agnes;  indeed  liie 
now  by  degrees  became  susceptible  of  its  impression,  and  its  author  rose  to  her  ndnd  In  a  mneb 
more  acceptable  light  than  what  it  was  wont  to  do. 

All  the  blandishments  of  seduction,  the  triclLS  of  vanity,  and  the  eloquence  of  lensoal  pas- 
sion, w^re  called  into  action  to  blind  the  reason  and  fire  the  imagination  of  the  iSsir  one.  The 
aoul  of  her  tormentor  nightly  revelled  in  the  most  ecstatic  joys,  from  the  anticipatioB  of 
happiness ;  the  roses  of  transporting  voluptuousness  blushed  with  shame  on  his  dieek,  aad 
reflected  a  deeper  shade  of  iniquity  on  his  heart,  which  regulated  his  oonduet,  and  taught  Un 
to  admire  with  blind  enthusiasm  the  society  of  his  adored  goddess. 

The  sensibility  of  Agnes  was  not  penetrating  enough  to  discover  the  eventual  conseqawwef 
that  would  ensue  from  the  circumstance  of  their  union,  or  had  discrimination  enoagk  to 
perceive  the  grounds  on  which  that  affection,  or  rather  low  passion,  was  forned.  She  falalj 
and  foolishly  thought  that  the  assiduous  attention,  afilectionate  conduct,  and  sya^Mfliiilag 
congeniality  of  sentiment,  could  not  be  the  effect  of  the  sensual  transport  of  the  meieBt,  bat 
the  ofl^pring  o(  a  lasting  affection. 

Every  day,  which  rolled  in  monotonous  succession,  served  only  to  heighten  the  estesai  d 
Agnes,  and  so  in  proportion  augmented  the  attention  of  the  marqnls,  which  aoqoired  ■■• 
atrength,  and  was  exercised  with  renewed  assiduity. 

The  fainocent  girl,  instead  of  maintaining  an  implacable  hatred  and  rooted  disgust,  dh- 
covered  the  dawnings  of  a  tender  sympathy  and  mutual  love.  Indeed  she  went  from  IM 
extreme  to  the  other,  for  in  the  gay  delirium  of  her  passion,  and  blinded  with  the  artfnl  addroi 
and  insinuating  manners  of  the  marquis,  she  never  thought  of  the  convent,  or  on  the  ariserabli 
Lady  Abbess ;  no,  every  idea  was  hushed  in  silence ;  every  time  she  wished  to  indnlge  in  thi 
iond  thought,  and  bestow  some  tender  regard  on  the  memory  of  the  virtnons  woman  frMi 
whose  society  she  was  so  cruelly  and  so  shamefully  wrested,  the  towering  form  of  the  aolfeir 
of  all  her  wrongs  was  opposed  to  her  presence,  to  dissipate  her  gloomy  reflections  oa  Ak 
eonvent.  . 

He  Uivariably  took  occasion  of  declaiming  against  the  wretched  lUb  of  the  eldstor,  its  rigii 
devotion  and  useless  penance ;  he  also  never  fidled  to  hUit  to  her  the  comparative  atate  of  hip* 
piness ;  for,  blessed  with  the  smiles  of  aflSnence,  love,  and  grandeur,  she  onglit  to  look  dowi 
with  disdain  on  the  frowns  of  the  monastery,  its  severe  duties  and  miserabia  vietima. 

The  marquis  was  villain  enough  to  do  anytliing  where  selMnterest  waa  at  stake ;  and  be 
not  only  assiduously  endeavoured  to  engage  her  affection,  but  also  to  pervert  her  principles  d 
holy  religion,  by  oorrupthig  her  heart  with  the  miserable  fiiUacies  and  erfanlnai  doctrine  if 
apostacy.  No  feeling  guided  his  conduct  except  that  of  the  utter  completion  of  his  wisfass; 
mtd  where  the  ohjectct  his  desfare  was  in  view,  he  sacrificed  all  at  Its  shrina  of  virtae,  boaeor, 
mad  religion,  to  gain  Ma  end.  He  was  weW  aeq^airimSbedwVllvthA  weakoasi  of  tba  Mr,  aadvai 
^borongbly  eottwmnaX'^MBL  all  the blMifiywiiWiU  <fi  saawrtC^aik  w4 ^San  «1^  ^wnin  af  Itm. 
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He  could  mix  insinuation  of  conduct  with  plausibility  of  address,  where  any  tender  regard  for 
any  particular  object  could  be  found ;  and  where  sensibility  was  most  alive,  he  would  pursue 
his  end  with  vigour,  and  ultimately  vanquish.  He  well  knew  how  to  please  the  fair ;  and  the 
comeliness  of  his  countenance,  the  grace  of  his  form,  and  the  elegance  of  his  address,  operated 
as  a  talisman  on  the  minds  of  all ;  and  when  he  resolved  to  conquer  any  impenetrable  barrier, 
beauty  of  countenance  and  dignified  manners  favoured  his  schemes,  and  ensured  him  ample 
success. 

His  unwearied  assiduity  was  still  maintained ;  indeed,  it  had  gained  such  an  ascendancy 
in  the  mind  of  Agnes,  that  she  now  almost  perfectly  coalesced  in  all  with  the.  object  of  her 
growing  esteem ;  the  mist  of  hatred,  which  before  clouded  her  senses,  and  dimmed  the  light  of 
her  eyes,  was  now  utterly  dispelled,  and  the  sunshine  of  love  succeeded. 

A  sympathetic  affection  was  maintained  by  each,  and  they  both  indulged  their  evening 
walks  amongst  some  of  the  most  romantic  scenery  of  the  forest 

They  took  infinite  delight  in  watching  the  declining  sun ;  and  it  afforded  Agnes  no  small 
increased  portion  of  satisfaction  to  witness  the  delicate  sensibility  and  the  lively  relish  which 
the  marquis  partook,  in  admiring  the  beauties  of  nature. 

Agnes  did  all  in  her  power  to  mingle  with  her  admiration  the  awful  contemplation  of  eter- 
nity, and  to  remind  him  of  the  Author  of  all  nature ;  for  it  was  now  her  indispensable  duty  to 
endeavour  as  much  as  possible  to  enlighten  the  benighted  mind  of  the  marquis ;  but  stlU  she 
feared  to  have  any  harangue  with  him  on  the  subject  of  eternity,  as  it  afforded  a  matter  of  the 
warmest  debate ;  and  he  ever  concluded  with  this  absurd  reply,  that  he  liked  darkness  better 
than  light,  and  not  all  the  sophistry  of  the  age  could  alter  his  principles. 

Still  Agnes  thought  that  by  gentleness  and  softness  she  might  beguile  his  miserable  prin- 
ciples ;  for  she  was  taught  to  look  with  horror  on  the  ultimate  life  of  the  atheist ;  indeed  this 
afforded  a  new  spring  to  profess  coldness  to  his  love. 

She  feared  to  join  in  any  union  with  him  who  had  no  thoughts  of  eternity,  and  was  so  iir 
prepared  for  the  world  to  come ;  indeed  he  disclaimed  the  idea  of  another  life,  and  ever  strongly 
maintained  that  the  soul  would  be  freed  from  the  drudgery  of  life,  and  return  to  its  native 
state,  unfettered  and  unspotted. 

But  then  Agnes  pressed  the  matter  close,  and  wished  to  know  what  he  meant  by  its  native- 
state  ;  to  which  the  atheist  replied,  to  a  state  of  quiet  and  undisturbed  repose. 

Agnes  finding  that  the  wretched  victim  of  apostacy  was  deaf  to  the  voice  of  reason  and 
pertinacious  in  the  adherence  to  his  own  principles,  ceased  to  urge  the  matter  any  more, 
finding  that  it  was  truly  of  no  avail  to  direct  good  advice  to  the  heart  of  him  who  was  insen- 
sible of  the  value  of  the  impression  which  it  ought  to  make. 

As  long  as  Agnes  did  not  trouble  the  marquis  about  the  fallacy  and  criminality  of  his 
principles,  he  never  molested  hers,  but  suffered  her  to  follow  her  own  code  of  religion. 

On  this  score  she  comforted  herself,  added  to  the  temporary  but  comfortable  idea,  that  she 
might  still  find  the  wandering  sheep,  and  bring  the  hardened  sinner  to  repentance* 

To  fly  from  the  marquis  was  impossible,  to  avoid  his  passion  was  equally  impracticable  * 
she  therefore  consoled  herself  with  the  idea,  that  she  was  forced  to  give  way  to  his  desires  * 
indeed  the  only  fault  she  now  found  in  him  was  his  atheistical  principles. 

His  soft  manner  and  pleasing  address  charmed  her  and  won  her  soul,  for  he  was  chaste  in 
his  remarks  and  delicate  in  his  conversation ;  when  he  wished  to  move,  indeed,  all  the  most 
courteous,  dignified,  and  sanctimonious  manner  was  his.  He  was  never  at  a  loss  for  the  power 
of  expression,  which  on  all  occasions  he  managed  with  facility. 

He  now  thought  that  he  was  sure  of  certain  happiness,  and  reflected  on  the  ecstatic  bliss  of 
the  union  with  the  most  adorable  of  objects  y  yet  still,  when  the  senses  were  intoxicating 
themselves  in  the  fervour  of  love  and  the  heat  of  imagination»  cold  fear,  blighting,  chilling  fear, 
damped  the  glow  of  his  ardent  wishes,  and  stifled  the  impassioned  voice  of  love. 

It  presented  itself  like  a  terrible  monster  to  his  sight,  and  chided  him  in  these  terms  :— 

«  Poor,  vain,  weak,  and  imposing  fool !  think  not  to  gain  success  from  the  unwarrantable 
measures  which  you  have  so  wickedly  adopted  1  think  not  that  your  baseness  and  cruelty  will 
gain  the  affections  of  the  most  virtuous,  chaste,  and  amiable  of  all  beings ;  reflect  for  one 
moment  on  the  unpardonable  plans  which  jon  have  pursued,  «a!it«asnci«^sK^^t^S^&s]^v^>a^ 
the  cJfsrsst  vohe,  will  pronounce,  nol    Then  ceaia  to  ^tM&^Vt  ^<^  Vp^qatil Viot  ^bd^^»^ 


70  THE  ROMANCIST  AND  NOVELUETS  UBRART. 


return  her  to  the  protection  from  which  y%m  ftole  her,  wfaksh  ^fill  be  the  only  tiim  of  iiln;i 
tion  for  your  soul  ia  the  world  to  come.** 

The  marquis  was  vastly  alarmecl  at  this  terrMe  vision,  and  -endeavotuwl  aa  moflh  m 
possible  to  chase  the  spectre  from  bis  ideas ;  and  when  reason  ciiimed  the  apprebeoiioBS  «f 
(bar,  his  miserable  sophisms  taught  him  to  consider  .it  as  only  a  bugbear  «f  tiie  JmogiBitio^ 
which  intruded  itself  to  wound  his  peace. 

He  suffered  unreal  phantoms  of  bliss  to  float  on  the  surface  of  his  misguided  mind,«niii 
proportion  as  it  fluctuated,  so  'did  the  onuses  whidi  produced  the  agitrtiaa  of  Ait  quits 
wander  aUK>.  Yet  his  fired  soul  knew  not  the  power  of  ooneoieiioe ;  when  be  taHwd  iiilii 
Agnes  he  passed  over  all  matters  how  he  came  by  her  person  with  heedkae  nnco»cemi,  Md 
added,  that  his  conduct  was  dictated  by  the  foroe  of  his  feelings. 

Me  still  oontinned  his  evening  walks,  and  eaoh  Bight  the  ignorant  nnanapeotiiig  Agoei 
discovered  fresh  causes  to  love  him. 

Weeks  sncoeeded  weeks  strengthening  their  mutaai  attachment,  till  at  last  poor  Agoei, 
utterly  worn  out  with  the  importunities  of  the  marquis,  was  fbrced  io  yield  to  hta  wiahet,aad 
the  fatal  union  was  finally  completed. 

The  «Tening  before  the  monk  performed  the  ceremony  they  both  took  a  walki  being 
induced  by  the  peculiar  mildness  of  the  evening. 

The  sun  had  long  sunk  into  the  lower  world,  and  the  noon  was  just  jweending  the  gtowin; 
horiaon,  which  was  still  tinged  with  the  faint  rays  of  the  faded  splendour  of  4he  west.  Ike 
firmament  was  studded  with  countless  myriads  of  bright  gems,  and  not  a  oloud  darkened  the 
smooth  coni^ve  of  heaven.  The  wmd  had  sunk,  and  all  was  hushed  in  the  most  'deep  repose, 
^aave  the  distant  murmnr  of  a  rivulet  which  stole  along  the  margin  of  the  forest. 

The  silver  beams  of  the  moon  presented  to  the  lovers  the  most  romantic  picture ;  It  Hglitai 
up  a  cluster  of  turrets,  which  peeped  through  the  thickly  woven  bFanohes-of  the  .nndMfWoad; 
and  the  partial  shade  of  its  reflection  on  the  water  and  its  chaste  grandeur  elevated  themiads 
of  the  youthful  pair  to  the  most  serious  contemplation. 

'^'What  a  pleasing,  delightful,  and  enchanting  prelude  io  Amppineis  ideet  thia  aoene  dftidf 
exclaimed  the  marquis. 

"  Ah  I"  returned  Agnes,  with  a  sigh,  **  may  the  teneor  of  our  Uvea  be  nwrhed  wtth  the 
same  peaceful  serenity." 

"  For  you,  my  dear  Agnes,**  resumed  the  marquis,  *'  will  I  stndy  to  make  tiM  etwie  of 
your  foture  Okietence  analogous  to  the  mildness  and  composure  of  this  soene.^ 

The  two  lovers  oow  roamed  to  periods  which  were  yet  far  distant ;  they  painted  that  idsil 
happiness  which  awaited  them  in  the  most  fairy  forms,  and  laid  down  a  plan  of  life,  whiofa,  If 
atriBtly  followed,  oonld  not  but  be  productive  of  lasttag  happiness  and  ease.  May  it  be  tbe 
case  I  But  Agnes,  the  unsuspecting  Agnes,  but  little  reflected,  that  whom  the  had  leleetad 
iar  her  partner,  in  this  mutable  life  of  bliss  and  woe,  was  an  vnprinoipled  viUain  and  ban 
monster,  who  aaorificed  all  at  the  shrine  of  his  passion ;  and,  Uke  a  river  pent  vp,  breaks  eatf 
;and  bears  all  down  with  commanding  impetuosity  and  irresistible  force. 

But,  no  more  to  dwell  on  this  painful  subject,  sttflQce  it  to  say,  that  the  ecrrnnany  was  pep* 
formed,  and  futurity  will  ahortly  evince  whether  the  union  was  productive  of  hi^pineas  §r  no. 


GHAPTEE   V. 


**  Wko  aMs  tke  oaruM  of  ianooeiiee  oppreww 
Is  by  thfi  act  alone  suiMreiiMlf  bl««a«d ; 
No  greater  raptnre  man  on  earth  can  know 
ntoa  tbat  of  CeeliDg  and  veKeviaff' 


Leaving  the  bride  (md  bridegroom  for  th?  present,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  acquaint  our 
readers  with  the  period  at  which  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet  was  jobbed  by  the  unfortunate 
Dndfts,  which  happened  to  be  about  this  very  time ;  for,  having  some  Important  business  to 
adjust; at  Paris  immediately  after  his  marriage,  and  havinjp  left  it  unfinished  wbibt  with  Agofli^ 
be  was  now  forced  to  complete  It  as  soon  as  possible,  as  it  was  a  matter  which  h%l^ 
toaeermed  Idtth 

"^^^ingfafyrmcd  Uf  Idvel?  bride  olhit  toTced  depuluxe^  itw^  V^J^aAnSLi  iA«raV\&Ba.\i^^ 
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whSeh  gave  her  gteub  luiMffltttssto  bo  8»  8o«q  s«p«raited  from  the  man  upoo  wbam  iqr  loag 
study,  and  great  process  of  time,  she  had  been  taught  to  plaee  hemffiieftioBs* 

Ba^nug,  therefore,  gtaaed  his  wi&?b  coBieDft^he  set  o«it  for  PaniL  He  took  hlB{»ocket.hook 
wkh  huB,  wtthoig  unnwthing  to  bo  aUered  !n  the  titioNdeeda^  wlwch  he  always  carried  ia  ^ 
The  akeratkm  which  ho  wished  to  nako  wao  lo  seenro  tho  ehateau  in  his  family,  and  also  to 
cntaftUoahk  heirs; 

He  had  to  cross  a  dreary  heath,  having  reached  which  a  little  before  sun-set,  ho  met  tho 
unfortenate  Dud)&s»  who  atloekod  and  robbed  fahn. 

It  nay  bo*  remoBtbercd  that  he  outdfr  oooio  retistaneo  at  first,  but  fiading  tho  daring 
▼illain  firm  to  hiafwrpoae  and  staunoh  in  tho  commiaaion  of  bis  guilt,  he  gavo  up  his  pocket* 
book,  in  which  were  the  title-deeds  belonging  to  the  family  chateau  of  the  Count  de  Gr« ; 
deodi  which:  ko  hadBsvortfaelest.  most  stegiriarly  fbwid,  and  kept  in  tho  most  dishonest 
mamioc^  and  which  wos  ol  coarse  p rodueUve  of  such  real  and  unfeigned  sorrow  to  tho  worthgr 
Count  de  Gras. 

It  did  not  occur  to  the  mar^uis  al  firsts  whoa  hodoKvered  up  tho  pocket-book  to  Dvdds, 
that  it  contained  the  deedi,  or  else  ho  would  havo.  cortaidiy  separated  them  from  the  rest 
of  the  papers. 

Tho  marqoisHi  feelkqps  on  fissdftig  his  severe,  hia  irreparable  loss,,  woro  indeseribablo; 
the  moot  toi>turtag  pojsgs  of  conscteBeo  now  agooited  his  mind;  hts  body,  trembled,  his 
whole  femne  shookv  ami  a  serious  ooDsriowness  that  they  wonld  now  fall  into  tho  hands 
of  the  rightfsi' owner,  and  thus  put  a  period  to  his  isAcied  bliss,  oecupicd  his  seoeses.  Ho 
rwred  like  a  madman,  and  oonki  scarcely  contam  hiaQaeUL  He  euraed  his  vile  luck,  and 
his  unfortunate  existence.  Yvt  a  schemo  ofirevenge  rose  in  his  mind;  he  knew  tho  viltaan 
by  his  exterior  appearance^  and  thought  that,  from  the  manner  of  his  conduct,  he  was  not 
an  adept  In  his  profession,  but  was  urged  to  commit  his  robbery  by  some  pressing  mis- 
fortune; for  the  hopes  and  fears,  and  the  misery  and  distress,  that  were  depicted  on  his 
eonnCenanee,  still  existed  in  the  remembrance  of  the  marquis.  He  followed  the  path  which 
Ducl6s  took,  and  made  every  possible  inqairy  to  discover  him;  but  it  was  useless^  for  ho 
ohided  his  sullen  watchfulness. 

Finding  that  it  was  vain  to  make  any  fhrther  inquiries,  he  wrote  to  his  wife  requesting 
her  to  meet  him  immediately  in  Paris,  as  business  of  the  most  important  nature  forced 
him  to  prolong  his  visit. 

His  wife  on  receiving  the  letter  was,  of  course,  much  agitated^  and  she  set  off  immediately 
in  obedience  to  her  husband's  strict  injunctions. 

He  informed  her  immediately  on  her  arrival  of  his  loss,  and  some  other  circumstaaoes. 
She  was  much  affected,  and  their  meeting  was,  as  may  be  expected,  of  a  nature  the  most 
touching.  , 

The  character  of  the  marquis,  which  before  was  wrapt  in  clouds  of  mystery,  now  began  to 
be  rapidly  developed ;  every  feature  of  gloominess,  rude  passion,  and  fierce  revenge  quickly 
discovered  themselves,  and  he  treated  the  poor  unfortunate  Agnes  with  a  distaiU  coldness, 
which  grieved  and  alarmed  her  more  than  she  could  possibly  havo  conceived,  and  was  truly 
concerned  to  find  so  great  a  change. 

She  anxiously  interrogated  him  concerning  the  nature  of  the  title-deeds,  and  why  they  so 
extensively  contributed  to  wound  his  peace. 

To  this  he  preserved  a  mute  silence,  and  told  her  in  plain  terms,  as  tho  situation  in  which 
he  was  placed  would  not  alio  whim  to  give  a  reply  to  any  of  hur  officious  questions,  to  bo 
quiet  on  the  subject. 

This  greatly  agitated  the  mind  of  Agnes,  to  find  that  tho  man  to  whom  she  had  liberally 
given  her  undeviating  afibction  was  unwilling  to  reveal  to  her  the  secret  history  of  his  woes, 
and  thus  suffer  her  at  least  to  mitigate  them  by  being  the  partner  of  his  sorrows.  *'  SoroIy» 
if  he  loves  nie,"  thought  the  wretched  Agnes,  **  he  would  not  wish  to  conceal  from  mo  for  ono 
moment  any  of  tho  circumstances  of  his  affliction.  Ought  not  our  distress  to  ho  mutual,  and 
ought  we  not  to  be  acquainted  with  each  other's  woes  ?  fiut  some  mystery-— ah  I  some  dark» 
aonio  palpable  mystery — hovers' round  this  strange  sileooo,  aad  his  iooxpUeahlo  conduct,  and  I 
am  afraid  that  I  must  humbly  submit  till  the  darkness  is  brought  to  light." 

Wo  must  again  loaio  tho  marquis^attd  AgoM  to  tYw^  vmbevIlN^  ^&aMWFJq>fcgoort»4  ^s)^ 
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retuni  to  De  Germer,  whom  we  left  on  the  road  in  search  of  the  venerable  Count  de  Graf 
and  his  amiable  daughter  Leonora. 

When  he  left  the  cottage,  he  proceeded  for  ten  leagues;  having  completed  which,  he 
stopped  at  a  small  inn  to  refresh  himself,  and  where  he  also  endeavoured  to  gain  as  much 
intelligence  as  he  possibly  could  concerning  the  situation  of  the  chateau.  He  questioned  the 
landlord  about  it,  and  after  a  long  conversation  on  the  subject  he  gained  the  most  satisfactory 
intelligence. 

Amongst  the  travellers  who  lodged  at  the  inn  was  an  elderly  gentleman,  who  from  hit 
manner  and  address  appeared  like  a  priest,  and  discovered,  after  a  slight  conversation  with  him, 
that  it  was  Monsieur  St  Meiville,  the  pastor  of  the  village  in  which  was  situated  the  count*! 
rustic  cottage. 

This  was  a  most  charming  and  pleasant  meethig  fbr  the  worthy  prelate^  who  took  infinite 
delight  in  the  conversation  of  De  Gemier,  and  was  vastly  pleased  to  find  that  he  was  going 
in  search  of  the  worthy  Count  de  Gras. 

This  greatly  amused  the  mind  of  the  worthy  divine,  as  it  proved  the  fidelity  of  his  fnendli 
affection  for  the  family,  and  the  anxious  solicitude  which  he  took  in  their  welfare. 

The  two  travellers,  by  mutual  consent,  supped  together,  and  De  Gemier  now  proceeded 
to  give  Monsieur  St  Merville  (as  his  mind  was  nearly  allied  to  the  knowledge  of  all  the  trou- 
bles and  misfortunes  which  had  marked  the  tenor  of  the  count's  life)  some  slight  bints  on  his 
recent  good  luck  in  securing  the  title-deeds,  which  would  regain  the  invaded  property  of  the 
count,  and  grant  him  ease,  comfort,  and  plenty  in  his  declining  years.  Yet  he  passed  over 
the  method  by  which  he  became  possessed  of  the  writings,  as  the  good  De  Gemier  shuddered 
in  his  own  mind  at  the  iniquity  of  his  fHend  Duclds,  and  was  as  anxious  as  possible  to  spars 
the  lash  of  resentment  which  other  individuals  would  have  exercised  on  his.  character. 

Monsieur  St  Merville  now  proceeded  to  give  De  Gemier  some  inteUigence  concerning  his 
son,  and  also  dwelt  with  emphasis  on  the  reasons  which  forced  him  to  retire  from  the  gsj 
scenes  of  the  world,  to  take  up  his  abode  in  the  wilds  of  solitude  ;  and  he  hinted  also  the 
kindness  which  he  had  received  from  the  worthy  Count  de  Gras. 

The  venerable  prelate  drew  a  most  unfavourable  picture  of  mankind,  and  the  fine  gk»s 
which  his  youthful  imagination  had  shaded  it  with  his  experience  had  softened,  and  matnrer 
years  made  it  die  away.  The  eagerness  and  delight  with  which  he  courted  scenes  of  plearars 
in  his  early  life,  he  said,  was  now  grown  into  an  utter  contempt  of  all  its  sorrow  and  vanity. 

He  gave  De  Gemier  many  sad  examples  of  young  men  being  hurried  away  by  the  force 
of  worldly  temptation ;  indeed,  from  his  conversation  with  our  hero,  it  plainly  appeared,  thst 
with  all*  his  anger  and  disappointment  he  compassionated  the  frailty  and  vice  of  the  age. 

His  mind  was  open  to  the  strong  conviction  of  our  nature  being  miserably  prone  to  evil, 
and  wholly  uuable  to  check  all  the  more  rude  propensities  of  the  mind ;  he  was  merciful  in 
his  remarks,  and  pitiful  in  his  condemnation. 

De  Gemier  now  entered  into  a  more  general  detail  with  the  venerable  divine  on  many 
important  circumstances  of  his  life,  and  also  answered  in  some  measure  for  that  pensive  melan- 
cboly  which  had  recently  shaded  the  mind  of  the  count. 

This  of  course  gave  infinite  satisfaction  to  the  worthy  prelate,  as  it  afforded  him  a  secret 
clue  wherewith  to  account  for  the  unfavourable  symptoms  which  had  marked  his  condoct 
He  now  no  longer  wondered  that  it  was  tinctured  by  soft  sensibility,  the  sweet  endearing 
charm  of  the  fef ling  and  virtuous  mind,  which  is  particularly  able  to  feel  for  the  woes  of 
others,  and  sympathize  with  mankind  on  its  sad  vicissitudes,  incidental  miseries,  and  unforeseen 
calamities. 

The  two  travellers  passed  their  time  in  the  most  pleasing  conversation ;  both  communi* 
cated  every  minute  something  to  each  other  that  was  highly  satisfactory,  and  De  Gernier  took 
advantage  of  the  moment,  and  asked  Monsieur  St  Merville  the  best  route  to  take  to  discover 
the  family  mansion  of  the  Count  de  Gras. 

The  worthy  divine  gratified  his  desires,  and  adding  to  his  former  knowledge*  he  feared 
not  to  reach  the  place  of  his  destination  with  safety. 

Fatigued  by  his  day's  journey,  he  now  wished  the  worthy  pastor  good  night,  and  retired  to 
soft  repose. 

It  afbrded  Moumw  St  Merville  \ae)(^pTeuv\A«  l^\e«snx«  \a  Vw^ak»lA  ^^^  tx^^oyoded  misd  of 
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De  Gernier ;  and  he  represented  him  at  a  youth  of  a  great  deal  of  experience,  which  was  of 

double  advantage  to  him  ;  for<  m  general  it  comes  at  a  period  when  it  is  .of  little  use  to  the 
possessor— its  concomitant  being  old  age« 

He  admired  his  ingenuousness,  his  magnanimity,  and  his  noble  pride ;  and  the  pecuUar 
expression  of  his  countenance  plainly  told  him  that  his  heart  was  the  seat  of  every  social 
virtue. 

His  eyes  beamed  with  extensive  knowledge,  and  his  heart  was  dilated  with  discriminate 
sensibility  and  heroism ;  and  contempt  of  fear  on  the  one  hand,  mildness  and  generosity  on 
the  other,'marked  the  tenor  of  his  conduct 

Scarce  had  the  morning  dawn  trembled  on  the  landscape,  ere  our  hero  arose  from  hit 
couch,  and  was  prepared  to  prosecute  his  journey. 

From  the  intelligence  of  the  worthy  prelate,  and  the  rustic  blunders  of  the  landlord  at  tho 
inn,  he  was  enabled  to  pursue  his  route  to  the  place  of  his  destination. 

His  mind  was  occupied  by  his  hopes  and  fears  of  discovering  the  family  mansion,  and  even 
if  he  did,  of  finding  the  worthy  count  and  Leonora,  and  he  was  also  much  concerned  to 
witness  the  extreme  degree  of  dejection  which  marked  his  spirits ;  and  was  also  apprehen- 
sive that  his  visit  to  the  chateau  might  be  productive  of  increased  anguish,  as  it  would  cer- 
tainly remind  him  of  the  former  days  of  his  splendour,  and  each  circumstance  in  painful 
succession  would  recall  the  past  endearments  of  his  life. 

His  fears  concerning  the  health  of  his  adorable  Leonora  also  quickly  followed.  He  thought 
she  was  ill,  and  that  revisiting  the  scenes  of  her  nativity  was  too  much  for  her. 

Her  delicate  sensibility  rose  first  to  his  imagination :  he  pictured  her  weeping  over  the 
scenes  of  her  juvenile  pleasures,  soothing  the  affliction  of  her  venerable  and  aged  feUher  and 
giving  him  all  the  consolation  which  the  warmest  affection  could  bestow. 

Whilst  travelling  on  he  mused  on  the  sacred  love  which  she  bore  towards  him,  and  was 
anticipating  with  delight  the  probable  consequences  which  would  ensue  from  the  presentation 
of  the  title-deeds  to  the  Count  de  Gras. 

That  infinite  and  exquisite  happiness  which  he  so  justly  deserved,  he  fondly  thought  that 
he  should  now  enjoy  as  the  fruits  of  his  long  forbearance  and  his  tender  love,  for  never  could 
affection  be  stronger  than  that  which  he  bore  towards  the  amiable  Leonora. 

He  indulged  himself  in  these  thoughts  all  the  way,  till  he  at  last  arrived  at  the  village, 
which  was  about  three  leagues  from  the  chateau. 

The  sun  was  now  on  the  eve  of  setting ;  the  grand  luminary  resemblecl  a  brilliant  ball  of 
fire,  and  as  the  eye  gazed  on  its  splendour  in  the  most  ecstatic  delight,  it  lost  itself  behind  the 
boundless  horizon,  involving  the  west  in  one  general  glory,  the  view  of  which  was  peculiariy 
beautiful  through  the  underwood  of  the  forest,  which  was  shaded  with  a  roseate  hue. 

He  ascended  a  steep  hill ;  having  gained  the  summit  of  which,  nature  offered  one  of  the 
most  sublime  and  enchanting  views,  for  his  eyes  cast  themselves  on  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
▼alleys  he  ever  beheld. 

Extensive  woods  of  fir,  pine,  larch,  chesnut,  and  beech,  swept  down  on  each  side  of  the  hill 
to  its  base,  giving  all  their  pomp  of  shade  to  the  objects  which  immediately  adjoined  it. 

In  the  midst  of  the  valley  was  situated  a  romantic  little  village,  the  rustic  aspect  of  which 
was  astonishingly  fine ;  the  spiry  steeple  of  the  church,  the  gentle  murmur  of  a  stream  which 
f  tola  along  below,  the  rich  tints  of  the  forest,  all  heightened  by  the  splendour  of  the  setting 
aun,  concluded  a  scene  of  infinite  grandeur  and  sublimity. 

A  few  detached  cottages  were  smoking  on  the  edge  of  the  forest ;  groups  of  sheep  were 
seeking  their  evening  folds,  and  the  birds  sung  most  sweetly.  He  paused,  and  heard  the 
vespers  of  a  neighbouring  convent ;  his  mind  was  wrapt  up  in  the  deepest  contemplation,  and 
a  few  rustic  villagers  were  playing  on  the  green  which  fronted  the  houses. 

Their  happy  state,  and  comparative  freedom,  afforded  him  the  highest  sources  of  reflection. 

He,  now  descended  the  hill,  and  was  not  long  before  he  gained  the  ion,  which,  though  small, 
was  comfortably  fitted  up,  and  afforded  him  very  decent  accommodation,  as  he  proposed 
passing  the  night  there. 

Just  before  he  entered  the  yard,  the  village  clock  beat  the  ninth  hour. 
The  rustics  had  now  just  finished  their  pastoral  games. 
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The  innocence  of  their  coantenances,  the  simplicity  of  their  manners,  and  their  seeming 
strict  integrity  of  principle,  greatly  pleased  him. 

He  «eatched  their  motions  in  their  rural  dances,  and  was  ▼astly  pleased  with  their  iUbfm- 
noire  steps,  and  the  languishing  softness  of  their  nrasic. 

They  paid  De  Gernier  the  highest  compliments,  as  they  were  awed  by  the  presence  of  80 
noble  and  so  commanding  a  stranger. 

He  received  their  rustic  attention  with  heartfelt  satisfaction,  and  gave  them  some  bottles 
of  wine  to  regale  themselves,  which  they  all  thankfully  received. 

He  now  proceeded  to  the  inn,  having  received  the  most  pure  and  fhe  moat  unaOojed 
pleasure  from  the  humble  society  of  the  rustic  villagers. 

Having  finished  his  supper,  he  went  to  the  stable  to  look  at  his  horse. 

'The  moon  was  now  ascending  above  the  horizon,  and  its  silveivrays  were  reflecting  the 
most  grateful  shade  on  all  around.  The  concave  of  heaven  was  spangled  with  myriads  ef 
stars,  its  serenity  was  unclouded,  and  the  nightingale  was  pouring  forth  her  nightly  comphdnt 
in  the  most  tender  strain. 

'The  rustic  community  were  now  closing  their  e}'elids  in  sleep,  the  friendly  tribnte  of  tiie 
toll  cff  the  day — the  luxury  of  fatigue. 

.   The  landlord  now  came  in  to  see  if  his  guest  was  comfortable,  and  De  Gernier  took  adva- 
ts^e  to  ask  him  a  few  questions  concerning  the  chateau. 

The  landldrd  described  with  feeling  the  time  the  poor  Count  de  Gras  departed  'from 
the  family  mantion,  bnt  never  mentioned  anything  concerning  the  Marquis  de  St  Pnffet 

De  Gernier  was  much  pleased  to  reflect,  that  he  had  now  about  his  person  those  verj 
papers  which  would  restore  the  property  to  the  family.  For  when  minds  are  prone  to  virtue, 
they  accelerate  as  much  as  possible  the  completion  of  its  object,  and  they  do  not  defer  ll,  nor 
render  their  toil  at  once  a  dull  and  lifeless  exertion. 

The  landlord  gave  our  hero  many  anecdotes  of  the  family,  extolling  in  the  highest  degree 
their  signal  virtues  ;  indeed  the  landlord*s  tribute  of  praise  was  only  the  echo  of  that  whidi  he 
had  constantly  observed. 

He  also  commented  largely  on  the  universal  good  which  the  count  did,  and  dio  on  the 
sorrow  and  anguish  which  his  departure  occasioned  to  all  around,  who  were  wont  to  "feel  the 
influence  of  his  benevolence,  which  in  adversity  was  still  unchilled. 

He  now  drew  a  picture  of  the  base  Marquis  de  St  Puflet,  who,  instead  of  lending' an  ear  of 
compassion  to  the  poor,  insulted  their  wants,  and  spumed  with  contemptuoas  disdahi  their 
homble  and  limited  petitions. 

This  plainly  shows  us  how  apt  human  nature  is  to  own  that  sympathetic  apprdbation  wUch 
we  must  all  feel  for  any  good  which  another  individual  does  ;  for,  although  we  have  not  46 
spirit  of  liberality  instilled  into  our  minds,  we  nevertheless  cannot  refrain  from  ownhig  it  ia 
others.  But  there  is  a  time  when  blessings  bestowed  upon  individuals  are  not  felt  till  Has 
author  is  estranged  from  us ;  we  then  feel  his  goodness  in  its  true  sense,  perhaps  from  the  coo- 
viction  of  our  absolute  want  of  it.  Exactly  so  did  the  people  feel  on  the  departure  of  the 
count,  which  was  sincerely  lamented  by  all  around,  for  he  lived  in  the  bosoms  of  the  people, 
and  was  adored  by  all ;  they  were  ready  and  ever  anxious  to  detail  with  prolixity  his  many 
eminent,  his  many  great  virtues. .  Indeed  they  were  all  awed  when  they  were  opposed  to  his 
presence,  for  he  added  to  the  purest  principles  Of  integrity  a  most  dignified  countenance  and 
towering  form.  His  gait  was  majestic,  and  his  manners  were  as  fascinating  and  pleasfaig  as 
his  features  were  comely  and  manly.     Indeed  the  landlord  did  justice  to  his  merits. 

De  Gfmier  now  retired  to  bed,  giving  the  inn-keeper  strict  orders  to  call  him  early  b  the 
morning. 

He  passed  a  sleepless  night,  and  his  Ideas  wandered  from  subject  to  subject,  as  his  taf 
was  alternately  indulghig  itself  on  the  pa«»t  sceues  of  his  life,  and  also  those  of  the  count 

He  thought  of  Leonora,  and  also  imagined  that  she  was  ill,  which  operating  stronitly  <A 
W«  mhid,  made  him  very  uneasy.  His  ideas  wandered  from  the  cradle  to  manhood*  from  tlw 
field  of  battle  to  tender  love  and  to  .Leonora,  the  object  of  his  fond  soUdtude. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  Ask  the  faithful  yoath. 


¥^y>  tlMi<  aold  wm  iit  hm  wbom  longr  be  Iov«d, 

Draws  his  loaaly  footfltefif,  at  Uw  sIleBt  hour, 

To  pay  the  raoarnful  tribute  of  his  tears."— ZiHHKRHAiiif* 

LoNa  before  the  grey  twilight  of  morn  bad  dawned  he  arose  from  his  sleepless  coach,  and 
with  a  thundering  voice  awoke  the  landlord,  who  was  still  reclining  his  head  on  Morpheiaiji 
soft  pillow. 

He  immediately  obeyed  our  hero*s  summons,  and  dressing  himself  he  waited  on  him. 
De  Gemier  having  now  arranged  all  for  the  remainder  of  his  journey*  he  wished  the  inn- 
keeper good  morning,  and  pursued  his  course. 

The  sun  was  now  jnst  ascending  above  the  horizon,  the  fleecy  clouds  which  now  floated  on 
the  blue  concave,  as  the  glorious  orb  pierced  them  with  his  fiery  darts^  began  first  to  blush, 
then  to  redden,  and  lastly  to  be  involved  in  one  universal  glow.  The  faint  expression  of  the 
moon  was  still  perceptible,  but  was  shaded  into  a.  silvery  tinL  The  balmy  freshness  of  the 
morning,  the  sweet  scents  that  floated  on  the  air,  the  universal  stillness  of  the.  scene,  th« 
morning  carol  of  the  watohful  lark,  revivified  his  soul,,  and  elevated  it  to  the  coniemplatjoa  of 
the  most  grand  and  sublime  ideas. 

The  grandeur  of  the  scene  was  excessive ;  but  as  soon  as  he  travelled  slowly  onwards  the 
pleasing  calm  died  away,  and  the  busy  world  was  awakened  to  its  doily  toil.  The  labourers 
wexe  sallying  forth  to  prepare  for  their  accustomed  exertion. 

The  cattle  were  grazing,  and  the  whole  creation  was  awake.  One  of  the  most,  beautiful 
days  that  ever  shone  on  the  valley  of  St  M—  was  now  experienced,  and  to-  a  beautiful 
xnfldness  and  calm  serenity  succeeded  a  sultry  heat,  and  the  beams  ef  the  sun  were  darting; 
fbrth  its  warmth  with  its  wonted  energetic  force. 

The  flowery  turf,  the  verdure  of  the  valley,  added,  to  the  contrasted  aspect  of  ihm  heary 
mountains  and  forest  of  pine,  exhibited  a  fine  piece  of  romantic  scenery,  which  marked  tbe 
whole  aspect  of  the  country  from  the  village  where  he  lodged  to  the  mansion  of  the  Coont 
de  Gras. 

He  now  came  in  sight  of  the  chateau,  whose  turreted  battlements  and  grey  summits  were 
now  clearly  perceived  rising  in  mfyestio  grandeur  above  the  tops  of  an  aged  fbrest^inthe.midst 
of  which  it  was  situated. 

He  now  advanced  to  the  great  gate,  and  rang  the  bell  loudly.    The  pause  was  solemnly 
impressive,  added  to  the  rumbling  noise  of  the  sound,,  which  now  died  away  in  the  air. 
The  porter  now  came  to  the  gate,  and  answered  the  summons. 

He  inquired  for  the  Count  do  Gros,  and  giving  tbe  venerable  domestic  his  name,  he  wa» 
ushered  into  the  hall,  where  sat  the  count  and  the  beauteous  Leonora,  who  had  not  yet 
finished  their  breakfast. 

The  unexpected  meeting  was  of  course  marked  by  the  most  unbounded  joy  and  rapture  on 
each  side,  and  Leonora  flying  to  his  embrace,  he  locked  her  closely  in.  his  arms. 

When  the  first  gust  of  pleasure  and  joyful  surprise  had  subsided  on  all  sides,  he  proceeded 
to  give  the  count  the  history  of  his  late  adventures,  the  manner  in  which,  he  found  the  bouse 
on  bis  rcrtum  from  Paris,  and  also  begged  the  count  to  give  him  the  reasonif  which  instigated 
his  departure  from  the  cottage,  which  the  worthy  man  instantly  did.  ' 

Ho  in  return  gave  him  the  history  of  all  libat  had  happened  since  his  absence ;  and  it  wan 
his  intention  to  have  delivered  to  him  tbe  title-deeds  on  the  spot,  but  then,  as  he  was'  not  yet 
acquainted  with  the  remaining  part  of  his  life,  he  reserved  them  for  some  future  period^;  he 
therefore  as  yet  kept  the  count  in  perfect  ignorance  of  the  reasons  whioh  dietaied  his  seddtii 
departure,  and  also  the  good  which  it  was  productive  of*. 

The  count  of  course  eagerly  interrogated  him  on  the  sulg'eetof  hisdepartttPe,  tewfaieh-he 
made  reply,  that  he  was  sorry  that  particular  circumstances  would  not  allow  him  to  satisfy 
bis  desire,  till  after  he  had  acqyaainted  him  with  the  remaining  part  of  his  liiiB^  of  which  he  wet 
jet  perfectly  ignorant. 
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the  manner  of  hlf  friend,  yet  he  was  resigned  to  hit  wretched  fate ;  for,  long  toned  to  and  fro 
on  the  troubled  ocean  of  life,  he  wat  accustomed  to  meet  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune  with 
fortitude  and  iwtience ;  he  never  murmured  at  the  divine  dispensation,  and  thought  tliat  all 
was  ordered  for  the  good  wliich  the  sovereign  Dispenser  sent 

De  Gemier  now  proceeded  to  give  his  dear  Leonora  a  slight  account  of  his  journey,  which 
greatly  amused  her ;  but  when  she  aslced  him  the  reasons  which  dictated  hie  unexpected 
journey,  he  maintained  a  stem  sflenee,  and  requested  her  to  cease  asking  him  further  questions 
on  that  point,  as  he  could  not  give  her  any  reply  at  present,  and  concluded  by  saying  tint 
time  would  explain  the  mystery,  and  bring  good  out  of  seeming  evil. 

The  juvenile  pair  now  toolL  a  walk  in  the  most  romantic  part  of  the  forest. 
Having  passed  the  avenue,  and  going  into  the  wood,  he  paused  to  contemplate  the  proud 
grandeur  of  the  lordly  mansion,  whose  time-worn  battlements,  grey  turrets,  and  mouldering 
stone  walls,  greatly  astonished  him. 

Leonora  joined  in  the  same  sympathetic  surprise  and  serious  emotion. 
The  castle  rose  on  the  summit  of  a  hill,  in  the  midst  of  a  thick  wood  of  pine,  larch,  fir, 
and  chesnut,  which  were  intermixed  with  ash,  sycamore,  and  cypress. 

The  forest  swept  down  to  the  base  of  the  hill  on  each  side.  From  the  avenue  wat  seen  a 
rough  and  beautifol  canal,  which  was  nearly  lost  by  the  thickness  of  the  shade  of  the  trees, 
except  where  art  had  formed  a  small  aperture  to  see  the  enchanting  spectacle,  and  also  to 
visit  the  vessel  and  white  sails  on  the  water.  On  one  side  of  the  hill  the  river  appeared  in 
the  valley  with  the  majestic  appearance  of  the  forest,  which  shrouded  all  in  gloom ;  on  the 
other  was  seen  the  chateau,  which  reared  its  proud  grandeur  high,  and  frowned  in  sullen 
majesty  on  all  around,  bidding  defiance  to  any  who  dared  to  invade  its  solitary  reign. 

The  sombre  hues  of  the  fir,  swee^Ang  down  to.  the  margin  of  the  river,  gave  a  good  efEsct 
to  the  scenery  around. 

*  The  sun  was  now  on  the  eve  of  setting,  and  the  scene  was  solemnly  fine ;  part  of  the  grey 
and  antiquated  aspect  of  the  mansion  was  lighted  up  by  the  splendour  of  the  west,  whilst  the 
remaining  features  were  involved  in  dizzy  obscurity. 

A  crimson  glow  shaded  the  whole  of  the  forest ;  the  water  was  beautifully  clear,  which 

also  reflected  the  blushing  horizon,  and  a  vessel  which  floated  on  its  surface  peeped  through 

an  avenue  in  the  forest,  and  was  exhibited  more  strongly  to  the  eye  by  the  light  of  the  setting  son. 

*<  How  august !  how  impressive  is  this  scene  V*  exclaimed  De  Gernier.  "  How  deep^  bow 

majestic  is  the  solemn  appearance  of  nature  at  this  moment  T* 

**  Astonishingly  fine  indeed,'*  replied  Leonora ;  **  I  had  not  the  least  conception  of  such 
infinite,  such  unbounded  grandeur.  This  place  seems  more  like  one  of  those  &lry  palaces 
which  we  read  of  in  romance  than  reality.  I  am  much  struck  with  the  gorgeous  structure, 
impenetrable  grandeur,  and  venerable  aspect  of  the  noble  edifice ;  and  also  much  more  witfa 
the  wild,  the  romantic  scenery  in  the  forest.  Here,  indeed,  true  delights  and  social  happiness 
can  be  found,  and  not  in  the  maddening  strife  of  the  world,  its  crowded  intercourse,  and  peo- 
pled commerce." 

"  How  sorry  must  have  been  the  poor  count  to  leave  such  grandeur !"  resumed  De  Gemier ; 
"and  especially  by  such  villany  and  unexampled  baseness !" 

'*  Ah !  my  dear  fellow,  do  not  recal  fresh  images  of  grief  and  anguish  In  my  mind ;  rather 
let  them  sleep  in  silence." 

The  agitation  and  visible  emotion  which  touched  the  features  of  De  Gemier,  plainly  spoke 
the  language  of  sorrow  for  having  been  the  cause  of  fresh  anguish  to  his  dear  Leonora. 

**  Never,"  exclaimed  De  Gemier,  having  suppressed  his  former  emotions,  **  did  I  witness  a 
more  traly  beautiful  or  romantic  view  1  How  solemnly  impressive  is  that  frowning  aspect  of 
the  stately  chateau,  which  a  little  while  since  was  lighted  by  the  splendour  of  the  setting  soo, 
and  is  now  shrouded  in  deadly  gloom.  It  seems  to  stand  the  sovereign  building  of  the  forei^t 
and  reigns  in  undisputed  and  sullen  majesty.** 

The  trees  bent  their  heads  mournfully  forward,  the  waving  grace  of  the  ash,  and  the 
pendent  foliage  of  the  willow«  ^11  declared  their  submission,  and  owned  its  solitary  right 

**  How  fine  is  this  amphitheatre  in  the  forest !  how  towering  the  form  of  these  larches. 

How  fine  is  the  contrast  between  the  dark  hue  of  the  cypress  and  the  light  shade  of  ihs 

tender  birch.     View  the  majestic  fir,  the  deep  embowering  elm,  the   umbrageous  beech,  sad 

^beglgaatic  trvaik  of  the  venerable  oaV,  wVdcVi,  ilteic\&a^  VU  ^omwSiiSiA.']  VBtaa  wide  over  the 
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Mufltte  ti  the  gromdy  remindii  m«  of  Its  htnbag  long  wfthitood  hoary  wtaiter's  heavy 
siege. 

«  Truly,  my  dear  Leoooira,  do  I  aoquieiee  with  you,  in  the  Yineerett  sentiments  of  cordiality,' 
in  the  admiration  of  this  solemn,  this  august  spectacle ;  but  the  damps  are  beginning  to  M, 
and  the  sun  has  long  paid  the  tribute  of  nature,  and  I  think  it  high  time  that  we  should  both 
repair  to  the  mansion/* 

'*  Yes,  I  think  it  time  to  go  in,*'  replied  Leonora,  ''for  I  feel  the  oold." 

The  two  juvenile  lovers  returned  to  the  chateau,  having  indulged  In  one  of  the  finest  views 
that  ever  presented  itselt 

The  worthy  count,  on  seeing  them  coming  up  the  venerable  avenue  of  trees,  whose  shade 
was  now  so  congenial  with  his  feelings,  went  out  to  meet  them,  and  also  expressed  much  satis- 
faction that  De  Gemier  was  so  pleased  with  the  situation  of  the  chateau. 

The  cbunt  informed  De  Gemier  that  he  had  some  difficulty  in  gaining  admission ;  but 
having  previously  communicated  the  circumstances  whith  instigated  his  visit,  he  was  suflfored 
to  go  to  the  chateau  unmolested,  during  the  period  which  the  marquis  was  away. 

Having  gained  the  mansion,  the  count  gave  De  Gemier  a  letter  for  his  perusal. 

The  contents  were  as  follows  :— 

**  My  Dear  Fathbr, — As  many  months  have  elapsed  since  I  last  had  the  pleasure  of 
writing  to  you,  I  now  resume  my  pen  to  write  in  a  more  pleasing  strain.  My  object  is  to 
Inform  you  that  I  have  gained  the  most  satisfactory,  information  respecting  the  Alarquis  de  St 
Puffet,  who  I  find  is  a  most  unprincipled  villain,  and  is  the  very  person  who  has  robbed  «• 
of  our  paternal  domain.  Nothing  but  revenge,  ah  I  the  most  sweet  revenge,  can  satisfy  me ; 
and  the  price  of  his  blood  shall  repay  me  for  his  unexampled  baseness.  The  manner  in  which 
I  became  acquainted  with  this  intelligence  is  very  strange ;  but  I  have  (.earat  for  certain,  that 
this  villain  obtained  the  titlc'deeds  from  Monsieur  L'Oiseau,  the  gentleman  who  eloped  with 
my  aunt  When  I  see  you,  I  will  explain  many  things  relative  to  this  mystery ;  but  I  trust; 
before  this  circumstance  occurs,  an  ample  restoration  of  the  property  will  take  place.  In 
doing  it,  if  success  does  not  crown  my  just  exertions,  I  will  at  least  die  in  the  attempt. 

"  Your  affectionate  son,        ; 
«  a  Gbap.'*    ^ 

The  Count  de  Gras,  on  presenting  the  epistle  to  De  Gemier,  naturally  betrayed  the  most 
violent  symptoms  of  sorrow,  and  fear  for  the  life  of  his  son. 

The  epistle,  as  it  alarmed  De  Gemier,  also  afforded  him  infinite  satisfaction,  in  the  reflec* 
tion  that  he  should  have  such  a  strong  friend  in  Henry,  in  supplanting  the  unjustifiable 
daims  of  the  marquis. 

We  now  account  for  the  silence  which  Henry  was  forced  to  maintain  with  his  sbter,  and  it 
was  through  the  intelligence  of  his  son  that  the  count  was  first  informed  that  the  marquis  had 
seized  the  chateau  ;  which  information,  it  may  be  remembered,  was  early  communicated  to 
De  Gemier,  when  the  count  first  disclosed  to  him  the  gay  scenes  of  his  former  life. 

We  must  not  yet  inform  our  readers  how  Henry  became  acquainted  with  this  intelligencet 
as  other  circumstances  must  be  previously  explained. 

The  count's  mind,  as  may  be  naturally  expected,  was  greatly  disturbed  by  the  epistle  which 
be  had  received  from  his  son,  as  it  was  couched  in  such  resolute  terms.  He  reflected  also  on 
the  disadvantages  in  gaining  victory  over  so  potent  a  foe  as  the  marquis,  who  being  surround- 
ed by  impenetrable  greatness  and  strong  popularity,  poor  Henry's  weak  force  would  be  hue 
fli  directed  against  the  insolence  of  power,  the  prejudice  of  passion,  and  the  strength  of  interest. 

The  poor  count  shuddered  as  he  anticipated  with  horror  the  consequences  which  would 
ensue ;  for  his  son,  young  and  puffed  up  with  noble  family  pride,  could  ill  brook  the  frowns  of 
Insolence  and  the  cruelty  of  power. 

De  Gemier  commiserated  the  distress  of  the  wortny  man,,  and  hoped  that  the  worst  con«K 
sequences  would  not  ensue ;  but,  to  relieve  his  drooping  spirits,  he  informed  him  that  he  had 
something  of  infinite  importance  to  communicate^ to  him. 

The  good  old  man,  anxious  to  find  out  any  light  amidst  the  darkness  of  the  mysteries  which 
attended  the  family,  obeyed  the  summons  of  his  friend.  But  the  hero  informed  him,  that 
previous  to  his  communication  he  must  acquaint  him  with  the  remaining  part  of  his  lifo^ 
beginning  at  the  part  from  which  he  was. so  suddenly  and  so  abruptly  called  awaY% 
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Gernier  began  thiu : — 

*  OmluuMtftM  qfirt» JSBitoy  ^A  €Si$mm^$i  ijffc* : 

^  Yon  may  probably  renembar  the  grief  I  UjHd  yoa  whkk  1  eaperieooed  whao  aavMiy  at 
the  cottage  ef  ny  iieiiher,  in  which  I  was  nourished  aad  edaoated,  and  where  I  left  n^jpumtM^ 
1  found  it  destitute  of  its  owners.  My  father,  I  was  informed,  had  left  the  cottage  a  bmpthaa^ 
and  the  only  intelligence  wMeh  I  coald  gainftom  the  domestic  of  the  fsaily  who  now  oeeipied 
the  boose,  was  that  ha  had  aiol  been  seea  there  shiee  his  depavtare. 

**  It  is  impossible,  my  dear  sir,  to  do  justice  to  the  feelings  whidi  I  experieneed;  thsy 
indeed  mock  the  power  of  deecriptioo.  I  asked  the  seirant  to  introduee  me  to  his  master, 
which  he  did.  The  interriew  waa  of  coerse  most  painfdl  ta  me.  The  oeonpiar  ef  the 
cottage  being  a  generoaa,  sensible^  and  domestic  man,  was  much  struck  wkk  my 
gave  me  soaie  advice  which  was  calculated  to  raise  my  drooping  spirits ;  but;  worn  oat  with 
angnish,  I  heeded  not  his  cooMoiseratloii.  He  did  not  only  point  out  the  best  plaoa  to  foOsa^ 
but  liberally  offinred  me  a  temporary  aaylvm  in  his  hoose ;  hot  I  waa  feaohad  to  seek  ay 
fiither,  despite  of  all  troubles  and  perils; 

"  Here  the  worthy  man,  whose  name  was  Monsieur  Barn^,  damped  the  glow  of  my^  eotbih 
idasm  by  informing  me  that  Measievr  L'Oisean  had  informed  him  that,  having  lost  his  sen  ia 
battle  (as  fiune  had  reported,  together  wkh  the  circumstance  of  not  halving  heard  firomhiB^. 
which  his  dreadfhl  saqncion  oonfiraied),  he  determined  to  seek  comfort  in  retaroaaent  by  leai»| 
iag  a  solitary  1^.  I 

*^' Tour  venerable  parent  Is  now,' added  the  charitable  man,  'ferfromtfaoraaalioriaoftrii^ 
and  seqaestered  in  some  lonely  spot,  for  away  from  the  misery,  intrigue^  and  sad  sorMw  of  thia 
vtia  world.  He  only  took  with  him  one  devnestic,  the  foithfhl  companion  of  bb  borowi^  aad 
the  sharer  of  all  his  t^ls  vid  vicissitndes.'  Rere,  as  may  be  expected,  I  gave  way  to  1h» 
dRisfon  of  anguish,  but  informed  Monsievr  Bam6  that,  highly  warmed  with-  gratitude  as  X 
was  for  his  generous  offer,  I  could  not  avafl  myself  of  it,  as  I  was  resolved,  despite  of  all  peA 
to. seek  my  ever  honoured  parent. 

**  *  That  will  beimpraetieable,'  resumed  the  worthy  man, '  for  your  father  is  gone  to  one  of  the 
forests  in  the  low  countries,  which  being  so  extensive  you  will  find  it  impossible  to  find  him.* 
But  I  still  persisted  in  my  resolution  in  seeking  my  father,  despite  of  the  strong  arguments  which 
were  opposed  by  Monsieur  Barn6 ;  bat  I  partly  acquiesced  with  some  of  the  wishes  «f  &o 
worthy  man,  for  I  agreed  to  take  shelter  under  his  roof  tiH  circumstaneea  would  enUs  me 
to  commence  my  painfol  pilgrimage ;  hot  not  content  with  this,  he  wished  me  much  to  Vvi 
with  him ;  and  my  being  long  harassed  with  misfortune  would  probably  have  hidoeed  ms  to 
grant  his  request,  had  powerful  motives  not  compelled  me  to  go  t<f  other  regions.  The 
itog  was  now  drawing  on,  and  I  determined,  when  all  the  fomily  should  have  retired  to 
to  visit  the  tomb  of  my  mother,  as  the  churchyard  was  not  for  from  the  cottage  ;  for  Moi 
Bamd,  amidst  the  budget  of  dismals,  had  also  Informed  me,  that  my  father  lost  hia  wifo  sosa 
after  my  departure,  which  no  doubt  occasioned  her  death,  added  to  the  rumour  of  nsy  baring 
been  slain  in  an  engagement.  Thus,  my  de«r  count,  the  ill-fated  report  of  my  having  hsea 
killed  in  battle  was  productive  of  the  most  exquisite  misery,  the  death  of  my  dearly  beloved 
mother,  and  the  exile  of  my  honoured  and  revered  father.  When  all  the  fomily  were  hashed 
into  deep  repose  I  unlocked  my  door,  and  began  my  melancholy  pilgrimage  to  the  churefayard 
where  I  was  informed  my  mother  was  interred. 

**  The  moon  had  long  ascended  the  horizon,  and  was  shining  in  clondlesa  majesty ;  hsr 
silver  beams  reflected  a  good  ligbt,  and  pointed  out  the  pathless  soda  of  the  forest  throogh 
which  I  had  to  pass.  I  now  came  in  s^t  of  the  church  t  the  clock,  with  hollow  and  soteasa 
note,  beat  the  midnight  hour.  The  dying  sound,  as  it  passed  away  on  the  western  gala,  ma 
awfol  and  impressivo  to  a  degree.  I  crossed  the  lawn  before  the  yard,  and  waa  aooo  amoagit 
liie  holy  ground  of  skulls  which  had  long  mouldered  into  duet.  I  now  camo  in  sight  of  w§ 
mother's  tomb :  the  sad  sombre  shade  of  the  melancholy  yew  was  waving  its  aable  biaaiiwi 
over  the  top.  I  read  the  inscription^  and  fallii^  down  on  my  knees  Idssed  tho  to«b  which 
waa  erected  aa  a  frail  memorial  a(F  the  existence  of  my  mother,  and  drew  fion  ray  heart  tha 
aMat  mifeigned  grief.  The  iMCription  was  neat  and  plahi,  and  iVom  what  I  could  eoQad.  «y 
JBootter  bMd  b§eD  dud  ahfataywr  aada  half  after  my  departnro  ftmm  tte  Mtla^    B» 
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gultiMn  grande«r  of  the  church,  the  angiist  pomp  of  the  foMtt  which  eDveloped  it,  the  chasto 
glory  of  the  ailver  orb  of  night,  and  the  tender  feelings  awakened  by  the  eight  of  my  mother's 
tomb,  recalled  in  my  mind  her  former  society,  and  also  elevated  my  ideas  to  the  most  suhUme 
coDoeption.     I  took  out  tiie  miniatuM  whioh  my  father  had  given  me,  and  bathed  it  with  tears. 

^  At  this  noment,  my  dear  sir,  all  earthly  things  seemed  mean  and  contemptible.  I  wished . 
to  join  my  father,  and  there  find  in  a  mutual  solitude  that  oomfort  which  I  courted  in  vain.*' 

Here  the  oennt  was  viaibly  oppressed  with  grief,  but  reoevering  himself,  begged  De  Ger- 
Bier  W  proceed. 

**  Having  pnsaed  an  hour  in  tiiii  serious  and  aw6il  oannert  I  returned  to  the  cottage,  my 
mind  being  Tory  miioh  agitated,  but  still  muoh  eased  irom  the  pleasure  which  1  experienced* 
I  found  my  way  home  through  the  forest  with  the  help  of  the  moon,  which  was  still  shining  in 
ttnrivalled  lustre. 

**  Having  gained  the  humble  mansion,  I  ereeped  to  my  room  as  slowly  as  I  could,  and  there 
gave  full  vent  to  my  re6ections.  I  passed,  as  nuiy  be  expected,  a  most  restless  night,  and  the. 
spirits  of  departed  goodness  haunted  me  all  the  time.  I  felt  alcind  of  sacred  awe  for  futurity 
vising  from  ray  nightly  visit  My  ideas,  from  earthly  thbgs,  soon  rose  to  a  heavenly  nature  ^ 
and  as  my  imagination  soared  through  the  regions  of  space,  I  anticipated  the  pleasure  wUob 
nyriads  of  beings  experience  in  the  presence  of  tiieir  Creator.  I  anroke  at  an  early  hour  the 
next  morning.  The  parlour,  the  shubbery,  the  garden,  and  the  .little  well-known  arbowv 
where  I  was  wont  to  spend  many  happy  hours  with  ay  mother,  and  particularly  the  last  even<* 
Ing  previous  to  my  departure,  were  frc^h  in  my  memory,  and  in  painful  succession  reminded 
«ne  of  my  juvenile  pleasures.  From  the  mansion  to  the  fields,  the  mortal  transition  was  rapid  s 
srith  whdt  pleasure  did  I  revisit  these  scenes  of  ioCuitine  delights !  delights  to  be  no  more  expe* 
tienced  t  ah,  which  for  ever  will  be  foreign  to  my  breast  t 

**  The  parlour  in  which  my  mother  was  wont  to  sit  and  work  was  now  desolate  and  forlorn  r 
It  seemed  bereft  of  its  former  endeanneBt,  and  destitute  of  all  comfort.  The  appearance  •f 
Madame  and  Clasa  Barn6  interrupted  my  painful  review.  When  they  approached  me  I 
tmwed  respectfully,  and  on  the  former  asUog  we  if  I  had  passed  a  good  night's  rest,  I  answered* 
better  upon  the  whole  than  I  had  reason  to  expect.  I  was  not  long  in  the  company  of  ths 
fair  ere  the  generous  host  made  his  appearance.  He  shook  me  by  the  hand  in  the  most 
friendly  manner,  and  asked  me  how  I  slept.  I  made  the  same  reply  which  I  did  to  his  wife* 
Breakfast  being  now  ready  we  all  proceeded  to  the  pariour,  and  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
observing  the  oast  of  Clara's  features,  whioh  were  rustically  pretty.  A  smile  of  innate  good* 
aess  played  on  her  cheek  and  animated  her  countenance.  Her  manners  were  innocently 
modest  and  bashfully  reserved ;  her  address  carried  with  it  a  sort  of  simplicity  of  expression 
smd  frankness  in  diction  that  plainly  discovered  that  she  had  not  passed  her  time  in  the  gay 
«nd  dissipated  scenes  of  Paris,  but  had  boon  educated  among  the  genuine  rustics.  Her  man* 
aer  being  awkward  and  pastoral  before  strangers,  plainly  carried  with  it  on  air  of  oandidness 
w^ich  discovered  that  there  was  oo  guile  or  daplicity  in  her  conduct ;  no  finesse  occupied  her 
mind,  no  wily  deceit  engaged  her  heart,  her  principles  were  regulated  by  nature,  and  she 
Imitated  her  as  much  as  she  could  in  all  her  actions. 

"  Madame  fiarn6  was  a  middle- aged  woman,  and  had  been  long  tossed  too  and  fro  on  the 
coafticting  ocean  of  Kfe ;  had  experienced  many  vicissitudes,  and  with  them  some  fortunate 
events,  which  had  materially  impaired  her  constitution.  She  appeared  a  keen,  sensible,  quick, 
and  penetrating  woman,  of  good  talent  and  good  discrimination.  She  was  good-natured,  mild, 
and  compassionate ;  had  lived  to  see  the  world  ;  but  lamented  in  maturity  the  unfavourable 
opinion  which  her  judgment  had  forced  her  to  draw. 

"  Monsieur  Barn6  in  goodness  and  in  virtue  was  *  All  in  all  ;*  for  never  did  there  exist  a  more 
strictly  just  and  amiable  man.  He  was  sincere  to  his  friends,  disinterested  in  popular  affairs, 
benevolent  to  the  poor,  and  impartial  in  the  capacity  of  a  magistrate,  which  office  he  served, 
to  the  joy,  to  the  honour,  and  satisfaction  of  the  surrounding  neighbourhood.  He  was  sorry 
to  find  that  I  was  resolved  on  leaving  him,  and  having  wished  the  family  adieu,  I  took  my 
leave,  promising  at  the  same  time,  that  on  the  event  of  my  not  finding  my  father,  I  would 
lenew  my  visit  at  the  cottage,  and  make  a  much. longer  stay. 

"  I  then  travelled  over  the  NetherUnd^  in  hopes  of  finding  my  honoured  parent,  as  Mon- 
sieur Bam6  informed  me  that  he  intended  caking  up  his  residence  hi  one  of  the  forests  !b 
ihoM  regiom  s  but  all  uKy  endeavours  to  find  him  were  vac^^u. 
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**  My  spirits,  as  you  may  suppose,  were  yery  drooping,  and  they  continued  in  the  same 
manner ;  I  passing  my  time  in  the  most  lifeless  monotony,  and  seelung  in  vain  for  my  father 
in  the  most  gloomy  recesses. 

"  I  passed  whole  days  and  nights  in  the  forest,  and  also  at  the  peril  of  being  devoured  by 
the  wild  beasts ;  but  so  strong  was  the  inducement  of  filial  affection  that  I  heeded  them  not 

*<  Months  passed  in  the  same  fruitless  manner,  and  being  weary  and  worn  out  with  toil  and 
disappointment,  I  returned  to  the  cottage,  where  I  was  most  kindly  welcomed  by  Monsieur  Ban^ 
and  his  family,  more  than  three  years  having  elapsed  since  my  first  departure  from  the  cottage. 

**  I  was  sorry  to  find,  on  entering  the  cottage,  that  Madame  and  Clara  Bam6  had  gone  to 
Paris,  it  being  the  first  time  that  Clara  had  taken  advantage  of  an  invitation,  which  was  re* 
peatedly  sent  her  by  her  aunt.  Monsieur  Bam6  sympathised  with  me  moat  feelingly  on  my 
wretched  state,  but  consoled  me  by  saying,  that  he  made  no  doubt  that  he  had  long  Ud  adieu 
to  all  terrestrial  things,  as  his  health  was  in  the  last  stage  of  decline  when  be  left  the  cottage^ 
and  of  course  sorrow  and  his  journey  would  accelerate  his  dissolution,  which,  poor  man,  oob- 
aidering  the  magnitude  of  his  troubles,  would  in  some  meiuure  have  been  a  good  release.  I 
acquiesced  with  the  language  of  my  friend,  and  having  passed  some  time  with  Monateor  Barney 
and  growing  weary  of  an  idle  lifie,  I  re-entered  the  service. 

**  I  entered  the  regiment  which  your  son  was  in,  whom  I  remember  perfectly  weD  i  and  if  yoi 
had  previously  informed  me  of  his  regiment,  I  might  have  prevented  the  disaster  (and  indedl 
BOW  hope),  which  he  will  be  probably  exposed  to  by  the  marquis.* 

Here  the  Count  de  Gras  shed  a  profusion  of  tears ;  but  stifling  his  anguish  aa  much  as  be 
could,  begged  De  Gernier  to  proceed : 

**  I  had  not  been  long  in  the  regiment  before  the  colonel  (who  was  the  Marquis  de  St 
Puffet),  expelled  me  from  the  corps,  for  exiimining  into  some  old  manuscripts,  the  history  of 
which  I  believe  I  have  previously  informed  you  of.  I,  of  course,  after  my  expulaion,  endeavoured 
to  gain  satisfaction,  but  in  vain ;  I  tried  to  find  out  in  what  manner  he  became  possessed  </ 
the  papers,  but  could  not  gain  the  slightest  intelligence.  I  imagined  that  he  had  seduced  my 
mother,  murdered  my  father,  and  robbed  the  cottage ;  but  his  power  and  interest  denied  any 
redress,  which  I  sought  for  my  injured  feelings. 

**  He  triumphed,  despite  of  all  laws,  human  and  divine,  and  I  was  obliged  to  submit  bnmbly 
to  my  fate. 

**  I  then  exchanged  into  a  regiment  which  was  stationed  at  Paris,  thinking  that  their  gay 
scenes  might  perhaps  remotely  tend  to  dispel  the  gloom  of  my  spirits,  and  Af^^f^*^  the 
languor  of  melancholy,  but  in  vain ;  the  idea  of  my  long^lost  parent  haunted  my  imaginaUoo, 
and  threw  a  shade  of  dejection  over  my  spirits,  which  softened  all  my  actions,  cooled  oy 
passions,  and  mellowed  my  judgment.  Yet  time,  which  follows  with  unconcern  its  monotonous 
course,  mitigated  the  sorrow  of  my  days,  and  instigated  me  to  court  scenes  of  pleasure,  and  it 
was  in  the  first  party  which  I  ever  went  to,  that  I  had  the  infinite  pleasure  of  first  meeting  the 
Countess  de  Santd,  who  afterwards  paid  me  the  greatest  attention. 

"  I  have  now  detailed  the  leading  particulars  of  my  life,  and  proceed  to  acquaint  yon  witk 
something  at  which  your  heart  will  shudder,  but  which  will  nevertheless  be  the  means  of  beiof 
ultimately  most  satisfactory  to  you.*' 

The  count's  spirits  were  now  so  much  agitated  that  he  could  hear  no  more,  and  bagged 
De  Gernier  to  repeat  the  remaining  part  the  ensuing  day,  which  he  promised  to  do. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

"  ConBcience,  what  art  thoa  ?  thou  tremendooi  power! 
Who  dost  inhabit  xu  without  our  leave. 
And  act  within  onrtelTes,  another  self. 

How  dost  thoa  light  a  torch  to  fatare  deeds  t 

Make  the  past,  present,  and  futare  frown  I  « 

How,  erer  and  anon,  awake  the  soal. 

As  with  a  peal  of  thunder,  to  strange  liorrors. 

In  this  long,  restless  dream  of  wretched  life." 

The  count's  spirits  were  much  agitated  by  the  account  of  De  Gernier ;  his  integrity,  and  hii 

affection  for  Leonora  rose  strongly  to  his  mind  ;    and  the  distress  which  he  discovered  at  th« 

death  of  bis  mother  strongly  proved  his  delicate  sensibility. 

Monsieur  L'OUeau,  the  gentleman  who  e\opediA\^\Yi\%i&iiteT)^i\iA\it«iRC^^  toUi 
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perturbed  imagination,  and  was  heartily  welcomed.  He  was  now  sorry  that  he  did  not  wil- 
lingly and  cordially  receive  him  into  the  family,  and  thus  have  prevented  a  multiplicity  of 
misfortunes,  which  have  since  isiken  place. 

The  rigid  honour,  interesting  address,  and  affectionate  solicitude  of  De  Gernier,  was  also 
another  spring  of  the  most  delicate  reflection,  and  he  also  wished  greatly  to  Icnow  what  it  was 
of  such  importance,  which  he  had  to  communicate  to  him ;  but  he  consoled  himself  by  reflect- 
ing that  a  few  hours  would  inform  and  ease  him  of  his  suspense. 

De  Gernier  tooli  another  walk  with  Leonora  in  the  evening,  where  he  hod  full  opportunity 
of  viewing  the  romantic  forest  and  chateau,  whose  grey  turrets,  frowning  battlements,  and 
slender  watch  tower,  greatly  pleased  and  delighted  him.  He  wallced  with  Leonora  in  some  of 
the  most  beautiful  parts  of  the  forest,  till  the  sun  sunli  into  the  lower  world,  whose  rays  shaded 
the  horizon  with  a  saffron  glow. 

The  union  of  idea  and  sympathy  of  sentiment  was  still  marked  by  our  juvenile  lovers ; 
time  nor  trouble  had  not  impaired  their  affection,  but  strengthened  it  with  indissoluble  bonds. 
Indeed  worldly  vicissitudes  had  so  tempered  it,  that  it  was  mellowed  into  the  most  sacred 
affection,  lasting  in  its  end,  and  fervent  in  its  warmth.  Each  word  they  said  was  expressive 
of  innate  worth,  and  their  society  materially  contributed  to  dispel  the  lifeless  monotony  of 
grief.  He  told  Leonora  that  the  peculiar  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed  would  not 
allow  him  to  acquaint  her  with  the  object  of  his  late  departure,  and  also  many  other  things 
iftrhich  he  wished  to  do,  but  that  he  would  acquaint  her  with  all  the  earliest  opportunity. 

This  greatly  depressed  her  spirits,  but  With  the  most  mild*  submission  she  ceased  to  grate 
the  feelings  of  her  lover  any  more  by  her  childish  questions. 

The  damps  of  night  beginning  now  to  fall,  and  its  shades  to  thicken,  it  induced  our  young 
couple  to  gain  the  mansion,  being  much  pleased  with  their  ramble. 

On  coming  up  the  avenue  they  heard  a  loud  and  violent  ringing.  On  the  sound  catching 
De  Gernier*s  ears,  he  discovered  the  most  violent  emotions,  his  spirits  were  much  agitated, 
and  his  countenance  was  fixed  in  the  paleness  of  death.  The  idea  that  the  person  who  was 
DOW  ringing  was  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet,  suggested  itself  to  his  perturbed  imagination,  and 
perhaps  come  after  him,  having  heard  of  his  having  the  title-deeds. 

Leonora  asked  him  why  his  looks  were  so  much  agitated. 

He  remained  for  a  time  insensible,  not  a  reply  escaped  his  lips,  but  his  fears  were  soon 
appeased,  when  the  domestic  brought  him  a  letter  from  a  courier,  which  required  an  imme* 
diate  reply. 

De  Gernier  was  very  much  astonished  at  the  receipt  of  the  epistle,  and  sending  back  an 
immediate  reply  by  the  courier  in  great  haste,  as  the  letter  required  it,  he  stifled  his 
astonishment. 

**  I  hope  this  will  not  call  you  from  us,**  said  Leonora  in  the  meekest  tone  of  voice. 

<*  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  it  will  instantaneously,'*  resumed  De  Gernier. 

Poor  Leonora  being  unable  to  control  her  feelings,  gave  vent  to  a  copious  discharge  of  tears. 

De"  Gernier  communicated  the  sad  tidings  to  the  Count  de  Gras,  who  suffered  him  to 
depart  (which  nevertheless  occasioned  him  great  sorrow),  being  cheered  that  his  visit  waf 
dictated  by  necessity,  and  that  it  would  be  ultimately  productive  of  good  to  all  parties. 

Leaving  De  Gernier  to  himself,  we  now  return  to  the  case  of  Henry,  the  Count  de 
Gras's  son. 

The  earliest  information  which  he  obtained  of  the  marquis*s  baseness  was  from  De  Gernier, 
at  Che  time  of  his  expulsion,  and  since  that  time  he  watched  narrowly  his  conduct ;  and  the 
very  servant  who  found  the  title-deeds  in  the  forest,  toki  him  all  about  it,  and  also  remarked 
to  Henry,  that  he  increased  his  establishment,  and  gained  possession  of  the  chateau  from  that 
very  day,  which  singular  coincidence  operated  strongly  on  the  mind  of  the  worthy  count's  son. 

Henry,  on  being  acquainted  with  this,  added  to  the  former  intelligence  of  his  friend  De 
Gernier,  gave  his  father  the  whole  history  of  all  which  he  knew.  Indeed,  finding  the  marquis 
to  be  a  villain,  he  determined  to  seek  redress  by  vengeance. 

The  count  and  Leonora,  as  may  be  expected,  naturally  betrayed  the  greatest  symptoms  of 
sorrow  for  the  departure  of  De  Gernier,  especially  as  it  took  place  at  so  unfavourable  a  crisis. 

The  count  considered  his  journey  to  the  place  of  his  destination  as  essential  to  promote  the 
end  of  something  which  no  doubt  would  be  ultimatelybeneficial  to  the  famllY^,  <^t  ^U.^  Va.^^s«^^ 
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hftve  previouily  mentioned  4t ;  for  he  was  far  too  honourable  and  ingenuous  to  keep  them  fn 
ignorance  of  anything  which  would  injure  their  peace. 

We  now  return  to  explain  the  motives  which  induced  him  to  quit  the  mansion  in  sndi 
baste,  which  was  in  consequence  of  a  letter  which  he  received  from  Monsieur  Dnclds,  who 
wrote  to  him  from  Paris,  to  meet  him  there  immediately,  and  without  the  leafft  possible  delay. 

The  nature  of  the  letter  was  such  as  forced  him  to  obey  the  summons  of  his  friend,  who 
during  all  the  troubles  and  vicissitudes  of  life  had  amply  proved  the  warmth  of  bis  sincerity. 

The  epistle  which  the  unfortunate  Duclds  sent  to  him,  was  written  In  the  following 

terms : — 

**  Monneur  Dud4a  to  Monsieur  P.  dt  Gsrmer, 

**  Dear  Sis, — I  have  scarcely  sufficient  strength  to  inform  you  of  the  ultimate  end  of  my 

crimes,  and  the  sad  situation  in  which  the  rigour  of  the  law  has  placed  me.     I  was  this  week 

apprehended  and  confined  in  a  prison,  within  whose  gloomy  walls  I  am  now  writhig..     I  iras 

arrested  by  the  order  of  the  Marquis  de  St  PnflTet,  whose  cunning  discovered  that  I  was  ia 

an  obscure  part  of  the  capital.     My  trial  cones  on  in  a  few  days,  and  the  officers  have  been 

with  me,  and  have  informed  me  that  if  i  can  depose  anything  which  will  tend  jostly  to  depreciate 

the  character  of  the  marquis,  they  have  recommended  me  to  do  it,  as  it  may  prove  ultimately 

beneficial  to  me  in  promoting  my  discharge,  or  alleviating  the  rigonr  of  that  judgment  wliick 

may  be  pronounced  on  my  crimes.  Now  I  request — I  beseech  you,  my  dearest  friend,  ah  I  the 

only  real  friend  which  I  have  in  existence,  to  come  and  stand  as  my  confessor ;  and  also  betr 

testimony  to  the  baseness  of  this  Marquis  de  St  Puffet ;  for,  although  he  has  by  his  fraud  and 

iniquity  escaped  the  hands  of  justice  and  basked  in  the  temporary  sunshine  of  affloenoe 

and  power,  yet  die  day,  I  trust,  is  now  come  when  all  his  infernal  plots  wiU  be  discovered,  and 

nothing  but  the  iron  rod  of  justice  will  be  uplifted  to  scourge  him  kfr  his  baseness.     My  Mily 

hope  of  existence  relies  on  the  confidence  of  your  fidelity ;  therefore  I  pray  yon,  my  dearest 

friend,  to  obey  this  my  last  injunction ;  therefore,  hoping  that  nothing  will  prevent  you  being 

at  Paris  to-morrow  night,  and,  whilst  racked  by  the  severest  torments  of  agony  and  despair, 

•*  Believe  me  truly  yours, 

**J.  M.  DucLos.* 

De  Gemier,  on  the  receipt  of  this  letter,  now  saw  what  he  sadly  anticipated  come  to  puf. 

But  it  was  an  admiraUe  time  for  him  to  assist  the  measures  of  the  unfortunate  Duclfts,  and 

also  to  promote  the  completion  of  his  own,  by  exposing  fully  the  marqub*s  baseness,  mA 

restoring  ease,  comfort,  and  tranquillity  to  the  deeply  injured  Count  de  Gras. 

That  time  which  he  had  long  wished  was  now  come  to  pass ;  indeed,  it  exceeded  his  fondest 

expectations  and  his  most  sanguine  desires  ;  for  he  was  most  agreeably  surprised,  on  reachfaig 

the  prison  wherein  the  wretched  DucI6s  was  confined,  to  see  Henry  Gras,  who  had  also  ar* 

rived  at  Paris  to  fulfil  the  ends  of  his  assertion,  by  laying  before  a  court  of  justice  the  viilany 

of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet. 

The  meeting  between  the  three  individuals  was  affecting  beyond  measure ;    no  language 

can  paint  the  horrors  and  fears  of  the  one,  or  the  fixed  astonishment  and  sympathy  of  the 

others. 

To  one  the  sad  DuoI6s  testified  fais  aincerest  thanks  for  the 'fidelity  which  he  had  discovered 

in  executing  his  painful  commands ;  to  the  ether  hia  inexpressible  emotions  of  joy,  at  seeiog 

the  person  he  had  so  long  wished  for,  and  particularly  at  so  strange  a  period. 

The  porter  that  led  De  Gernier  to  the  cell  of  the  oondemned  victim  of  guilt  maintained  a 

stern  silence  on  all  -subjects  which  he  proposed  to  him.     He  said,  in  a  firm  and  hollow  tone  oC 

voice,  "  Ask  me  no  qaesttoBs,  for  I  cannot  give  you  any  reply ;  your  order  is,  that  I  lead 

you  to  the  criminal,  which  I  will  faithfully  obey." 

Astonished  at  the  cool  indifference  and  rigid  severity  of  his  manner,  De  Gernier  proceeded 

with  a  cautious  step  to  the  door,  when,  grating  on  its  massy  hinges,  its  unwicldly  folding 

doors  were  presently  thrown  open,  and  discovered  to  the  heart-stricken, '  though  dauntless 

hero,  the  gloomy  apartment  of  the  miserable  Duclds. 

•**  Blade  'Belanokoly  •tti,  md  round  her  throw* 
A  death-like  attence,  and  a  dread  Nfose.** 

He  was  seated  in  a  dark  comer  of  the  cell,  and  his  hands  and  feet  were  botind  with  aeavy 
ebaing,    A  £uat  gUmmenog  of  a  lamp,  which  was  suspended  fram  the  «eilfiig, 

"  Ssrrad  not  to  chate,  hat  to  d^KVosa  t^ia  i»«>k\v* 
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ittlHRMii^hQiribtogloQBioiiAU  sDMUMi cUuEkADQ^ tbs  ^adoMt  orth»^iMiio,aadiiiaMMd  its 
miiery. 

Uf  falni  ragri  tbnw  a  d^jftcUy  gloom  on  tbo  gaUt»woro  and  eiaaoiatttd  visage  of  tbo  un&r- 
timato  Duelds. 

Do  Cornier  flow  to  the  presence  ol  the  wretohed  man*  and  in  tbe  sincereit  expressions  ot 
sorrow  commiserated  his  miseral>le  end. 

So  great  was  bis  transport  of  grief  thai  ho;did  not  discover  tbe  stranger,  who,  at  the  ap» 
proach  of  De  Gernier,  withdrew  to  a  respectful  distance  ^  but  not  long  was  he  kept  in 
IgnoraBoa  of  his  pemoo,  for  ho  recognized  in  him  his  worthy  and  esteemed  friend  Henry 
Gras» 

A  scanty  pittance  of  bread  and  water  was  Duclds's  diet,  and  a  bundle  of  hard  straw,  scat* 
tared  thinly  on  tfage  ground,  supplied  tbe  place  of  the  downy  sofitncss  of  the  feather. 

But  he  considered  his  fare  as  sumptuous ;  ah  I  as  a  luxury ;  and  his  hard  bed  a  couch  of 
rosoi^  in  oomparison  with  tbe  torturing  pangs  of  his  agonising  conscience ;  for  tbe  conviction 
of  having  done  wrong  would  intrude  itself  and  peisecuto  bior  with  its  sharpest  stings* 

He  made  tbe  most  grateful  and  acceptakAe  confession  to  his  two  friendsy  and  his  repent- 
ance was  most  sincere,  heartfelt,  and  contrite. 

He  said  to  De  Gernier,  **  Foi^give  me»  my  valuable,  ah  1  my  far  iojuj^ed  firiend  I  I  once 
spurned  your  advice  when  blost  with  affluence,  and  little  thought  that  the  last  time  when  I 
bid  you  adieu,  your  return  would  have  welcomed  me  in  a  prison.  Oh !  painful  reflection, 
thai  leads  to  what  I  was,  by  what  I  now  anu  O  conscience,  I  sink  beneath,  the  bucdsn  of 
tof  erimes  I  Bus  I  hope  tlmt  it  is  not  yet  too  late— I  have  a  fisw  hours  to  live,  and  may  they  be 
employed  in.  the  awfiid  reflection  of  eternity.  Qb  that  my  errors  oould  be  fbrgiven  and  for-i 
gotten !  0  ye  immortal  powers,  that  dive  most  deeply  into  the  scale  of  man's  frailty,  that,  ye 
woM.  look  with  an  eye  of  compassion  on  me»  and  receive  my  contrite,  repentance  1  but  I  fear 
that  tbe  day  is  too  far  spent,  and  that  there  is.no  joy  left  for  me.  But  yet  I  renounce  all  my 
former  evil  connections  with  the  unfruitful  works  of  darkness,  and  I  sincerely  repent  of  all 
my  former  wickedness— a  beam  of  hope  cheers  m^  drooping  spirits,  and  gives  me  a  taste  for 
something  more  than  mortal. 

<*  Behold  in  mc,  my  honoured  friends,  the  miserable  end  of  gaming;  it  was  the  alhiring; 
votaries  of  that  ovil,  propensity  which  first  seduced  my  principles,  and  has  now  brought  on  the 
wretched  termination  of  whidi  you  are  eye-witnesses.— Oh  that  by  my  experience  young  men 
would  grow  wise,  and  abhor  that  hydra,,  gaming,  and  that  they  would  be  eye-witness  of  my 
iad  £Eite.  .  Enclosed  within  tbe  walls  of  u  gloomy  prison,  and  racked  by  the  horrid  anticipation 
of  approaching  dissolution,  would  to  God  that  the  king  of  terrors  would  select  mo  for  the 
victim  of  his  indifTerenoe ;  not  to  cheat  justice  of  its  right,  but  to  throw  an  impenetrable  veil 
over  my  crimes.  But  tbeu^  what  would  follow  ?  Ah  !  painful  reflection,  it  harrows  up  my 
very  souU  But  no  mote,  my  spirits  fail  me— I  am  weary— oh,  I  am  growing  sick- 
enough." 

**  You  have,  my  dear  friend,  yet  some  causes  which  may  distantly  tend  to  palliate  tbe 
guilt  of  your  crime ;  distress  on  the  one  baud,  and  maddened  by  desperation  on  the  other. 
The  evil  character  of  the  marquis  will  be  exposed,  which  will  consequently  do  an  act  of  good* 
ness  to  the  community  at  large.*' 

"  Calm  your  spirits,  and  I  will  exert  all  in  my  power  to  promote  your  interest,"  said 
Henry. 

The  two  friends  by  mutual  consent  now  repaired  te  the  adjoining  hotel,  and  both  occupied 
the  same  apartment,  that  they  might  consult  together  on  the  afltdr  of  the  wretched  Duclds» 
and  also  promote  tbeir  own  respective  ends. 

Both  bad  such  a  multiplicity  of  circumstances  to  communicate  to  each  other,  that  they 
paused,  each  ignorant  wbat  to  advance  first,  till  at  length  Henry  broke  the  silence  by  informing 
De  Gernier  of  tbe  whole  particulars  relative  to  the  nuurquis's  baseness,  tbe  manner  in  which 
he  found  the  title-deeds,  and  the  circumstance  of  his  having  made  good  instantaneously  his 
unjustifiable  claims. 

Indeed  he  acquainted  him  with  every  individual  drcumstance  that  had  occurred*  and  con^ 
eluded  by  adding,  that  the  most  affectionate  spirit  of  justice  had  instigated  him  to  wreak 
Tengeance  on  the  guilty  and  infatuated  bead  of  the  marquis* 
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The  history  which  DtfOernier  had  to  inform  Henry  waf  luch  af,  from  many  eiremntaiioei, 
would  most  agreeably  lurpriie  him.    • 

The  delicate  lituation  in  which  he  was  placed  with  regard  to  Leonora,  his  sufferings  since 
he  first  left  the  army,  and  the  many  adventures  he  experienced  since  leaving  the  Marquis  da 
St  PufTet's  regiment,  and  his  actual  possession  of  the  title-deeds,  which  would  be  the  means 
of  putting  a  period  to  all  Henry's  noble  wishes,  were  circumstances  which  were  all  so 
ultimately  connected,  that  it  was  a  matter  of  difficulty  how  to  make  the  strongest  impression 
on  the  mind  of  Henry  by  recounting  them  properly. 

He  proceeded  by  first  informing  him  that  after  he  had  been  expelled  from  the  marquii^i 
regiment,  he  re-entered  the  service,  and  gained  a  commission  in  a  regiment  which  was  then 
stationed  at  Paris. 

He  dwelt  with  energy  on  his  interview  with  Henry's  father,  and  also  the  intimacy  wfaidi 
took  place. 

He  paused  whilst  relating  his  affection  for  Leonora,  and  his  spirits  seemed  alleviated  by  a 
*  reviving  cordial  when  he  informed  him  that  his  father,  having  approved  of  his  affection,  bad 
invited  him  repeatedly  to  the  chateau,  and  gave  him  his  consent  to  crown  the  union,  sbould 
affairs  turn  out  prosperously. 

The  colour  of  Henry's  face,  during  the  narrative,  alternately  changed  from  a  crimson  flash 
to  a  deadly  paleness. 

Indeed  it  was  more  marked  when  he  proceeded  further,  and  informed  him  of  the  robl>ery  of 
the  wretched  Dudds,  by  which  means  he  became  possessed  of  the  title-deeds,  and  she 
acquainted  him  with  the  circumstance  of  the  marquis  being  absent  from  the  family  mansmo, 
which  of  course  gave  the  family  ample  time  to  visit  the  scenes  of  their  former  grandeur. 

**  I  am  astonished,**  said  the  impassioned  Henry;  and  taking  hold  of  De  Oernier's  band,  in 
an  ecstasy  of  delight,  exclaimed,  **  can  I  rely  on  all  which  yon  have  said  ?  If  it  be  true,  which 
of  course  it  must  be  from  your  honourable  assertion,  happy  am  I  to  acknowledge  you  as  my 
brother— the  preserver  of  the  peace  of  the  family." 

Now,  in  order  to  remove  all  ambiguity  in  the  mind  of  Henry,  De  Gemier  proceeded  to  give 
the  whole  account  of  his  life,  and  discovered  to  him  that  his  father  was  related  to  him,  or 
rather  he  was  related  to  the  count  by  marriage. 

Henry  now  shed  tears,  and  clasping  the  waist  of  De  Gemier  with  his  extended  armSi  be 
leant  on  his  bosom,  and  there  gave  full  vent  to  his  delicate  feeUngs. 

Recovering  from  his  violent  emotion,  he  exclaimed  : — 

**  Oh  Providence !  how  beneficent  art  thou  !  indeed  truly  may  I  now  say,  as  my  reverend 
&thor  was  wont  to  do,  the  decrees  of  the  sovereign  Disposer  of  all  earthly  events  afd  myste- 
rious, and  they  often  produce  good  out  of  seeming  evil.  Truly  are  thy  words  realized ;  oh 
happy  period !  now  then,  oh  vile  wretch,  will  thy  wickedness  be  explored ;  now  will  thy 
hifernal  machinations  be  searched  and  explained.  The  day  is  now  come  when  the  hand  of 
justice  will  uplift  its  iron  rod  to  scourge  those  who  have  poured  affliction  upon  the  virtnoas. 
But  enough  :  not  to  waste  my  time  in  unavailing  exclamations,  let  me  express  to  you  my  sen- 
timents of  eternal  fidelity  for  your  praiseworthy  exertions. 

"  Happy  am  I,  my  dear  friend,  that  the  connection  which  is  distantly  marked  in  the  family, 
will  be  now  maintained  by  your  marriage  with  Leonora.  How  do  I  exult  in  the  pleasing 
anticipation  of  so  propitious  an  event  I  but  I  sincerely  hope  that  wherewithal  the  poor  unfor- 
nate  and  deluded  Ducl6s  will  not  suffer.  Ah,  little  did  I  think  that  the  elopement  of 
my  aunt  with  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  would  be  ultimately  productive  of  such  great  and  unexpected 
good !  Ah,  had  my  father  been  sensible  of  his  goodness,  he  never  would  have  pronounced  so 
stern  a  decree  upon  his  honourable  pretensions.  But  no  more  the  subject  is  too  painful  to 
prolong  it." 

The  plan  which  Henry  now  laid  down  was  not  to  communicate  any  Intelligence  to  the 
Count  till  all  the  trial  should  be  completed,  unless  his  presence  was  required,  which  seemed 
ostensible  that  it  would  from  the  peculiar  aspect  of  affairs. 

Having  therefore  mutually  agreed  to  keep  the  worthy  man  in  ignorance  of  the  whole  of 
the  proceedings,  they  now  retired  to  repose,  being  much  fatigued  by  the  painful  exertions  of 
the  day. 

,    WJjen  the  unfortunate  Dudds  was  left  to  himself,  and  to  his  miserable  reflections,  he  odd- 
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templated  the  past  scenes  of  his  life  as  the  potent  effect  of  a  ^dream,  which,  operating  on  his 
weak  imagination,  deluded  his  virtue^  sedoced  his  principles,  and  finally  plunged  iiim  into  the 
abyss  of  misery. 

He  awoke  from  his  slumbers,  and  gazed  upon  hk  actions  with  sorrow  and  remorse.  In  his 
repentance,  which  was  genuine,  he  anticipated  with  horror  his  approaching  dissolution ;  yet 
still  the  faint  idea  that  the  united  efforts  of  his  friends  might  give  him  life  in  this  world,  and 
be  the  means  of  preparing  him  for  a  better,  shot  across  like  the  transitory  and  feeble  ray  of  an 
April  sunshine. 

The  minds  also  of  Henry  and  De  Gemier  were  strongly  tinctured  with  sorrow  for  the  fate 
of  the  sad  Ducl68,  as  his  case  was  desperate,  and  the  judgment  which  awaited  him  would 
perhaps  be  that  which  they  mutually  but  too  painfully  anticipated. 

Each  arising  from  a  disturbed  night*s  rest,  they  immediately  proceeded  to  the  prison  of  the 
wretched  victim  of  guilt,  whose  mind  was  tossed  to  and  fro  by  the  whirlwind  of  contending 
passions  which  struggled  in  his  breast,  and  made  him  give  vent  to  their  pressure  on  the  sight 
of  his  two  Mends. 

He,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  made  a  faint  effort  to  speak,  and-  all  that  he  could  articulate 
'<  Welcome,  ever-faithful  friends ! "  and  then  sunk  back  on  the  ground,  quite  overoome  by 
strong  feelings. 

Ere  a  few  hours  were  elapsed,  his  body  might  be  consigned  to  perish ;  and  the  awftil  idea 
that  the  hours,  as  they  languidly  rolled  away,  brought  him  nearer  to  that  agonizing  crisis  which 
would  probably  determine  his  dissolution  in  this  world,  made  nim  contemplate  his  state  with 
a  religious  fear. 

A  solemn  calm  now  pervaded  his  features,  the  grateful  tribute  of  contrite  repentance.  The 
mild  resignation  which  testified  to  his  friends,  and  his  hopes  of  eternity  in  saying,  "  That  he 
should  meet  death  with  fortitude,  being  buoyed  by  the  flattering  hopes,  that  his  prayers  were 
heard,  and  his  repentance  accepted  ;'*  gave  them  infinite  satisfaction  in  finding  the  wretched 
man  so  prepared  for  the  world  to  come. 

It  afforded  them  the  highest  degree  of  pleasure  to  witness  him  so  calmed  at  the  approaching 
awful  period. 

Duclds  told  them,  that  should  that  sentence  be  pronounced  upon  his  crimes,  which  he 
deserved,  and  also  which  he  justly  expected,  he  should  submit  in  humble  resignation  to  the 
appalling  decree,  being  cheered  by  the  divine  favour  of  Providence. 

His  looks,  which  before  were  distorted  by  fear,  were  now  animated  by  religion,  and 
mellowed  into  soft  serenity,  and  a  mild  composure  cast  itself  all  over  the  surface  of  his  counte- 
nance. 

He  now,  in  a  firm  but  quiet  tone  of  voice,  thanked  his  friends  for  the  genuine  sincerity 
which  they  had  discovered  towards  him  in  the  last  stage  of  his  misery,  and  he  fully  assured 
them  that  he  should  carry  with  him  to  the  grave  the  remembrance  of  their  virtues  and  fidelity. 

The  two  friends  of  Duclds  had  now  been  in  the  prison  about  an  hour,  when  the  porter 
came  to  acquaint  the  wretched  man  that  the  court  were  awaiting  his  presence. 

His  looks  upon  this  message  betrayed  no  symptoms  of  fear,  and  he  discovered  a  uniform 
monotony  of  aspect.  He  was  undismayed  at  the  terrific  aspect  and  the  towering  form  of  the 
guard,  who,  marching  with  slow  and  solemn  pace  into  the  room,  halted  before  his  presence. 

The  Serjeant  immediately  advanced  and  requested  him  to  place  himself  between  the  ranks 
which  he  strictly  obeyed. 

Henry  and  De  Gemier  followed  him  with  tears  in  their  eyes,  and  a  great  mob  was  collected 
to  witness  the  criminal. 

He  was  insulted  with  no  opprobrious  language,  aud  his  dying  spirit  was  not  kindled  into 
revenge. by  the  sharp  stings  of  the  hissing  mob— no,  they  rather  pitied  him,  which  hushed  the 
clamours  of  popular  indignation,  and  stifled  the  whispers  of  malevolence. 

His  downcast  looks  heeded  not  the  commiserations  of  the  populace,  and  his  senses  slumbered 
in  repentance  for  his  crime. 

His  painful  march  was  soon  completed,  for  he  was  now  placed  before  the  tribunal  appointed 
to  examine  into  the  nature  of  his  guilt. 

The  first  object  which  presented  itself  was  the  impressive  form  of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet, 
who,  towering  like  a  demi-god  above  the  rest,  commanded  the  most  awful  silence. 
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HU  giuit*pexietnUuig  eyti  flashed  Sm  «i  tli»  taadtr  soal  of  Du<ldB»>  and  ht.  caudtedin  the 
nuMi  soornfiil  revenge. 

He  was  sating  his  vindictive  spirit  when  the  judge  asked  him  the  object  of  his  lobbery ;  and 
also  i£  he  was  acqvainted  with  the  auaam  by.  whioh  the  Manjiua.  da  St  Pofiet  hacame 
possessed  of.  the  title-deeds  belpoging.  to  the  family  mansioa  of  the.  Count  da  Qr^ 

DucUs*s  mind,  which  waa  sobdued  by  the  quastioa  of  the  venerable  judges  and  alao  by  the 
terror-striking  appearance  of  the  marquis^  eonfesaad  the  whole  of  the  robbery ;  explained  the. 
reasons  which  induced  him  to  do  it,  and  also  referred  the  superior  to  De  Gernier,  who  actnallf 
had  possession  of  the  titk-deedk 

Tbid  judge  orxlered  De  Gemiar  and  Heary  into  courts,  who  immediately  advanced  in  front 
of  the  tribunaL 

The  marquis,  on  the  sighi  of  these  two  people^  fiuntad  away* 

The  judge  was  ama;vd  t  all.  thought  that  ha  had  (alien  down  dead,  and  gazed  on  him.  ia 
speeobUuw  affright* 

This  carried  the  strongest  conviction  to  the  mind  of  the  judge,  who  was  induced*  by  the  finl 
sight  oC^the  marquis^  tO:  apprehend  that  these  two<peo{d0  cacried  an  air  of  terror  to  hia  miad, 
fmm  the  probable  motiy^ofthair  having  somothiBg  to  depose  whiob  would  tend  to  caliuwuatoi 
bis  character. 

\7haa  the  marquis  bad  recovered  Saam  his  fit,  and  bia  powers  of  sensation,  were  restored  to 
him^  be  gaaed  on  the  countenaoce  of  his  two  persecutors  with  a  wild  look  of  horror.  He  new 
but  too  sadly  perceived  that,  bis  baseness  would  be  exposod ;  and  he  but.  too  well  remembend 
that  one  of  the  men  was  the  very  individual  whom  he  expelled  from  his  regiment. 

The  judge,  without  further  obsatviog  the  anxiety  and  feav  winch,  clouded  the  countenaice 
oC  the  matquis,  pvoeeeded  upon  the  cause. 

He  asked  Duclda  if  be  had  anything  to  depose  by  way  of  palliatiog-the  guilt  of  bis  crine; 
to  which  the  unfortunate  man  replied  in  the  negative ;  but  added*  that  hia  dlstreasi  and  the 
involved  state  of  his  affairs,  instigated  the  commission  of  the  crime. 

The  ebarife  being  fully  established  with  regard  to.  the  robbery,  the  superior  proceeded  to 
examine  the  witnesses,  who  made  depositions  against  the  character  of  the  marquis^  all  wfakb 
wero  previously,  instigated  by  the  intarfierence  of.  Ducl^8,,wha  finding^  that  the  marquis  wa»an 
unprincipled  villain,  was  detevmined,  after  having  made  the  cenfosston  of  his  own  guilty  to 
expose  his,  as  he  thought  it  was.  his  duty  to  doit,.&om  conscknce  and  princq)le. 

De  Gemier  was  the  first  witness,  who  appeared. 

He  arraigned  him  for  having  unlawfully  seized  the  family  mansion  of  the  Count  de  Gras» 
and  also  for  having  expelled  him  from  one  of  the  regiments  of  the  line  of  which  he  was  the 
colonel,  and  for  refusing  to  give  tha  redress  to  his  grievances  which  he  required. 

Henry  Gras,  the  second  witness,  supported  the  charges,  and  maintained  that  the  chateau 
which  the  Marquis  de  St  Pu£(et  had  unlawfully  seized  was  the  legal  possesnon  of  the  Count 
de  Gras,  his  father. 

The  judge  having  maturely  weighed  the  respective  depositions,  requested  them  to  prove 
their  assertions^  which  they  did ;  for  De  Gernier  immediately  produced  in  court  the  title- 
deeds,  and  Duclds  bore  testimony  to  their  being  the  very  same  which  he  received  firom  the 
bands  of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet. 

The  charge  was  now  indisputable;  for  the  marquis  having  arraigned  Monsieur  Dudds 
upon  the  charge  of  his  having  stolen  from  him  the  papers,  which  from  his  statement  were  the 
very  same  which  were  produced  in  court ;  it  thexsefore  followed  as.  a  consequence  deduced 
from  the  predeposition,  that  they  were  the  title-deeds  of  the  Gras  fiunily*  and  which,  ha 
had  kept  in  secret,  and  claimed  the  right  of  the 'family  mansion. 

The  matter  being;  irrefcagable,  it  required  no  further  investigation ;  but  tbe  supador 
informed  the  court,  thai  before  he  could  pronounooianj  judgment  it  was.  requisite  that  tha 
Count  de  Gnm,  the  owner  of  the  fiimily  maniioo*  and  to  whom  the  title-deeds  belonged, 
should  make  his  appearance,  to  swear  to  the  papers,  and  also  to  commit  the  Marquis  de  St 
Puffiet  as  the  robber  of  bfa  propesty 

The  court  having  now  concluded^  matters  were  arranged  eonceming  tb»  Count  da.  Gii% 
wboae  pMsanofi  was  imoMdiately  required^ 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 

"  All  preMnt  then  uttered  a  terrified  shriek, 
AH  soBk  with  -difgwt  fran  the  •oe]ie.''-^iiBVis. 


"  Low  on  hia  fan'ral  coach  he  lies 
No  pitying  heart,  no  eye  afford 
A  tear,  to  grace  hia  obsequies.'^— Grat. 

Thb  Count  de  Gras  being  at  the  family  mansion,  an  express  was  sent  to  him,  requesting  his 
liresence,  to  appear  with  the  least  possible  delay,  before  the  court -of  -liigh  jastioe^  appotaited 
to  examine  into  the  charges  laid  before  Monsieur  Doclds  and  the  Marquis  de  6t  Pafl^t 

The  court  was  now  deferred  tin  the  arrird  tif  the  Count  de  Qrw, 
1  The  wretched  Dudds  was  sent  back  to  his  cell,  and  the  haughty,  proud,  and  vidn  Mapqtids 
de  St  Puffet,  instead  of  revelling  in  splendid  chambers,  feasting  at  costly  banquets,  and  slacp- 
,  ing  on  beds  of  roses,  was  conveyed  to  one  of  the  most  gloomy  parts  of  the  prison ;  a  dnk 
room,  bread  and  water,  and  a  couch  of  straw,  were  all  that  was  allowed  him.  Now  indeed 
was  his  pride  humbled  and  vanity  insultad  7  but  still  his  blind  apostacy  broke  out  into  more 
fierce  bounds,  and  the  ooiy  circumstance  which  now  disturbed  his  imagination  was  the  death 
of  his  wife,  which  «vent  took  place  a  few  weeks  previous  to  his  trial. 

His  baseness  occasioned  her  death ;  for  the  tender-hearted  girl,  who  heard  all  his  iniquity, 
and  was  eye-witness  of  his  evil  schemes,  could  no  longer  Uve  with  a  man  wlioae  existence 
sickened  her  virtue  and  poisoned  every  socfial  -comfort.  She  died  of  a  Inroken  lieart,  being 
quite  vanquished  by  her  feelings,  which  the  hard-hearted  monster  nevnr  took  tfae  leait  InmUe 
to  alleviate. 

The  idea  of  approaching  dissolution  now  tortured  the  steeled  aovl  ^of  tfae  marqais;  bat 
tevenge,  the  most  bStter  revenge,  istill  reeked  In  his  viind ;  the  most  bcrtlble  idea  entored  his 
ima^ation.  It  was  enough.  Scarcely  liad  tius  virioked  thought  entered  Ills  fctain  ere  ids 
fell  purpose  was  fixed ;  yet  still  his  fortitude  was  toe  weak,  and  he  tveabled  wltfaifear. 

Not  to  dwell  any  more  on  the  sad  and  unthnely  deatii  of  the  wretdied  and  lIlNArted  Agnes, 

we  w^ill  dismiss  this  melancholy  subject  for  tfae  present,  (by  obsefving  tluit,  aquiiacalm 

Teflecftion,  it  was  no  more  thou  what  eouldbe  expeoted;  'for  how  oouM  virtue  be  stared  in 

the  face  by  vice,  or  be  hackneyed  by  its  deluded  principles?    No,  tfae  toil  wis  too  hard,  and 

she  sunk  beneath  its  pressure. 

Her  death  was  the  only  circumstance  which  sofkened  tfae  inhvmaaity  of  tfae  marquis,  Isr 
th&/)onscioosne88  of  having  done  wrong  betrayed  his  feelings. 

But  not  long  after  the  last  sad  dnttes  were  paid  to  her  wretched  remains,  faer  memory 
fiew  from  his  breast,  and  terrestrial  things  engaged  his  mind. 

Thus  sad  indeed  was  the  end  of  the  wretched  Agnes,  who,  seduced  and  carried  away  by 
the  insidious  wiles  of  the  marquis,  finally  perished  by  his  t>aseness  and  cruelty. 

The  haughty  monster  in  his  cell  discovered  a  uniform  contempt  of  tfae  situation  in  which 
he  was  placed ;  he  laughed  at  the  idea  of  annihilation,  and  thought  that  dissolution  in  this 
world  would  only  render  his  soul  more  free  and  unfettered,  and  that  an  undisturbed  and 
eternal  sleep  woald  follow.  His  guHt-bronzed  cheek  wore  the  same  aspect,  and  the  deepest, 
the  direst  revenge  marked  his  features.  He  had  enjoyed  full  pow«r,  and  aU  bis  wishes  had 
been  gratified  in  this  world ;  his  diaboliosA  plots  were  idl  productive  ef  success,  his  authority 
was  owned,  and  his  will  obeyed.  He  therefore,  having  been  satisfied  in  all  his  ideas,  and 
seeing  that  nearly  his  last  day  was  now  arrived,  for  other  people  crowded  the  court  with  fresh 
charges  against  his  character,  submitted  to  his  fate  with  an  unbending  fimmeks  and  daunt- 
less resolution. 

The  judge  was  an  impartial  man ;  he  had  heard  and  even  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  marquis's 
baseness,  and  consequently  was  the  more  satisfied  in  scrutinizing  with  severity  tfae  sabject  of 
tfae  deposition. 

He  was  determined  not  to  spare  faim,  i>ut  act  witfa  faonour,  and  at  the  sameitime  to  punish 
him  according  to  tfae  extent  of  tfae  law,  which,  from  the  various  depositions  wfaicbvexA.UsA^ 
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and  the  multiplicity  of  charget  whieh  were  alleged  against  his  character,  would  make  it  fierj 
severe. 

The  marquis  requested  the  porter  to  allow  him  the  privilege  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper ;  whidi 
beiiig  allowed  him,  he  made  a  large  memorandum,  which  he  placed  next  to  his  breast. 

When  De  Gemier  and  Henry  had  gained  their  rooms,  they  mutually  conversed  on  the 
successful  termination  of  affairs ;  and  it  being  judged  advisable  to  send  for  the  count,  as  wu 
ordered  by  tlie  court,  the  following  epistle  was  sent  to  him  by  De  Gemier,  immediately  after 
he  had  retired  from  the  tribunal 

<*  Monsieur  Pierre  de  Gemier  to  the  Count  de  Grot. 

«*  Mt  Dbak  Sir«— Do  not  alarm  yourself  by  the  contents  of  this  epistle,  for  I  am  forced 
'  to  communicate  to  you  that  your  presence  is  immediately  required  to  attend  at  the  court, 
which  is  appointed  to  examine  into  a  charge  brought  by  me,  your  son,  and  others,  against  the 
Marquis  de  St  Puffet,  for  having  illegally  dispossessed  you  of  your  family  mansion,  and  claim- 
ing it  as  his  own»  Your  son  is  at  Paris,  and  is  in  admirable  health ;  I  fortunately  met  liba 
here,  he  having  followed  the  wicked  marquis  with  an  in^nt  to  expose  his  baseness.  1  liave 
not  time  to  say  anything  more,  only  that  you  must  positively  be  at  Paris  in  twenty-four  boon. 

"  In  great  haste, 

*'  Most  sincerely  yours, 

"  P.  DB  Gernim." 

The  express  reached  the  chateau  after  the  worthy  count  had  been  in  bed  a  few  boors. 

The  loud  ring^g  of  the  bell  awoke  him,  and  he  got  up  in  an  agony  of  despair,  im- 
oertain  if  it  was  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet 

A  deadly  paleness  spread  itself  over  his  terrified  aspect ;  he  ran  to  the  room  of  the  foitli- 
fiil  Carlo,  and  there  communicated  his  fears. 

Carlo,  who  had  just  awoke  from  a  sound  sleep,  gazed  on  thq  count  for  a  moment,  as  if  hii 
senses  were  plunged  into  the  most  inane  suspension ;  but  soon  recovering  firom  his  amass- 
ment, he  dressed  himself,  and  immediately  obeyed  the  commands  of  his  master,  which  were 
that  he  should  discover  who  the  stranger  was  with  the  least  possible  delay. 

Leonora's  repose  was  undisturbed,  and  she  was  ignorant  of  her  father's  fears,  for  Soduos 
had  poured  a  soft  opiate  over  her  harassed  mind,  which  lulled  her  senses  into  forgetfobett, 
and  granted  her  the  envied  bliss  of  sleep. 

The  poor  unfortunate  count  was  not  suffered  to  remain  long  in  this  dreadful  uncertaintfi 
for  in  a  few  minutes  old  Carlo  returned  with  a  note,  written  in  an  illegible  hand,  which  hs 
said  was  brought  by  a  man  who  was  in  great  haste,  and  was  waiting  for  an  immediate  r^ly. 

The  poor  count  was  still  more  astonished  as  he  gazed  at  the  superscription,  and  was  itiH 
more  at  a  loss  whom  to  attribute  as  its  author. 

He  now  broke  open  the  seal,  and  without  reading  the  contents  looked  at  the  signatoR^ 
and  was  agreeably  surprised  in  finding  that  it  was  from  De  Gemier. 

He  now  ran  through  the  contents,  each  syllable  raising  his  astonishment,  till  the  last 
mysterious  lines  plunged  his  soul  into  the  abyss  of  amazement. 

The  joy  which  he  experienced  was  great  indeed ;  and  the  idea  that  his  son  would  be  saved 
from  the  sad  perils  which  he  prognosticated  would  befal  him  in  his  combat  with  the  evil  and 
powerful  marquis ;  and  also  that  the  family  estates  would  be  replaced  into  the  hands  of 
the  right  owner,  which  would  likewise  be  the  happy  means  of  crowning  the  long  wished 
for  uoion  of  De  Gemier  and  his  daughter,  elevated  his  spirits  to  the  most  gladdened  sphere 
and  the  most  fervent  thanks. 

He  knelt  down  and  acknowledged  in  the  most  religioiis  manner  the  blessings  of  Almighty 
Providence. 

But  the  letter  enforcing  most  strictly  the  least  possible  delay,  he  ordered  Carlo  to  saddle 
his  horses,  and  go  on  before,  in  order  to  prepare  fresh  ones  at  the  inns  on  the  road. 

Having  made  all  possible  haste,  he  arrived  at  Paris  the  next  moming  at  nine  o'clock,  and 
inquiring  for  the  apartments  of  Monsieur  de  Gemier  and  his  son,  he  was  ushered  into  the 
Jtfom, 
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The  meeting  wal  afitecting :  the  count  preifed  his  son  to  hit  breait,  and  suffered  the  bright 
gem  of  affection  to  twinkle  in  hit  ejre. 

Teari  for  awhile  supplied  the  power  of  expression,  till  those  senses  which  were  stts> 
pended  by  various  contending  emotions  were  roused  Into  actiye  exertion. 

Our  two  heroes  briefly  informed  the  worthy  count  of  the  whole  of  the  proceedings  of  the 
court,  and  Henry  communicated  every  little  particular  to  his  honoured  father  which  could 
In  any  manner  soothe  his  astonishment  and  wonder. 

De  Gemier  acquainted  him  with  the  wretched  case  of  Dodds,  of  the  motives  which 
twice  induced  him  to  quit  the  family  mansion,  and  also  informed  him  of  the  ultimate  good 
which  the  rpbbery  of  the  wretched  Ducl6s  was  productive  of. 

**  Oh  1  Leonora,*'  exclaimed  the  rejoiced  man,  "  happy  am  I,  then,  that  I  shall  be  able  at 
length  to  reward  your  generous  and  honourable  affection  with  the  hand  of  so  magnanimous, 
so  ingenuous  a  man !" 

When  the  count  left  the  chateau  he  gave  orders  to  a  domestic  to  acquaint  Leonora  with 
the  period  at  which  he  departed,  and  also  left  a  letter,  that  he  desired  might  be  given  to 
her  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  which  would  be  the  means  of  explaining  the  motives  that 
Induced  the  worthy  man  to  setoff  in  such  haste,  and  would  likewise  ease  his  daughter's  mind 
of  a  considerable  portion  of  anguish,  surprise,  and  suspense. 

**  Leonora  has  often  thought  of  you,  my  dear  sir,  during  your  absence,**  said  the  count ; 
**  and  frequently  languished  in  the  soft  cadence  of  grief  for  your  hopeless  situation.  She 
thought  that  my  decree  concerning  her  fate  was  stem,  and  that  the  mysteries  which  veiled  the  hap- 
piness of  the  family  were  too  palpable  to  be  revealed ;  but  alas,  poor  girl,  she  is  happily  deceived. 
**  Your  sikter,  my  dear  Henry,**  added  the  count,  *'  spoke  of  you  every  night,  and  com- 
miserated with  gentle  pity  and  affectionate  solicitude  your  hard  cast.  Alas !  poor  girl,  she 
has  borne  with  fortitude  a  multitude  of  sorrows,  which  I  anticipate  with  gladness  will  be 
speedily  removed ;  and  I  have  amply  to  bless  the  Providence  of  Heaven,  in  having  preserved 
from  ruin  the  shattered  remains  of  my  broken  constitution,  to  witness  such  multiplied,  such 
unexpected  bliss.** 

*'  Oh  may  you,*'  exclaimed  the  two  heroes,  *<  yet  live  many  years,  and  enjoy  your  restored 
property." 

The  worthy  count's  mind  was  transported  by  the  most  exulting  passions ;  he  thought  of  bis 
dear  wife  and  his  sister,  and  he  severely  repented  for  having  behaved  so  harshly  to  the  worthy 
Monsieur  L'Oiseau. 

A  soft  degree  of  melancholy  shaded  his  joy,  when  the  remembrance  of  his  wife*s  death  shot 
across  his  mind. 

He  now  thought  on  the  virtues  of  Monsieur  L*Oiseau  and  his  son,  and  but  little  thought  at 
the  time  when  he  eloped  with  his  sister,  that  he  was  sincere  In  his  affection,  or  that  his  mind 
was  noble,  virtuous,  and  ingenuous.  Had  he  but  known  his  singular  merits,  he  would  not  have 
behaved  so  sternly  to  him,  but  would  have  immediately  favoured  his  delicate  views.  But  the 
good  are  not  always  rewarded  according  to  their  merits,  and  many  a  virtuous  mind  is  found  in 
obscurity.  I 

He  now  reflected  on  the  integrity  of  De  Gemier,  and  anticipated  with  rapture  his  approach- 
ing union  with  Leonora ;  but  then  his  heated  imaghiation  was  damped  by  the  cold  reflection, 
that  the  worthy  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  would  not  be  present  at  the  union,  as,  from  the  account 
of  his  son,  it  was  most  probable  that  he  had  long  bid  adieu  to  all  terrestrial  things,  and  was  now 
enjoying  the  most  perfect  bliss,  as  the  faithful  reward  of  a  good,  charitable,  and  christian  life. 
To  his  son  he  meant  to  entail  the  family  estate,  as  the  reward  of  his  virtues,  which  was 
also  expressly  wished  by  Henry  Gras,  which  he  said  would  only  be  repaying  him  for  his  stanch 
fidelity  and  genuine  aiTection. 

Henry  and  De  Gemier  proposed  that  the  Count  de  Gras  should  accompany  them  to  the 
cell  of  the  wretched  Dudds,  which  was  agreed  to  by  the  worthy  man. 
The  trio  now  proceeded  to  the  prison. 

They  rang  the  large  bell,  which  was  suspended  from  the  top  of  the  huge  Iron  gates.  The 
porter  now  advanced,  and  asked  them  their  commands. 

They  delivered  their  names,  and  having  explained  the  purport  of  tbeis  ^liJLt>^«t^^&ssS&^^ 
te  the  cell  of  the  miserable  Dttd6». 


9a  THE  ROMAMCIST  AND  XOVELIfiPS  ljU»RARY. 

The  dark  and  gloowy  aaptfit  of  the  HUMrideriog  walls  made  the  coqiU  shudtoasheftd- 
vancedi  and  still  more  so  when  the  porter,  having  unbarred  the  dooi;,  Mj^heni  hitera  dceaiy 
apwtDMni,  which  waa  blacked  op  te  aa  t<^exeliide  the  lii^  o£  the  day* 

The  faint  rays  tha^  ismiad  fre«t  4h&  gUuuneriBg  ku»p  above  sapyUBd  the  |i|Ufie  of  the  ]if^ 
of  the  sun ;  the  death-like  hoe  ef  Dacl&a^a  coumteaoBce^  aad  Ua  ww  aad  emaciaiad  fonoi 
heiipbCened  the  gloomy  honrots  at  the  priaaoL 

Ducld8*8  listless  soul  was  revived  at  the  sighlof  hiafirieiidi»<aiid  he  maalaomiida  ssrpnifsd 
to  Aid  them  aeceaipamed  by  a  sttanger»  whose  venerable  look  and  fa^f^westing  ooaateaanee 
induced  hiiD  to  suppose*  that  k  waa  a  priest;  who  waa  eome  to  prepare  him  for  bia  last  eid. 

But  his  surprise  was  great  indeed  whea  Henry  introduced  him  aa  hie  £atber. 

The  venen^e  cooot  advanced  to  the  sad  raortalt  and  uttering  neerda  of  oomfiMrt,  infivBed 
htm  that  he  was  the  oweer  of  the  chateau,  the  title  deedi  of  which  had  been  productive  of 
•uch  mystery,  fatality,  and  misery. 

Duelds  hung  dewo  his  head,  and  indulged  ia  penaiye  melancholy. 

The  count  tried  to  comfort  him»  but  in  vain ;  hia  case  was  desperate,  and  he  had  sowerkid 
himeelf  up,  thai  he  was  reseived  to  meet  his  late  with  fartitude  and.  resigpatioo,  aa  .the  o^ 
hopes  of  falure  sidiratieii. 

*'  I  am  sorry,  sir,"  said  the  grief-ditiracted  man,  **  that  our  second  meeting  should  be  in 
a  prison.  I  did  not  remember  yen  at  first,  but  your  countenance  is  now  quite  firesh  in  07 
memory,  as  I  reoenber  baidng  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  at  the  hospitable  Countess  de 
Santa's  mansioii»  for  whom  I.  eatertain  the  highest  sense  of  esteem.  Forgive  my  weskaefli 
and  pardoa  my  sad  end.  The  very  night  which  I  left  you  at  the  countess's  chateau  I  became 
a  beggar,  and  it  has  been  the  dawn  of  my  infamy. 

*'  From  evil  company  I  acquired  a  sense  of  gammg,  ■  gaming  brought  poverty-^poverty  dis- 
honesty—dishonesty  infamy — and  infamy  will  now  be  crowned  with  its  just  deserts.  Even  sop* 
pose  that  I  should  escape  the  rigour  of  terrestrial  laws^— a  broken  constitution,  a  ruined  fortune, 
a  shattered  reputation,  a  frowning  wovld,  aad  a  revengeful  heaven*  are  left  to  bless  my  souL 
May  all  those  who  really  are  possessed  with  amiable  dispositions,  learn  from  my  severe  eianple 
what  misery  and  eternal  perdition  await  thos^  who  follow  the  path  of  vice. 

'*  Believe  me,  most  honoured  sir,  that  my  feelings  are  more  composed  than  what  you  cm 
easily  imagine,  for  being  conscious  of  my  guilt,  I  trust  to  the  favour  of  heaven,  and  shall  die  in 
peace,  being  impressed  with  the  lively  idea  that  the  all-pardoning  mercy  ef  God  will  accept  my 
COMrition,  and  favour  my  petitions." 

«  Certainly  he  will,  my  dear  sir,  and  it  is  most  praiseworthy  in  you  to  adopt  the  meastres 
which  you  have  done :  your  repentance  is  of  too  sincere  a  nature  to  be  mistaken  ;  and  although 
human  laws  may  exact  severity,  still  will  the  divine  favour  of  Providence  lend  an  ear  of  eom- 
passion  to  your  supplications.  I  had  once  great  popularity,  but  I  am.  afraid  that  fooiily 
afilUction,  an(f  my  retirement  from  the  gay  scenes  of  the  world,  have  made  it  slumber  in  forg^ 
fuhiess,  and  have  supplanted  my  authority  ;  but  at  all  events  I  will  raise  the  interest  of  aj 
friends  in  your  favour,  and  endeavour  at  least  to  gain*  if  possible,  a  mitigation  of  your  ponishp 
ment, "  said  the  Count  de  Gras. 

"**•  Accept,  my  dearest  sir,  my  warmest,  my  most  unfeigned  thanks ;  but  I  am  afraid  that  oy 
doom  is  fixed,  and  that  fate  wills  me  to  die ;  but  whatever  be  the  decree  of  justice,  I  sabaa^ 
in  humble  resignation,  for  there  will  come  a  time  when  all  good  hearts  will  be  made  gladt  ever|f 
mystery  explaiaed,  and  every  moral  evil  eternally  done  away ;  and  may  I  be  amongst  the 
number  that  delight  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord  1 — bat  I  £»ar  not — ny  crimes  are  too  great  1** 

Henry  and  De  Gemier  shed  tears  during  the  tender  sympathetic  conversation  of  the  ooant 
and  Duclds,.and  they  now  asked  the  latter  if  he  was  ready,  and  prepared  for  his  second  appear* 
ance  in  court ;  and  they  gave  him  to  understand  that  his  fate  waa  not  so  hard  as  he  thouibt 
it  was,  as  many  circumstances  would  ultimately  turn  out  to  his  favour,  ami  tend  to  mitigate 
the  punishment  of  his  crime. 

It  was  nevertheless  pleasing  to  all,  that  whatever  womd  be  the  termiaatien  of  the  guilt  oi* 
Dndds,  to. find  him  in  a  state  so  provided  for  eternity,  was  the  most  acceptable  in  the  sight  of 
God  and  the  tribute  of  a  good  heart. 

/br  DueUm  was  not  iBBsiely  bad:  had*  ha  been  led  to  Tirtue»  be  womd  have  beea  iir« 
tttouB,  but  vuafortWMXely  his  virtae  was  deluded,  andX^adi  cxymvuci  Vmms^^uawml  into  nib 
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The  hour  of  trial  was  now  at  hand ;  each  ninate,  at  it  paaaediitavfty  «vvay,  brooght  new 
emotions  to  the  eoimt'^  mind.  He  pitied  the  situation  >of  Dnolde,  ah  t  iinoertly  did  he  pity 
it ;  yet  his  oommiseration  was  unavailing*  for  his  fate  would  be  decided  in  a  few  hours. 

They  had  not  been  much  longer  in  oon^ersacfon  «re  the  porter*  at  ommI,  eaiM  with  the 
guard,  and  oonveyed  the  wiisevabVe  ^ucY^  to  the  tribunal. 

His  friends,  now  quite  pMpared  for  the  event,  mipporM  him  to  the  ead  of  tike  room,  where, 
behig  placed  between  the  rsnks  of  the  guard,  he  marched  with  m,  sbw  pace  to  the  oonrt 

Themc^b  wae  equaHy  igreat  «t  on  thelint  oecatlon,  mid  more  paiiioidariy  «t  the  OMirqaif 
was  first  conveyed  to  the  high  court  of  justice. 

For  DuelM  they  all  teitified  t^  tame  lentlmentt  ef  pity,  ead 'tmongtt  tbehr  cenieiiaeration 
were  mingled  a  few  dying  tounds  of  Mttet,  wbidh  prabiMy  praceeded  itoKi  the  party  iif  the 
marquis. 

The  count,  who  bad  formerly  great  interest  in  {^srrft,  had  to  Mlamed  the  mindt  of  the  people 
that  they  deten«|ieb  toeaorMee  theiiedy  ^  the  xaaipq^  to  thefr  roetatiiat^  whatever  ttight 
be  the  result  of  hit  sentence. 

The^odge  having  now  the  4deth«d  wltBe8l^  It  dld«ot  Mi|aire«Mi6h  tkiU  er  troaUe  to  esta- 
blish the  guilt  of  the  marquis. 

He  now  appeared  in  court.  The  first  object  whieh  hit  eye»met  wat  the  Coont  de  Orat, 
at  the  sight  ot  wbom  he  turaed  as  pale  as  death ;  bwt'  cboqumteg  bis  violent  emotions  as  much 
as  possible,  he  begged  the  superior  to  proceed  ^i4th  the  charges. 

Tbe  marquit  was  now  asked  if  be  had  anything  to  allege  hi  jivbnr  of  bfanself,  and  if  he 
eould  adduce  anythhig  which  would  palliate  his  g«Ut ;  he  ^mswered  in  the  negative,  and  fully 
acknowledged  the  justness  of  Vhe  eha^ges,  together  with  a  multiplicity  of  otiiers,  which 
crowded  againet  hhn  from  all  quarters. 

But  now  to  the  eate  of  the  unlbrtmiate  Dneldt,  wbote  charge  behig  fhUy  proved,  he  wat 
ordered  to  die. 

He  subHiUlted  to  bit  fate  with -manly  Ibriltade^  and  Irft  countenaBoe,  whibt  the  judge  wat 
passing  tentetice  on  him,  did  not  change. 

The  marquit  exalted  In  the  mott  scornful  revenge. 

The  judge  wat  now  going  to  pats  the  tame  tentenee  on  the  haughty  and  baperioot  Marqait 
de  St  Poffet,  wbote  mind  wat  competed,  and  towered  above  tbe  rett  with  tbe  mott  daaatlett 
ond  savage  air. 

He  heard  th'e  judge  with  Intrepid  fertitnde,  who,  awdd  by  his  fbariets  mien,  passed  a  mfamte, 
dkiring  which  appidHng  period  he  uttered  a  btrrid  hnpreeation  against  the  family  of  Gras,  and 
plunged  a  dagger  (which  he  bad  concealed)  into  his  breast. 

The  purple  gore  Hewed  in  torrents  from  the  deep  gash ;  all  present  uttered  a  cry  af  terror, 
all  shrunk  back  Aedked  and  amaaed ;  and  whitet  each  spectator  wat  bidulging  themselvet  by 
fixing  tbefl*e3i«t  on  tbe  deadly  corpse,  bit  -expiring  toal  broke  out  into  the  followiag  wild 
exclamation  :~^ 

*'  Oirted  be  thyself  aad  thy  ftmiily,  and  may  thfcir  piwgeny  be  hell-doomed  for  ever  1" 

The  last  words  faltered  on  his  lips,  and  while  his  eyes  stared  with  a  wild  and  vacant  look  of 
horror,  a  deep  aad  boAow  grean  marked  the  final  exit  of  his  soul. 

His  lifeless  corpse  was  atretbbed  along  thofMissage,  and  upea  In  eeui«4lfanalaed  eoantenaace 
fiiayed  a  smile-of  tbe mofteconM  revenge. 

His  livid  oomplexioB,  toaken  eyet,«ad  dbterted  fsatm^  weaa  nodtaiwd  atlliaaere  terrible 
by  the  empty  stare  of  horror  which  pervaded  bis  features. 
'  Everybody  •eCMMd'Hwted  to  theepot^iand  aH  gaxedon  th^iaane  body  in  speechless  affright. 

The  count,  Henry,  aad  De  Gemier  were  equally  amaaed ;  bMieed,  terror  jbad  easpended 
the  power  of  expression,  and  plunged  their  mntet  kite  anapeaksbAe  fsar. 

Even  tiM  itera  judge  tamed  away- feaati  tbe  eceoawrOh  tatstjoas  that  ware  fortiga  to  hit 
nhad. 

Ordeiilag.thebody  toberemoved^  tfaepeeple  with  akmr  and. toleoon  paeeqaltted  the  tngic 
ioene,  but  ant  befiire  a  general  petitita  was  made  to  nritigate  the  bard  pvnithmeatof  Duddt. 

Tbe  judge  caosldered  Ms  ease  impartfaJlyy  mA  aequieseed  4t  iengtb-  writb  Mm  geaeral  pepq>- 
lar  feelings,  and  his  aanteaoe  wat  osHlgatod  Into  perpetual  «nk. 

Am  ibMlla  iiaeiiw«4hb  Itfm  af  f«yite  fNm»  «Wbi  wW^^ 
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viewed  the  body  of  the  num  whom  he  had  robbed  with  the  most  i^palliug  fear ;  as  did  also 
De  Qemier,  who  was  the  only  ooe  of  the  party  who  had  courage  to  go  near  the  body  of  the 
marquif. 

He  contemplated  the  infuriate  look  of  revenge  and  the  wild  expression  of  hopeless  despair 
that  marked  his  features.  He  saw  a  manuscript  half  out  of  his  pocket,  and  he  took  it  up^ 
thinking  that  it  might  be  further  papers  belonging  to  the  Count  de  Ores. 

The  body  of  the  wretched  suicide  being  now  removed,  the  hall  was  cleared  of  spectators,  as 
the  mob  followed  the  body  of  the  marquii»  itill  riveting  their  eyes  on  the  bier  on  which  it  was 
stretched. 

The  trio  proceeded  to  their  rooms,  and  baring  refreshed  themielves,  they  went  to  the  cell 
of  Dudds,  where  they  found  him  preparing  for  his  exile. 

He  was  very  glad  when  he  saw  his  friends  coming  to  him,  who  with  tears  in  their  eyei 
walked  to  him  to  wish  him  the  last  fiurewell. 

Henry  raised  him,  and  when  he  recovered  his  senses  he  thanked  the  party  for  this  hit 
token  of  their  generous  sincerity. 

'*  I  shall,"  said  the  greatful  man,  "  carry  your  respective  memories  with  me  to  my  solitary 
exile ;  and  as  it  has  pleased  the  Sovereign  Arbiter  of  all  human  events  to  spare  my  life,  may 
the  remainder  of  it  be  passed  in  prayers  and  penitence ! 

"  The  Lord  has  been  merciful,  ah  1  more  merciful  than' I  could  have  reasonably  supposed, 
and  I  now  see  the  force  of  contrite  repentance. 

**  I  have  escaped  the  terrors  of  the  law,  but  have  plunged  the  soul  of  the  Marquis  de  St 
Puflet  into  eternal  misery ;  for  no  good  can  be  ultimately  expected  from  the  commisiiofl  of 
suicide.  But  I  believe  I  have  no  fresh  charge  to  tax  myself  with,  as  by  exposing  his  baseoesi 
I  did  my  duty,  and  favoured  my  contrition.  And,  poor  fellow,  as  he  was  the  hapless  victim  of 
sad  apostacy,  I  have  therefore  to  weep  that  his  mind  was  so  benighted,  and  that  he  loved  daii- 
ness  better  than  light. 

"  But  my  time  is  short,  and  I  must  briefly  add,  that  to  you,  the  Count  de  Oras,  and  year 
son,  I  beg  you  will  both  accept  my  most  sincere  thanks  for  your  genorous  efTorts  in  promoUog 
my  welfare ;  and  to  you,  my  dear  friend  De  Gemier,  the  same  sentiments  for  your  fidelity  to 
me  to  this  last  hour.  I  have  injured  you  in  my  youth,  ah !  injured  you  beyond  redrenl  I 
despised  your  adrice,  and  followed  my  own  miserable  sophisms !  but  I  have  enjoyed  lu  iktal 
fruits,  and  experience  has  awfully  evinced  how  wretched,  how  unfortunate,  how  infatuated,  and 
how  criminal  has  been  my  life  1  but  I  know  I  have  your  pardon  for  all  my  weaknness,  and  is 
solitude,  ah  !  in  the  silent  shade  of  solitude,  where  no  envious  thoughts  will  distract  my  brsiob 
and  no  worldly  affairs  divert  my  attention  from  the  concerns  of  eternity,  I  shall  often  think  sf 
you,  and  bless  you  amongst  the  many  for  whose  frailties  and  imperfections  I  ahall  weep." 

De  Gemier  was  sorry  that  his  departure  was  so  near,  and  told  him,  that  in  his  absenoe  hs 
shoulct  often  think  of  him,  and  shed  a  tear  of  affection,  as  memory  would  recal  the  snbjeet  U 
his  sincerity. 

The  count  and  Henry  also  auured  him  that  they  would  equally  entertain  the  lUM 
pripciples. 

He  now  walked  with  his  friends  to  take  his  departure,  as  the  vessel  would,  ere  a  fewdiys 
were  elapsed,  be  ready  to  convey  hhn  to  the  place  of  his  destination. 

He  with  tears,  and  shaking  the  hands  of  his  friends,  stepped  into  the  carriage  whi(Awute 
carry  him  to  the  rendezvous,  from  wheace  a  vessel  would  waft  him  to  the  shores  of  hb  ftitars 
destination. 

A  variety  of  ideas  associated  themselves  with  the  subject  of  his  fomer  pleasures,  and,  is 
the  conten^>lation  of  the  past  scenes  of  his  miserable  existence,  a  pleasUig  and  soft  inelandM^ 
shaded  the  tumult  of  those  ideas  which  raged  in  his  breast 

Thus  much  for  the  unfortunate  Duclds,  who  from  his  nature  dteeovered  a  sincere  and  opes 
heart.  His  mind  in  his  eariy  days  was  susceptible  of  the  most  amiable  impression ;  but  Ike 
gay  scenes  of  the  worid  allured  him  from  the  paths  of  virtue,  perverted  his  talent,  and  hardened' 
hisfeelhigs.  When  he  did  a  bad  action  he  was  sorry  for  it,  and  had  his  nkhid  been  previoosly 
egtnmged  from  the  powerful  'charms  of  dissipation,  he  would  not  have  oontted  soenes  sf 
pleasure,  which,  placed  as  he  was  In  a  mllltav^  stesiOM^bA  eonUL  not  resist  . 
A2ssftiMtto  io  life  olliNr«d  nM»y  UkOOttO^v^ 
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sober  principles  of  virtue,  and  follow  the  headstrong  and  unoontroUed  maxims  of  Wee.  Gaming 
was  the  dawn  of  his  misery,  and  so  will  it  be  ever  productive  of  sorrow  and  misery  to  ali  those 
who  allow  the  evil  propensity  to  gain  an  ascendancy  in  their  minds. 

<  The  amiable,  worthy,  and  virtuous  trio  were  much  affected  by  his  departure ;  they  pitied 
the  strength  of  his  worldly  passions,  and  their  ultimate  sad  effect.  They  commended  his 
pious  contrition,  which  afforded  them  all  the  most  heartfelt  pleasure. 


CHAPTER    IX. 


M 


Alt  thon  anything  f 


Art  thoo  some  god,  lonie  angel,  or  aome  derfl. 

That  Uiou  mak'»t  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  atandt 

Speak  to  me,  what  art  thoaf'— Shakspkabb. 

Tbb  idea  of  the  horrid  suicide  still  hung  quivering  on  everybody's  lips,  and  occupied  most 
manfully  their  feelings. 

It  afforded  all  the  spectators  the  strongest  example  of  the  tortured  conscience  of  a  wicked 
man  in  the  last  stage  of  his  iniquity. 

As  fiir  as  earthly  commiseration  availeth,  they  pitied  the  wretched  man  for  the  ends  which 
he  used  to  gratify  his  fallen  ambition,  and  also  for  the  dreary  prospects  which  he  would  have 
of  eternity. 

De  Gemier  opening  the  manuscript  of  the  marquis,  began  to  read  it,  and  was  astonished 
beyond  measure  in  finding  the  name  of  Agnes  firequently  inserted  in  it,  and  also  with  the 
itnnge  oonclusion. 

There  was  something  in  the  lines  too  mysterious  to  escape  his  attention,  he  therefore  read 
ii  over  again,  having  done  which,  he  gave  it  to  the  count  for  his  perusal  with  emotions  of  the 
greatest  surprise. 

*<  TTie  Memorial  of  the  wretched  and  dieappointed  MarquU  de  St  Puffet, 
"  FVom  the  most  gloomy  apartment  of  human  misery  I  now  take  up  my  pen,  to  naulge  in 
these  my  last  sad  reflections.  My  life  has  been  guilty,  and  I  have  injured  many,  and  I 
greatly  fear  that  the  hand  of  justice  is  going  to  punish  my  crimes.  Yet  why  need  I  fear  ? 
Should  dissolution  be  my  portion  in  this  world,  I  shall  be  happy,  for  it  will  free  my  soul  from 
the  bonds  of  servitude,  and  I  shall  rise  above  the  errors  of  a  vain  superstition,  which  is  calcu- 
lated only  to  sour  the  bliss  of  this  life,  and  pave  the  way  to  sorrow  and  misery.  Ah  !  my  dear 
Agnes  1  let  not  the  manes  of  thy  wretched  remains  visit  me  in  this  period  of  affliction  I  I 
know  I  have  injured  you  far  beyond  the  power  of  redress,  but  it  was  my  impassioned  love 
which  instigated  me  to  bribe  the  gardener  of  the  convent  of  St  Claire  to  infuse  the  soporific 
draught  in  the  glass  of  cold  water  which  he  lulministered  to  you.  Ah  !  it  had  the  fatal  effect, 
you  remained  in  a  state  of  insensibility  for  forty-eight  hours,  during  which  period  you  was  con- 
veyed far  from  the  reach  of  the  lady  abbess,  and  lodged  in  the  chateau  of  the  injured  Count 
de  Gras.  But  ah !  Agnes,  not  long  have  I  enjoyed  the  roses  of  love,  and  not  long  have  I 
revelled  in  your  heavenly  society,  for  death,  stem  death  I  indifferent  in  his  choice,  and  who 
snatches  with  impartial  hand  the  high  and  the  low,  the  rich  and  the  poor,  has  robbed  me  of  my 
celestial'  treasure.  What  now  remains  for  me  but  a  guilty  conscience,  and  a  frowning 
heaven  1  Conscience  did  I  say?  Oh !  bugbear  of  imagination  1  Not  ail  the  boasted  terrors 
of  eternity  can  soften  my  obdurate  heart,  or  alter  in  the  least  the  code  of  my  atheistical  prin* 
elples.  Ah  I  lady  abbess,  you  little  think  that  it  was  1 1  it  was  I,  the  wretched  Marquis  de  St 
Puffet,  that  seduced  your  girl,  and  stole  her  from  the  convent  1  Ah !  it  was  I  that  sent  her 
loaded  with  misery  to  the  grave  1  But  why  do  I  fear  1  nothing  but  an  eternal  sleep,  and  a 
pleasing  oblivion  of  all  the  sorrows  and  cares  of  this  life,  can  follow  my  dissolution.  Ah! 
happy  time !  To  all  mankind  I  now  confess,  that  I  was  the  robber  of  the  family  mansion  of 
the  Count  de  Gras,  the  seducer  and  the  murderer  of  Agn— " 

The  poor  count  wept  over  the  contents  of  this  epistle,  and  he  resolved  to  show  it  to  the 
judge,  as  a  clear  confession  of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet's  guilt  written  in  his  own  hand. 

Whilst,  these  things  were  passing  on,  De  Gemier  communicated  his  intention  to  the  Count 
de  Gras  of  visiting  the  convent  of  St  Claire,  in  order  to  acxv^aSsat  VVk<ft  \a&l  ^i^SQ^*i^NK'^i^^^& 
whole  of  the  inteU^noe  coBoeming  Agues,  and  iHd  to  ^i&sk  imm  ta^Oum  ^^Mi^SL^'^^as'^^^s&'i's^ 
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ing  the  subject  6f  bis  surprise.  As  tiie  ^oDckisien  of  the  mar^fois^  nmorial  was  written  fery 
Ulegibly,  it  carried  with  it  the  strongest  conviction  to  tftie  mind-of  De  Gender,  that  the  temiii 
of  his  soul  became  legible  in  his  writing ;  and  in  writing  the  iMt  word,  his  fe^iogs  were  |ir»> 
bably  so  overpowered  by  the  sense  of  his  guilt,  as  net  to  enable  him  the  faculty  of  condnding 
the  word  Agnes. 

Henry,  on  reading  the  papers,  betrayed  the  same  emoftions  as  Ms  father  did,  and  wis  ntf 
glad  to  find  so  ample  a  confession  of  the  marquis's  guilt ;  but  as  far  as  it  related  to  Agnes,  her 
name  being  foreign  to  his  mind,  it  was  quite  a  mystery  to  him. 

The  soul  of  Henry,  which  was  once  infuriate  and  vindictive  in  the  extreme  against  the 
marquis,  was  now  more  composed  and  tranquil ;  he  contemplated  the  iniquitous  scenes  of  his 
life  with  an  awful  fear,  and  he  now  entertained  more  the  sentiments  of  commiseration  than  of 
anger ;  and  he  thought  that  so  much  baseness  «oold  have  hardly  entered  the  heart  of  a  man 
to  conceive,  much  more  to  perpetrate.  He  wept  for  his  crimes,  and  shuddered  at  the  sad 
eternity  which  awaited  his  unhappy  soul. 

For  when  the  day  of  retribution  arrives,  all  those  who  have  committed  evil  will  befai^* 
tially  judged :  the  good  which  has  been  done  will  be  rewarded,  and  the  evil  punished. 

It  was  now  mutually  agreed  that  the  count  and  Henry  should  proceed  to  the  chafteti, 
whilst  De  Gemler  should  discover  the  convent  of  St  Claire,  and  find  out  eome  light  cooeem- 
ing  the  mysterious  Agnes. 

The  count  and  Henry  proceeded  to  the  family  mansion,  and  they  set  out  in  the  eveniig; 
proposing  to  go  as  far  as  the  chateau  of  the  Countess  de  Sant&,  who,  being  very  ffi,  eooM  not 
be  acquainted  with  the  strange  proceedings  at  Paris. 

It  was  a  beautiful  and  clear  evening,  the  ruling  king  of  day  was  bending  his  eovnrte  towsrds 
the  west,  and  a  little  before  they  reached  the  gates  of  the  chateau  belonging  to  the  Gemtesi 
de  Sant&,  it  lost  itself  behind  the  huge  forest,  which  clothed  the  mountains  from  the  ban 
nearly  to  the  summits.  The  tops  of  the  trees  were  shaded  with  a  saffron  glow  ;  nothiDgw* 
heard  but  the  sweet  harmony  -of  the  birds,  and  all  was  aolemily  stiil*— 

**  Sate  wknre  the  bcette  whael'd  hb  drony  flight. 
And  drowsy  tinkliDgp  Inll'd  the  distant  folds. " 

The  countess  was  glad  to  see  them,  but  was  in  too  delicate  a  state  to  have  anythifig  ooa- 
municated  to  her :  indeed  her  spirits  would  not  allow  her  to  see  Henry. 

The  count  informed  his  amiable  sister  that  his  journey  being  dictated  by  the  hurry  of 
business,  he  was  forced  fo  leave  her  the  next  morning,  promising  at  the  same  time  to  tetew 
his  visit  the  earliest  opportunity. 

Indeed,  owing  to  the  severe  indisposition  of  the  countess,  it  was  very  properly  adjusted^  U 
she  was  by  far  too  ill  to  see  him  long,  or  to  entertain  him  in  a  suitable  manner. 

The  count  and  Henry  piu'sued  their  journey  the  ensuing  morning  with  much  lighter  bctfif 
than  they  were  wont  to  experience. 

The  wishes  of  the  count  were  now  amply  completed,  yet  still  others  hutig  upon  his 
as  he  wished  to  know  if  Monsieur  L*Oiseau  was  living,  and  if  he  was.  Where  he  resldedi 
Every  time  his  imagination  flew  to  his  mentiory,  a  shade  of  melancholy  clouded  his  spirits*  and 
plunged  them  into  a  Lsethean  torpor.  Besides,  he  was  anxious  to  be  acquainted  with  the 
conclusion  of  De  Gemief  s  history,  some  parts  of  which  he  nevertheless  abfeiclpated,  and  aho 
Bome  linowl^dge  COnceti^iDg  Agnes. 

The  miserable  Leonora,  when  she  found  that  her'father  had  left  her,  was  very  soUtary»  vA 
little  expected  that  he  was  now  so  near  the  family  mansion. 

She  did  not  grieve  much  for  his  departure,  but  was  upon  the  Whole  rejoiced  wifh  tlie 
objects  that  dictated  it,  as  the  worthy  count  had  left  a  note  in  which  he  explained  everyfiuiV 
relative  to  his  haste,  and  also  the  minutest  circumstance  which  would  tend  to  mitigate  bff 
surprise  and  fear.  She  often  thought  oT  De  Gerhier,'  and  was  rejoiced  with  the  pleai^ 
•anticipation  o^  soon  seeing  him. 

But  she  was  not  MifTered  to  remain  long  in  silent  expectation,  for  peredvfaii^  a  caniige 
drfring'  Dp  the  venerable  avenue  of  trees,  she  made  no  doubt  that  It  oontafated  tbt  1obc« 
expected  trio, 
M  Bnt  Ae  tbmight  It  was  the  M«rc£QU  &e  St  ^Tlic^  Vaft  «^^\AJli)iii^^Kn(tNi^%M^>ft- 
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self  b§i  thk  grating  reflectioBr  for  la  a  lew  «uaat«8  the  carriage  drove  «p  ta  the  door,  the  cooat 
Ballied  forth,  and  perceiving  his  daughter,  she  rushed  to  meet  his  and  her  brother's  embrace. 

'*  Oh  1  how  painful  has  beea  my  suspense,  and  how  happy  am  I  now  to  see  yon  !  Ah  I 
how  lonely  has  been  my  solitude  since  your  absence  f  I  have  been  in  hourly  expectation  thai 
the  guilty  Marquis  de  St  Puffet  would  drive  me-  away  from  the  chateau." 

«  Ah !  do  not  persecute  his  sad  memory,*'  said^the  count ;  <<  he  has  left  this  world  in  iho 
most  miserable  manner,  for  the  most  shocking  suicide  has  marked  his  dissolution." 

<*  What  t"  quickly  interrupted  Leonora,  **is  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet  dead  1  How  asto* 
Bished  am  I ! — what  1  poniarded  himself !— ah,  wretched  man^  how  strong  is  the  force  of  the 
couTietion  of  guilt !"  • 

'*  Indeed  it  is,"  rejoined  her  father,  <*  but,  however,  now,  my  dear  Leonorat  let  peace  for 
ever  crown  thia  mansion,  for  every  mystery  is  finally  explaiaed,^  and  I  have  recovered  tho 
titlcdeeds." 

The  count  now  proceeded  to  inform  Leonora  of  the  whole  of  the  proceedings,  the  faithfiil 
exertions  of  De  Gemier,  and  the  singular  and  fortunate  meeting  of  Henry,  who  had  been 
forced  to  Paris  to  prosecute  the  marquis. 

«  Oh  1  my,  dear  father,  is  all  then  at  length  settled  ?  I  may  now  then  enjoy  the  society  of 
my  dear  De  Gernier  unmolested.  No  corroding  care  will  distract  his  attention,  and  I  hope 
he  will  enjoy  that  peaceful,  quiet  and  serene  happiness  which  his  toils  and  honourable  exer- 
tions so  amply  entitle  him  to  expect.'* 

He^  joy  on  seeing  her  brother  was  indefinite,  and  he  explained  every  family  mystery  to  her 
wkh  me  most  a£fectionate  solicitude. 

She  eagerly  asked  her  father  the  reasons  why  De  Gemier  did  not  accompany  them ;  to 
which  he  replied,  that  be  was  making  a  long  journey,  and  explained  the  whole  of  the  circum- 
stances respecting  the  mysterious  fate  of  Agnes,  whose  name  was  inserted  in  the  wretched 
memorial  of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet. 

Henry  now  departed  to  visit  the  cottage,  as  he  wished  much  to  revisit  its  rural  simplicity. 

When  he  reached  the  humble  mansion,  he  was  surprised  to  find  it  look  so  beautiful  and 
romantic. 

The  first  thing  which  he  did  after  he  had  examined  the  grounds  was  to  pay  a  visit  to  the 
worthy  Monsieur  St  Merville,  who  received  him  most  cordially. 

He  proceeded  to  detail  with  fond  prolixity  the  adventures  of  the  family,  the  death  of  the 
marquis,  the  perpetual  banishment  of  the  unfortunate  Monsieur  Duclds,  and  of  the  final 
repossession  of  the  family  mansion  and  all  the  title-deeds.  He  also  dwelt  with  energy  on  tho 
subject  of  De  Gernier,  and  his  virtues.  He  informed  the  worthy  man  that  he  would  soon  be 
at  the  family  mansion,  after  all  matters  were  finally  adjusted. 

The  worthy  prelate  was  surprised  and  delighted  with  the  account,  and  promised,  at  the 
express  wish  of  Henry,  to  visit  the  chateau. 

Monsieur  St  Merville  informed  Henry  that  he  was  partly  acquainted  with  the  circum» 
stance  of  the  count's  sudden  departure,  and  the  vulgar  populace  had  spread  a  rumour,  which 
he  was  happy  to  find  successfully  confirmed  in  all  its  stages. 

Henry  having  now  regaled  his  fancy,  he  returned  to  his  father  and  Leonora,  being  much 
delighted  with  the  situation  of  the  humble  cottage,  which  from  its  retirement  lulled  the  mind 
into  a  soft  and  pleasing  melancholy,  and  from  its  rustic  simplicity  promoted  the  most  lively 
relish  for  the  beauties  of  nature. 

The  cottage  and  the  grounds  around  appeared  quite  new  to  him,  as  the  little  time  which 
he  remained  there  did  not  impress  any  particular  seivsation  of  pleasure  on  his  mind. 

It  was  fixed  by  the  count,  and  also  at  the  express  wish  of  Henry,  that  the  cottage  should  be 
fitted  up  for  him,  as  he  was  so  delighted  with  the  romantic  and  picturesque  scenery  of  the 
country.  ' 

He  was  pleased  with  the  pastoral  landscape  of  the  country,  and  the  honest  simplicity  of  the 
inhabitants.  No  guile  marked  their  countenances ;  and  they  were  fair,  open,  and  candid  in  all 
their  dealings,  and  they  all  spoke  the  language  of  nature,  uncontaminated  by  art. 

He  was  much  pleased  with  the  society  of  Monsieur  St  Merville,  and  as  he  resided  in  the 
Tillage  it  was  a  double  inducement  for  Henry  to  take  up  his  quarters  In  the  cotU%<&. 

The  Count  de  Gras  was  in  anxious  expectaUou  ol  «l'v\A\.  lwrav'liltowB«k^>V^»^^ 
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Barae,  toe  individiials  who  took  the  cottage  of  ^fonsiear  L'OIieaii,  which  wai  titnated  in  the 
tooth  of  Prance. 

They  had  long  promiied  them  a  visit,  and  they  now  fixed  the  present  period  to  pnt  into 
execution  their  intended  plans. 

Having  heard  of  the  trial  of  the  Marqnhi  de  St  Pnffet,  and  seeing  Monsienr  de  Gender's 
name  inserted  amongst  the  witnesses,  it  strongly  induced  them  to  come  to  Paris,  which  being 
put  into  execution,  they  made  themselves  known  to  De  Oemier,  who  introdnced  them  to  tiie 
Count  de  Gras,  and  likewise  to  his  son. 

Henry  was  much  pleased  with,  the  unaffected  modesty,  good  sense,  and  artless  dmplicity  of 
Clara,  who  had  no  mean  claim  to  beauty,  and  certainly  an  ample  portion  of  good  sensibility. 

Monsieur  Bam6,  her  father,  was  a  man  of  some  property,  and  of  a  most  amiable  dispontion. 
He  retired  amongst  the  wilds  of  solitude,  with  a  heart  full  of  the  precious  meed  of  pity  for  the 
frailties  of  man :  he  liked  to  wander  with  Clara  amongst  the  wild  mountains,  and  point  oot  to 
her  the  beauties  of  nature. 

The  situation  of  the  chateau  of  the  Count  de  Gras  would  please  them  vastly,  and  OMne 
particularly  Clara  fiam^ 

During  its  unlawful  occupation  by  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet  it  frowned  with  anger  on  Us 
dark  works,  and  smiled  with  pity  on  the  helpless  state  of  the  unfortunate  Agnes. 

Many  mysteries  increased  the  solemn  majesty  of  the  chateau,  and  tended  to  awe  the  gazing 
spectator. 

Clara  would  make  a  charming  companion  for  Leonora,  and  the  quiet,  serene,  and  interestiog 
manner  of  bjer  father  was  most  congenial  with  the  spirits  of  the  worthy  Count  de  G(as,  who 
was  now  tottering  under  the  infirmities  of  age. 

His  past  afflictions  had  greatly  harassed  his  mind  and  debilitated  his  nerves,  and  it  seesaed 
that  it  was  a  hard  combat  between  nature  and  art,  whether  he  would  survive  to  witness  the 
ample  completion  of  bis  wishes ;  which,  though  but  now  small,  were  great  when  compared  with 
his  infirm  station. 

He  wished  much  for  the  return  of  De  Gemier,  to  be  acquainted  with  the  particulars  con- 
cerning Agnes,  and  also  to  crown  his  union  with  Leonora,  which  would  make  his  grey  hairs 
descend  with  peace  to  the  grave. 

Leaving  the  count  and  family  in  anxious  expectation  of  Monsieur,  Madame,  and  Clara  Ban^ 
let  us  attend  De  Gernier  on  his  eventful  journey. 

Before  he  left  Paris  he  made  all  possible  inquiry  concerning  the  situation  of  the  convent  of 
St  Claire,  and  he  gained  the  most  satisfactory  intelligence. 

He  was  informed  that  it  was  situated  in  an  immense  forest  in  the  south  of  France. 

He  dreaded  the  idea  of  travelling  through  its  trackless  paths,  as,  should  be  be  unfinr- 
tunatcly  benighted,  in  vain  could  he  seek  for  assistance. 

But  the  causes  which  instigated  him  to  brave  the  dangers  of  his  journey  made  bioi 
dauntless,  and  he  determined  to  pursue  his  way  despite  of  all  perils. 

He  was  fortunate  enough  to  be  informed  of  the  exact  situation  of  the  forest,  but  it 
occasioned  him  some  anxiety  to  discover  the  position  of  the  convent. 

He  pursued  his  way  through  the  most  beautiful  and  luxuriant  country  ;  plantations  of  viae, 
palm  and  olive,  were  exquisitely  contrasted  with  dark  woods  of  pine,  cypress,  larch,  sod 
chesnut.  The  road  wound  round  the  feet  of  the  mountains,  whose  summits  were  fringed'with 
ash  and  willow. 

The  road  followed  its  seroentine  direction,  till  at  length  it  brought  the  adventurous  hero 
into  a  most  beautiful  plain. 

The  vines  were  covered  with  luxurious  festoons  of  purple  grapes,  the  rich  orange  trees 
poured  forth  their  odoriferous  scent  to  the  desert  air,  whilst  the  cha&te  olives  concealed  them- 
selves behind  their  foliage. 

He  advanced,  and  having  crossed  the  plain,  found  himself  in  another  valley. 

The  lonely  grandeur  of  the  grey  mountains  on  each  side  of  him  raised  in  bis  mind  the 
most  awful  ideas ;  he  travelled  over  hill  and  dale  for  two  successive  days,  till  he  at  length 
arrived  at  the  fore»t  in  which  the  convent  of  St  Claire  was  embowered. 
He  was  farced  to  travel  slowly,  as  his  boTte*i  slT«ti^\i  ^n^i  uesxly  exhausted,  owing  to  the 
i^t  of  the  weather,  and  the  hot  boning  unda. 
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The  romantio  wildneu  and  waving  bUekneu  of  the  Ibrett,  whioh  contratted>.'with  tti 
joliUry  and  aged  aspect,  raited  In  his  mind  the  most  awful  and  terrifying  ideas. 

He  gaaed  on  the  gloomy  woods  with  serious  attention,  and  the  idea  that  he  waa  so  near 
^ai  least  from  anticipation)  the  convent  of  St  Claire,  elated,  but  greatly  agitated,  his  spfarits* 

The  JUB  was  now  on  the  verge  of  setting ;  a  fiery  gleam,  which  shot  itself  all  over  the  west, 
was  the  prelude  of  its  dissolution ;  and  whilst  De  Gemier  was  contempUting  the  mild  grandeor 
of  the  scene,  the  resplendent  orb  stole  from  his  view,  and  lost  itself  behind  the  forest. 

Its  glorious  splendour  shaded  the  boundless  horizon  with  a  yellow  gleam,  and  lighted  up  a 
few  partial  recesses  of  the  gloomy  forest,  whilst  the  rest  was  shrouded  in  solemn  obscurity. 

As  he  gazed  on  the  sublime  scene,  he  heard  the  sound  of  distant  music,  which  floated  on 
the  western  gale ;  it  enchanted  his  senses,  and  riveted  him  to  the  spot  The  sound  seemed 
to  die  away — ^now  rose  into  a  louder  swell,  and  then  sunk  dowu  into  the  softest  cadence.  Ho 
was  ohnost  induced  to  think  that  it  was  the  magic  effect  of  enchantment ;  but  the  almost 
allowable  delusion  soon  passed  away,  for  the  music  was  distinctly  heard  which  issued  from  the 
convent  of  St  Claire.    The  nuns  were  chanting  the  requiem  and  their  evening  devotions. 

He  proceeded  a  little  further,  and  as  he  advanced  the  bell  rang  for  vespers.  ^ 

He  was  now  confirmed  in  the  pleasing  idea  that  he  was  not  far  from  the  convent 

The  shades  of  night  now  began  to  thicken,  and  grey  twilight  soon  veiled  in  obscurity  the 
wide  extended  landscape  of  nature. 

His  spirits  began  to  foil,  but  were  soon  revived  at  the  view  of  a  distant  light,  which  glim* 
mered  in  the  obscurity  of  the  forest. 

He  advanced,  and  having  reached  the  spot  from  whence  it  issued,  he  stopped  to  look  if  it 
was  the  convent  or,  at  all  events,  to  awaken  the  inhabitants  to  direct  him  the  way  to  ft. 

He  heard  nothing  but  the  dismal  bowlings  of  the  wild  beasts  of  prey,  and  being  forced  by 
necessity,  he  broke  forth  into  the  following  abrupt  exclamation :— - 

**  Oh  1  Father  of  mercies,  have  pity  on  thy  wretched  creature  man,  and  grant  him  an  asylum 
in  this  hour  of  trouble !  Oh  inhabitant  of  this  forest,  majr  I  beseech  you  to  grant  me  a  night'a 
repose  ?  Ah,  wretched  lady  abbess,  you  little  think  that  the  man  is  now  so  near  you,  who 
is  seeking  to  inform  you  of  the  fate  of  the  wretched  Agnes." 

De  Gemier  stopped,  and  thought  that  he  heard  a  human  voice ;  nor  was  he  deceived,  for 
presently  he  saw  a  door  open  on  the  side  of  the  hill.  ; 

It  was  the  cave  of  a  hermit,  and  presently  a  man  of  tall  stature,  and  from  whose  pallid  fooe 
was  suspended  a  long  white  beard,  made  his  appearance. 

His  form  was  slender,  and  his  mien  majestic,  and  a  religious  solemnity  clouded  his  brow, 
whilst  the  most  calm  and  quiet  manner  marked  his  address. 

His  godlike  appearance  awed  De  Gemier,  who  stood  aghast,  and  gazed  on  the  tupematoral 
being  in  speechless  affiright.  , 

He  at  last  found  words  to  express  himself,  and  thus  addressed  the  reverend  sire  :— > 

"  Oh,  being,  whether  mortal  or  not,  have  pity  on  a  poor  deserted  knight,  who  has  lost  Ue 
way  in  this  dark  and  gloomy  forest ;  commiserate  his  case,  and  grant  him  a  night*s  lodging." 

The  hermit  contemplated  the  manly  countenance  of  De  Gemier,  in  which  were  expressed 
all  the  hopes  and  fears  of  an  heroic  mind,  and  with  a  calm  sympathy  he  thus  addressed  him  :— ' 

'*  What  brlngeth  thee  here,  friend,  at  this  time  of  night,  in  this  dork  forest,  in  whose  wilds 
io  many  have  perished  ?  How  is  it  that  you  have  not  paid  dear  for  your  temerity  ?  But,  not 
to  distress  your  feelings,  come  in  and  partake  of  my  humble  fore." 

De  Gernier  obeyed  the  venerable  man*s  request,  thanking  him  most  sincerely  for  his 
liberality 

He  put  before  him  some  dried  fruit,  herbf,  milk,  and  figs,  of  which  De  Gemier  made  a  most 
IusgIous  repast,  for  many  hours  had  elapsed  since  he  had  tasted  anything* 

Wnfist  De  Gemier  was  eating  his  meal,  the  hermit  eyed  him  attentively,  and  seemed 
watching  his  features  with  the  most  anxious  solicitude.  He  was  much  struck  with  bis  manly 
countenance  and  dignified  manner. 

Whilst  the  venerable  man  was  indulging  his  curioaity,  our  hero  turned  from  bis  tablet  to 
make  the  most  sincere  thanks  to  his  venerable  host. 

0e  Gemfor  gazed  on  his  solemn  aspect,  and  he  seemed  more  than  mortal. 

Hii  maimer  was  quiet  and  impreiaive,  bia  voiee  hoUow  w^yiVKWD^VBdiX&ik  'sb&sie^  ;^a»Vi<jVT^ 
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md  cMMiiaiid&i;.  Ris  beard  was  tinged  with  a  sHveiy  hoe,  and  1^  dignified  appearance  was 
increased  by  the  peculiar  manner  of  his  dren ;  a  fixed  serenity  was  settled  on  'his  brow,  and 
hh  matorer  years,  without  impairing  the  comeliness  of  his  countenance  had  added  a  d^ty 
i»  his  featured,  wliieh  his  eariier  days  had  left  unfinished. 

hk  slieit,  every  circumstance  plainly  discovered  to  De  Gemier,  that  he  had  long  bici  adien 
to  the  gay  scenes  of  the  worid,  to  plunge  himself  into  the  wflds  of  solitude  and  refiection. 

De  Gemier  having  finished  liis  repast,  the  hermit  requested  him  to  acquaint  him  wifli  the 
ffeasoiis  which  induced  him  to  visit  the  forest. 

He  replied,  that  the  unfortunate  end  of  Agnes,  a  nun  of  the  convent  of  St  Claire,  and  who 
iras  seduced  by  the  Marquis  de  St  Puflet,  induced  him  to  find  out  the  mother  abbess,  to  com- 
nunfcate  to  her  the  intelligence  of  Aer  death.  He  acquainted  the  hermit  with  the  peculiar 
circumstances  whidi  attended  her  death,  and  also  informed  him  that  they  seemed  so  mysteri- 
•Qs,  that  he  was  resolved  to  discover  the  lady  abbess  of  the  convent  of  St  Claire^  in  mrder  to 
^ahi  some  intelligence  on  the  strange  subject. 

Here  the  feelings  of  the  hermit,  wliich  were  gradually  sinking  into  despondency  finom  the 
account  of  De  Gernier,  now  totally  overcame  him,  and  uttering  a  hollow  groan  he  fiunted 
away. 

Qnr  hero  was  amazed,  and  gazed  on  the  seeming  lifeless  body  of  the  hermit  with  the 
utmost  terror  and  astonishment ;  but  the  venerable  man  soon  revivedt  and  his  spirits  bemg 
too  weak  to  liear  further  intelligence  of  De  Gernier,  he  commmucated  liis  intention  of  having 
another  interview  with  him  on  the  ensuing  morning. 

i       The  venerable  man  took  De  Gernier  by  the  arm,  and  conducted  him  to  a  small  apartment,' 
firhlch  he' had  prepared  for  him. 

When  onr  hero  reached  his  room,  a  variety  of  strong  emotions  Struggled  in  his  breast,  at 
once  to  frighten  his  perturbed  imagination. 

The  reasons  why  the  hermit  discovered  sucb  strong  emotions  at  the  bitter  6ite  of  Agnes^ 
and  why  lie  scrutinized  him  with  such  attention,  plunged  his  soul  into  the  most  mysteiriknis 
jeflectfion,  and  the  more  he  endeavoured  to  ease  bis  mind,  the  more  he  was  at  a  loss  to  give 
any  reasons  which  would  efi'ect  it. 

A  variety  of  ideas  suggested  themselves^  till  at  length  his  sphits,  wearied  with  faJdgaef 
Bunk  into  Morpheus's  arms. 

When  the  worthy  man's  senses  were  restored  to  him,  he  exclaimed: — *' Ah,  ill-fated  Agnes! 
ah,  my  child  !  at  length  is  the  sad  intelligence  granted  me  which  I  have  long  anticipated,  and 
which  I  am  afraid  is  but  now  too  truly  confirmed.  Oh  thou  vile  monster,  that  hast  robbed 
me  of  my  child,  may  thou  feel  all  the  pangs  and  stings  which  I  now  experience  !  but  no  more 
to  heap -oqrses  on  thy  wretched  memory,  however  just  they  may  be.  Thy  soul  lias  recei\'ed 
its  desert,  and  you  have  sufiered  for  your  baseness  and  iniquity.  Ah !  good  lady  abbess,  leas 
now  ease  your  mind  of  a  material  portion  of  its  sorrow,  by  informing  you  of  that  which  foa 
Bnist  have  long  anticipated.** 


CHAPTER   X. 
A  luyatery  and  an  explanadon. 
Ttn  venerable  hermit  now  retired  to  rest,  and  endeavoured  to  seek  relief  in  the  arms  of  ileep ; 
but  he  laid  his  weary  body  on  a  sleepless  ebuch,  for  the  most  terrible  dreams  haunted  his 
imagination. 

He  awoke  early  the  next  morning,  and  went  to  De  Gemier*s  room,  who  was  nearly  habited. 
The  pficture  of  his  mother,  which  his  father  had  given  him  previous  to  his  first  departure  trom 
the  cottage,  was  lying  on  the  table. 

The  hermit  seemed  riveted  to  the  spot,  hisf  colour 'fhded  fmm  his  countenance,  and  gasiog 
cm  the  miniature  with  the  most  ineffable  surprise  and  agonizing  slispense,  he  exclaimed,  "Hy 
wife !  my  long-lost  wife  i"  and,  staggering,  fell  senseless  to  the  ground. 

De  Gemier  was  thunderstruck ;  he  advanced,  and  lifting  up  bis  eves,  he  fixed  them  oa 
liis  countenance,  and  loudly  vociferated,  **  My  fiither !  my  Idngrlost  fSither  T  and  fell  senseless 
bymsside, 
-  mmik  Me  reconrtd  iVom  hit  rarprise  «ad\ie«x\t«\l  i!E^xso^\&KaV  ^^<^  «taimlln^'ihe  fealaio 
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of  fak  fether  fBore  «ttentiiFely,  and  oleariy  peroeired  the  rhv^^es  whidi  aflBctioii,  time,  and 
«elitiide  iMd  eflbeted. 

\nieBheleftfaiifatlier,  liewaflA  the  pride  and  gierfef  manhood,  but  Tleisiitttdes  and 
oaSamkies  now  made  hkn  totter  under  the  infirmities  of  ftreed  old  age. 

His  sunken  efea,  pattid  ftkee,  long  silTery  beard,  and  emaciated  form,  had  so  disguised  him, 
that  his  son  could  not  at  first  rsdygnise  him ;  and  it  is  now  evident  why  the  hermit  discovered 
«iieh  strong  emotions  when  his  son  was  ea£ing  Ms  meal. 

Pierre  lifted  the  weak  «nd  tottering  frame  of  his  Ihther  ffirom  the  ground,  and  appf yiog 
restoratives,  he  soon  recovered  his  senses. 

**  Oh !  merciful  Father  T  said  the  venerable  man,  "  can  I  believe  what  I  now  witness?  Is 
It  true  that  you  are  my  son  ?  Advance,  child,  and  let  me  examine  your  features.  Ah !  indeed 
it  is !  his  mother^B  eyes  sparkle  in  his  countenance,  and  tier  delicate  sensibility  clouds  his  brow* 
My  long  lost,  dearly  beloved  son,  who  comes  to  seek  his  father,  despite  of  all  perils,  and  to  inform 
bim  of  the  death  of  his  daughter,  receive  my  benediction,  and  know  that  Agnes  was  your  sister  f 

"  xM y  sister,  sir  f*  exclaimed  Pierre  with  amazement ;  "  and  had  I  then  a  sister,  and  sacrf- 
;^ed  to  the  lawless  passion  of  the  monster,  who,  not  content  with  one  bad  action,  must  needs 
pour  a  deluge  of  woe  upon  the  feimily?  Oh !  period  of  exquisite  bliss— of  misery  ineffable  I 
and  had  U  sir,  a  sister  ?** 

*'  You  had  indeed,  my  boy,  aiid  I  placed  her  In  the  convent  of  St  Claire,  which  is  contiguous 
to  this  epot ;  for  what  cause  T  will  soon  give  my  reasons." 

Pierre,  the  more  he  talked  with  his  father,  was  the  more  amazed,  and  he  examined  his 
features,  which  strongly  exposed  the  fadings  of  his  mind. 

"  Since  then,"  said  Muusieur  L'Oiseau,  *'  it  has  pleased  the  Almighty  Grodto  restore  to  me 
my  long  lost  child,  i  will  now  die  in  peace." 

**  Ah  !  sir,*'  replied  his  son,  **  do  not  fill  your  mind  with  such  ideas ;  you  have  yet  much  to 
be  acquainted  with,  much  to  do,  and,  I  trust,  eventual  comfort  and  satisfaction  to  experience, 
i  am  anxious  to  be  acquainted  with  the  reasons  which  induced  you  to  follow  this  dreary  life, 
.and  also  to  be  informed  of  some  further  particulars  respecting  my  sister  Agnes.** 

**  Sit  down,  my  dear  boy,"  said  the  hermit,  '*and  I  will  communicate  to  you^all  the  pu> 
liculars,  and  ease  your  mind  of  a  material  portion  of  its  anguish  and  suspense." 

Monsieur,  in  a  slow  and  solemn  tone  of  voice,  delivered  the  following  narrative  to  his  son  s 

77ie  Narrative  ofMofineur  L^'Oiseau,  the  Hermit  of  the  Forest  of  St  B 

"  7*0  retrace  the  sce»es  of  my  former  days  wou^d  be  a  most  tedious,  and  at  the  same  time 
a  most  melancholy  task ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that,  as  £ur  as  regards  your  sister,  as  soon  as  she 
was  weaned  she  was  placed  under  the  protection  of  the  lady  abbess,  from  the  circumstance  of 
the  very  strong  re^mblance  which  she  bore  to  her  mother ;  who  was  as  beautiful  as  Madonna, 
and  was  adorned  with  the  sensibility  of  Magdalen. 

<*  I  was  afraid  that,  had  I  kept  my  daughter,  the  very  faithful  image  which  she  bore  to  her 
mothei  might  ultimately  disclose  the  seat  of  our  dwelling,  and  be  the  means  of  bringing  on  a 
multitude  of  evils,  which  at  that  time  I  was  anxious  to  avoid  by  living  in  honourable  obscurity 
and  humble  retirement ;  besides,  my  own  private  rea3ons  induced  me  strongly  to  plaee  her  in 
a  convent;  and,  being  supported  by  collateral  reasons,  I  put  into  execution  my  intended  plan. 
For  I  was  anxious  that  the  Count  de  Gras  should  not  discover  our  retreat;  as  having  lost  the 
title-deeds  of  the  family  mansion  (concerning  which  subject  I  gave  yon  some  bints  previous  to 
your  departure  from  the  cottage)  while  crossing  oyer  a  beath,  I  was  afraid  that,  ahonld  the 
count  fiiid  out  my  humble  dwelling,  and  were  he  to  ask  me  for  the  deeds,  tho  re]riy  which  I 
should  necessarily  be  forced  to  give  him,  would  instigaOe  hnn  to  suspect  ,that  I  was  endea- 
vouring to  shade  my  weakness  with  duplicity.  Besides,  I  further  thought,  tliat  by  placing  my 
ehild  in  a  convent,  she  would  avoid  the  contagion  of  a  dissipated  world,  and  find  ;ampfe.  pleasure 
from  the  society  an^  conversation  of  the  jady  abbess,, as  I  did  no^  subject  her  to  the  order  of 
.the  convent^  its  severity  and  penance.  Thus  jnueh  for  my  unfortunate  chUd  (a  teav  gHstened 
in'  his  eye  as  these  words  e^^caped  from  h^s  Ups) ;  I  now  |)rocee4  to  aoquaint  you  irith  «  fresh 
calamity,  and  as  you  have  seen  Monsieur  Befn^  l.ifiake  no. doubt  tint  he  has  nwle  iomni  to 
.  you  th^  dread  int,ell|gence.  I  allude  to  tbs.d«a|li  of  my  doa^y  Jftweated- wifa#  wUek  melan- 
choly  event  took  place  soon  after  your  first  departure  from  the  cat$iM|fi\ 
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you  were  killed  in  battle,  it  brought  oa  a  severe  indisposStiaDy  which  probably  accelerated  her 
dissolution*  My  affliction  and  distress  you  may  easily  conceive  was  unbounded ;  and  finding 
that  I  could  not  live  at  the  cottage,  as  each  object  in  cruel  succession  was  continually  stir- 
ring up  in  my  mind  the  past  endearments  of  life,  I  quitted  it,  and  determined  to.  seek  comfort 
in  solitude  and  repose.  I  therefore  defivered  up  my  humble  mansion,  and  paid  a  visit  to  the 
lady  abbess,  and  communicated  to  her  the  whole  of  my  distress,  but  could  not  find  courage  to 
see  my  child.  I  therefore  ordered  the  good  mother  not  to  acquaint  her  with  my  increased 
calamity,  or  indeed  to  acquaint  her  with  ao3rtbing  about  that  fiither,  who  if  present  she  could 
not  know,  as  the  early  age  at  which  she  was  placed  at  the  convent  would  not  allow  her  to 
distinguish  the  features  of  her  parent. 

"  The  lady  abbess  was  affected  by  my  tender  recital,  and  sympathized  most  feelingly  with 
me  for  the  multiplied  affliction  which  I  had  sustained.  She  pointed  out  to  me  my  present 
cave,  since  I  was  resolved  to  follow  a  secluded  life.  I  left  her  in  agony,  telling  her  that  I 
should  never  see  her  again,  probably,  in  this  life ;  and  told  her  to  cherish  the  principles  of  mj 
daughter,  and  prepare  her  for  eternity. 

. "  I  have  now,  my  dear  son,  informed  you  of  some  of  the  leading  particulars  of  my  life ;  the 
others  you  know,  or  at  least  can  save  me  the  trouble  of  relating  them  by  anticipating  tkeir 
misery, 

"  You  have  given  me  some  superficial  intelligence  concerning  your  strange  adventures,  snd 
having  concluded  my  melancholy  narrative,  I  must  now  beg  of  you  to  give  me  yours,  and 
satisfy  my  anxiety." 

**  Thank  you,  my  dear  father ;  I  shall  now  give  you  some  particulars,  which  will  both 
astonish  and  satisfy  you.*' 

De  Gemier  now  proceeded  to  acquaint  him  with  all  the  circumstances  which  oceorred  io 
him  since  he  left  the  cottage,  and  with  the  utmost  solicitude  begged  him  to  listen  to  his  short 
narrative. 

"  After  I  quitted  the'coitage,  I  addressed  many  epistles  both  to  you  and  my  mother,  aid 
not  having  any  reply,  I  concluded  that  some  accident  had  happened  to  the  family,  and  thst 
you  had  quitted  the  south  of  France,  and  consequently  had  never  received  my  letters.  I  was 
afflicted  beyond  measure,  and  the  idea  operated  so  strongly  on  my  mind  that  it  induced  me  to 
quit  the  service.  I  went  to  the  cottage,  and  to  my  inexpressible  anguish  found  that  yoa  bad 
long  quitted  it.  Monsieur  Barn^  also  informed  me  of  my  mother's  death,  and  hinted  that  tbe 
state  of  your  health  was  such  when  you  left  the  cottage  that,  added  to  calamity,  he  made  no 
doubt  your  dissolution  was  completed.  I  sought  for  you  in  vain.  Time  reconciled  me  to  0J 
hard  fate,  and  I  re-entered  the  service,  and  gained  a  commission  in  a  regiment  of  which  the 
Marquis  de  St  Puffet  was  the  colonel,  and  he  expelled  me  for  my  interference  ooooeining 
some  papers  (amongst  which  were  others  of  a  military  nature),  which  I  perfectly  remember  to 
have  been  your  hand-writing.** 

Monsieur  L'Oiseau  now  expressed  in  his  countenance  the  strongest  degree  of  surprise. 
"  This  marquis  was  the  very  man  who  found  the  title-deeds  which  you  lost,  and  basely 
claimed  the  family  mansion  of  the  Count  de  Gras,  drove  him  to  seek  shelter  in  th^  storm  of 
an  unfriendly  world,  without  once  conridering  the  nature  of  the  guilt  he  was  forming,  or  the 
misery  ho  was  entailing  on  all  aroimd.** 

Here  De  Gemier  concluded  his  narrative  by  informing  his  father  of  his  interview  with  the 
Count  de  Gras,  his  affection  for  Leonora,  the  whole  account  of  the  unfortunate  Dadds,  tbe . 
prosecution  of  the  marquis,  his  sad  end,  and  the  final  restoration  of  the  property.  He  alio 
acquainted  him  with  the  particular  situation  in  which  he  was  placed  with  Leonora,  and  defi- 
vered up  the  memorial  of  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet,  by  means  of  throwing  light  oa  tbe 
miserable  subject  of  Agnes*s  death. 

Monsieur  L'Oiseau  shed  tears  of  gladness  at  the  mention  of  ultimate  happtnett. 
**  This  Marquis  de  St  Puffet,**  said  our  hero,  *<  Is  the  robber  Of  the  fiunily  manskm  of  the 
Count  de  Gras,  and  the  seducer  and  murderer  of  my  sister  Agnes.    But  no  more  to  lasab 
his  wretched  memory,  for,  poor  mortal,  he  has  passed  through  the  ordeal  of  his  baaenesi^  asd 
the  most  untimely  dissohttion  has  been  the  reward  of  his  dark  works.** 

It  waM  now  nntually  settled  th«t  the  hermit  should  reaomiee  hit  foUtiry  life  and  tttffid  at 
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He  wUhed  mnch  to  see  the  Goimt  de  Orai,  and  atone  for  all  hii  jUTeoile  indiicretion. 
Years  might  perhaps,  thought  the  worthy  man,  mitigate  the  wverity  of  his  judgment,  and  the 
peeullar  circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed  would  perhaps  restore  him  to  the  fayour  of  the 
count,  and  reconcile  past  ilUjudged  animosity  on  both  sides. 

Poor  Monsieur  L'Oisean  was  astonished  at  the  tender  recital  of  his  son,  but  was  rejoiced 
at  the  general  good  which  it  produced  in  the  fiuaily  of  the  Count  de  Qraa. 

He  determined,  previous  to  his  departure  from  the  forest,  to  pay  a  visit  to  toe  lady  abbess 
of  the  convent  of  St  Claire,  in  order  to  acquaint  her  with  the  sudden  change  and  his  unex- 
pected bliss  in  meeting  his  son,  whom  he  had  long  consigned  to  eternity. 

Thev  now  proposed  to  take  their  walic,  and  one  of  the  most  charming  and  mild  evenings 
of  autumn  favoured  their  plans.  The  rich  seatoon  had  marked  the  foliage  of  the  trees  with 
her  sweetest  tints. 

They  walked  through  the  most  beautiful  and  romantic  country ;  wide-stretching  oak  and 
unbrageous  beeches. warded  off  the  heat  of  the  sun,  which  had  now  long  passed  the  boundary 
of  its  meridian  glory,  and  was  bending  its  solemn  and  stately  march  towards  the  west. 

Long  before  the  forest  tops  wore  tinged  with  a  golden  hue,  the  unfriendly  tribute  of  it9 
dissolution,  the  father  and  son  reached  the  gates  of  the  convent  of  St  Gaure,  the  gothic  aspect 
of  which  greatly  pleased  Pierre. 

They  rang  the  great  bell,  which  awful  summons  being  answered,  they  inquired  for  the  lady 
abbess*  and  being  ushered  into  her  apartment,  the  venerable  hermit  explained  the  motives  of 

bU  visit. 

She  was  much  surprised  to  see  him,  and  was  greatly  affected  by  his  tender  recita]»  but  her 
mind  being  perfectly  resigned,  she  heard  the  whole  of  the  worthy  Monsieur  L*Oiseau's  sad 
tale  with  commendable  fortitude,  and  all  she  could  do  was  to  shed  tears  over  the  memory  of 
thd  unfortunate  Agnes  L*Oiseau. 

.  The  worthy  hermit  told  the  lady  abbess  not  to  dwell  on  the  melancholy  subject  any  more» 
as  she  could  not  possibly  tax  herself  with  any  blame,  and  he  concluded  by  saying  that  this 
would  probably  be  his  last  visit ;  and  having  acquainted  her  that  be  should  s^  correspond 
TfUh  her,  he  with  tears  in  his  eyes  tore  himself  from  her  embrace,  and  waving  a  white  pocket 
handkerchief  as  a  signal  of  adieu,  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

The  lady  abbess  was  nearly  overpowered  by  her  feelings  when  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  wished 
her  adieu,  ai^d  was  much  affected  with  the  interesting  appearance  of  De  Oemier,  whom  he 
introduced  to  her  as  his  son,  and  dwelt  with  affectionate  energy  on  the  strange  circumstances 
which  instigated  their  singular  meeting. 

The  lady  abbess  told  Monsieur  L*Oiseau  that  she  should  always  bear  in  mind  hismemory^. 
which  would  exist  in  her  breast  till  the  last  moment  of  her  life. 

The  lady  abbess  was  not  much  astonished  at  the  recital  of  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  upon  the 
whole,  as  the  gardener,  having  confessed  the  whole  of  his  baseness,  informed  her  that  the 
Marquis  de  St  Puffet  commissioned  him  to  infuse  a  soporific  draught  in  a  glass  of  water,  and 
to  acbninister  it  to  her.  He  added,  that  the  fatal  poison  had  its  immediate  effect,  that  she 
was  suddenly  seized  with  violent  emotions,  and  falling  into  insensibility,  she  was  inunediatelj 
removed  by  the  Marquis  de  St  Puffet  to  his  chateau. 

The  worthy  and  tender-hearted  mother  shed  tears  of  pity  for  the  baseness  of  the  marquis^ 
Bnd  was  astonished  at  the  enormity  of  his  duplicity  and  the  extent  of  his  iniquity ;  but  finding 
it  useless  to  mourn,  she  gave  her  child  up  as  lost,  and  oommnnioated  the  sad  intelligence  to 
the  hermit,  who  was  of  course  afflicted  beyond  measure  at  the  pathetic  account. 

The  lady  abbess,  giving  up  Agnes  as  lost  to  her  in  this  variable  world  of  sorrow  and 
vanity,  erected  a  neat  monument  to  her  unfortunate  memory,  and  ordered  the  requiem  to  bo 
chanted  on  certain  evenings  in  the  year ;  and  the  music  which  Pierre  L*Oiseau  beard  when 
he  gained  the  forest,  previous  to  his  interview  with  his  father,  proceeded  from,  the  convent 
of  St  Claire,  for  the  nuns  were  paying  the  tribute  saored  to  the  memory  of  bis  departed 
sister. 

Pierre  but  little  thought,  when  he  was  listening  to  the  pealing  antbesi,.  that  it  wai 
chanted  to  waft  the  soul  of  hit  dear  sister  to  the  blissfhl  shores  of  eternity. 

The  poor  mother  by  degrees  was  reconciled  to  the  stem  decree,  .and  iaiteadl  ^  ^ti^N&i&M^ 
the  Marqnis  do  ft  Paflbf s  baieneti^  tht  pitied  hU  f^^^  wA  ^ii|^  Wf$^^  ^^^jSjtfi^^>^^ 
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benuft  faifbmMd  her  that  be  died  in  a  nanDer  whkh  expoeed  the  fierce  patnons  of  hia  Batare» 
and  wrested  far  ever  from  him  the  aligbtaat  hold  of  eternity. 

In  short,  the  meethigp  wKh  Monaieur  L'Oiteao  reeoneiled  her  feelings,  and  ahe  told  him 
that  she  should  now  die  in  peace,  at  havhig  leea  the  fiUher  of  the  child  who  wna  atolen  fteii 
bcr ;  and  being  inAmned  of  aU  the  eiremnstaneea  whieh  aided  the  basenesa  of  the  marquis,  she 
reposed  the  anguish  dl  her  breaat  in  the  bosom  of  the  hermit,  and  wished  bbn  adieu  wika 
tears,  but  with  satisfaction. 


CHAPTER    XL 


« 


Thrice  happy  meeting ! 


Ner  tiBW,  mn  dslh»  ehall  erer  put  theai  aMse."— BtAia. 

3*C8T  as  they  quitted  the  court  which  led  to  the  great  gates,  the  bell  with  alow  and  foitao 
spuiid  chimed  for  respers. 

The  hermit,  musing  on  the  fortitude  of  the  lady  abbess,  excfadmed,  *  Oh  bleated  woman ' 
thou  art  bom  to  resist  the  calamities  of  Kfe,  and  bear  with  fortitude  its  sorrowfVit  vidaaltadsL* 

Presently  tliey  heard  the  softest,  the  dost  melancholy  music. 

It  was  the  nuns  of  the  convent  chanting  the  requiem  for  the  soul  of  the  departed  Agaeii ' 

This  Instance  of  the  lady  abbess's  respect  to  the  memory  of  the  hermifs  daughter  teuebei 
his  soul  to  the  quick,  but  it  was  ioconsistent  for  him  to  betray  his  emotions,  since  the  gotd 
Another  abbess  had  shown  an  example  of  piety  and  resignation. 

He  listened  with  rapture  to  the  music,  till  at  length  it  died  away— again  a  loader  fHaU 
floated  on  the  passiag  gale,  and  again  sunic  into  air. 

The  bright  orb  of  day  began  to  decline,  and  its  fading  rays  marked  the  boundleti  herifOD 
with  a  roseate  hue,  in  which  was  mixed  a  saffW>n  shade,  and  its  last  gleam  be^ffaCeMd  the 
richness  of  autumn's  vitid  tents. 
,  They  walked  on,  till  at  length  they  came  to  a  little  amphitheatre' hi  the  wood. 
'  Pierre  ascended  the  summit,  and  contemplated  the  sublimity  of  the  scene,  which  iMM- 
diately  surrounded  him  with  a  reverential  awe.  His  ideas  were  filled  with  tbe  utnaoat  woaicr 
and  astonishment  as  he  gazed  on  the  blue  ether,  in  whose  unfothomable  depths  ooaatlea 
myriads  of  worlds  lay  scattered  and  concealed  from  mortals'  curious  and  penetrating  eysa 

The  chaste  orb  of  night  was  just  ascending  above  the  horizon.  A  uniyeraal  calm  iavoM 
the  face  of  things :  they  listened  to  catch  the  passiag  sounds,  but  all  wat  huahed  iMo  tokm 
ttfllness.     Short-lived  was  the  triumph,  for  presently  they  heard  the  trampling  oT  horKS. 

They  gazed  anxiously  on  all  around,  and  presently  they  saw  two  knightt  on  honebask. 

The  first  was  of  a  toweriog  form  and  commandhig  countenance,  whilst  the  aeoond  was  s 
venerable,  valiant-looking  knfght,  who  appeared  as  if  he  had  braved  aU  the  periln  of  tfaabsl; 
wan. 

They  both  riveted  th^lr  eyes  on  them,  and  found,  to  their  inexpressiUe  astonithneBly  tfait 
the  strangers  were  the  Count  de  Gras  and  his  son.** 

The  count  gazed  on  De  Gcmier  in  speechless  amazement,  as  did  Henry  on  the  venaiabld 
hennit ;  till  the  count,  regaining  those  emotions  which  the  most  ineind>Ie  turpriae  had  con* 
qnered,  advanced  towards  Pierre,  and  said,  *  By  what  mystery  is  it  that  I  find  yoe  In  this 
remote  forest,  accompanied  with  yonder  holy  and  venerable^lookiDg  man? '  Ta  he  yoargv^ 
through  these  paihleas  tracts  ?  Who  is  he  ?" 

''  He  it  my  father !  my  long-lost  father  !**  replied  Pierre  with  the  most  energetic  warmth. 

"  Your  father  1"  quickly  interrupted  the  count ;  "  oh  strange  mystery  f 

He  east  his-  eyes  on  the  venerable  form  of  the  hermit,  and  but  too  truly  recognized  in  bin 
Monsieur  fOiseau,  the  husband  of  his  sister. 

'  The' hennit  advanced  before  the  count,  and  falling  oh  his  knees,  said,  "Vlftrgive  the  ptv 

tent  man,  the  folly  of  whose  youthful  indiscretion,  and  the  raging  flame  of  love,  induced  bkato 

elope  withi  yoifr  ^stier.    My  ardent  affbctlon  blinded  the  principlet'ef' reatoti,  and  in  my  ja^^ 

nDe  days  I  considered  not  the  ndtery  I  was  enfidlhsg'On  the  fan^*;  butinatwrer  years  hast 

^S^aHened  the  litieaet  of  tfiy  aiitiont»  and  aflbrded'me  IM- mofet  lineerd  Mft  eontrita  iep«- 

^«>B«^.  --  JM,fim  f  lAre  tar  Mt  tbli-  vAii«nSbWi!Q^»  '%aAL\tMC«iStt^%ii^i«iNBb  itf  imifmm 


/ 
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wSa  Idm^borittletoorf.    BebaUl»  lionowred  4r«  wy^gacb  vnkich  I  ha^fi  wocp  for  thoio  lo^t  Aight 
wiDten,.  and  in  soiiAiKiie  htvt  2  pn^Fedlor  her  hiippiiieii*  and  for  your  forgiTenen.* 
-  ^Biae,  {vottrate  virtttouff  JMA  I  riie  and  receive  my  eternal  JToiisiveDeM  1  Ob  J  had  I  bu6 
kaowQ  the  extent  ef  year  yurCuaf-yoa  ahonld  not  have  been  treiied  tbus  j  but 

*  '  Fall  many  a  gem  ofpureat  ray  wrtntf 

The  dark  onfatbomM  caveftjof  ooaaa  tear;  ■  . 
¥9U  many  a  flower  la  bom  to  bloah  vnaoen. 
And  waate  it*  aweetseaa  on  tho  deaert  air.'  ** 

Tears;  more  expntAve  than  woris,  fpok«  tlie  langoage  ci  bla  fiieUngg  t  hit  fratitude  was 
wanned  by  the  benevolence  of  the  Count  de  Gras,  and  waa-eonfirmod  by  iMiat, 

They  now  proceeded  by  mutual  eoment  to  the  cave,  whioh  waa  net  fiur  off     . 

Tbe  moon«beann  pointed  out  the -way,  and  threw  a  aiUery  i^anaa  at  the  repoiAif  bMBty 
of  the  landscape. 

As  they  wdked  on,  the  conversation  turned  e«  the  atoange  meeting  af  (flia  heraiii  Mad  hia 
son,  and  also  his  many  adventures  of  sorrow  since  he  eloped  with  the  count's  sister. 

In  short,  the  hermit  explained  all  the  mysteries  of  the  title-deeds,  acouainted  him  with  the 
affiBcting^  aceount wT Ag^es,  the wsMier  iniiiudi he  ^iuooareaad  4h«t  D9 •GerMer  was h»f  mm» 
and  communicated  to  the  astairishad  oaat  ^very  littie  oiceanslaaoa  whioh-sauU  fMMtibly  tepd 
to  aHeriate 'hfai^Bsiaty. 

The-eounC Wik mneh affertad ;  indead ika wtioktmm a teacUiog and nympnthiitic lonw. 

The  father  and  son  meeting  after  so  many  years'  absence,  the  mutwil  T^pJ^^iariyfl,  .th#  dis- 
covery oftiieCoBntde-OMiy'Wha  was  hidaeedio:viait  the  forest,  iparily 'from  ihe  samenaasons 
^«fhidilBs(igated  htm,  aiid  alas  «>  inqidfe  jKl^ 

and  the  general  explanation  which  took  place  on  all  sides,  concluded  a  seme  Hkt  most  interflrt- 
i^g  and  potfaetfe.  1    . 

Eaehwaa'bttsy  in  'Moouotiirg  hia  raspeetiim  tn>ttUss,:iaaIamiti0$,  «Bd  laffiictioai,  snd  mtfii 
was  anxious  to  te^fUJf 40  aach  i»ther  tfaapiaasnm  whieh'tfae  jpjrfiil  aad  UMitpected  meetiag 
afforded. 

But  no  mere'tO'd^p»eH<Mi  tbe^lianiak:  aufllce  it  to  say  thot'Sirerytfaing  'WMa-explaioed^  and 
-the  mhids  of  all  -remafned  in  no  ftirther  mystery. 

We  must  now  inform  our  readers  that  Pierre  concluded  his  history ;  aad  ia  order  to  |tfOve 
to  the  party,  and  partiouTarly  to  his  Either,  that  he  had  not  br«lban  th^  inviolable  request,  he 
pTOdu^  the  testnnony  of  the  marriago  between  Monsieur  i'Oiaeail  aad  the  oeuat's  sister. 

This  instance  of  Pierre'-s  wibeading  virtue,  and  iaAexible  integrity,  produeed  in  the  minjcis 
of  all  the  most  uneqnivoeal  ventineats  of  woodier  and  praise. 

He  fttfonned  the  -CouBt  de  Gras  that  he  had  quittad  tbe  military  servioe,  which  had  occa- 
sioned bim  much  sorrow  and  little  reward. 

During  the  time  of  his  'visit  at  tbe  cottage,  his  leave  of  .absence  was -pro  ooged,  and  during 
the  prosecution  of  the  Ifar^uis  de  St  PuffBt,  .finding  thatbis  aid  weuki  be  indispensable  to  the 
family,  he  quitted  the  Army,  esid  thus  had  an  ample  opportunity,  of  eompleting  his  sanguine 
vrisfaes. 

When  the  party  reached 'the  etve,  4he  faonnit  gave  them  ithe  best  mefireabment  his  bumble 
iSweHing  afibrded. 

The  count  having  finished  his  repast,  he  informed  Monsieur  I'Oiseau  of  the-deUcate^iUia- 
tion  in  which  his  ion  was'tAaoed  <<4th'regBMl  to  I^eoaoFa^  Mid  the  arastby  bsrpit  rejoiced  in 
the  anticipation  of  Ms'son'S'uatflloyttf  Miss.       '  - 

Poor  Leonora,  on  the  departure  of  her  father •  and -tedther,  paMed  her  jtime  i^  tbe  mopo^o- 
nons  onifbrnnty  of  aaaLlety'aadsMpeaso^  slie4onged  ibrtheaitMrsl  of  0e  Gemier,  and  wished 
2d80  much  to  he-  teqnainted  wMh  the  sad  idstoiy  of  the  anforliiaa|be-  Afaos. 

When  she  went  to  bed,  and  paced  to  and  fro  the  spacious,  silent,  aad^ely.Qhambi^,  l^er 
Jnvenfle  imagination  was  lihiUed  wkh  sttpenititiioas.idsas,  and  her  eoMtiMS  bei<^  such  which 
at  times  bordered  on  musing  melancholy,  she  desired  her  faithful  servant  to  CQipo<<ui4.  dispel 
'hor  gloomy  ^aespdodeattyl 

The  holyflMBo  of  love,  if  absent  froas  Its  tender  ab9afit,;laaaro  to  ioToat  miiories,  toieed 
ihe  hunger  of  dun  melancholy,  and  kill  the  agonizmg  monotony  of  time. 
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Thus  did  Leonora,  for,  while  Pierre  wu  away,  ihe  was  continually  thfaiklng^  that  some 
danger  had  befallen  him,  at  once  to  torture  her  peace  and  deaden  the  gloom  of  her  solitude. 

Leaving  the  amiable  Leonora  to  the  melancholy  of  her  situation,  let  us  attend  to  our  caval- 
cade, who  were  the  next  morning  all  mounted,  and  eager  to  pursue  their  way. 

Long  before  the  rays  of  the  morning  sun  had  gleamed  upon  the  cave  which  faced  the  eait 
they  commenced  the  toil  of  their  journey. 

Each  admired  the  romantic  beauty  of  the  forest,  and  even  the  hermit,  who  had  long  been 
immured  within  its  wilds,  discovered  new  beauties,  which  before  were  concealed  from  his  eyei. 

One  of  the  finest,  the  mildest,  and  the  most  balmv  mornings  of  September  graced  the  lace 
of  nature  and  welcomed  their  journey. 

They  passed  through  some  of  the  most  delightful  parts  of  the  country,  and  the  party 
travelled  slowly  on,  as  the  hermit  stopped  to  acquaint  the  lady  abbess  with  his  increased  good 
fortune. 

He  found  her  fbrlom  and  disconsolate,  and 


*'  In  all  the  ■torm  of  grief  ^ 


mourning  the  untimely  end  of  the  unfortunate  Agnee,  and  also  pitying  the  sad  and  draaiy 
prospects  which  the  wretched  author  of  her  misery  would  have  of  eternity. 

He  comforted  her,  and  told  her  not  to  indulge  in  excessive  grief,  which,  however  amisUe 
and  praiseworthy  it  might  be»  was,  if  carried  to  excess,  only  ultimately  productive  of  incressed 
sorrow,  and  of  no  relief^ 

She  now  recovered  her  spirits,  and  was  rej(nced  to  hear  the  good  news  of  the  hemut. 

Monsieur  L*Oiseau  having  satisfied  his  curiosity,  wished  the  lady  abbess  a  tender  ad&o, 
and  rejoined  the  party. 

Henry  and  De  Gemier  were  the  precursors,  and  the  count  and  Monsieur  L'Oiseaa  fol« 
lowed.  They  were  now  just  at  the  edge  of  the  forest,  and  were  going  into  the  high  road 
which  led  to  Paris,  when,  to  their  inexpressible  astonishment,  a  carriage  stopped  before  theo, 
and  a  gentleman  beckoned  to  the  party. 

It  was  Monsieur  fiam^'s  carriage,  and  he  was  on  his  way  to  fulfil  bis  intended  visit  to  the 
family  mansion  of  the  Count  de  Gras ;  Clara  was  with  him,  but  his  wife  was  too  much  indii- 
posed  to  venture  abroad. 

The  count  testified  considerable  joy  in  seeing  him,  and  Monsieur  Barn^  was  very  agreeably 
surprised  to  see  the  cavalcade  emerge  from  the  forest.  But  what  was  his  astonishment,  when, 
in  examining  the  spectators,  he  discovered  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  in  his  presence.  An  expla- 
nation immediately  took  place,  and  the  palpable  mystery  was  elucidated. 

Monsieur  Barne  was  equally  glad  to  see  De  Gemier,  and  testified  the  sincerest  sentiments 
of  gladness  for  the  unexpected  bliss  of  the  united  families. 

Henry  made  bis  respects  to  Clara,  who  looked  ever  and  anon  the  same. 

The  carriage  and  cavalcade  proceeded  in  full  triumph  to  the  venerable  mansion,  and  after 
two  days*  journey  they  came  in  sight  of  its  slender  watch-tower  and  grey  turrets. 

Leonora  saw  the  party  coming  up  the  avenue,  and  with  virtuous  affection  she  flew  to  the 
door,  and  had  the  satisfaction  to  see  the  carriage  and  cavalcade  arrive.  Her  father  banag 
dismounted,  she  flew  to  his  embrace,  and  he  pressed  her  with  the  most  affectionate  solicitttde 
to  his  bsoom. 

The  same  token  of  sensibility  was  marked  to  Henry  and  Pierre  by  Leonora. 

She  wished  to  know  who  the  strangers  were,  and  was  informed  that  they  were  Monsienr 
L'Oiseau  and  Monsieur  Bam^  and  his  family. 

She  was  much  affected  with  the  tender  recital  which  De  Gemier  gave  coocemlog  Agnei, 
and  shed  tears  of  sympathy  when  he  said  that  the  venerable  man  who  made  such  an  impreiflOB 
on  her  was  his  father. 

A  mutual  explanation  now  took  place,  and  Leonora  was  deeply  aflfeoted  with  the  whole  of 
the  account. 

The  same  also  was  effected  between  Monsieur  L'Oiseau  and  Monsieur  Baml,  and  in  the 
m]dat  of  this  dearing  up  of  palpable  mysteries,  the  carriage  of  the  CoonteiB  de  Santi  drovs 
up  the  avenue. 
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She  was  perfecUy  recoyeredt  aiid  eame  to  (iUfil  her  duUef  to  her  brother. 
She  was  welcomed  by  all  the  family  with  the  lincerest  tokens  of  affeption,  and  ^x  having . 
been  introduced  to  the  strangers,  she  began  to  oongratalate  the  count  on  bis  extrfK^rdjimry 
good  luck,  as  she  informed  him  that  she  was  acquainted  with  all  his  vicissitudes,  but  ei^pressed 
her  astonishment  at  the  unexpeoted  intelligence  of  the.jMibjeot  of  the  meeting  of  iMensieiir 
L*Oiseau,  his  fOQt  and  the  Count  de  Gras.  v 

And  after  all  was  explained,  she  said—*'  Oh  h^ippy  period  t  at  length  the  sum  of  mysleQr 
Is  completed,  and  ail  its  dsirkness  elucidated,  w^iich  once  seened  in  power  eiemal»  and  ix 
calamity  unbounded.** 

She  was  much,  pleased  with  her  interview  with  Monsieur  IU*OiMnn,  and  had  a  nice  t^-i« 
tdte  with  Monsieur  Bam^  and  Pierre  L*Oisean. 

She  told  them  that  she  was  affected  beyond  measure  at  the  horrid  death  of  the  Blarquia  de 
St  Pnffet ;  and  added  that  she  felt  sincerely  for  the  fate  of  poor  Dudds,  and  was  glad  to  find 
that  his  stem  decree  was  mitigated  into  perpetual  exile. 

Nor  was  Henry  unconscious  of  the  chaste  mildness  and  virtuous  simplietty  of  Clam 
Barn^ 

Her  amiable  qualities  warmed  his  soul,  and  he  felt  emotions  which  were  foreign  to  hif 
breast 

The  same  feelings  regulated  the  mind  of  Clara. 

The  passion  was  mutual,  and  suffice  it  to  say,  that  each  day  by  kindling  the  flame,  added 
firesh  fuel  to  it. 

In  short,  Henry  was  so  pleased  with  her,  that  the  union  was  proposed,  and  accepted  with 
gladness  by  all  parties. 

Monsieur  St  Merville  just  arrived  in  time  to  lead  them  to  the  altar  of  Hymen. 
The  long  settled  marriage  between  Pierre  and  Leonora  was  now  fixed  to  take  place  on  the 
same  day. 

Ere  a  week  elapsed,  the  respective  unions  would  be  completed,  to  the  no  small  joy  of  the 
surrounding  party. 

The  seventeenth  having  now  arrived,  Henry  led  Clara  to  the  altar. 
It  is  needless  to  expatiate  on  their  happiness,  for  if  it  ever  existed  unalloyed,  it  certainly  did 
with  them. 

It  was  mutually  fixed  that  Henry  and  Clara  should  live  in  the  cottage ;  and  that  the  family 
mansion  should  be  entailed  on  Pierre,  as  'a  reward  for  all  his  faithful  and  meritorious 
exploits. 

Monsieur  L'Oiseau  was  to  live  with  the  Count  de  Gras,  and  Monsieur  Barn^  still  to  retain 
the  cottage  in  the  south  of  France. 

The  passion  of  Lionel,  the  son  of  Monsieur  St  Merville,  yielded  to  the  force  of  time,  which, 
added  to  study,  completely  effaced  the  precepts  of  love  from  his  mind. 
With  Pierre  and  Leonora  we  now  conclude. 

The  long  wished  for  union^was  at  length  completed  by  the  worthy  Monsieur  St 
Merville. 

Their  former  lives  exhibited  scenes  of  vicissitudes  unparalleled  in  their  nature ;  but  the 
troubles  which  they  had  been  visited  with  were  small,  when  compared  with  the  extent  of  their 
present  bliss. 

To  dwell  further  on  the  subject  is  useless ;  they  received  the  unmixed  portion  of  happiness 
which  their  virtues  amply  entitled  them  to  expect. 

The  toil  is  at  length  completed:  virtue  is  rewarded,  vice  punished,  and  disaffection 
reconciled. 

The  gamester  has  met  with  his  hard  fate,  and  the  haughty,  imperious,  and  wicked  usurper 
of  nature's  rights,  unable  to  meet  the  frowns  of  anger  and  the  ends  of  justice,  has  rushed 
unsummoned  into  the  presence  of  God. 

In  the  Count  de  Gras  we  have  the  purest  example  of  christian  virtue.  Adversity  could  not 
disarm  his  fortitude,  prosperity  intoxicate  his  senses,  ot  oppression  chill  the  warmth  of  his 
benevolence.  No  worldly  affairs,  no  prospects  of  gain,  how  fair,  how  flattering  soever,  could 
shake  the  firmness  of  his  integrity,  or  palsy  the  efforts  of  his  christian  piety,    Idl  %tas»^^>^» 


THE  ROMaClBT  AH0  N0Vtt.S8V1l  LIBRARY. 


all-seeing  eye  of  PrttrtfeMce  Srir'fhtMlKif^llivibrvcftf  wMhei,  r^^  fidi»liiffesdUe  ^tegrity, 
oav  Crvwaev  nv  Tes^nsnm  whb  mio^  lonis  or  pieuiy* 

-  TIMf  ARM  iffiMSBOB  aiNl  ifeDUMe  ipffit'df  Heiffy  are^'  fe#flrde^  %jr  tne  ftsnidl'  of  the  irfrtuov 
abfttlMM^'€lflrft  Bini^i  Wtfflil  tfte  uitgtfmfiiou^  FEerre  ^IL^featf  fbcr  receireif  t6e  mort 
rttliedMiB^frani  Vntfhmid  of  file  famatti^  gfobd  LeoiMnrs.  Rer  8intiii>t^'  togentoumega  at»f 
undiBguised  opennesi,  and  his  expanded  mind,  libcraf  wgiittteienfci,  iunf'hdObmbfe  idea*,  will 
Itfftte  the  flphe#crof  aodetf,  cheer  the  Aoo^^  wplriii  ef  nvij^tM  ^&frrtf,  ahdbe  the  nerer- 
iK^ag  lugredMarttf  ofHuM  pweettAd  mtfniklid  happllieei'trfaieh'^ff  inark  the  tenor  of  then* 
future  livei. 

•  AM  if  fliiie  i^airtv  tefMl«»^ei^I%MeB  tlie  Mfl^ghteCT'flrfnd  ttf  i^hided  tHo^  or  ntpport  the 
cause  of  morality,  the  author's  ambition  is  sat&fcid;  and  th#  '{A}jl«kt  of  hh'fbMe  exertkm 
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ANDREA   VIVANO; 


OR, 


THE     ITALIAN     POISONER 


"  Again  the  childless  father  pressed  his  hands  upon  his  eyes,  as  if  he  would  shut  out  for  erer  the  light  of 
heaven,  and  the  consciousness  of  existence.  Vivano  paused.  After  some  time,  Nature,  ever  true  to  herself, 
permitted  the  paroxysm  of  grief  to  subside,  and  Husborn,  slowly  taking  his  rigid  fingers  from  his  temples, 
turned  a  piteous  look  towards  his  companion,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that  he  was  prepared  to  hear  the 
worst." 
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OR,  THE  ITALIAN  POISONER. 
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**  Andrxa  Vivaho,  the  Italian  gentleman  who  lately  lived  with  Master  Husborn  without  the 
town,  was  yesterday  morning  found  dead  in  the  bed  which  the  gaoler  had  permitted  him  to 
occupy.  ^  The  crowner's  'quest"  hath  already  been  taken,  and  it  has  been  pronounced  that  tha 
deceased  had  swallowed  some  potent  drug,  by  which  he  was  enabled  to  sleep  himself  to  death. 
There  is  a  strange  discourse  abroad  about  certain  horrible  crimes  which  the  dead  man' 
attempt/ed,  if  he  did  not  in  truth  really  perpetrate ;  but  as  it  is  said  that  the  peace  and  repu- 
tation of  a  lady  will  be  greatly  affected  by  its  general  publication,  we  refrain  from  telling  our 
Teaders  even  what  little  we  know  of  this  dark  business. ''-^TToociAeacfs  County  ChrcniqU^ 
Thursday,  Sept.  26,  1776. 


Master  Jacob  Husborst  lived  in  a  castpllated  stone 'house  standing  between  Hastings  and  Slls- 
comb ;  a  small  place  in  which  some  medicinal  springs  had  been  discovered,  and  so  advertised  as 
to  draw  to  its  baths  and  villas  many  visitors.  He  was  proud  to  believe  that  his  dwelling  had 
been  erected  by  one  of  his  own  ancestors  about  the  time  of  the  accession  of  Queen  £liz(U>eth ; 
but  he  possessed  no  written  records  of  his  family  by  which  the  fact  could  be  placed  beyond 
controversy.  He  had,  however,  a  few  hundred  acres  of  the  good  land  of  Sussex*  which  had 
certainly  descended  to  him  in  direct  entail  from  his  great  grandfather ;  and  out  of  the  revenue 
which  they  produced  (be  farmed  them  not  himself),  he  was  enabled  to  support  the  fitting 
establishment  of  an  English  country  gentleman,  who  aspired  to  nothing  more  than  lodgings 
feeding,  and  drinking  genteelly  and  sufficiently,  without  being  indebted  to  either  physical  or 
mental  exertion,  or  the  still  more  despised  operations  of  trade  and  barter.  Whenever  Master 
Husborn  was  obliged  to  deliver  his  opinion  on  matters  not  immediately  connected  with  the 
dining-room  or  the  stable,  he  betrayed  himself  as  an  ultra  amongst  that  class  of  landholders 
who  took  their  tone  from  the  minister  and  court  of  the  day. 

The  household  of  Husborn  comprised  but  few  individuals ;  and  its  monotony  must  have 
been  unbearable  to  one  of  less  phlegmatic  temperament.  He  had  been  early  left  a  jolly,  tearless 
widower,  the  father  of  one  child,  who  alone  of  all  created  things  could  bring  warmth  and 
expression  to  his  voice,  brilliancy  to  his  eye,  or  emotion  to  his  heart.  Margaret  Husborn  was 
some  years  past  the  season  of  absolute  youth,  but  she  was  constitutionally  the  true  offspring 
of  her  parent ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  seasons  of  infancy,  womanhood,  and  mature  age,  were 
to  pass  over  her  without  bringing  forth  those  fruits  of  feeling,  passion,  and  judgment,  which. 
are  wont  to  distinguish  her  sex.  She  was,  indeed,  a  woman — full  of  the  virtues  and  full  of 
the  weaknesses  of  her  kind— loving,  credulous,  passive,  believing,  she  was  the  creature,  the 
slave,  the  admirer  of  all  beings  more  intellectual  than  herself,  with  whom  she  became  placed 
in  contact.  The  Italian  gentleman  lived  beneath  the  roof  of  the  father  and  daughter  thus 
described.  This  circumstance  is  easily  explained.  The  Cinque  Ports  about  the  middle  of 
the  last  century  were  the  favourite  resort  of  the  idle,  the  (ashionable,  and  the  opulent,  who 
were  instructed  by  their  physicians  to  seek  health  and  amusement  on  their  gay  riiores. 
Amongst  such  visitors  to  Hastings  was  the  foreigaer^whoie  Dame  has  beeiD  givea ;  and  as  it 
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'was  not  then  accounted  disreputable,  even  amongst  people  of  independence,  to  receive  snch 
inmates  within  their  dwellings,  Vivano  became  domiciled  with  Jacob  Husbom  and  his  gentle 
daughter  Margaret  The  Italian  was  a  man;  of  singular  aspect  and  bearing,  though  it 
does  not  appear  that,  even  from  among  the  most  discerning  of  those  who  looked  upon  him, 
any  judgment  was  elicited  to  the  pvojudicexif  his  personal  and  moral  character. 

Signior  Andrea  Vfvano^  at  Ihe  tilne  hinted  at,  was  probably  aliout  the  age  of  thirty.  He 
bad  lived  with  Master  Husbom  more  than  twelve  months — a  most  ijnusual  circumstance,  con- 
sidering the  short  season- visits  which  people  were  in  the  habit  of  paying  to  the  coast ;  and  it 
was  remarked  that  he  had  much  improved  the  hesflthful  hue  of  his  complexion,  and  increased 
the  rotundity  and  apparent  strength  of  his  limbs,  since  he  first  made  his  appearance.  That 
which  was  most  remarkable  about  him  was  his  unvarying  sameness  of  manner.  Did  the  sun 
shine  merrily  in  the  skies,  and  all  animated  nature  in  some  manner  seem  to  rejoice  in  the  cahn 
and  majestic  beauty  of  the  material  world,  Vivano  would  walk  abroad  in  his  usual  half-quiet 
and  half-sullen  mood,  and  seem  as  if  he  feared  or  disdained  to  raise  his  eyes  to  the  glorious 
douds  above^ 

Months  passed  awvf ;  and  it  began  to  appear,  as  time  fled,  that  the  approach  of  a  more 
iatitnate  wakm  iras  about  to  take  pbce  iatfae  IttUe  oirde.  Hnsborn  had  for  some  time  seoi 
that  Vivano  had  spent  much  of  his  time  with  his  daughter  Margaret*  He  observed  hit 
oonduct  at  first  with  apathy  or  indiferenoe ;  and  at  last,  so  much  had  his  friendship  ineresie^ 
that  be  sometimes  thought  of  making  a  few  necessary  inquiries  into  his  family  and  fortno^ 
and  accepting  him  for  his  sbn-in-Iaw  at  once.  He  was  the  more  induced  to  arrive  at  this  con- 
ehuion,  because,  dulUeyed  air  he  was,  be  could  not  but  observe  that  his  fair  daughter,  notbliq^ 
loath,  aeeonkpanM  the  Italian  in  all  hb  long  and  gloomy  witts,  and,  besides,  wasted  wftli 
him  many  hours  in  the  library,— an  apartment  in  his  house  into  which  no  tntroiiflli  evel^ 
occurred.  This  equivocal  intimacy  contiaued  to  iacMase ;  not  that,  indeed,  Vivano  was  mora 
tender  than  at  first  in  his  attentions  to  Margaret,  but  every  one  could  see,  save  the  indolent 
ihther,  there  was  a  touching  submission  and  respect  in  the  conduct  of  the  lady  towards  her 
lover,  which  declared  him  the  lord  of  her  heart  and  the  master  of  her  destinies^  whiefa  she  hid 
not  betrayed  during  the  first  few  months  of  their  acquaintance. 

The  dark  cloud  which  had  long  been  rising  against  the  peace  of  Hnsborn  at  feogA 
reached  its  height,  and  was  about  to  burst  on  his  devoted  head.  He,  too,  felt  the  conrse  tif 
^te  concerned  him,  though  he  knew  not  how  or  wherefore — ^he  fluttered  and  trembled  «s*8 
bhrd  does  when  the  heavy  air  is  burdened  with  t(ie  coming  storm.  Every  night  he  prened 
his  pillow  he  determined  that  the' ensuing  mom  should  be  dedicated  to  a  long  interview  with 
hb  guest,  the  conclusion  of  which,  be  doubted  not,  would  be  the  recognition  of  one  of  nome 
fortune,  perhaps  of  rank,  as  the  husband  of  his  daughter.  Meanwhile,  Margaret  parfoet  of 
the  change  which  seemed  to  pervade  all  the  fkmily.  The  gay  and  almost  reckliess  air  widi 
which  the  young  and  innocent  are  wont  to  enjoy  existence  had  fled,  and  gloom  and  impstSeoee 
sat  on  her  once  calm  brow.  She  seemed  to  desire  to  be  alone  with  her&ther ;  yet,  whsK 
she  appeared  the  most  so  determined,  Vivano  would  decline  his  usual  walk,  or  hour  of  stody* 
and,  looking  at  her  full  in  the  face,  would  declare  that  he  could  not,  would  not,  lose  her  society. 
It  became  evident  that  the  manner  in  which  the  indolent  English  gentleman,  his  shnple 
daughter,  and  the  strange  Italian,  lived  together,  had  in  it  notiihig  of  the  elements  of  duratioo» 
and  strange  circumstances  presently  dissolved  it. 

A  court-martial  was  about  to  be  held  by  the  oflScers  stationed  with  their  troops  at  tbs 
castle  of  Hastings,  on  a  fellow  who  bad  oommitled  so  atrocious  a  crime,  that  every  one  knew; 
though  nobody  of  course  spoke  about  it,  that  the  trial,  the  sentence,  andj  its  execution,  wodd 
succeed  each  Other  between  sun  and  sun.  One  morning  Vivano  said,  indiifisrently  (it  wasUl 
custom  to  attend  all  judicial  proceedings  relating  to  criminal  affairs,  and  all  pubHc  ptmishmeirtt 
and  e^cutions  which  occurred  within  an  easy  range  of  his  residence),  that  he  shoold  visit  the 
castle.  «« There,  of  course,  my  dear  lady,**  said  he,  addresshig  himself  to  Margaret,  *'yo8 
will  not  wander.*' 

Margaret  trembled,  and  w»  the  colour  of  one  who  had  Iain  a  day  In  the  tomb. 

**  Whore  will  you  i/pend  the  day  V^  contiaoed  Vivano,  hi  the  same  careleM  tone,  but  irftll 
lA  iSngtihur  eyev  turned  broadhr  on  the  lady^k  fkce. 

I'^I,"  Maid  Margsaretf**  laying  her  hand  ou  tYie  ifti«^<«%  ^  her  fiitber»  who^  ahnoit 
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VMOBieiiiw  of  fSMf  pntrnM,  had  been  mnAug  with  hit  ftMe  towar^'the'lre^'*  I  {mrpotr, 
as  the  day  is  dry  and  fine,  walking  honce  to  the  house  of  Madam  Dorothea ;  myannt,  I  hear» 
It  imwell,  and — **  Margaret  again  turned  aad  encountered  the  oolourlest  eyes  of  the  Italiaii— 
^  and,"  said  she,  in  a  firmer  tone,  *<  with  your  good  will,  I  will  visit  her  and  retom  on  t\» 
nnnTow. 

*•  Thy  wlU  and  mine,'*  said  her  (hthcr,  wHh  more  sprightlfaiess  than  was  usuid,  ''my  good 
wench,  are  one  ;  but,  prithee,  be  not  long  away.  And  you,  Slgnlor  VIvano,  I  shall  look  for 
ere  nighi-fall ;  yon  know  how  our  chess-board  stands,  and  to*night  1  wHl  bo  revenged." 

The  Italian  smiled  after  his  fashion;  and,  shortly  afterwards*  Mai|paret  having  twice 
kieeed  her  fhther's  oheek,  a  token  of  affeotion  rarely  known  lo  fiass  In  their  phlegmatie  family^ 
each  went  forth,  apparentiy  to  fulfil  the  purpose  each  had  appointed. 

The  evening  came,  tho-am  hissed,  and  the  fire  hummed  cheorfhlfy ;  the  chess-board,  on 
which  a  game  half  played  was  oihfbited,  seemed  to  occupy  the  entire  attention  of  Master 
Httsbom,  except  that  at  intervals  he  turned  somewhat  impatiently  towards  the  door.  **  Ay,* 
said  he,  mentdly,  again  peering  towards  the  table,  **  thus  I  shall  circumvent  him,  and  prove 
my  skill •*'  But  Vivano  did  not  return,  and  the  disappointed  player,  after  eondudhig  the  game 
in  bif  own  mind  a  dozen  times  entirely  to  his  own  satisfaction,  with  a  dismal  air  ordered  hit 
•ervant  to  light  him  to  his  chamber,  and  particularly  desired,  that  when  the  SIgnior  came 
home,  he  should  be  told  that  master  had  gone  to  bed,  vexed  that  he  had  not  retntned  In 
time  to  finish  the  game. 

Some  time  after  midnight  the  Italian  gentleman  did  return,  and,  withiiis  usual  tacitniinlty, 
nodding  good«night  to  the  servant,  after  he  had  received  his  message,  went  to  bed* .  In  the 
morning  Husbom  looked  peevish.     Vivano,  who  had  risen  before  him,  accosted  him  firankly.^ 

*^  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  <*the  foolish  wretch  was  shot — the  hour  was  midnight  I  Oonld  not 
fbrego  the  sight.  Yon  know  my  fbible ;  it  is  my  philosophy,  not  my  want  of  humanity,  whidh 
makes  me  curious  to  oontemplate  the  way  in  which  the  human  taper  is  extinguished,  f  If  I 
had  returned  in  the  evening  I  should  have  lost  the  pleasure— I  mean  the  interest—!  take  in 
Moh  ioenes,  and  I  should  have  been  vexed  to  my  own  death  to  have  been  beaten  in  the  matohr 
which  must  yet,  I  suppose,  be  played  out  between  us." 

**  WeB,"  reified  Husbom,  with  returning  good  humour,  "  the  night  itpensed.  md  the  preient 
if  a  new  day ;  our  bonny  Margaret  will  t-etum  anon,  and  we  shall  all  agnln  be  merry." 

The  day  did  pass,  but  without  its  anticipated  merriment— the  lady  returned  not ;  the  -fcl* 
lowing  night  was  passed  in  restlessness— the  next  day  oame,  and  was  proloBged  in  its  length 
by  anxious  thoughts-i-the  succeeding  night  was  one  of  trembling  fear-^the  third  day,  since 
the  departure  of  Margaret  on  her  little  journey,  lingered  in  its  course,  yet  she  returned  not 
to  her  home. 

**  Sir,"  said  Vivano  to  Husborn,  whoso  mind,  unused  to  any  occurrence  out  of  the  common 
course  ef  an  English  independent  life,  seemed  utterly  broken  by  the  loss  of  his  daughter— 
«\8ir,  good  and  obliging  sir,  I  will  instantly  take  hoi^,  and  visit  the  lady  at  whose  house  your 
#  daughter  is  sojourning ;  doubtless  some  sudden  illness,  perhaps,  after  all,  of  little  import,  has- 
Imprisoned  her  in  her  chamber.  Be  assured  of  her  good  presence,  or  at  least  of  happy  tidings, 
ere  night.' 

Husbom  saidi  into  hhi  chafa*,  bewildered  in  doubt  and  fSear,  and  Vivano  immediately  took 
his  leave.  The  fisither  passed  another  day  of  Undefined  anguish  ;  the  night  was  destined  to 
give  point  and  purpose  to  the  arrow  of  grief  which  was  about  to  cleave^is  heart.  Long  after 
the  clouds  of  evening  had  fallen  on  the  earth,  the  slow  approach  of  a  horse  was  heard  at  the 
fate.  Husbom  hastened  to  the  portal  of  his  house  and  received  Vivano,  Who  seemed  labouring 
frith  tome  great  sorrow  and  much  physical  exertion,  and  ready  to  sink  to  the  ground.  For  a 
moment  he  kicked  as  if  he  had  fbiigotten  his  own  wound,  and  was  eonscions  only  of  the 
apparently  prostrate  situation  of  his  (Hend.  He  led  him  into  the  accustomed  parlour,  aad 
placing  hhn  on  a  ehahr,  sat  down  in  another  beside  him,  unconsciously  drawing  a  third  befsre 
their  position.  The  instant  ^ete  movements  were  completed,  Husbom  oast  bis  eyes  on  the 
•eit«  and  suddenly  perceiving  It  wiss  empty,  he  struck  his  open  hands  on  his  brow,  and  wept 
like  a  yovng  ohikL  Uncounted  gmans  and  aighi  passed  a  few  minntes^  and  Vivano  widted 
tin  retm  of  comparative  placidity  and  intdleet  before  he  spoke.  The  old  man^-ho  had 
■ndiadraBeidinagedQfingthelMtfive  days^-dvewhb  haadi  fteok  Wa\svmv  «^^ 


6  THE  R0MANCI8T  'AND  NOVELIST'S  LIBRARY. 

tbem  mechanically  witS  his  handkerchirf,  tamed  towarda  hia  conpanion  a  look  whieh  seeded 
Dot  the  interpretation  of  wordi. 

^  Sir,"  aaid  the  Italian,  recorring  to  his  otual  cold  eqaanimity  of  manner,  '*  I  have  lead 
in  some  books  of  my  native  land,  that«the  brave  Eo^lish  tremble,  like  curs,  on  the  first  approaeh 
of  danger  and  bereavement ;  but  that  the  moment  the  demons  of  evil  and  grief  really  present 
themselves,  they  assume  the  courage  and  constancy  of  their  bold  country-dogs^  and  perish  not 
hut  in  the  warm  and  painless  hour  of  struggling  and  warfare." 

Husbom  replied  to  this  exordium  with  a  childish  look  of  inquiry.  Another  minQte  eC 
silence  ensued,  when  the  speaker  continued  :— 

«« Your ipy  Margaret  has  not  visited  the  relation  she  spoke  o4  nor  has  the  lady  seen 

your  daughter  since  the  spring  of  the  last  year." 

Again  the  childless  father  pressed  his  hands  upon  his  eyes,  as  he  would  shut  oat  tor  ever 
the  light  of  heaven,  and  the  consciousness  of  existence.  Vivano  paused.  Alter  some  tune, 
nature,  ever  true  to  herself,  permitted  the  paroxysm  of  grief  to  subside,  and  Husbom^  slowly 
taking  his  rigid  fingers  from  his  temples,  turned  a  piteous  look  towards  his  companion,  whkk 
seemed  to  intimate  that  he  was  prepared  to  hear  Uie  worst*    The  speaker  continned,— 

**  Your  daughter,  on  the  evening  of  the  day  she  left  us,  was  seen  walking  alone  near  the 
VThite-horse  rock ;  a  few  hours  afterwards,  an  alarm  was  raised  along  the  coaat  that  a  boat's 
crew  from  a  pirate  brig,  which  the  night  before  had  run  into  one  of  the  neighbouring  creeks, 
bad  committed  many  acts  of  violence  and  plunder,  and  had  seized  an  unprotected  woman  ai 
she  was  wandering  by  the  edge  of  the  waters."  Husbom  again  averted  his  lace  ;  but,  as  he 
seemed  to  retain  a  consciousness  of  the  meaning  of  the  wor.ds  addressed  to  him,  Vivano  stea^- 
dily  continued :— **  Upon  hearing  this  rumour,  I  spurred  my  horse  to  the  beach,  sod  after 
aome  time  lost  in  tiresome  inquiry,  I  arrived  at  the  huts  of  a  fow  fishermen,  by  whom,  as  it 
afterwards  appeared,  the  rumour  of  the  atrocious  acts  of  the  pirates  had  been  sent  abroad.  It 
signifies  not..to  mention  that  the  plunder  of  the  seamen  was  made  up  chiefly  of  the  coarm 
provisions  of  the  country  people ;  they  bore  with  them  a  woman  whom  they  had  seized  on  sa 
imfrequented  strand.  Several  old  and  discreet  fishermen  told  me  that,  when  the  alarm  wu 
raised,  and  they  discovered  with  their  glasses  that  the  rovers  were  four  leagues  from  laoiL 
they  saw  distinctly,  standing  up  amidst  their  dark-blue  jackets,  the  figure  of  a  tall  lady  dressed 
in  flowing  white.  I  inquired  why  they  did  not  make  pursuit?  They  laughed  at  my  qnestioa. 
Her  topmost  bit  of  canvass,  said  one,  only  was  visible  when  the  first  oflScer  of  hia  Majatj't 
revenue  cutter  was  acquainted  with  the  outrage.*' 

Vivano  paused,  not  as  if  he  had  concluded  his  recital,  but  with  a  tone  which  indifiit^  aa 
expectation  of  hearing  some  remark  made  on  that  which  he  had  ahready  detailed.  Not  a 
word  was  heard ;  he  gently  raised  the  candle,  and  looked  for  some  moments  intently  on  the 
fiice  of  Husbom ;  it  was  partly  hidden  from  view,  having  lallen  on  his  right  ana,  as  it  lay 
extended  on  the  back  rail  of  the  chair.  **  Malice  domestic  "  could  not  for  a  time  '*  touch  him 
farther.**  He  had  lallen  into  a  swoon,  and  was,  for  a  certain  period,  dead  to  the  pains  of  the 
present  hour,  and  to  all  the  hopes  of  the  lutnre.  Vivano  silently  returned  to  his  aeat»  and  sat 
down  like  a  piece  of  art,  fashioned  in  imitation  of  humanity,  looking  like  warm  lifie,  but  beiag 
in  reality  without  breath  or  pulse.  This  statue-like  position  and  silence  were  msint?'"*** 
upwards  of  an  hour,  when  the  Italian  gentleman  rose  with  the  utterly  noiseless  manner  which 
distinguished  all  his  movements,  gave  another  look  at  the  unconscious  Hnsbom,  and  gUdiig 
out  of  the  room,  passed  to  his  own  chamber. 

The  sixth  morning  alter  the  abduction  of  his  daughter,  Husbom  met  again,  at  the  breakfitft 
table,  his  friend  and  companion.  A  strange  alteration  was  seen  in  his  appearance.  The 
hearty  rotundity  of  his  countenance  was  broken  up ;  his  fleshy  cheeks,  which  so  lately  bore 
the  shape  and  hue  of  vigour,  hung  in  sallow  folds  on  his  sunken  jaws;  his  eyes,  which,  but  a 
lew  days  before,  were  round  and  bright,  were  now  reduced  to  narrow  lines,  which,  obscured 
with  rheum  and  tears,  scarce  could  take  in  the  glaring  light  of  day ;  and  his  manly  hands  pie* 
fliaturely  shook  with  the  weakness  of  confirmed  palsy  and  extreme  age. 

The  seventh  and  the  eighth  day  since  the  departure  of  Margaret  succeeded  each  other,  sod 
it  became  evident,  in.  this  brief  space  of  time^  that  the  amiable  and  plethoric  Hoabora  would 
not  suddenly  die  of  grief  ibr  the  loss  of  his  daughter.  He  seemed  to  bear  the  presanre  ol  bis 
<roee»  ai  does  the  toitfim  *  hnje  atone  placed  upon  hia  andnring  back;  the  weight  which  was 
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upon  him  made  him  breathe  hard,  and  remain  on  the  spot  on  which  he  was  fixed,  yet  he  did 
breathe  and  live.  Deprired  of  the  companionship  and  ministration  of  his  daughter,  ViTano . 
became  more  necessary  to  him  than  ever.  He  now  seldom  spoke;  but,  when  he  did,  he 
called  him  his  son,  and  entreated  him  not  to  leave,  him  alone  in  a  world  which  contained  for 
him  few  of  kin,  friendship,  or  acquaintance.  "  When  I  die,**  said  the  old  man,  '*  the  house 
and  lands  arc  yours ;  abide  here,  and  wait  the  coming  of  my  child.**  Another  of  those  oblivious 
fits,  so  common  to^nen  of  his  physical  nature,  succeeded,  and  Vivano  carried  him  to  his 
couch. 

Husborn's  remark  that  on  this  earth  he  should  sleep  little,  proved  no  chance  prophecy,  but 
the  emanation  of  some  inward  and  spiritual  knowledge.  On  the  night  of  the  ninth  day  of  his 
distress,  after  sitting  some  hours  listlessly  in  company  with  Vivano,  he  said,  *<  My  son,  I  have 
thrice  watched  the  coming  and  going  of  the  moon,  and  the  nights  appear  to  me  to  be  treble 
their  usual  length.  '  I  cannot  sleep." 

'*  Sir,"  said  the  Italian  gentlemau,  somewhat  carelessly,  **  that  should  be  cured ;  madness 
or  death  must  assuredly  succeed  after  a  certain  number  of  watching  hours.  Here  now,"  said 
he,  producing  a  small  phial,  "  I  have  the  means  of  commanding  tranquil  sleep  and  happy 
dreams ;  it  is  a  medicine  discovered  by  a  monk  of  Rome.  Take  it ;  seek  to  slumber  without 
its  aid ;  but  should  the  hour  of  midnight  again  strike  on  your  ear,  swallow  the  whole  contents, 
and  quickly  you  will  fall  asleep  in  the  pleasing  consciousness  of  the  coming  of  a  peaceful  and 
happy  mom." 

The  passive  patient  took  the  nostrum  from  the  hand  of  his  friend^  and  shortly  afterwards 
the  household  retired  to  rest. 

The  Italian  gentleman  rose  early  the  next  morning,  and  with  noiseless  tread  approached 
the  sick  man's  door.  He  listened  with  much  attention  for  some  minutes,  and  returned.  An 
hour  afterwards  he  glided  again  to  the  chamber;  all  was  yet  still.  He  then  dressed  himself; 
and  desiring  the  servant  not  to  awaken  his  master,  who  happily  was  in  a  deep  sleep,  departed 
for  a  walk,  which,  as  he  said,  would  occupy  several  hours. 

Vivano  had  scarcely  passed  beyond  call  from  the  house,  when  the  bell  of  Husborn*s  chamber 
was  rung  somewhat  violently.  The  servant  instantly  entered,  and  beheld  his  master  sitting 
upright  i9)^e  bed.    "  Tell  Siguier  Vivano,"  said  he,  wildly,  "  I  would  speak  with  him." 

**  He  has  left  some  time,"  said  the  man,  **  on  his  morning's  walk,  and  I  know  not  which 
road  he  has  taken.** 

"  Was  this  done  kindly?"  rapidly  replied  the  master.  '*  Well,  go,  and  quickly,  to  Dr 
Mytton,  and  say  I  need  to  see  him  instantly." 

The  message  was  a  joyful  one  to  a  faithful  servant  who  loved  his  master,  and  he  hastened 
to  deliver  it.  Hitherto  all  men  of  known  skill  and  advice  had  been  kept  from  his  presence  by 
the  interposition  of  Vivano,  who  denounced  the  healing  art  as  one  of  absolute  conjecture. 

After  a  very  short  lapse  of  time,  the  gold*headed  cane  of  the  physician  preceded  him  in 
his  progress  to  the  sick  chamber.  The  servant  had,  in  fact,  met  him  within  a  few  paces  of 
Hu8born*s  house,  to  which  he  was,  as  he  told  him,  purposely  proceeding.  In  a  few  minutes 
he  was  standing  by  the  side  of  his  patient,  had  bis  hand  on  his  pulse,  and  was  anxiously  tracing 
the  fearful  contortions  which  now  shook  his  frame.  He  saw,  in  a  moment,  temporary 
delirium  had  seized  on  his  friend,  and  that  the  present  was  no  moment  to  enter  on  business 
wtiich  required  the  highest  exertions  of  sanity  and  seIf*possession. 

**  By  what  fires  are  those  demons  burnt  who  steal  away  a  man*s  heart  ?    See,  doctor,"  said 
the  bewildered  man,  tearing  open  his  vest,  **  see,  they  have  stolen  mine ;  what  a  horrible  void      v 
is  here  1" 

**  Your  daughter,"  said  the  physician  mildly.  He  had,  with  learned  and  humane  skill, 
touched  the  chord  which  vibrated  to  intelligence ;  <*  your  daughter,"  he  repeated  in  a  soothing 
tone.  The  wild  aspect  of  the  sick  man  fled  at  once ;  he  threw  himself  forward  on  the  bosom 
of  the  doctor,  and  covered  him  with  his  tears.  Taking  instant  advantage  of  this  sudden  return 
of  sen&ibiUty,  Dr  Mytton  gently  chid  his  patient  for  his  irritability.  "  Do  you  know,*'  said  he, 
**  that  I  come  to  tell  yon  some  chance  exists  of  recovering  your  lost  daughter  ?*' 

Husbom  raised  his  head  from  the  bosom  of  the  physician,  and  sprung  up  with  convulsive 
strength. 

Nsy,  my  fnend,"  he  oontiaued,  **  I  did  not  say  she  had  been  reooverad;  I  did  not  saysho 
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wss  alive  and  in  safety  amongst  her  friends ;  but  be  patient,  bear  the  dhpentfatiotis  ef  HeaveA 
and  cease  not  to  prat*  that  they  may  fall  lightly  on  you." 

The  sovereignty  of  the  poor  father's  intellect  at  this  instant  appeared  perfectly  restored 
He  placed  himself  m  a  quiet,  retired  posture ;  and,  taking  the  hand  of  his  attendant,  said  in  a 
plaintive  but  composed  tone,  **  I  know  you,  Dr  Mytton ;  you  hate  dealt  kindly  towards  me, 
but  it  avails  not.  I  know  what  I  have  lost.  I  need  now  no  opiate  for  the  mind,  no  admiois* 
tratidt)  of  false  hope,  to  give  me  peace  and  resignation.  As  you  have  commanded  me,  I  bow 
to  the  will  of  Heaven." 

-  **  Master  Husbom,"  said  the  physician,  still  more  depending  on  the  imiproved  manner  of 
his  patient,  **  1  have  spoken  to  you  the  words  of  hope ;  and  when  did  Dr  BTytton**— rising  as 
bespoke  with  some  dignity— ** when  did  Dr  Mytton  give  bis  patient  hope  of  escape  fron 
sorrow  or  death,  that  he  had  to  thank  the  churchyard  stone  for  concealing  his  falsehood  or 
his  ignorance  ?" 

•*  Never,  never  T  said  the  patient.  "  But  wher^,**  cotftinued  he,  in  a  voice  wlitch  increased 
every  moment  in  power  and  vivacity,  **  where  is  my  Sigpiior  Andrea  Vivano  t  He  had  used  to 
watch  my  bedside,  thot^  he  never  spoke  to  me  such  words  of  good  cheer  as  1  have  heard  fro» 
you.**  The  physician  dianged  coitntenance  when  he  heard  the  name  of  the  Italian ;  but  Hns* 
bom  did  not  notiee  the  circumstance  and  proceeded.  "  He  will  be  atigry  when  lie  returns  ta 
find  that  I  have  taken  council  of  you;  he  hath  heretofore  administered  to  me.  Here— ah » 
here !  is  a  draught  which  I  should  have  taken  last  midnight,  had  not  the  watchoig  of  three 
nights  following  each  other  procured  me  sleep.*' 

**  Let  me  see  it,"  said  the  physician,  in  a  quick  tremulous  tone,  seizrag  at  the  same  tiBie  & 
very  small  bottle  of  some  black  liquid,  which  lay  on  a  table  within  reach  of  the  bed.  Tl^ithont 
saying  anot)ier  word,  the  doctor  opened  the  bottle,  and  tasted  the  contentis.  With  a  eoniriiU 
sive  effort  he  instantly  ejected  the  liquid ;  and  in  a  sort  of  constrained  composure  of  mannerf 
put  the  phial  into  his  pocket.  **  Farewell,  my  friend,'*  said  he  to  Husbom ;  *<  remember  that 
I,  Dr  Mytton,  have  given  you  hopes  of  soon  coming  health  and  peace.  I  shall  visit  you  again 
ere  the  day  be  out,  and  in  the  meantime  repose  in  quiet.  Follow  only  the  direetions  of  your 
feithful  servant,  whom  I  will  instruct  in  lus  duty." 

The  physician  took  a  hasty  departure ;  and  at  the  door,  summoned  Felix,  the  hodetot  serraat 
of  the  house.    "  When  does  the  Siguier  return?'*  quoth  he.    ••  Perhaps,  sir,  in  two  hours." 

"  *Tis  well,'*  he  replied ;  **  be  without  your  master's  door  while  he  is  absent ;  when  he 
returns,  on  your  life  remain  within  his  chamber,  and  see  that  the  patient  receive  naught  firom 
any  hands  but  mine.  Anon  I  shall  return."— ;"  Saf?,"  said  Felix.  The  doctor  and  the  feQow 
seemed  to  understand  each  other ;  and  as  the  one  departed,  the  other  proceeded  directly  to  his 
master's  bed-room  door,  and  quietly  laid  himself  across  it. 

It  was  near  mid-day  when  the  Italian  gentleman  returned.  Upon  entering  the  hoase  ho^ 
looked  qaickly  round,  and  in  a  somewhat  hurried  tone  inquired  the  health  of  his  host.  '*  Some- 
frfaat  better,"  briefly  replied  Felix;  ** he  sleeps  still,  and  must  not  be  disturbed."  VivaM 
appeared  to  recoil  for  a  moment  upon  himself;  but,  suddenly  reeoverii^,  be  waved  ,hl8  hand 
in  token  of  his  approbation  of  the  intelligence,  and  walked  into  his  apartment. 

The  Italian  had  scarcely  seated  himself,  and  produced  from  his  pocket  a  pafoel  of  papen, 
which  he  was  about  to  peruse,  when  a  peculiar  rap  at  the  door  called  Felix  from  his  post  to 
receive  the  physician.  "  Stout  Felix,"  said  the  doctor,  **  I  will  now  take  charge  of  yo«r 
master :  stand  you  at  the  portal ;  let  none  now  within  go  home ;  but,  at  your  discretioii, 
admit  all  who  seek  to  enter."  The  doctor  walked  slowly  towards  the  room  occupied  by  the 
foreigner :  and  as  he  put  his  hand  on  the  lock,  turning  back  his  head,  he  saw  the  mayor  of  Has- 
tings, his  jurats  and  attendants,  in  an  imposing^  but  quiet  array,  enter  the  bouse.  He  drew 
hack  and  gave  them  precedence ;  and  m  a  moment  the  retired  paerlour  of  Master  Husbom  was 
filled  with  important  personages,  and  became  this  sciene  of  grave  business.  An  athletic  man^ 
stepping  directly  up  to  the  Siguier,  inquired  if  his  name  was  not  Andrea  Vivana  **  So  they 
eaSi  me,**  said  the  ItaKan  with  hesitation.  **  Then  here  I  arrest  tiiee,^  said  the  man,  puitkig 
his  heavy  hand  between  his  neck  and  shoulder;  ""^here  I  arrest  thee,  Andrea  Vivmo^  fbr. 
sundry  capitid  felonies.** 

A  bum  of  expectation  filled  the  apartment,  notwithstanding  it  was  occupied  nearly  aHogethff 
fylhoBe  who  f^w  the  mystery  of  the  ^aoie\}tLi&ckeM.    TVa  HAlSaaa  mkiBl;  so  pwaent  reply 
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the  middle  of  the  apartment,  and  spoke  as  follows  :>— <*  SUgtitntf  mi  ilM  AaUit;oC  two  giMid.Mid 
^tvitabia  men  I  hanvjistaM  aqr  wnraMi,  dwi^g  }i#u  wMl  haidiroMipaMed  aii4  designed 
l|MdMtfaroi«ora>ihanMBel  liiSBiJQily^aahfeMs.  .  We  no  iMfcriioted  tbst  oim  •£  your 
'Vtoftims  noir  lies  in.'  this.  Inusia  in  mortal  OBtrsiattjr;  aBd..fthtMiDffOi  ai»  withevo  im  penon  to 
talLe  from  him  bis  lost  evidtaos^  aithaiyoiir  oriiaea^'tf  they  bajtroTOd;  against  yo%asca|ke  l^at 
pvlrisfauent)  hi  t|iis  woxU  ^tbe  mitiaMfy  dntitof.trws  vilimMM.'* 

'*  May  it  please  your  worship,"  said  Dr  Mytton,  stepping  forward  with  alacrity^  <*  the  worthy 
Jtatar  Hvakoni  ia«4>iteiiMreNaiui .  iUa  wtelflcflfenrriacif  temtwaattoat  whish  will  4otthtless 
caiA  in  tbo  omoinrittal  or  Mboriaosi^l  ;thMritfa%.teMy,  wSAvuath  yilyiM  bantfit,  ftalba  plaoi 
la>hii  prHMAoof^  mf\  l^afaaoat  [iiaaiiiBtB  Ihat the  ewMamaat ol  liiaMmila^liiig8»«biiih  eorw 
Mily  will  ho  eaUbitad  ml  the  aaeasiaB^  oiagiEdeMBlmiDe^isi  pAoocetosraiiihaalth  and  Maaon.'* 

«  As  you  advise,  worthy  doctor,"  said  the  mayor ;  "  such  a  course,  wtt  at  laast-iaifa  th* 
Hmo  aad  tvouM^ol-tetftareaainiaatloaa.'*' . 

Faasaatfy  the  whole  paity  aMraikLthe  spnotoua  chaarfier  enoayiod  by  Mailer  Hoahom^  Ha 
«k»  alter  the  fAysitlan*  had  whispeiad  aosaefthiageaBnaadlf  in  hiaeav,  wi^  mui^  ylaflifU^.aad 
aalf  yuaidon  ia  aw  easy  obair  phfaed  in  tJHioentteoC  the  roeia^ .  The  auigror  and  his  aj^ten* 
duita  were  sewa  suitably  a^soonnaedatad ;  and  the  frimmtm  fanjrjnf .  btea.plaeadi  between  the 
nlhislio  flsan  who  had  arrested  him  and  the  stoat  FcUflc,  ttka  worthy.  Dtr  Myttoni^wheseeasedte 
iako  apoB^himself  the  office  of  pabUQ  proatentor,.  stepped  forth.. .  <*  CaHk**  said  he,  with  the 
^fefaw  oleDeiciQioeaaw  to  heebeyed^.f*  Mistress  QaKiUe.**.  An  aUtendantwenli^  the  doer*  ani 
wdierod  in  a  maCnmly  weattn,  of  suq^icieus  gpentiiity  of  appearanech.  **  Looh  toond,**  said  the 
l^sieiaB,  **  and  see  If  yon  beheld  any  of  whom  itbeoaiBi  you  on  your  oath  to  testify  ^  truUk" 

The  woman  tamed  roioDd,  aadetteonatarcd  tiM  figure  ef^  the  Italian  cenUeman»  ae  he  stood 
withfiDldedarnteahnftjrlaiehiag  teMTwdi  the  eeiltaf  of  ll«  ^Thfltiathemaaf*  aim 

nt  onee  exeknmed  (  **  I  know  hinrhy  his  apfattely.eyeai'' 

^Briefly,  but  trnly^^ declare  wbalb. you  kanw  ef  him,**  said. the aoi^^ 

"  First  relieve  me  of  that  weight  oC^ehlir'  eseleimed.tht  woman,  theowieg^^owa  »■  hetivy 
iparaa  of  gohioiis.}.  <«I  cannot  heeatlMsiihaely  whilell  lies  en  my  beeoaiN*' 

Sbr  a  raomeei  the  wiAMae  hfeathad  hardi  end  trembled ;  t^hen^  daspiag  her  hands,  and 
Uppaaxiag^ to look.upfiinrd.B^  joy  endgMititede^  in  afirm  tone  shespolneea  fott^ws  i  .■■.■. 

'*Otttiienigiit.ef  ihe7thof  the.caffMn4  montli,  that  geatlenMUh  whMo  name  I  know  net, 
Iwd  who,  as  I  take/iljia  aiN3Sfgner»  etderad  my  obsenr«  lodginga  in  the  oatakirtaol  the  ncigl^ 
Iwaringtown  of  Whiehelasa. ;  I  need. not idetaUthedlaoounewhick  privately  engaged  iw«  I 
fvonrised  to  reoehre.at  hia  haadi»  ata;easttin  eoming  timn,  a  lady  whose  situation  roquhieda 
anatien'e  eare,  and^  lor  her  honour's  sake^  a  metronts  vigianeeh  Aft  the  tiam  apyointad  4hqr 
name.  Ithonght^vhen  JkMikedon  the  yenag  strangeiv  that  she  mig^itlm^rewithhi^  her  vMfe 
^iwaome  time  atleaat;  but  tibatwasWet  my  buafaaasfc  He  had  great  ado  to  part,  firom  bar; 
nlie:wept  much  i  and  I  heai^'beT: detain  htm,  ahaoot  h(y  mereieros,  untU  he  had  made.maay 
eonrs^  te  pnspcntt  ei whiek  Iconid'seacealy  ealleot*  -  At  lei^^  he.eame  down  stairs.  '  IHari^* 
wald  he,  givfaig  me  thatfnvse,.  whiofa  than  eentaiied  five  more  pieces,;  *  hare  is  for  thy  chargee ; 
nnd,'  said  he,  whispoiingv;  ^  they  will  earrfr  thee  mXi  nnlil  I  return  from  that  fovciga  c)ima  to 
wfakb  I  have  privily  told  tbee  1  ^iwdealined ;  hut,*  added  he^  *ifrr«Bd.thDU  kaowast  the 
4)hanoaief  tlie  thnso"  neither  taather  or  ehild  abould  rmtaka  la  he  thy  bwtlMn,  the  cosMmo  of 
.the  puree  la  thinob'  I  was  ahtwtte  ask  seme  eiplanation^  but  he  hastUybade  mie  be  silent 
and  discreet,  and  vanished.  The  next  day  I  looked:  on  my  ledgee;  \wt  eyns  were.^  with 
iseapibg.  I  eotdd  have  taken  my  sanranmntal  oath  she  had  been  myewn^poor  daughter,,  who 
dM  hrekeofhearted  ahont  fiftoenyenrs  ago,  /#hcn  ^e  was  abonthnr  age.  From  that  mo- 
isesrt  I  resohed  she  sheold  reosivcfi-om -my  hand  all  the  care  and  aerviee  of  a  mother.  Anight 
or  two  afterwardaaereams  of  angnisk  issued  from  the  Udy't  room  r  I  rushed  from  mydoor,  and 
summoned  »  worthy  man,  warned  Master.  Gkenmay,  nfhottvod  near  me^.  Hewea  by  har  bedside 
■  In  a  liw  mhmtsa  r  and  in  ain  hour  afteiwarda  %e  msd^  me  andessfain^  frights 
my  lodger  had  given  birth  tea^^deadchikl^  and  that  beasgnow  in  a:sfate  of  tiighdelidwi*  my 
Mle  baslnase WW tetake  .carec Uwt  in  a^moment  of  retnrniai^  atnngtli  die.eommiUnd  iFiolence 
•nhtftaell**'-:  •         .  ■:  >>^ 
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fMban,  Hrho  hsd  been  i^lng  audiblir  during  tbit  raotel*  «l  tongth  denuHMM  with  eno- 
tion,  "  Doet  ihe  live— 4oM  the  lif«  r* 

TIm  phytioiaii  waved  fait  hand,  and  in  a  moment  hie  dangfater  Margaret  was  on  her  knees 
befMre  him.  The  good  man  nttered  a  sort  of  faysteriolangh ;  bis  fMie  and  neck  then  snddenlj 
assumed  a  jmrple  eolonr,  his  eyte  dosed,  and  he  fell  back  on  liis  diair*  The  phjraician  and 
Master  Gonmay  hastened  to  him.    **  This  I  feared***  sakl  tlie  latter* 

**  If  you  bleed  him,*'  obsenred  the  Italian,  for  tlie  first  time  breaking  his  peace,  *<  lie  dies 
upon  the  spot.** 

The  medleal  men  exchanged  a  brief  look  of  kurednCty ;  and  befere  ten  could  be  counted, 
tiiey  had  itrttck  a  laaeet  faito  his  arm,  and  his  bkiod  spanted  directly  on  the  prisoner.  Not 
maily  ndnntes  elapsedbefoire  the  benevolent  doctors  suooeeded  hi  restoring,  not  only  aahnal 
fife,  but  petfeet  settiibittty  to  the  patient  He  spoke  not ;  bat  he  raised,  his  daughter,  and 
placed  her  by  bis  side, 

**  May  it  please  your  worship  now,**  said  Dr  Mytton,  >*mjr  patlent%  -strengtii  having;  coa» 
trary  tomy  antSc^tioa,  shown  itsdf  unequal  to  the  present  heating  of  the  luU  devekpoient 
4sf  thosoenei  of  guilt  whereof  the  gracious  oourie  of  events  has  given  me  the  knowledge^  pei^ 
iMt  me  todepose  to  certain  paKlculars,  which,  doubtless,  will  determine  your  worship  at  once  to 
Md  this  man  with  a  strong  hand  until  he  abide  his  trial.  Sitting  last  night  alone  in  my  study, 
this  gentleman,  Mr  Goumay,  a  worthy  practitioner  of  Wiochelsea,  called  on  me*  He  toU  me 
.that  he  had  been  suddenly  called  to  attend  an  unknown  female,  whom  he  had  delivered  fima 
the  pangs  of  childbirtb,  and  the  imminent  danger  of  madness  or  death,  who  had,  by  the  advice 
€f  her  lover,  swallowed  an  almost  certiun  poison.  All,  he  said,  that  be. could  elicit  from  the 
poor  patient  was,  that  her  lover  bad  promised  to  be  her  husband ;  that  he  had  convinced  her 
lier  confinement  must  be  secret,  while  he  solemnly  guaranteed  to  give  full  satisfection  to  her 
IHends ;  and  finally  that  the  last  promUe  he  extorted  firom  her  was,  that  rat  the  moment  she 
felt  the  pangs  of  a  mother  come  upon  her,  she  should  swallow  the  contents  of  a  small  phial  (a 
portion  of  which  Mr  Goumay  presented  me  with),  which  he  assured  her  would  carry  her 
through  her  hotar  of  trial  without  pain  or  consciousness. 

^  I  immediately  set  out  to  visit  the  young  female,  and  at  once  knew  her  to  be  the  daughter 
«f  the  honest -Master  Hnsbom.  I  said  not  a  word  of  this 'recognition,  but  went  home.  In  the 
morning  early  I  took  my  way  io  this  house,  pondering  in  my  mind  what  wookl  occnr  in  my 
faiterview  with  Its  master,  whose  loss,  and  consequent  illness,  I  had  been  made  acquainted 
witii.  While  I  was  thus  filled  with  doubtful  anticipations,  walking^  slowly,  I  was  summoned 
to  hasten  my  pace,  to  give  aid  in  a  case  of  imminent  danger.  I  found  this  suffemr,"  pointhig 
to  Hnsbom,  «*  bereft  of  reason.  By  moral  and  physical  means,  I  hi  part  restored  him  to  the 
dignity  of  Us  nature.  He  confided  to  me  his  secret  sorrows ;  and  amongst  other  matters 
which  seemed  to  him  of  least  importance,  he  showed  me  this  small  phial,  the  contents  of  which 
'lie  had  been  requested,  by  his  dear  acquaintance,  ft  iend,  and  son-in-law  that  should  have  been, 
Signior  Andrea  Vivano,  now  standing  there,  to  quaff  off,  at  nddnigfat,  as  the  means  of  procuring 
the  blessing  of  sleep.*'  A  pause  ensued,  and  all  eyes  were  turned  towards  the  Italian  gentleman. 
-  The  physician  continued—'*  The  phial  found  in  the  hand  of  the  young-  hidy  by  my  colleague; 
and  that  delivereid  to  me  by  Master  Hnsbom,  are  alike;  and  the  contents  of  both  the  syrmp 
of  the  poppy  of  NAtolia,  a  thrice  mortal  poison.  A  tithe  part  of  the  contents  now  remaining 
swallowed  by  any  present  would  produce  instant  and  unresisted  deaths  unless,  as  it  does  hap- 
pen With  the  human  economy  once  In  about  fifty  experiments^  a  retching  sickness  should 
supervene,  and  the  drug  should  be  rejected.** 

A  general  respiration  of  breath,  whidi  seemed  indicative  alike  of  satisfection  and  horror, 
pervaded  the  whole  chamber.  Silence  ensued ;  and  the  mayor,  taking  up  a  pen,  was  about  to 
s^  a  paper,  when  he  was  interrupted  by  a  hollow  laugh,  which  prooseded  from  the  Italiaa. 
**  Well  !*'  he  exclaimed  with  affected  ease,  **to  what  purpose  is  this  mummery  ?  You  say  I 
administered  my  good  medicine  to  tids  simple  man  and  hte  daughter  to  destroy,  and  not  to 
save  their  lives.  Be  it  so ;  the  bad  opinion  of  any  here  will  not  affect  the  peace  of  an  Italiaa. 
Behold,  they  are  alive  I  I  have  committed  no  murder ;  set  mefree  r 

**  Signior,'*  sakl  the  magistrate  with  extraordinary  gravity,  **  yon  contemplated  murder, 
mui  worked  wurUy  for  Its  consaamalion.    I  know  not  the  laws  of  your  country ;  but  here 
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In  England,  where  we  know  no  auassins,  if  a  man  take  counsel  to  circumvent  the  lifo  of  hit 
fellow-creature,  and  it  prerented  in  his  design  by  the  kind  interposition  of  ProTidence,  neTer* 
thdess  he  is  amenable  to  the  same  mortal  penalty  as  if  his  machinations  had  been  suocesifuL" 

The  Italian  closed  his  eyes  for  a  moment,  but  made  no  reply.  The  magistrate  proceeded 
to  complete  his  signature,  and  presently  the  apartment  was  cleared  of  all  neighbours  and 
strangers. 

The  cvcot  of  the  following  day  has  been  recorded  by  the  intelligent  William  Woodhead. 
It  only  remains  to  mention,  that  amongst  Vivano*i  papers  left  in  the  house  of  Master  Husbom, 
a  fair  copy  of  the  will  made  in  his  favour  was  found,  and  a  citation  from  the  elders  of  the 
University  of  Padua,  calling  on  one  Signor  Vicentioo,  a  physician,  to  appear  at  a  private 
examination,  In  the  case  of  certain  libels  issued  against  him,  charging  him  with  attempting  the 
lives  of  two  women  living  in  that  city.    The  latter  document  bore  the  date  Juno  5, 1775. 
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THE  END. 
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